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pistol l'Il tailk to you. At 1)reselit youi're a disgusting object and
not lit to be reasoned with."

Another minute and. l'Il shoot,"groîvled jim.
"Sloot away. then, and be danined to you," said Shierrit ; but

yoù need not makze suclh a blasted fuss over it. I could have shot
six men while you've been talking- of it," ùnd lighiting a cigarette hie
toô'k uli a paper and began 60o read.

jin Fitz-Urse liad flot reckoxîed on such a contingency. 'fhink-
ingy i~t over on bis îvay to the barracks, hie liad conceived it to be
quitè* possible that Shierrit %'ould try to rush imii, or would cali for
hielp. in eithier case lie liad made up biis mind to shoot without
hesitation. O11 the wvhole, ioîvever, lie hiad thoughit it inost likely
thiat Shierrit îvould corne with hlmii. Jim, you sec, lhad lived in
placés wvhere thec pistol ivas a power; whiere a requcst frorn the
man whio happened to have the drop for the time being wvas rarely
di*sýuted; an~d lie ivas quife knocked off bis centre by Slierrit's ini-
difference, wlîicli ivas plainly real.

Shierrit, on the other liaud, tlîoughi undoubtedly a man of grcat
nerve, hardly realized bis danger. Few men know what a pisto]
rneais- unless tlicy hiave seen onie used in anger. But a park of
airtiIery would not liave driven Iiimi into suchi a niarriage îvitlî
Fanxîy Fitz-Urse. Hc ivas a mani that would die any day rathier
than make hîimsclf ridiculous. So lie sat tliere smîoking biis cigarette
and skimming biis paper as thoughi Jirn Fitz-Urse and bis pistol
were ini Ta'-o-bac.

Jirn ivas fairly nonplussed. Twvice luis grasp tighitened on ic
haxldle and bis linger on the triggter;- but lie did flot pull. Shierrit's
beliavior so inîpressed lirni tlîat lie began, to think, and wlhex a
nman iii that-15osition begins to tlîink, it is all over with the shîooting.
just thien thiere vas a clank of amnînînitioxu-boots iii the passage.
Jini hialf cocked thc pistol and rcturxîed it to biis pocket. As lie
did so the door %vas thirust open by a red-lîeaded nman lu mnufti:

IYou blundering lout," said Slierrit to the new comcr, '« hiow
often hiave I told you to kxîock before you corne iîîto xîîy rooîu?"

"Nzsor, I didn't kxiow you ivor ln, sor," protested the servant.
"Y',o'u had better nuake sure ini future, if you don't uvant to go

back to dnty. Now, wvhat do you w'ant? " said Siierrit.
IlNç-nïbliix' sor."1
"1«Vehll tiien, go away."
As the door closed, Fitz-Ursc said to Shierrit: "T hat wvas liand.

sornely donc, Captain."


