
10 THE LOST HEIR

Why, on the march I have known liim, when all the

doolies V. ere full, give up his own horse to a man who
had fallen out. He has had bad luck too ; lost his

wife years ago by cholera, and he has got no one to care

for but his girl. She was only a few months old when
her mother died. Of course she was sent off to

England, and has been there ever since. He must be

a rich man, besides his pay and allowances ; but it ain't

every rich man who spends his money as he does.

There won't be a dry eye in the cantonment if he

goes under."

" How was it the other man got hurt ?
"

"Well, I hear that the tiger sprang on to the General's

elephant and seized him by the leg. They both went off

together, and the brute shifted its hold to the shoulder,

and carried him into the jungle; then the other fellow

slipped off his elephant and ran after the tiger. He got

badly mauled too ; but he killed the brute and saved

the General's life."

" By Jove ! that was a plucky thing. Who was he ?
"

" Why, he was the chap who was walking backwards

and forwards with the General when the band was play-

ing yesterday evening. Several of the men remarked

how like he was to you, Sanderson. I noticed it, too.

There certainly was a strong likeness."

" Yes, some of the fellows were saying so," Sanderson

replied. " He passed close to me, and I saw that he

was about my height and build, but of course I did not

notice the likeness ; a man does not know his own face

much. Anyhow, he only sees his full face, and doesn't

know how he looks ideways

he?

"Yes, I believe so ; I know that the General is putting

him up at his quarters. He has been here about a

lii


