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PLEASANT HOURS.
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synshine in the whole black cloud, and
that was when the captaln of my com-
pany spoke to my previous good conduct.
But it availed nothing. The court
speedlly came to a decision. The senlor
officer present spoke of the determination
of Sir Arthur Wellesley to preserve order
and discipline among tha goldiers when
out of barracks. As an example to the
rest tho court sentenced the prisoners to
thirey lashes apiece, Corporal Barber in
addition to be degraded to the ranks, and
the punishment to be awarded next day
on parads.

Dumb with dismay at the severity of
the sentence, I returned to the guard-
room to awalt Its execution with horror
and disgust.

Here my friend Corporal Doyle came to
-e¢ me by permission of the captain of
my company, with whom I had been n
favourite, and who, 1 belleve, was sin-
crely sorry at the result of the court-
martial,

Doyle tried to cheer me. He triled to
catch my attention by suggesting some
manner {n which I could get a reduction
of the sentence.

" The men of our company,” he sald,
“are crazy against the colonel for his
severity, and there will be trouble be-
tween our men and the third because
thejr men did not swear that you had
nothing to do with the business. Sure,
it's unlucky you are altogether. But
where were you before the trouble be-
gan ?"4

I told him of the Methudists in whose
good company I had been, and then,
catching at a straw, I asked him it he
would take a message to one or two.

He shook my hand heartily, again bade
me cheer up, and said it might not yet be
too late,

* Pity,” he sald, “you did not get a
better chance this morning. Your old
friend had his, and he must have used
it as badly as I thought he would. And
to seo him walking about the parade
ground just now with the natest, swatest
slip of a girl as iver I scw In Ireland.
Sure, it's some people have all the good
fortune and others none at ali, at all,”
He neaved a big sigh.

** Ah, Doyle,” sald I, “ you are always
hinking your Irish girls are the only.
'neg that are °‘nate and swate and
pretty.’ ”

*“Sure,” said he, laughing, “ and there
ou're mistaken entirely, for the slip of
2 girl that’s with the lieutenant is no
trish girl at all. Didn't I hear her
spesking as 1 passed—and the look of
ber is Epglish as could te.”

He turned to the door of the guard-
room and was about to leave, when a
thought Sashed across my mind that set
my heart beating.

** Conme back, Doyle,” X criec nd then,
dropping my voice 50 that the other men
in the room might not hear, *tell me,
Doyle, how old was the young lady with
the ljeutenant ?”

“Didn't I say a alip of a gir], and no
young lady at all. Maybe fourteen her
age would be.”

*'Was her halr golden and curling, and
were her eyes blue, and smiling all the
time ? Did she look lke o little.angel
from heaven, Doyle, who couldn't and
wouldn’t do a wrong to any one 2"

“You might say all that of her and
more, for she's just the prettlest and
sweetest little creature I ever set eyes
on. But what are you thinking about,
Barber ?” gald Doyle.

* Belleve me, Doyle,” I sald, “I'm
thinking 'tis his sister !”

For a moment my good Irish comrade
100ked puzzled. Then his face lighted up.

“ By the powers,” he ejaculated, *“ I be-
lieve you'ra right, though it naver crossed
my mind, so unlikely & pair are they.
Why, man, i? that is 50, gshe may speak
to the colonel for you, or maybe to Sir
Arthur himself, There s no one would
refuse her request.”

It was my turn to remain silent. Was
It falr to set her #gainst her brother ¢
And yet had I not already suffered
enough on his account ? It was not the

Dphysicsl pain of the mext day’s punish-

ment I feared, but the disgrace and the
set-back to all the thougbts I had of
rising in my chosen calling, and thus
Justfying the fond hopos of my parents
and of Ellen herselt,

“Doyle,” T gsald at Ieng.h, * take iuy
message to the Methodist people of whom
I bave told you. One at least is & pro.
minent man in Cork, and Sir Arthur may
listen to his story
him, give this letter to & measenger you
can trust, and let him leave i% for the
young lady. If {t is indeed the llcu-

tenant's sister, she will be ataying at

the house out of which he came durlng
the rlot yesterday.”

I scribbled a note, as I spoke, on a
leat from a book I was readlng. No
matter what I wrote, for it was never
delivered. Just as 1 was about finishing
it, and wondering whother I should sign
my name or no, the door of the guard-
rocra opencd, and a colour-sergeant of
my company appeared.

** Corporal Barber here 2’

I sprang to my fect.

“Smarten up,” he sald. “ Captaln
Ritchie has sent an order for you.”

T thrust the aote up the sleeve of my
Jacket, and bldding Doyle not exccute
hig errand until I returned, tollowed the
sergeant to Captain Ritchle's quarters.

And there a most wonderful thing bap-
pened to mo, for I found not oniy the
captain of my company, but the great
Sir Arthur Wellesley himself, with whom
for the second time in my shoit career
as g soldier T was thus brought face to
face. The younger officer was talking
in quiet and respectful topes to his
superior. We saluted. Captain Ritchie
nodded to-the colour-gergean’ who salut-
ed again and loft tho rogis, while I re-
malned rigidly at attention.

Sir Arthur looked at ms, not unkindly
I thought. “It i3 the sAme man,” he
said to'the captain. Then,

“You were at Kloge, T'think 2"

“I was, sir.” . ’

‘I spoke to you there on .account of

If you fail to see 1

With that enigmatical saying he turned ! “ At Loma I foun.: my sunt aad wept

away as if to hide a smile which played | out my sorrowa to

about his lips, In contradiction to his
sharp and soldlerly reply.

The captain walked to the door and

j opened L

her.
Cannnt the calonel, 1 asked, panlun
him ¥
* My aunt did pot understudd my Ceel-

Tho sergeaut came forward. | inga for a common &udier, and bado mr

" Corporal Barber will return to his | go to my room and dcy my tearas. 1

| company,” ho sald.
court-martial 1s revoked.”

;1 found mywelf changed frum a con-

, demned to a free man. And [1i ask you |
y to belleve ihat the cheer Doylo rafzed |
when he hcard the news, caught ap by | pul on my hat and slipped quietly out of
of my company, was heard | the house.

the men
; across the parade ground, in the quarters
; of Lieutenant Erling himself.

i
Apnd so In tha space of a few minutes | something might

“.he floding of the | obeyed her, but had au saoner got therw

with tho thought that
set bwn done te save
sou. 1 would go to the barracks again,
I woula see tho colonel, my uncie, 1
would even go to 8ir Arthur himuelf. |

than [ was selzed

1 went up to the barracks.
A aoldier asked me who 1 wished to aer
It was on my mind to ask for Michael,

What he thought or said I can bettex :und then for my uncle, bul something

.lmaglno than describe, but I kzow now
that, It %a heard the news with chagrin,
these was one, near to him and dear to

) me, who received it with overbounding
joy. Not for a long time was I allowed
to know that the frlend to whom 8ir
Arthur had mysteriously referred was in-
deed Ellen hersolf.

:sho camo thus providentially onco moro

within the circle nf my life, .ctting asido
{ like a good angel tha deeds of her
brother. Itisa. « narrative, but I
cannot describe L... greatly it affected
me waen I heard it from her own dear
Hps.

** My aunt brought mo to Cork,” sald
Eillen. * 8he 18, you know, tho wife of
the colonel of the 45th Regiment. My
uncle found us a house ncar the barracks,
and it was there Michael came to visit
us on the Sunday of the rlot. When the
nolse of the fighting came near the iouse
I rap to an inner room, but Michael went
, to the window to sce what it was all
ahout. He must have then seen you
juin the crowd a:ad concelved the terrible
fdea of securing your disgrace. And
thus, Jim, I kaew nothing more of the
riot .untll the noxt day when Michael
-took ‘me to viow the barracks. Already
I bad asked to seo you, but Michael had

CORPORAL BARBER AND SIR ARTRUR WELESLEY,

your conduct at the storming of the
churchyard ?*

“You did me that honour, sir.”

“And now you find yourself in thic
unfortunate position ? How do you ex-
plain your conduct yesterday ?"

“3 was doing my duty, sir, endeavour-
ing to get the men back to barracks.”

For a moment there was a paise, and
I thought they must hear my heart
thump against my ribs, so great was the
silence and suspense.

“* Weli,” said Sir Arthur slowly, welgh-
ing his words and eyeing me carefully.
“I'm inclined to believe, corporal, that
your motives have beén mistuken'
Then, turning to the captain, he added,
‘“He will take his place with his com-
pany agaln, and I will gee that the find-
ing of the court-martial is altered in his
case. I will always give a gced soldier
the benefit of a-doubt” -

The captain bowed.

“May T thank your honour—" I begin.

* Nor, sir,’you may not. Your thahks

should Us directed towards mot?cr

quarter.”

you were a common soldier and I an
officer’s sister. But when I saw so many
soldiers passing to and fro I said I would
perhaps see you.

** And if you did, miss ?* sald Michael.

“*Then 1 should certalnly shake his
hand and speak to him,’ I replied.

** He laughed in a sneering way. °*You
can gee your soidler tc-morrow, if you
like, but the sight will not please you.

“ < And why not ?"said I.

‘“‘ Because,” said Michasl
' *your friend i3 golng to be flogged on

e’
, "‘OhY I screaméd, ‘it {s impossible.

You are not telling the truth, Michael.

“*No ? he safd, in a bantering way.
1 Ask the colonel, and he will tell you all
; about it
) “1 could not say another word. The
thought of the suffcring and shame in
store for you, if Michael spoke truly,
overcame me. I must bave shown my
, feintness, for Michael took me home
again, returning at once to his dutiecs at
! the barrscke.

{ * The soldlar smiled.
| You want with the General, young lady ¥

answered that it was impossible, because '

angrily, .

sald within me, 'Bir Arthur, and bdoldiy
ll aid, ‘1 wish to sce Sir Arthur Wellea-
oy.!

*And what dn

he sald. Then I summoned up my dig-

'nlty. and replied that 1 was the sister

of Lleutenant Erling and the nlece «f

Many months afterwards I heard how } Colonel Keele. and had my owa business

with the General.  After that hae amlled
no more, but passed me on to another
scldier and ho to another, until I reached
tho Qeneral's quarters, 1 fearing all the
time that I should meet my brother.
Than &t the General's thero was more
smiling, because they wondered what a
bit of a girl like myself could want with
the General. But atll] they passed mo
|lhroug)~.. unt!l I found Sir Arthur him-
'aelf. Then my courage &lmost left me..
y but I told him fay errand, for he smtled
in a kindly way, and sald my uncle was
1 & fine soldler.  As for the court-wartial
j he was thon locking at the papers, and
was also sorry to find Corporal Barle:
i under gentence, because, If he remew-
bered rightly, he had commcended hir
| after a figkt in Denmatk. Then he
looked at the papers agaln and cyed me
curlously.

“*Do you know,’ he sald, *that your
brother is o020 of tho chief witnessc:
against th. corporal

“ When he said thut I almost cried
agaln, and a look of blank dismay came
{n my face.

**1 am sorvy—" [ began, but Str Arthut
interrupted me by saying, ‘'If you knew
him at home, then your brother must
have known him also? He paused
* Were they friends ?* he added, tappin~
the table thoughtfully with a pencll, Al
face went flery red and thon pale again
and 1 sald nothing. I knew that Mtchar
had acted from malice, and I fcit that St
Arthur knew it also. He relleved m
anxiety and my sllence at once. ‘I wi..
do my best for your frlend,’ he sa..
kindly, *it he I8 Indeed the honest
fcllow you describe him, I will take car.
that he @oes not suller.’

“1 could not speak for Joy when !
heard that, By eyes fllled with tearas
only to think of his kindness and gener
osity. Then he took my hand and
kissed it, as {2 I were o grand and grown
up lady, and bado one of the officers con
duct me through the barrack-grouad.

 And s0 I went home again rejoicing,
and lmmediately he must have gone to
your captain.

*“You can imagine my Jjoy when I
heard the oolonel tell my aunt at dinnes
that evening how Sir Arthur had par-
doned a man sentenced to be flogged.

“ My aunt looked hard at me a2 he told
the story, but =aid nothing until! dinner
was over. Then as we went {nto the
drawing-room she pinched my arm play-
fully and whispered in my ear. ‘I know
where you went, my dear., You are a
plucky lttle girl, but I doubt whether
your soldier is worth It. You must not
g0 to the bdarracks again.' And greatly
though T wished it, I did not."

Such was Bllen's story, told between
tears and lavghter long after the events
related; ard { ask you to judge whether
she did not do as plucky a deed as any I
may have occasion to recount.

The story was told but once, and then
for my private ear alone, for when the
time came for the telling, an slemem
of tragedy had crept in, undiscovered and
unforeseen even {n those cad days at
Corl,
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(T'o be continued.)
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Among the relles in the Bank of Eng-
land is a note for £1,000,000. 1t is the
only one of the kind ever issued. It
dates from 1800.

It ts said that the Czar {8 the only
. European monarch whose 1§f¢ is not well
fnsured in some English or American
1ite insurance company.

, ‘The Prince of Wales has bsen invited

, by the directors of the Canudian Grand

; Trunk Railway to formaily open the new
Victoris Jubllee Bridge next summaer,



