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THE CRITIC,

SADDLE AND SABRE.

( Continued),

“ Pray don't mention it," rejoined Bertie, “ it's one of the canons of the
service that we must stick to each other; we did the best we could for
Charlie, but you know there was nothing for it but India.”

4T know,"” replied Lettic, **but I am afraid he finds the life out there
very dull.”

~ “'Not a bit of it, Miss Devereux," rejoined Slade. * Charlie is engaged
in quite a lively pursuit out there ; he and half the soldiers in the Madras
Presidency apparently are engaged in hunting down the crafuiest ard most
murderous old robber that ever took to the roads ‘This Shere Ali kesps
them tramping continually up and down the Presidency, and seems as
difficult to lay hands upon as a Will o’-the-Wisp. We shall perhaps geu
there in time to get a turn at him too.”

“You, Mr. Slade! Why what do you mean "

“ Ah! I forgot I hadn't told you we've got our orders for India ; and,
as luckrhas it, are going to the same Presidency that Charlie 1s in.  We aro
off in about three ar four weeks.”

Then the conversaticn rather languished. These were two young people,
very desitous of saying something to each other, and neither of them
knowing exactly how to begin. Of course, it was all remarkably stmple.
Bertie Slade wished to impress upon Miss Devereux that she really ought
not to masry Furzedon ; while the lady on her side was equally anxious to
impress upon him that she had not the slightest intention of doing so. It
is all very well to smile as a bystander, and say, ** Absurd! These people
could not fail to come to an explanation at once.” But havé you no
experience of these comparaiively easy explanations not come to? Have
you never thought, as you gamed the street, of the thing you wished you
had said in the drawing-room? And do not all of us know that the
explanation so easy at first becomes more difficult day by day? Now,
Letti€ Devereux had good grounds for thinking that Bertie Slade was rather
smitten with herself, and this seemod to make it rather difficult for her to
volunteer the information that she was not engaged to Mr. Furzedon. If
Bertio would only afford her the shgntest opening 1t would be so easy ; but
then, Bertie, on his side, felt that he could not congratulate her. And that
was the only way he could see of alluding to what he supposed to be a
settled thing.

“ You will probably eee Ckarlie, then ?" said Miss Devereus, at length,
with that usual disregard of the size of wne country apt to charactense
people who have never been there.

“ Probably,” replied Bertie, * though it may be some time first ; and I
bave come 10 say ¢ good-bye,’ Miss Devereux ; and I have one favor 1o ask
you before X go. I wrote 2 note a short time ago to Mrs. Connop. I don't
know whether she showed it to you, but at all events, I hope she will.”

% T have seen it,” interrupted Lettie. “ Still, what have I to do with it?”

¢ T only want you to believe that I am quite certain of what I say init,
and that I am not merely detailing idle gossip.”

“ As I said before, I really don't see anything in it that concerns me.”

Gilbert Slade was troubled. It was evident that he-could depend upon
no help from Miss Devercux. It was possible that sho might indignantly
refuse to listen to any imp@tation on her lover.  But Bertie was resolute to
speak out. o

1 should have thought,” he remarked, * that you could not be indiffer-
ent to hearing that any one you had lived upon friendly terms with ran the
risk of being brougut to shame. I have no wish to discuss it ; but I thought
that, as he had stayed at North Leach, and was intumate with you all, you
ought to know it.”

“Why ought I to know it?" exclaimed Miss Devercux indignantly.
«Why will you kecp insisting that this specially concerns me? If Mr.
Furzedon has done anything disgraceful, surely my fz*her or my brothers
are tbe people you ought to communicate with.”

It is very rarely that loss of temper conduces to promote a good under-
standing betwoen people who are at cioss purposes.  But Miss Devereux's
patural exasperation somcwhat cleared the air, and dispersed the fog in
which they were both rapidly losizg themselves.

Bertie, like herself, was flow not a litile nettled, and it was somewhat
sharply that he retorted, * I can only say that, accord ng to rumor, anything
affccting Mr. Furzedon is likely to be more severely felt by Miss Devereux
than by any of b-- family. 1 suppose 1 was wrong to touch upon the
subject, but Cha:..e and I were staunch friends.”

I know that,” rejoined Lettic, gently; “and you arc only saying to
me what you would have said to him, had he been in England.  But you're
under 2 misapprchension, Mr. Slade.  You have heard an absurd and rather
annoying rumour that got about last seasol, and for which, believe me,
there has never been the slightest foundation.”

“ Do you mean to say,” said Bertie eagerly, ¢ that there is no engagement
between you and Furzedon ¥

“ Certainly not. I hardly understand myself how the rumor got about.”

“ As far as I am concerned, I had it from your brother

“ What—from Charhe? When?”

“ Last spring, and thst is why I have regarded it asa fact. When a
young lady’s brother tells you the thing is so, you must admut you have it
from good authorty.” .

4 VYes, indced,” replicd Miss Davercux ; * but who on carth could have

putthatinto Ckarlic’s head 2 1 am perfectly sure 1t never occurred to himse1€." * what the d uce isup? this 1woks like business of some sort™  Aad,s

But here their convir-atton was interrupted by the entravee of Vrs

C: nnop, who was unfennealy glad to sce her old favonie agawm, and gave te them as fant as ms horse cand ¢ 17y him.
¢ Now, Wuson, what 15 it ?’

Gilbert Blrde 2 most cordial welcome.

‘ Ilow long are you up in town for ?" -she asked, as she settled hers
in her chair.

¢ Mr. Slade has come to say good-bye, auntic," interposed Miss Deverey

“ Good-bye, child! hy he has hardly said how d'ye do? Ands
haven't seen him for months., I've got lots to say to you, Mr. Slade
am dying for a long gossip with you. What day will it suit you to cop
out and dine with us?”

“ T am very sorry, but I hardly think that is possible. I have only(
night and to-morrow night in town, and shall be so busy all day that dion
will have to be a very movable feast with me. Thero 18, of course, a gre
deal to do, and we really are off at once, and at very short notice."

Then the conversation became general, and Mrs. Connop was deep
nterested in the fact that the ——th Hussars were going to the sar
Presidency that Charlie was in, and that there was a possibility of th
young scapegrace coming across his old comrades once more. Then M
Connop, ever sanguine, began to speculate on the chances of Charlie getu
back to his old corps, which she thought might be effected soon afterd
~-th Hussars got out there, and Gilbert Slade had to explain to her thaty
War Office people wouldn't stand quite such a rapid shuffling of the car
as that. Then Charlic’s 2ffiairs were discussed, and Mrs. Connop .was ve
anxious to know it any progress had been made .u their settlement, a
was loud in her expressions of gratitude to Major Braddoch ‘ur ail he b
done for him. .

t 1t really is very good’of him to trouble himself about Charlia's busine
at all,” remarked the good lady ; “in fact he don’t deserve help or pity fro
any one."”

¢ Uncle Bob is a real good sort,” interposed Slade. * He took a fan
to your brother, you see, Miss Devercux, at first start, and although I os
he was awfully disgusted at his having to leave the regiment, yethe is alwy
staunch and true to those he has once befriended. I don’t know what|
has done about Charlie's business, but I shall see him to-night, and &
come <§owu to-morrow, and let you know all about it. And now I must}
going.'

**Why, 1've scen nothing of you,” cried Mrs. Conno
time to ask you about this business of Mr. Furzedon.”

“ 1 don't think there is any necessity for me 10 say more than Ik
don ,” replied Slade, with a meaning glance at Lettice ; ¢ the papers ¢
tell you all about it before a few weeksare over. Good-bye, Mrs, Conn
good-bye, Miss Devereux,” and as he bent over her hand he said in al
tone, “ You can't thick how happy you have made me," and then, wih
nearty invitation from Mrs. Connop to come to luncheon to-morrow, Gilk
Slade 1ok his departure. Not half a score of words, and yet Lud

Devereéux seemed quite as content as if she had received 2 more expki
declaration.

p; “Yve noth

CHAPTEK XLI.

CHARLIE'S BAPTISM OF FIRE.

Charlie Devereux was once more upon the war-path, and he andt
comrades, like baffled hounds, grew thoroughly savage in the pursuit:
that perplexing marauder, Shere Ali. That the famous dacoit chief a
assemble some hundreds at his back should he so will was now well knos
to the authorities, but that his influence through the Deccan is a thingtk
can be no longer borne with is a fact thoroughly recognized. It is true!
rarely gathers together his followers in such numbers as he can commax
but that he can put himself at the head of 2 most formidable band atts
or three duys' nutice 18 now perfectly understood. His tactics are these!
the old Hlighlend caterans in-our own country, who sallied forth upon tk
reiving expeditions, sped homeward with their plunder, and then rap
dispersed.

Shere Ali makes similar outbursts in unexpected localitics, and then,i
like manner, disappears with his booty, and is apparently swallowed i
the adjacent jungles. The marauder, too, has acquired a strange noton:|
through all that country. Information given detrimental to himself and’
followers has several umes been punished with swift and singular barban
The villagers are shy of any allusion to his whereabouts o1 proceedings,
his brigandage has attained such an extensive scale as to augur pitiful =
pess on the part of any Government that fails speedily to repressit. E
the veteran Hobson shook his head over it, and said in the course of
varied expericnce that Shero Ali was the most aggravating customer he
to deal with,

*We hzve come across him once,” Charlie,” he said, as they joz
along onc morning at the head of their now mounted m.n, * or elsg, y;
my word, I should begin to think this was quite a legendary chieftain;
he and his rapparces did shoot at us once; and we were very close U;
their track a few hours afterwards."”

¢ Yes,” rejoined Charliec Devereux, * and the massscre of poor §o
Blades and his escort was a startling proof of Shere Ali beiag very ©
alive and on the move ; but the dream will come true, Hobson, I koo
will ; we shall come up .with him at last; and then, if I know anvthit
the temper of our icllows, they will be rather hard to hold. They
hunted him for many weary miles, and heard so wany tales of the at
of himself and bis followers, that T dn't thiak there will be much q3
given when the day of reckoning does come.” |

*t No ; nor asked,” said Hobson. * You will see these fellows wil

grimly as a fox in a trap, and with a like snarl upon their ips  But. hd

spoke, H by pointed to one of the advanced guard, who was nding




