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W A N D E R E R S  IN  T H E  W A R .
B v  A . A , Mbthley.

(ConUuued &om p ^ a  S6l.|
CHAPTKR XVI.

DU R I N Í t th e  aarly  p a r t  of th e  day  th a t  follow ed his 
encounter w ith  th e  -wounded soldlers, R ogar m et 

w itk  m any stragglers froin th e  re trea tin g  arcuy, m en wlio 
had  lo s t th e ir  w ay in th e  wooda and  had  w aiidertd  
eastw ard , o r, dieafcled and  only ab le  to  m ake slow 
progrees, liad  d rífted  a p art and lagged beliind.

(jnee he  carne upon a  Hraping liitle  detochm ent led 
b y  a  young offioer, who, Tvith his r ig h t arm  in  a  fling, 
M-as beating a  toy d rum  w ith  th e  o th e r hand , w blle  a 
nmii behind h im  p layed a  m e n y  tu n e  on a  l iu le  ñu te  ; 
tiieo  there w as a  g reat m otor lo rry , stranded by  the 
aide of th e  road, i ts  crew  w orking fevetish ly  a t  lepairs, 
and again  and  again  th ere  carne gaunt,hollovi'-eyed raen 
w ho stum bled painfu lly  along, singly or in  couples, and 
tb rew  themselvea down, sometimes, to  anatcEi a  tew  
m inutes' rest on  th e  d iis ty  grasa before continuiiig  their 
w esry  m arch.

A s th e  hours w ore  away, few er and  few er o f these 
Tf^fiant soldiers w ere eticountered, and a t  last they 
oeased to  come a ltogether, and th e  roade and Iones and 
narrow  forest tm c ís  w ere em pty and  siienl once more.

I t  w as a  very  bot, su ltry  morning- T liere w as not a 
b reath  o f w ind. T he leaeos hiing m otionlcss froin the 
brnnches o f th e  trees, and th e  bírds seemed to  Lave 
hidden tbem selves aw ay in the bushes,

I t  w as as if the w hole countryside w ere waiting, 
w atch ing  and  lísten ing  for something— som ething 
terrible— th a t  w ould surely come before long.

In th e  v illages and  scattered ham le ts th rough  w hich 
R oger passed, the same uneosy sense of foreboding and 
uncertaín ty  seemed to  be abm ad, and he fo im d i t  very 
diíGcuIt to  m ake a n y  one pav a tten tion  to  him  or 
a tte m p t to  understand his anxious questions.

M any o í th e  to u se s  w ere barred  and shu ttered , as if 
th e  inhab itan ts had e itber fled aw ay , o í  were concealed 
behind cloaed doors and  W indow s: while tbose people 
w ho rem ained moved aboutrestlesoly , or atood in  proups 
w hisperíng together, and from  tim e to tim e glancing 
fearfu lly  tovrards th e  north.

‘ U h la n s ! ' T h a t w ord seemed to  be on  every  one’s 
lips. I t  w as e v id e n tly a w o rd o f  terro r in  ¡hese peaceful 
l'rencU  villages, and a ll  th e  lime— awiiy in  th e  discance 
— th e  sa llen  thunder o f guns could s t i l l  be heard.

A t  about nooD, Roger reached th e  place w here  Cap- 
ta in D u ia n d  had  m ade his tast inquiries on th e  previous 
n igh t. H e  tound  his w ay  to  th e  i n n ; b u t now, ap-

Crentlv , nobody remembered th e  cor w ith  th e  iittle  
y  and th e  w ounded E nglishinen in  it, o r, if  th ey  did 

remember, th ey  w ere too buay and  too m uch w orried  to 
anaw er questions. R t^ e r  grew  alm oat desperate in his 
eageraess_to find ou t something abo iit h is I i tt le  sister’s 
wliereabontB, and a t  U at th e  land lady  lost h e r  teroper, 
and in  a  long, angry  sw eeh , o f w hich he could  only 
understand a  fow worSs, declared th a t  húndrnda of 
autom obilea had  poseed yesterday. th a t  tliev  Lad been 
a ll  m aking inquines abou t each o ther, and  th a t  i t  was 
irapoasible fo r ber, in  these days, to  trouble  h e r  head 
abou t sueb m átters.

T hen she pushed R oger out of th e  k itchen, in to  w hich 
he had  follow ed ber, and  slamm ed th e  door in  h is  face. 

The boy w andered aw ay, feeling  as if everything

w ere against liiin, and, as luck  w ould Uove it. instead 
of going on throiig li th e  main Street, he tu rn ed  aside, 
w en t past th e  churcb, and soon carne to  th e  o u tsk iris  
o f the TÜiage. H ere he found an o th er iim , a  pretty , 
tr im  Iittle  place, w ith  a  row of evergreens in tu b s out- 
síde th e  door, and behind th em  seveia l sm all, w hite- 
painted tahles.

A n  oíd m an in  a  green boize aprun w as languidly 
polishiiig one of these tables, and , a fte r a  momeiit's 
heaitation, R oger w ent up and spoke to  him . ‘ A uto­
mobile, last n igh t—d -m ie r  nu it— avec petito  tille  ¡ no, 
p e tit g a rfo n  and hom ine woiiiided.’

I t  w as sm all wonder, perfaaps, th a t  R oger, h itherto , 
liad m et w ith  bu t sm all success. T he w aiter sta red  a t  
h im , and  th en  his face relaxed in to  a  smile. ' I  speak 
Englishp’ he  said slow lv. ' I  stay  five, s i i  m ontbs in 
Londou. ^Vhat does ^fonsieur w a n t to  know  ? ’

Roger drew  a  long b rea th  o f sheer relief, and then  
biirst into a fiood of eager questions. The o!d man 
puckered his forchead thoughtfu lly . ‘ A  Tnotor-car, 
w ith  a  Iittle  boy in it. a  Iittle  boy d r¿ se d  like Monsieur, 
and  a  wounded Englishm an.’ Yes, be rememberi j ,  
they stopped tiiere last n ight, a t  ab o u t e ight o’ciock, o r 
euiííer, ]ierhape, and m ade m any inquiriea.

‘ Inquiries 1'
‘ Ves, abou t an  autnm nbile th a t  n iigh t havp p a s W , a 

m ilitary  autom obile, w ith  oftieers in  it, a  boy, and a 
m otor cycle. The lady  w as distressed, desolated, when 
we could g ire  her no  inform atioii.’

Roger bégsn  to  feel tb a t .a t  la.«t, be  really  w as coraing 
to  th e  end of h is troubles and  difficulties. So V al and 
he r new  friends w ere searching fo r  him , as he wus 
searching fo r them . Surely before long, they  m ust meet.

•Sbe ask u s—th e  la d y —if we could  take th e  E ngiish- 
man in to  th e  inn ; b u t i t  was ímpossible. E v ery  room 
waa tu l l ;  m any people On th e  w av  to  París. W hnt 
could w e do ? A nd th e  car drove aw ay a t fu ll speed.'

‘ W hich w ay did th ey  g o ?  T e ll me, pleasc. The 
I ittle  g irl— I  rñean th e  I ittle  boy—is  m y sister. I  m ust 
tiiid her.’

The oíd w aiter glanced a t  I ic g " r  w ith  n tw ink le  in  
b is  eyee, and  then sliriigged bis sboulders w earily . I t  
wns a  strange business ; bu t so m any strange thing.s had 
Luppened during th e  last few days— so m any tilinga 
m ig h tstillh ap p en —and  there  w as no tim e to  be am used 
or interested. ‘ They w en t th a t  w ay. dow n th e  road,' 
lie said, w ith  a  w ave of his hand . ‘ There is a  place 
bve m iles aw ay , w itli a  good inn, th e  “ Lion d ’Or,” kejic 
by a  m an nam ed L en ia itre : th ey  raay have stayed 
there , o r perhaps they  w ent on  to  París. I t  w ould be 
w ell, ífonaieur, for you to  go to  París, too— or to  
E iig liiid . They say tii.it the Oerm ans a re  coming. 
B u t in  th e  m eantim e M onsieur should Lave breakfa.st: 
One m ust eat. Germ ans or no Germ án?, and i t  is  past 
m idday. Cbflee could be  ready in  a  few m inu tes—or, 
a t  least, a  p istolet.’

R ^ e r  w ould not. waib fo r a  mea!, as he w as eager to  
be ofí ou  his quest, b u t he accepted a  p is K ^ t,  which 
preved to  be a  Isrge ro ll, cu t in half, and w ith  b u tte r  
and a  sliee of liam inside. W ith  tlvis in h is hand he 
trudged aw ay down th e  road, w hich soon led once moro 
in to  th e  cool, green depths of th e  forest.

The boy's face was very  grave as he se t o u t on  his 
so litary  journey, and, a lthough  i t  seemed certa in  th a t 
V a l was safe and w ith  friends, h is  h ra r t  w as fu l l  of 
dread  and inisgivinge. W ith  th e  lossening of his 
ow n anxiety, he  h a d  tim e to  Is t his thoughts dw ell on
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th e  terrib le  d isaste r w ith  wliicli France— and perhaps 
E ngland , too— waa being threatened.

T he B rítish  a n a ;  bad  been defeated, and w as re- 
trea tin g  before th e  Germ ana. Tfaat one g re a t unbe- 
lieTable fact sw am pedand  dw arfed  a llm in o r  considera- 
tions. and he  Tvishea, w ith  a  aick feeling  o f ponerlesaness 
and deeperate longing, th a t  be  had been ofder, eighteeii 
in stead  of fifteen , so th a t  he  Riighc h a r é  been of some 
use, and  able to  tak e  h is p a r t  iu  th e  g re a t conSict.

I t  w as a ll  Ro bew ildering, and so n t te r ly  unexpected. 
R oger's th o u g h ts  w hirled  round and  round  in  a  giddy 
cirele, as he tr ie d  to  piece t í^ e th e r  th e  scraps o f infor- 
m ation  he  bad gathered , and  to  realise w ha t th e  eTents 
of th e  past few  days m u st m ean, and tb en , like a  gleam  
of su n ii in e  th ro u g h  a dark  cloud, he rem em bered A lf, 
and  th e  young soldier's Toice, w ith  ite  cockney tw ang , 
i ts  w eary  huskinass, and its  cheery, undaunted  courage, 
seemed once again  to  be sounding in h is  ears.

‘ A re  we dow n-hearted P N o ! '  l i e  h a d  often  heard  
th e  words in E ng lan d  shouted  by noisy football crowds 
or by  excited holiday-m akers, b u t th ey  had  gained 
a  new  signiticance now, and  as he  repeated  them  to  
h im sell he held up  his hoad defiantly , squaxed his 
.•ihoulders, and tram ped on dow n th e  w h ite  dusty  road  
w ith  a  finner tread  th an  before. l i e  e re n  began to 
w h istle  a fte r a  tim e, b u t to-day th ere  seemed to  be  only 
one tu n e  th a t  h e  could rem em ber; ‘ I t ’s a  long w ay  to  
T ipperary, i t 's  a  long  w ay  to  go.’

l ía r ly  in  th e  afternoon K cger reaohed th e  TÍllago 
of w bich  th e  o!d w aiter bad  to ld  him , b u t instead  of 
fiiidíng Vul there he m et w ith  no th ing  b u t dísappoint- 
m ent and fresh difficulties.

I t  w as e ride iit th a t bad new s had  ju s t  been rece ired  
m  th e  place, fo r the ch u rch  belis w ere olashing o u t a 
w arn ing  pea). belat<íd fugitiyea were stream ing th rough  
th e  s tre e ts  w ith  babies o r  h e a ry  bundles in  th e ir  arme, 
shop-keepers w ere  h astily  p u tti rg  up  th e ir sbu tters , and 
erery w h ere  th ere  wae dread, confusión, and e ic item ent.

Un tb e  steps o í th e  l it t le  tow n h a ll a num ber of men 
w ith  g ra re  a n iio u s  faces w ere gathered  together, dis- 
cuseing th e  emergency, and  tb e  stepe to  be tak en  to 
m eet it, and airciuly notices bidding th e  people be calm , 
a n d  o S er no resietsnce lo  th e  enenir, bad been poated up.

I n  th e  group ouíside th e  tow n ha ll w ere th e  M ayor, tb e  
w hite-baired  p riest, and  o th e r leading m en of th e  place ; 
and  as they  talked  i t  could  be seen th a t  they  glanced 
no rth w ard  íro n i tim e to  tim e a t  a  stre tch  of w h ite  sun- 
l i t  road w bich cur»ed  round  a  wooded hiU, and  then  
led  down in to  th e  rillage.

The inn , a  b ig  stone b u ild in g  s tand ing  on one side  of 
th e  m arket-place, seemed to  h e  deserted, except by  a 
l i t t le  lam e t>oy, and  a  huddle  o f frígh tened  wom en. 
K oger w ent in  there , b u t could  g e t no  answ er to  his

S:estions, u n til a t  lo st he remembered som ething th a t  
e oíd w a ite r in  th e  green baiie  apron had said.

‘ M onsieur L e m a itre ; w here is Idonsieur L em aitie  ? ’ 
he said ; nnd in  reply  th e  lam e hoy go t up  fjom  the 
bench where be  w as sitttng , lim ped o u t in to  th e  sun- 
sh íne , and pointcd  acroes tb e  square to  th e  to w n  hall, 

l l c ^ r  hesitated , fo r i t  seemed a  form idable th in g  to  
in te rru p t th a t  solem n co nclave; bu t th e  G enoans were 
Corning, and if  V al w as here  ha m u st discover her 
w heroabouts. and  take he r aw ay w ith o u t a  m inute 's 
delay . H e  tb an k ed  th e  boy, ra n  round th e  equare, and 
slipping unnoticed among th e  m en touehed tÉe arm  of 
th e  priest, w ho w as stand ing  ap art a  l it t le  behind the 
others, and  whose palé face fooked gen tle  and friendly.

‘ M onsieur, please can you  speak E ng lish  * ' he hegan, 
and w hen a  sbake of th e  head  was th e  only answ er, he 
piuiiged recklessly into his usual questions,

‘ A n  au tom obile?  L a s t n ig h t; ha ve vou seen i t ?  
W ith  a  l i t t le  boy and a  wouiided E n g lish m a n ? ’ A  
m an w ho w as stand ing  n ex t to  th e  p riest overbeerd the 
w ords, and tn m e d  quickiy, bu t before anythiiig  else 
could  be said, th ere  w as a n  exclam ation, a movement, 
liands were pointed, and a  th r il l  o í excitem ent seemed to  
ru ii th r  ugh th e  group.

A  m otor-car had  sw ung round  th e  cu rve  of th e  hill, 
and  now  i t  sw ep t dow n th e  road, and carne to  a  ja r r in g  
s tan d still in  th e  m arket-place. T hore w ere soldiers in it,  ̂
grey-ciad m en, w ith  spiked helm ats, and hard , stem  faces.

O ther cars follow ed ouickly. In  a  l ittle  w h ile  the 
square seemed fu ll o f tnem , and tb en  in  th e  d istan ce  
appeared m ounted men and guns. The brigh t aftem oon  
sun  g litte red  on  sw ords and  spear-points, and m eta! 
barness. The w arning bel! in  th e  ch u rch  tower ceased, 
its  clam our, b u t th e  a ir  w as noi«y w ith  the c la tte r  o f  
horses’ hoofs, th e  ra tt le  and  rum ble  o f heavy wheels, 
and  th e  sound of harsh  voices. The tim e  of dread  and  
w aiting  w as a t  an  end. T he Germans had come a t  last.

(Conlin>t$d oit paga 856.)

A S T E A N G E  P E E S E IÍT .

An  E nglishm an of rank , while s tay ing  in  B urm ah,.
once received a queer preseut from  th e  K in g  of 

th a t  c o u n t^ .  I t  was p laced in  a  golden box, locked 
w ith  a  golden key, and  th e  E nglishm an was gravely 
to ld  th a t  i t  w as a  most valuable offeciiig. B u t w hen he- 
upened th e  box he found—no t a  purse o f gold or a  iew el 
of price— b u t  on ly  a  few  h a irs  tak en  from  th e  K in g ’» 
w b ite  elephant.

T h is  w as no t a  joke on th e  p a rt o f his M s je s ty ; h e  
and his C ourt really  considered th e  g if t a  m ost valuab le  
one, fo r in  B urm ah a w h ite  e lephant ia a  sacred an im al 
a n d  trea ted  like  a  ro y sl personage. One of th e  K irg ’s 
titles , indeed, is ’L órd  of th e  Celestial E lephan t and 
M aster o f m any W h ite  E lep h an ts .’ S . B h a in e .

T H E  L IT P IN -S E E D S .

ON E  chilly  d a r  in la te  Novem ber, a  poorly dressed 
m an  was w andering a long  a  road  w inding am ong 

b ilis. H e  w as a  m an of noble race w ho by a b rother’s 
w rong-doing had been brought to  poverty. Now, as ha 
w alked along th a t  w inding road, h e  heard  th e  d istan t 
aoDg of oUve-gatherers. T he sound cheered him , and he 
sa id  toh im se lf, ‘Perhaps I m ay find w ork  and  foodover- 
th ere .'

T h en  th e  m an took from  h is  poeket some lupin-seeds- 
— a ll th e  food he had. A s he a te  th em  he thought 
b itte rly . ‘ C ould ever sn y  one be poorer th a n  I  a m P ’ 
H is  Rpirits fe ll again  as h e  brooded over h ia  troubles. 
H e  w rung  his h in d s  and stam ped his feet.

Som ething m ade the m an look round, and he saw, 
Corning along th e  road behind him , an o th er m an, who- 
w as picking up and  eating th e  iheUs of th e  lupin-seeds- 
w hicn  th e  m an in  fro n t had  th row n aw av!

A n d  th e  man in  fro n t fe lt  ashamed o í  his im patlent, 
rebelHous tem per. H e  called  to  th e  m an w ho w as 
follow ing.

‘ Come and w a lk  w ith  m e, m y bro ther,’ he said, '  and 
wo w ill share th e  lupin-seeds betw een us. I f  w e help  
each  o ther, perhaps God w ill help us both.’
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i
. 'X

‘ He wa3 coort m aitíalled and sentenced to  deatli.’

H O W  A S O L B IE B  K E P T  H IS  W O R D .

ClA M B R O N N E  w as a  notable F rench  general, who 
I began—as wo say— ‘ a t  th e  foot o f th e  ladder.'
J n  1795, he  v a s  a  corporal in  garrison a t  N antes.

A lthough  ECarcely tw en ty  years o f age, he had a lready  
fa llen  m to  th e  snare of intem perance, and w as often  
q u ite  druiik  H e  w as a lw ays fiill of Ufe and  v igour, 
a n d  w hen he had  been drinking he  heeame te rrib ly
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excited, &nd did m id  tliings. I n  one of h is  d ruaken  
bouts, Cambronne f tru ck  a n  offieer.

F o r  thi« offeuce he  w as court-m artialled  and eentenced 
to  death.

Tile Colonel o f Lis n-gim ent w as very sorry  about 
thÍH, fo r he saw  tb a t  tb e  jo u n jí so ld ier w as a  capable 
fellow , w bo b u t fo r bis one weafcness m igh t be o í great 
Service to  b is country . So th e  Colonel appcaled to  an 
in tluential G o rem m en t official, a t  tb a t  tim e in  Kantes, 
for Cam btonne’s perdón.

‘ Im posíib le ! ’ said tb e  g re a t m an. ‘ W e m u st make 
.an example of Ljm. I f  w e allowed m en w bo s trik e  tbeir 
officers 60 go unpunished, tbere  w ouid soon be a n  end 

•of discipline in  th e  arm y. C orporal C am bronne m ust 
•die.’

B u t th e  Colonel w ouid  no t take ‘ X o ’ for a n  answ er. 
l i e  k ep t on beeging and praying fo r tUe soldier's pardotí 
•until a t  la s t lie  obtained it— on one condition. Xbis 
nvas t h s t  C am bronne should never again  become 
¿ntoxieated.

G lad a t  h eart, th e  good Colonel hastened  to  the 
m ilita ry  prison, where be asked to  see Cam bronne. 
J l e  found h im  dow ncast and repen tanr.

‘ You have com m itted a  grave fa u lt,’ said th e  Colonel.
‘ Yes, sir,’ replied Cambronne, ‘ and  I  am going to  pay 

io r  i t  w ith  m y life ,’
* Pérhapt,’ Baid che ColoneL
• “ P e r b n w ? ” Yon know how  m erciless m ilita ry  

law  is. I  h a ré  no  hojie o f p a rd o n ; I  m u st die.'
' Xo, my lad, you w ill no t die yet, fo r I  Uave brnugbt 

you th e  pardon  you despaired of. 1 bad soine difliculty 
in  obtainiiig it. Tbe G o rem m en t w ill re ro it >our 
aentence and resto re  to  you  your rank , on  one condición.'

'  A  condition ? Oh, sir, te il me w b a t i t  U ! I  wouid 
do  an y th iug  to  save m y life, and, above all, my h o n n u r! ’

‘The condition is tb a t  you never again  ge t d ru u k .’
* Ob, sir, tb a t  is  impossible 1 ’
‘ “ Irapoasíble ”—w hen y o u r life is  a t  s ta k e?  Then 

you  w ill be sho t to-m orrow . T liink of t h a t ! '
'  'W eíl, sir, i f  I  am never to  g e t d riink , I  m u st never 

again  ta s te  wine, fo r Cambronne a n d  tb e  b o ttle  a re  so 
fond o í one anotber th a t  w hen once they  a re  together 
tbey  cannot bear to  p a rt.’

* Tben w by no t promise to  d rink  no  m ore w ine ? '
‘ Y ou a rea sk in g  a  h a rd  th in g o f me, sir. N ever, nerer, 

t o  d rink  w in e ! ’
A nd Cambronne hun g  his bead , and looked very 

do lefu l.
‘B u t,’ he  w en t on, 'e v e n  i t  I  do m ake sucb a  pro- 

m ise, w h a t guarancee w ill you have thac I  s la l l  
keep i t  í  ’

■ Y our sim ple w ord of bonour w ill be q u ite  siifficient,' 
repUed th e  Colonel. ‘ I  know  you w ell enungh, Cam- 
bronne, to  feel sure  tb a t  w hen you have o n e eg ii en  vuur 
Word you w ill keep it.’

Thu young soldier s t i ll  kep t h is  eyes flxed o n  the 
^ o u n d .

‘ W ell, Cambronne,’ said th e  Colonel k in d ly ,‘ w bich 
is i t  to  be ? Come, m ake your cho iee! ’

‘ You a te  too good to  me, sir,’ said Cambronne. ‘ I  
tb an k  you fo r your confldence in  m e; indeed, I  th ink  
th a t I  nm even more p a te f u l  for th a t  th a n  fo r th e  hope 
o f  pardon w hich you  nold ou t to me.'

H e  raiseid his head. ‘ God hears,’ he  said reverontly . 
‘ I ,  Cambronne, dosolem nly  promise a n d  vow th a t  during  
th e  w hole ta tu re  course of m y lite no  drop of w ine shall 
av er toucb  m y lips. A re  you  satisfied, s i rP ’

‘ Yes, d ear fellow ,’ replied th e  Colonel, ‘ l  am  
satisfied. To-m orrow  you  w ill be free. Be a lw ays a 

_ brave soldier, and  use in  th e  Service o f your coun try  the 
lite  w hich she has given back to  you to -d ar.’

On th e  follow ing day C orporal Cam hroune re tu m ed  
to  duty.

T ív en ^-S v e  years la te r  he w as 'General Cambronne. 
l i e  had  d istingutshed h iraself in  th e  B a ttle  of W aterloo , 
w here he  b a d  comm anded th e  Im p eria l Q uard , u id  he 
w as kuow n as a  very  sk ilfu l and g a lla n t offieer.

A fw r th e  fall of th e  E m pire  he se ttled  down peacef ully 
a t  i ’aris, beloved a n d  hononred by  all.

* * * * *
Cambronne’s  form er colOTel, now  a n  oM m an, had 

also re tired  from  active  Service. H eariiig  th a t  the 
G eneral w as in  París, he  inv ited  him  to  dinoer. O ther 
oíd friends and  com rades were siso  invited, and  tbe 
Colonel d u ly  honoured th e  occasion by providiug a  
sum ptuous m eah The p lace  o f honour was assigned to 
Ciunbronne. H e  sa t a t  th e  rig h t hand of th e  m aste r o í 
tb e  iiouse, who, in  th e  course of th e  banquet offered his 
g uest a  glass o f oíd, very  ra re , and  precious wine, 
reserved for special occasions.

Cambronne stared  k i surprise a t  th e  O oion^. ‘ W hat 
a re  you  offering me ? ' he  asked.

‘ Some K hine  wine. General. I t  is m ore th a n  a 
cen tu ry  o íd . You w ill flnd scarcely any th ing  like  i t  in  
P arís ,'

Cambronne still looked queerly a t  his host, w h o  eon- 
t in u e d : ‘ I  assure you, General, th is  w ine is exceOent. 
J u s t  tas to  i t ,  and------ ’

‘A n d  m y word of honour, C o lo n el!’ in te rru p ted  
C am bronne, banging h is fist on th e  tab le . ‘A n d  the 
prison a t  Xantes, and  th e  pardon, and  my v o w ! H ave  
vou forgo tten  a ll these things, m y good friend P Or 
n av e  you sucb a  poor opinión of Cam bronne as to  
th in k  tb a t  he  has done so P I  gave m y  prom ise to  vou, 
and  I have k ep t it.’

The Colonel, i t  is needless to say, ceased to  press the 
w ine upon his guest, Sucb s t a u n i i  fidelity com m anded 
h is  w arm est adm iration, and  he fe lt very  proud  and 
happy  to  have saved su cb  a  m an  for t£ e  Service of 
Frunce. E . D,

T H E  B A B Y  BT7N N IE S .

TO B Y  had a  l it t le  ;
Toby thoughc h e d  like some fun  ;

O S  he sta rted  tow ards th e  glade 
AVbere the baby rabb its played.

T w en ty  bunnies there  he found,
F risk in g  ga ily  a ll around,
W ith  th e ir l ittle  ears o f brow n 
B obbing up a n d  bobbing dow n.

Toby w atched and  fired a  sho t,
Y et n o  prize his prowess got,
A ll  th e  bunnies scu ttled  down,
Tbrough th e  lañes of K abbit tow n.

L ong did Toby w a tt a b o u t;
B u t no  more th ey  ventured  out.
‘ P erhaps,’ said he, as home h e  sped,
‘ A ll  tbe bunnies a te  in  b ed .’

F. L e  N. B oweb.
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W A N T E D —A  F O O D  O O N T E O L L E E ,  
^ P H E  L ord  M avor's banquet, in  iU  palm ipst days, 
i  w as a  m ean and meagrw repase corapared w ith  tb e  , 
'e as ts  of im jwrial Home. LuciiUus, a  distúiguUlied 
1 ¡ornan genera!, prepared for Cicero and  Porapey a  i.ieo 
l ittle  meal whicli cost 1000/. TLere w ere oniy th ree  of 
liiem  to  ea t it. V itellius did no t spend le.ss tlian 
a¿0 0 ¿  upon each of bis baiiqii"ts, and in  order ih n t lie 
niight lia re  w hat U eliked.shii epÜed ineessantlybetw i-en 
lile  O u lf of Veiiice and tbo S tra its  o f Cádiz. The 
lím peror’s cook w as a  very in iportaiit person, and i t  wa« 
m !y  fa ir th a t he slinnld recelve a good salary . H e  ha<l 
h a rd  ivork to  patisfv tlie  ex travagnu l whim» of Lis 
lunster. O alba 's  c h é f  m aa t h a ré  bad to  rlse re ry  early 
<nulea8, as seems more probable, he w orked a ll nigbt), 
fo r G alba brpaUf.asted bt-fore daybreak, and  bis break- 
fast wonld la v e  fed a  luiiidred fam ilies. .¿Elius V etus 
iiiveoted a  dish in  ivhicb sow s' flanks, pheasants, pea- 
oorks, bam, and w üd boar's ílesh w here  a ll m ixed up 
tcge llier. G e ta  insisted upon b av ingas m any courses us 
th ere  were le tte rs  in fh e  alphabef, and  eacli o f these 
courses had to  inelude a ll  tb e  viands -whose ñames begau 
w ith  tb e  same letter.

Don’t  you tb in k  th a t these people needed a  food 
con tro lle r "

T H E  C O W A R D .

(C onflvéid  fro m  pairt )

(1 I C E L Y  Btood irreso lu te  for a m om ent, th e  papers 
in  he r dress ru stlin g  w ith  ber sg im ted  breathing. 

T hen, w ith  an  im pulse of self-preservatioii, sLe sta rted  
in to  th e  secret passi^e , a n d  frantically  closed th e  panel 
behind her. T nere  she stood alone in tlie  darkness, and 
uuable to  get back  e ren  had  she w ished to  1 She heard 
a  door open, and  then  roices.

‘ l i e  is h e re ! ’
‘ .\T e , bu t w here a re  th e  papers f  ’
ITién Pilence— althnugh  they w ere searching the 

pockets of th e  unconscious m an. A t  last, a  growl of 
d isappointm ent. ‘ H e  h as no t go t th e m ! S ea rcL ! 
T liey m u stb e  h idden somewLere.'

CÍcely rem ained m otiouless, hearing  them  stam ping 
abnu t, pu lling  ou t d rsw ers , opeiiing and  slamm ing the 
doors o f cupboards, looking everyw hcre for the j.apers 
w liich she heid. She fe it  fa in t and bewildered— w hat 
w a ssh e  to  d o ?  Suddenly th e  darkness gripped h e r w ih  
a  panic terro r, and  she a lm nst scresmwl. T hen siie 
tlio iigb t of h e r  fa ther, wounded, exhaiistei!, ye t s triv ing  
to  th e  la s t  to  fn lfil liis inission. M arie’s tau iit ran g  in 
h e r  eara : ‘ N o D elaroche has e re r  beon a  cow ard le -  
f o r e l ’ TVi'h a n  effort she m astered  he r terro r, and 
ti ie d  to  think.

•T h e  passnge leatls o u t of th e  house,’ she m nr- 
m ured. ‘ Once I  am  a w a r  from  h e te  m aybe I  can 
e lude  th e  rebela, and g ire  th e  paeket to  l>rince liiip e rt.’ 
A tliousand difficulties beset her. H o w w a s rhe to  find 
lier w ay  in  th e  d a rk ?  ^Vas there  tlip  least hope of 
t'n d in g  th e  P rin ce  ? W o u ld  i t  not be b e tte r to  w a it ? 
l in t  then  she remembered once m ore h “r  fa th e rs  
b ra re ry  and h e r  eister's scorn. ' I  w ili n o t disgrace onr 
ñam e,' she th o u g h t. ‘ She shall no t c a li me a  coward 
ag iiin ! ’

A nd w ith  th a t  se t h e r  tw th  and  w alked forw ard,

feeling  he r w ay  throiigh th e  darkness. The passage 
slojieddow nw artls, and was quite  s ira ig h t, th ew alls  on 
e iih e r side being of panelled  oak. Suddenly tb e  floor 
secmed to  g ire  w ay beneath  he r f e e t ; sh e  fell soiue 
w n r, and  then  stopped herself, shaken and bruised. 
Sbé  f e lt  on e ither side of her, and carne to  th e  con- 
c usion th a t  tb is  w as th e  beginniiig of a  flight o í  stejw. 
D ow n and dow n she w ent, tes tin g  every  sCair w ith  her 
foot, fo r m any w ere broken, and some w ere altogeiher 
icissing. The w alls w ere now of atone, coid and  
slim y, and  she knew she w as beyond th e  house. A t  
la s t th e  s ta irs carne to  an  end, a n d  she t r a n  rsed a  long, 
w iiiding passage. llrops o f w a te r fe ll on  he r from  the 
roof, m aking h e r  s ta r t a n d  sh u d d e r; o ften  she ateppeil 
in to  ice-cold pools, and  se rera l tim es slipped and fe ll on 
loose stones. . \b o re  e rery th in g , she eould heor the 
echo of he r f e e t ;  pad, paíl, as thoiigh some stea lth y  
iii-esence w as fo ilow ing he r th rougb  th e  darkness. H e r 
h igh-strung  n e r\ es g a re  w ay  beneath th e  ho rror o f th a t  
feeling, aud  she screamed aloud. H e r scream w ent 
echoing on and on like some fiendish raalie íouslaugh ter, 
u n til  abe th o u g h t tb a t she w as going m ad. A t  la s t, how- 
ever, when she eould bear no  more, th e  passage began to 
siiipe u p w a n l; th e  cloee, dank a ir  became fresher. and  
she breathed m ore easily. Then a  sudden tu r a  o f the 
pnssage brough t he r in  s ig h t o f a n  opening- She 
fou g h t he r w ay  th rcu c h  a  tang ís o f bushes, so dense 
th a t  it almost obsoured th e  lig h t, and sank down, half- 
fa in ting , in th e  open a ir. Sha soon pulled herself 
together, wliUpering incessantly, ‘ I  w ill no t be a 
cow ard 1 I  m u it  flnd th e  P i in c e ! ’ »

T hen she looked about her. She w as, as he r b ro ther 
liad said, in  th e  woods on  th e  h illside about a  mile 
aw ay from  th e ir home. Some w ay beyond he r a  road 
scretched th ro u g h  th e  trees, along w hích  a  sm all pa rty  
o f C avaiiets w ere galloping. She ra n  tow ards them , 
v-aving he r handherchief to  a ttm e t tb e ir  a tteu tio ii, and 
th e  leader of th e  pa rty  re ined  in bis horse. H e  w as a 
ta ll, handsotne m an, ' m agnificently dressed, tbough  
travel-sta ined  aud w eary , and b is  featu res seemed 
vagueK  fam ilia r to  tb e  cliild.

‘ W fís t do vou  w ant w ith  m e, U ttle  m is tre s s? ’ Le 
asked, c u r tly -h u t  not unkindly.

Cicelv, looking up in to  his dark  eyes, fe lt th a t  she 
wa.s in  the presetice of a  frieiid. ‘ I  m ust see th e  P rince 
— P rin ce  líu p e rt,’ fhe answ ered hurriedly.

T ile C avalier looked astonished. ‘ I  am  he,’ be  re- 
pUed. ‘A nd w h a t is y o u r business?  ’

Siie handed h im  th e  l ittle  paeket, and  slipped to  tbe 
ground, n t te r ly  exhausted, watebÍDg b im  as he read 
tlie coiitents.

‘ Y ou Lave rendered H is  M aiesty a  g rea t se rn ce ,’ 
lio said a t  las t. ‘ H ow  did tiiis  come in to  your 
possession ? ’

S lill  ehivering from  th e  ordeal she had  passed 
tlirougli, Cicely to ld  he r story.

'A n d  yon had  th e  courage to  go alone th rn n g h  an 
ii'iknow n passage in  to ta l d a rk n e ss? ’ com m onted the 
P rince, when slie had finislied.

‘ TVhat oleo eould I  do?  ’ rep liid  Gicely. ‘T hey h a ré  
alw avs called me a  cow ard, and I  w as territied, b u t 
I  coiild n o t diagrace m y fa th e r’s ñam e.’

T he P rince, w ith  h is courtly  grace, b en t from  th e  
saddle, end raised he r fingere to  his lipa in  a  gestare  
o f homage. ‘ 1' fa ith , you are a  w orthy  daughter to  S ir 
‘knthonT,’ he said heartily . ‘ I  Lave n e re r  m et a  
b raver pirL’ F u A s e ta  i l .  B uss.
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