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ta described, Jusk Calder, HBeottish

farmoer, tells how, In his childhood, the

:: of invasion by Napoloon, at that

complete maater of Hurope, had

the Pritish nation. Following a

alarm that the Preonch had landed,

m Horncroft, ths doctor's son, youth of

eon, quarrels with his father over

#olning the army, and from that incident

:‘limm friendahlp begins between the
e

CHAPTER IT.—When Jack is eighteen
his father's brother dles and his daugh-
tar, Kdia, seventeen yoars old, comes to
Bve with her uncle, Attractive personally,
Imtensely romantle, and seemingly feoling
little sorrow for hor father's death, the
girl Is something of a puesle to the
aimple folk of the Calder home,

CHAPTER IIl.-Bdle mnkes & play-
thing of Jack's affections, and though al-
ways somewhat In awe of her, a foeling
af deep love for his cousin develops In
the boy’s heart. Bdle reproaches him for
staying at home In idleness while his
country Is at war. Btung by her words,
be declares his Intention of joinl the
army at once, but she persundes h to
#tay. Ile tells hor he loves her and she
apparently returns his affection,

CHAPTER IV.—Jim Horscroft returns
from Kdinburgh, where he Is studying
medicine. Jack tells his chum of his en-
mgoment to Edle, belleving the girl 1s
fincere. Somo daym Inter he witnesses an
unmistakable diaplay of eotion botween
Edle and Jim and reprogches his friend
Jim tells him Edie has promised to marry
him, she lnughing at the 1dea of her en-
gagement to Jack. The two meok the girl
and she declares only fondness for Jack
but love for Jim,

CHAPTER V.- Jack, though deeply
burt, accepts the situation, News of the
downfall of Napoleon and the end of the
war reach the country. Walking along
the coast, Jim and Calder witness the
landing of a stranger from a small boat,
He Is completely exhausted and In a dy-
Ing condition. They revive him and
against Jim's advice Jack takes him to
the Calder home, where he remains ns &
guest. He gives his name as Bonaven-
ture de Lapp and is evidently a man of
distinction,

CHAPTER VI

A Wandering Eagle.

My father seemed to be much of Jim
Horseroft's oplnion, for he was not
over wurin to this new guest, and
Woked him vp and down with a very
questioning eye. e set a dish of vine-
gured herrings before him, however,
and [ noticed that he looked more
aakance than ever when my compan-
Wwn ate nine of them, for two were
always our portion. Whon at last he
kad finlshed, Bonaventure de Lapp's
Bds were drooping over his eyes, for
[ doubt not that he had be 3y glo »

Wes us woll as foodlesa for t! e 1! =
days, It was but a poor om0
which 1 led him, but he thr hir It
#own upon the couch, wr. ped (s
Mg blue cloak around him, nd a8
asleep In an Instant. He wi: a ry
blgh and strong snorer, a1 As 1y
room was next to bis, I bad cas:  to
remember that we had a stra =
within our gates

When I came down In the wm ¢ 1
found that he had been b fore nd
with me, for he was seated opp (te
my father at the window ta le Iy te
kitchen, thelr heads almost touc ng,
and a little rofl of gold plece t bet  »en
them, As | came In my fatl er 1+« ed
8D at me, and I saw o light of ;3 =d
I his eyes such ag I hoad rever en
pefore.  He caught ap the uoney Ith
3 ‘er cluteh, and swept it Int  his

¥ good, mister” sald he Me
yours, and yon pay slway on
the (hird of the month"

“Ah, and here is my firet fri 4"
mied De Lapp, holding out his hn to
we with a smlle which wus k dly
miough, and yet had that touch o pa-
tronage which a man uses whe he |
molles to hig dog. *I am myself nin
sow, thunks to my excellemt s per |
and good night's rest. Ab, it Is an-
ger that takes the courange fro |« m

man. That most, nund cold next
*Aye, that's right,” sald my € ther,

T've been out on the moors In 8 How-
frift for six-and-thirty bours, 1 ad 1
ken what it 1s lUke*

*l once saw three thousand men
starve to deuth,” remarked De Lapp |

putting out his hands to the fira. "ia)
By duy they got thinoer and wor ¢ ke
apes, und they did come down 'o the

sdge of the pontoons where we did |

keep them, and they howled wit) rage

and paln, The Orst few days thel
mowls went over the whole elte, bt
after & week our sentries on the bank

sould not hear them, so wenk they ha
fallen.”
“And they died " 1 exclaimerd

*They held out a very long time
Austrian grenndiers they were, of th
sorpa of Starowits, fine, stou el
an big ns your friend of yesterd 1y, by
when the town fell there were bt fou
hundred allve, and o man oo W 1L
them three nt a the, as If thy 7 owe
Uttle monkeys. It was n pl oy Al
my friend, you will do me the hono
with madume and with mads 14

It was my mother and 1 wi
bad come Into the kitcheo le ha
Aot soen them the plght Lef e, br

now it was all 1 could do to keep my
faes as I watched him, for, Instead of
our homaly Secottish nod, he bent up
his back Ilkse a louplng trout, and
slid his feot, and clapped his hand
over his heart !n the queersst way.
My mother stared, for she thought he
was making fun of her, but Cousin
Hdie fell Into It In an Instant, as
though It had been a gume, and away
she went In a great courtesy, until I
thought she would bave had to glve
it up, and =it down right there in the
middla of the kitchen floor. But no,
she was up agaln as light as a plece
of fluff, and we all drew up our stools
and started on the scones and milk
and porridge.

He had a wonderful way with wom-
en, that man, Now, If 1 were to do
It, or Jim Horscroft, It would look as
If we were playing the fool, and the
girls would have laughed at us; but
with him It seemed to go with his
style of face and fashlon of speech,
s0 that one came at last to look for
It. For when he spoke to my mother
or to Qousin Edle—and he was never
backward In spenking—it would al-
ways be with a bow and a look as If
It would hardly be worth their while
to llsten to what he had to say; and
when they answered he would put on
n face as though every word they said
was to be treasured up and remem-
bered forever. Edle did not say much,
but she kept shooting little glances at
our visitor, and once or twice he
looked very hard at her.

When he had gone to his room, after

breakfast, my father pulled out eight

golden pounds, and lald them on the
tuble.

“What think ye of that, Martha?
sald he.

“You've mold the two black tups
after all 7

“No, but It's a month's pay for
hoard and lodging from Jock's friend
and s much to come every four
weoks™

But my mother shook her head when
the heard It *“Two pounds a week
8 overmuch,” sald she, “And It Is
not when the poor gentleman I8 In
dlstress that we should put such a
price on his bit of food.”

“Why, woman, he's turned your
head wi' his forelgn trick of speech™
eried my father.

“Aye, and It would be a good thing
If Scottish men had a little more of
that kindly way,” she sald, and that
was the first time In all my life that 1
had ever he xd her answer him back.

Our_ visitor ecame down soon, and
asked® mo to come out with him.
When we were In the gunshing he held
out a little eross made of red stones,
one of the bonnlest things that ever
I had set eyes upon. [}

“These are rubles,” sald he, "and 1
got It at Tudela, In Spain. I pray that

you will take this as a memory of your |

exceeding kindness to me yesterday.
It will fashion Into & pin for your
cravat.™

I could but thank him for the pres ]

ent, which was of more wvalue than
anything I had ever owned In my life

“I am off to the upper mulr to
count the lambs,” =ald L
would care 0 comme up with me aod
s sgomething of the country ¥

hars dosrs with thelr fost up and &
fire under their heads, which was a
pity for these fine old soldiers 8o
when they eould go ne farther It was
interssting te see what they woeuld do.
Feor thay would wif Aown and say thelr
prayers, sittlnag en an old saddla or
thelr knapsacks, maybs, and then taks
off thair boot and stecking, and loan
thelr chin on the barrel of thelr mus
ket. Then they would put thelr toe
on the trigger, and pouf! It was all
over, and thers was no more march-
ing for those fine old grenadlers. Oh!
It was very rough work up there on
the Guadarama mountaina”

“And what army was this?™ I asked

*“Oh! I have served In se many Ar-
mies that | mix them up sometimes.
Yes, 1 have seemn much of war. But
thers 1s & man eut yender. Mayhe he
is the ens who your father sald weuld
carry my letters te tha pest”™

“You, ha In farmer Whitehead's man
Shall I give them te Kim™

*“Well, he weuld be more careful of
them If he had them from your hand™
e took them from his pocket, and
gave them sver to me. I harrled ent
with them, and as 1 dld so my eyes
fell upon the address of the topmost

one. It was written very larga and
clear,
“A.8S Majleste
"l Rol du Suede
*Qtockholm.™

I A1 not know very much French
but 1 had emough to make that out.
What sort of eagle was this which had
flown Into our humble nest?

CHAPTER VI
The Corriemulr Peel Tower,

Well, It would weary me, and I am
very sure that It would weary you also
If T were to attempt fo tell you how
lfe went with us after this man came
under our roof, or the way In which
he gradually eame to win the affec-
tiong of everyone of us. With the
women It was quick work enough, but
goon he had thawed my father, too,
which was no such eagy matter, and
had gnined Jim MHorscroft's good will
n8 well ag my own,

One of hig first ncts was to glve
my father the boat in which he had
ecome, reserving only the right to have
it back In ecase he should have need
of It. The herring were down on the
const that autumn, and my uncle, be-

| fore he dled, had given us a fine set

of nets, so the gift was worth many
n pound to us, Rometimes De Lapp
wonld go out In the boat alone, and
I hnve seen him for a whole summer
day rowing slowly along, and stopping
every half-dozen strokes to throw over
a stone at the end of a string. I
could not think what he was dolng un-
til he told me of his own free will

“l am fond of studying all that has
to do with the military,” sald he,
“and T never loge a chance. 1 was
wondering If It would be a difficult
matter for the commander of an army
corps to throw his men ashore here”

“If the wind were not from the
east” sald L

“Ah, qulte so, If the wind were not
from the east, IHave you tnken sound-
Ings here?”

QINO.“

“Your line-of-battleships would have
to e outside, bat there I1s water
enough for a forty-gun frigate right up
within musket range. Cram your
boats with tirallleurs, deploy them be-
hind these sand-hills, then back with
the lpunches for more, and n stream of
grape over thelr heads from the frig-
ate, It could be done! It could
be done!" His mustnches bristled out
more llke a cat's than ever, and 1
could sce by the flash of his eyes that
he was carrled away by his dream,

“Maybe you |

“You forget that our soldlers would
be upon the bench,” sald 1 Indignantly,

“Ta, ta, ta!"” he cried. "Of course,
| It tokes two sldes to make a battle,
] Let 08 see now! Let us work it out!
What ecould you get together? Shall
we say twenty—thirty thousand? A
few reglments of good troops. The
rest, pouf !~conscripts, bourgeols with
arms, how do you call them—volun-
teers.”

“Prave men!™ I shouted,
i “Oh yes, very brave men, but lm.

|l1.l»|l|! hi“::‘l:':::dhrf'r'm:'l‘m‘m"'ut' and ||I:m'|le: u}h..itlnml ,llh'u. it ]h; !;:'ra-lll“l..lc‘
- - e a | how Imbecile they woul » Not
W !%-!:‘ l1“:11::?-1_“"-.. hu':'.l!':- "4 l:m:a;:: |they alows, 1 mean, but all young
possible, © thind: that T will stay at troops. War must be learned, my
i ] ) : young friend, just the same as the
per this morudng and get them writ- "
G farming of sheep.
T Gl e i 5' “aoh " sald 1, not 1o be outerowed
links snd on T mot Kok Ha by n forelgner, “If we had thirty
i) a8 Blotoh i Bad ‘biss o | thonsand men on the lne of the hill
ol In th ading, He sat 1o the yonder you would come to be very glad
otlanen sliiiile ohalr. with lilmt you had your bouts behind you.”
1tk et s Kuee Ill‘: :1r|nn| sometimes, when he ‘talked, 1
i Tl held n skeln of thought he wans Joking, and at other
I from | i to hand, which my thies It was not quite so easy to say.
her wis b solline Gate 8 Ball | I well remember one evenlng that
1 Edle w aittine near. and l summer when he was sitting In the
Y "ol T ok Rk .-,.tu- had | kitchen with my father, Jim, and me,
S orying. | nfter the women had gone to bed, he
9 Pdle” sald 1: “what's the 1,""“-”." nhout Scotland and its relatlon
to England,
Al .' rdemel-=lla, Hke nl) good and Jron nied to-have FPUE 0N R
b - (and your own laws mnde at BEdin.
\ ”""I"-'-_ . 5"‘(Il | HIPE, !"""" [ burgh," sald he: “does it not Al you
| ”| ] _<"l:-‘ |LL.I-I-.‘:.IIT:. I“\'.:"'i'l'.‘w!.”‘:"' | with rage and despair when you think
. §hive Wt @lklug. GF Sk S8 llhn':‘ .l.t all eomes to you from London
Nng of =0t i f which 1 knew A
’ ol L ) { Jim took his pipe ont of his month.
wmething — wicn they were crossing | wipe wag we who put our king over
¢ G fuir oantuins in the wine | 4e English, so If there's any rage
wer of 1508 yed, It was very bad, { ¢ should have been over yonder,™
for they wers ¢ men nivl ne horses. | suld he .
|]'I--I‘\w I.I,;‘L.r.;::. -‘l'.‘l,:‘v-r‘lll I. Imll\ \I ll"|}u | This was clenrly news to the
o " ! Ao MR ) Eiranger, and It ellenced him for the
RFOUNG Waw' B0 $1NAY, 400 e WAk | mament
!.“.Ih. #to wh they could hold . ""f “Well, bot your laws are made
:1”..;;} 1 ;:” { ¢ i' u..!;l Ii, ]:: down there, and surely that 1s not
1netter in . AR ¥ good," he snld nt Inst,
tilleryy .|1|: hi : wne off .'.:\'.f 5!"'.l1 “No: It would bhe well to have a
::;nl.':f“::"-l-"ld | the frost bite for | ooeliament baek in Edinburgh,” sald
lays, my futher; “but T am kept so busy
I stood staring, » th my mouth open with the sheep that 1 have lttle
“And the old gr nwliers, too, Who | anouuh time to think of such things."
were not 8o active s (hey used to be, | wie (o for e young men llke you
they could not kevn up; and yet If '¢wo to think of It," sald De Lapp.
they llngered the peusunts would | wywhan a country Is injured it Is to its
cateh them and er gelfy th

w to the | young wmen that It leoks te nvenge IL"
R~ -~

R

"Aye. the Waglish taka too much
upen themselves somatimes” sald Jim.

"Well, If there are many eof that
way of fhinking about, why should
we not ferm them Into battallona and
march them upon London™ eried De
Lapp.

“That would ba a rare little plenle”
mild I, laughing; “and who wonld
lead ve?

He Jomped wup, bowing with his

hand on his heart In his quesr fashlon.
“If you would allow me te have the
honor ' he eried and then, seeing that
we were all langhing, he began to
Inugh alee, but I am sure that there
wir really ne thought of a Joke In his
mind.
I could mever maks out what his age
conld be, mer ecould Jlm Horscroft
either. Sometimes we thought that
he was ap #ldiab man that looked
young, and at ethers that he wns a
youngieh man who leoked old, On the
whole, we thought that he might be
nbout forty or forty-five, though It
was hard to sse how he could have
seen #o much of life In the time. But
one day we got talking of ages, and
then he surprised us,

I had been saying that 1 was Just
twenty, and Jim sald that he was
twenty-seven, 2

“T'hen 1 am the most old of the
three,” eald De Lapp,

We laughed at this, for by our
reckoning he might almost have been
our father,

“But not by so much,” enld he, arch-
Ing his brows. "I was nlpe-and-twen-
ty In December,”

And It was this even more than his
talk which made us understand what
an extraordinary Mfe It must have
been that he had led. He saw our as-
tonlshment, and laughed at It

“I have lved. I have lved,” he
cried. “I have spent my days and my
nights. I led a company In a battle
where five natlons were engaged when
I was but fourteen. I made a king
turn pale at the words I whispered In
hig ear when I was twenty. I had n
hand In remaking a kingdom and put-
ting a fresh king upon a fresh throne
the very year that I came of age.

gether at Vienna as te what thag
should do with tha llon's skin. naw
that they had so falrly hunted bim
down. Wa never theught that what
all theas high and mighly peepls were
doing could have any bearing upes us
and as to war—why, everyhedy wma
agreed that the great shadow was 1IN
el from us forever, aud that, unles
the allles quarreled among themselvea
there would not bs a shot fred o Ew
rope for anothar fAfty years.

There was ene Incident, hewaever,
that stands eut very clearly In my
memery—I think that It must have
happened about the February of thia
year—and [ will tall It te you bafore
I go any further,

You knew what the Border pesl eas
tiem are like, I have ne doudbt They
were just square keepa, bullt every
here and thers along the \ina, se thal
the folk might have seme place of
pretection agalnst ralders and mom
troopers,. When Percy and his me
were over the Marches, then the peo
ple would drive some ef thelr cattle
inte the yard of the tower, shut up the
big gate, and light a fire In the brazier
at the top, which would be answersd
by all the other peel towers, until the
lights would go twinkling up te the
Lammermulr hills, and so carry the
news on to the Pentlands and to Edin-
burgh. But now, of course, all these
old keeps were warped and crum-
bling, and made fine nesting places fer
the wild birda.

One day I had been on a very long
wnlk, awny over to leave a message
at the Laldlaw Armstrongs, who llve
two miles on this side of Ayton. About
five o'clock, just before the sunset, I
found myself on the brae path, with
the gable end of West Inch peeping up
in front of me, and the old peel tower
lylng on my left. And as I stared I
suddenly saw the face of a man twin-
kle for a moment In one of the holes
In the wall,

It was so queer that 1 was deter-
mined to come to the bottom of It;
so, tired as I was, I turned my shoul-
der on home, and walked swiftly to-
ward the tower. The grass stretches
right up to the very base of the wall,

Mon Dien! I Lhave lived my life”

of him.
thought that he was but a clever im-

there came an Incldent which showed
us that he had, indeed, a history in the
past,

You will remember that there was

who Uved no great way from us, the
same who danced round the bonfire
with his sister and the two malds, He
had gone up to London on some busi-
ness nbout his pension and his wound
money and the cholce of having some
work given him, so that he did not
come back untll late In the autumn,
One of the first days after his return
he eame down to see us, and there for
the first time he clapped eyes on De
Lapp. Never In my life did 1 look
upon so astonlshed a face,

without so mueh ns a word, De Lapp
looked bnck at him equally hard, but
there was no recognition In his eyes,

*1 do not know who you are, slr,” he
sald at last, “but you look at me as if
you had geen me hefore.”

“S0 1 have," answered the major.

“Never to my knowledge.”

“But I'll swear it1"

“Where, then?”

“At the village of Astorga, In the
year '8."

De Lapp started, and stared again
at our neighbor, “Mon Dleu! what a
c¢hance!" he crled; “and you were the
Eoglish parllawentalre! I remember
you very well Indeed, slr, Let me
have n whisper In your ear.” He took
him #slde, und talked very earnestly
with him In French for a4 quarter of
un hour, gesticulating with his hands,
and explulolng something, while the
mnjor nodded his old grizzled head
from time to time. At last they
seemed to come to some agreement,
and 1 heard the major say “parole
d'honneur” several times, and after-
wards “lfortune de la guerre” But
ufter that 1 always noticed that the
major never used the same froe fash-
ton of specch that we did toward our
lodger, but bowed when he addressed
him, and treated himp with a wonders
ful den! of respoect.

Jim Horseroft was at home all that
but Inte In the autumn
went back to Edinburgh again for the
winter session, apd as he Intended to
work very hard, and get his degree
next spring if he could, he sald 1hat
he would bide up there for the Christ-
mus, So there wius 8 great leave-tak-
ing between him and Cousin Edle, and
he was fo put up his plate and to
maurry her s soon a8 he had the right
to practice. 1 never knew a man love
A woman more fondly than he did her,
and she lked hlmm well enough In a
wny, for Indeed In the whole of Scot-
Innd she would not find o finer-looking
man ; but when It came to marriage |
think she winced a lttle at the
thought that all her wonderful dreams
should end In nothing more than In
belng the wife of a country surgeon
I was never very sure at that tlme
whether Edle cared for De Lapp or
not.,. When Jim at homo they
took lttle notice of each other, Aft-
er he wius gone they were thrown nmore
together, which was natural enough,
us he hod tuken up so much of her
time hefore,

Well, the summer and the autumn
und the best part of the winter passed
nway, and we were still all very happy
together, We got well Into the year
1810, and the great emperor was still
eating his heart out at Elba, and all

SUtimer, he

wns

the uwwmbinssadors were wrangling to-

an old officer of the Penlinsular war |

and hul
stared at our friend for a long minute |

and my feet made little nolse until 1

That was the most that I ever heard | ropched the crumbling arch where the
h“" confess of h’s past "fl'. lm‘l he lold gute used to be.
ﬁn'y shook his head and hl"ghl‘-d when | and there wa®s Bonaventure de IA']“
we tried to get something more out |gianding Inside the keep, and peeplng
There were times when We | gy through the very hole at which

'1 had seen his face.
postor—for what could a man of such | ¢ away from me, and It was clear

Influence and talents be loltering here | that he had not seen me at all, for he
In Berwickshire for?—but one day | \a.g gtoring with all his eyes over In

I peeped through
He was turned

| the directlon of West Inch. As 1 ad-
vanced my foot rattled the rabble that
lay In the gateway, and he turned
round with a start and faced me,

“Hullo!" gald I, "what are you doing
| here?

“1 may ask you that,” s=ald he.

“1 came up because 1 suw your
face at the window."

‘ “And 1 hecause, as you may well
have obhgerved, T have very much in
terest for all that has to do with the
military, and of course castles are
lamong them, You will excuse me for
one moment, my dear Jack.,” and he
!stepped out suddenly through the hole
In the wall, 50 a8 to be out of my =ight.

But 1 yas very much too curlons
to excuse him so easlly, I shifted
my ground swiftly, to gee whnt It was
that he was after. He was sianding
outside, and waving his hand frantl-
exlly, ns In a signal,

“What are you doing?" 1 cried, and
then, running out to his slde, I looked
[ meross the moors to see whom he was
beckoning to.
| “You go too far, sir,” sald he an-
‘grily; "I didn’'t thought you wonid
have gone so far. A gentleman has

the freedom to act as he choose, with-
out your belng the spy upon him, If
we are to be friends, you must not
Interfere In my affairs”

“l don't like these secret dolngs,”
sald I, “and my father would not lke
them, elther."”

*Your father can speak for himself,
and there 18 no secret,” sald he curtly,
“It Is you, with your imaginings, that
muke a secret, Ta, ta, ta! 1 have
no patience with such foollshness.”™
And, without so much as a nod, he
turned his bnek upom me and started
walking swiftly to West Inch,

Well, T followed him, sand In the
worst of tempers, for I had a feeling
thot tnere was some mischlef In the
wind, and yet 1 could not for the
life of me think what 1t all meant
What could there he to spy ubout In
Berwlckshire, And besides, Mujor El-
Hott knew all about him, and he

L)

would not show him such respect If |

there was anything amiss

I had just got as far as this In
my thoughts when 1 heard a cheery
hall, and there was the major him-
self, comlng down the hill from his

bouse, with hia big bulldog, Hounder, |

held in leash, This dog wus a savige
creature, and had caused more than
one necldent on the countryside, but
the major was very fond of It, and
would never go out without it, though
he kept It vled with a good, thick
thong of lenther, Well, just as 1 was
looking at the major, walting for him
to come up. he stambled with his
lame leg over a branch of gorse, and
in recovering himself he let go his
ho!d of the leash, and In an instant
there was the heast of a dog fying

L

slewly as ever, My heart wna in m§
mouth for him, fer the dog had never
sean him before, and I ran as fast ap
wy fest would ear'y me to drag O
away from bhim. But someliow, a9
it beundad up and saw the tw‘lttarlnl
fiager and thumb wilch De Lapp hel
out bahind him, Its fury died suddenly
away, and we saw It wagging

thamb % | and cla at h
e L | " RS E Py

“Your dog then, major?" sald be
as Ity awner came hobblmg up, “Ab
It in & fine beast—a fne, pretty thing®

Tha major was blewing hard, for
he had coversd ths ground nearly as
fast aa | had. 3

*] was afrald lest he might have
burt you.” hs panted.

“Ta, ta, (a!” eried De Lapp. “Ha
is & pretty, gentla thing. [ always
love the dogs. Bat I am giad that
1 have met you, major, for there Is
this young gentleman, to whom I owe
very much, who has begun to think
that 1 am a spy. Is it not so, Jack™

1 was so taken aback by hls words
that I could not lay my tongue to an
answer, but colored up and looked
askance, llke the awkward country
lad that 1 was.

“You know me, major,” sald De
Lapp; “and 1 mm sure that you will
tell him that this could not be”

“No, no, Jack! Certaioly not! OCer-
taloly not!" erled the major.

“Thank you,” sald De Lapp. *You
know me, and you do me justice, And
yourself, 1 hope that you will soon
have your tegiment given you"

“T am well enough,” answered the
mnjor: “but they will never glve me
n place unless there is war, and there
will be no more war in my. time.)"

“0Oh! you think that?" sald De Lapp,
with a smile, “Well, nous verrons
We shall gee, my friend!” He whisked
off his hat, and turning briskly, he
walked off In the direction of West
Inch. The major stood looking after
him with thoughtful eyes, and then
asked me what It was that had me
think that he was a spy. When I
told him he sald nothing, but he shook
his head, and looked ke a man who
was 11 ot eo=« In his mind.

(Continued next week.)
———_—*—

The Misses Elna and Fern Froyd,
whose popular Millinery establish-
ment helps to keep the ladies of Cedar
looking their best, have just returned
from Salt Lake City where they have
been selecting their fall and winter
stock of hats,
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[TW HOME PAPER. 'N LOOK. ONER YW
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7 THENRE THE QONS WO RS
MAKE THS B GOOD “ToMom "N CON-
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PASSED N eARRN WA WMEN
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FER VOUR RIZNESS "N THiNRE
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down the hillside In my direction.

1 did pot lke it, 1 can tell you,
for there was nelther stick nor stone
nbout, and 1 kpnew that the brute
wns dapgerous, As It canme at me
with bristling hbalr and Its nose
screwedd back between 18 two red
eyes, I erled out, "Bounder ! Bounder!" |
at the plteh of my lungs., It had
its effect, for the bedst passed me

with n snarl, and flew glong the path |

on the traces of Bonaventure de Lapp.

He torned at the shouting,
secmed to take In the whole thing
8t a glance, but he strolled nlong as

und |
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