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 (Continued from last week) -
OPPY, in a tone of m-hutﬂ;r
assumed authority,
her overnight t.hat. lho mm.
ﬂ!ﬂcﬂt by the river. And she had gone to
hﬂ!hrwncplrltmdtmhﬂoppyuhmn.
R - Almost at the foot of the inhospitable hills, Wee
; Wﬂhe Winkie saw the Waler blunder and’ come
~down heavily. Miss Allardyce struggled clear, but
-;-,E " her ankle had been severely twisted, and she could
P stand. Having fully shown her spirit, she wept
;i,?-”“fdophilly, and was surprised by the apparition of a
‘a'f}.iur tbite. wide-eyed chlld in khaki, on a nearly spent
AE TR "Al'& m hdly, badly hurted?" shouted Wee
" Willie Winkie, as soon as he was within range.

i' -'"‘;L

- ;,'“ Yﬂ‘dldn’toﬂghttobehcrc |

| :E*" I don't know,” said Miss Allardyce rucfully

in ﬁg w “Good (rlciWS‘, chlld ‘Il'hnt
mMmmm ‘acwoss ve- river,”

, W wns;g Winkie, _throwing himself ﬂﬂ

‘lmt yoam&tl't uag. and now you've hurted your-
. seli, and Com will be angwy wiv me, and—I've
bwoktn my awwest! I've bwoken my awwest!”
 The future colonel of the 1gsth sat down and
sobbed. In spite nf the pain in herlankle, the girl
Wwas movea.

% “Flave you ridden all the way fmm cantﬂn-
ments, little man? What for?”

“You beJonged to Coppy. Coppy told me so!”
~wailed Wee Williec Winkie disconsolately. “1I saw
him kissing you, and he said he was fonder of 'you
- wvan Bell or ve Butcha or me. And so I came. You

must get up and go back. You didn't ought to be

kere. Vis is a bad place, and I've bwoken my aw-
o | west.” P |
.m0 "1 can't' move,  Winkie,”
- with a groan.
T Sy PSR
. She showed a readiness to weep anew, which
steadied Wee Willie Winkie, who had been brought
up to believe that tears were the depths of unmanli-
ness. Still, when one is as great a sinner as Wee

Willic Winkie, even a man may be permitted to

break down. - Ba 0

“ Winkie,” said Miss Allardyce, “ when you've
rested a little, ride back and tell them to send out
something to carry me back in. It hurts fearfully.”

« | The child sat still for a little time, and Miss

Allardyce closed her eyes; the pain was nearly mak-
ing her faint. She was roused by Wee Willie
Winkie tying up the reins on his pony’s neck, and
utting it free with a vicious cut of his whip that
~“made it whicker. “The little animal headed towards
. the cantonménts,

| “Oh, Winkie! What are you doing?”
B “Hush!” said Wee Willie Winkie. “Vere's a
man coming—-one of ve Bad Men. I must stay
wiv you. My faver says a man must always look

said Miss Allardyce,
“Tve hurt my foot. What shall 1
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t!ter a girl. Jack will go home, and ven vey'll come
and look for us. Vat's why I let him go.”
Not one man, but two or three had appeared

frony behind the rocks of the hills, and the heart

of Wee Willie Winkie sank within him, for just in
this manner were the Goblins wont to steal out and
vex Curdie’s soul. ‘Thus had they played in Curdie’s
garden (he had seen the picture), and thus had they
frightened the Princess’ nurse. He. heard them
talking to each other, and recognized with joy the
bastard Pushto that he had pickéd up from one of
his father’s grooms lately dismissed. People who
spoke that' tongue could not be the Bad Men. They
were only natives after aH

They came up to the bowlders on whnch Miss
Allardyce’s horse had blundered.

. Then rose trom the rock Wee Willie er&m._
_child of the Dominant Race, aged six and three-.
- quarters, and said briefly and mially "Iﬂ!"
~twmwm mmwwﬁn river-bed. .

. The men laughed, and laughter frmn nmvcs
was: the ofie thing Wee Willie Winkie could not tol-
erate. He asked them what they wanted and why
they did not depart.. Other men with most evil
faces and crooked-stocked guns crept out of the
shadows of the hills, till, soon, Wee Willie Winkie

was face to face with an audience some twenty

strong. Miss Allardyce screamed.
“Who are you?” said one of the men.
“I am the Colonel Sahib’s son, and my order is

that you go at once. You black men are frighten-

ing the Miss Sahib. One of you must run into can-

tonments and take the news that the Miss Sahib

has hurt herself, and that the Culuncls son is here
with her.”
- “Put our feet into the trap?” was the laughing
reply. “ Hear this boy’s speech!’

- " Say that I sent ynuh—l the Colonel’s son. They
will give you money, "

“What is the use of this talk? Takel up the child
and the girl, and we can at least ask for thé ransom.
Ours are the villages on the heights,” said a voice in
the background.

These were the Bad Men-—worse than Gobllnsn
and it needed all Wee Willie Winkie's training to
prevent him from bursting into tears. But he felt
that to cry before a native, excepting only his
mother’s ayal, would be an infamy greater than any
mutiny. - Moreover, he, as future colonel of the
195th, had that grim regiment at his back.

“Are you going to carry us away?” said Wee
Willie Winkie, very blanched and, uncomfortable.

“Yes, my little Sahib Bahadur,” said the tallest

of the men, “and eat you afterwards.”

“That is child's talk,” said Wee Willie Winkie.
“Men do not eat men

A vyell of laughter mttrrupted ‘him, but he went
on firmly—"“And if you do carry us away, I tell
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you that 4li' my regiment will come
up in aday and kill you all with-
out leaving one. Who will take
my message to the Colonel Sahib?™

Speech in any vernacular—and Wee Willie Win-
kie ‘had a colloguial acquaintance with three—was
easy to the boy who could not yet manage his “r's”
and “th's” aright.

Another man joined the confercnce crying, “ Oh,
foolish men! What this babe says is true. He is
the heart’s heart of those white troops. For the sake

“of peace, let them both go, for, if he be taken, the.

regiment will break loose and gut the valley, Qur
villages are in the valley, and we shall not escape.
That regiment are devils. They broke Khoda Yar's
breastbone - with - kicks when he tried to take the.
"‘!ﬂt‘: and lf we touch thr- child L']t;_} witi fite and
rape and plunder for a month till nothing remains,
Better to send a man back to take the message

. and get a reward. I say that this child is their god,
and that they will
if ‘we barm him.”

spare nm of us, nor our wmetl.

¥t was Wﬂahmmﬂ. the dmmd groomdf

'thc Colonel, who ‘made the diversion, and an angry A
and heated discussioh followed. Wee Willie Win- .
kie, standing over Miss Allardyce, waited the up»-,_- T

shot. Surely his “ wegiment,” his own “ wegiment,” L
would not desert him if they knew of his ex-
tremlt}' |

* * L * £ * *

- The riderless pony brought the news to ‘the
195th, .

Colonel’s household for an hour before. The little

beast came in through the parade-ground in front
.~ of the main barracks, where the: men were settling =

down to play Spoilfive till the afternoon. -Devlin,
the Color<Sergeant of E. Company, glanced at the
empty saddle and tumbled through the barracks-
rooms, kicking up each room-corporal as he passed.
“Up, ye beggars! There’s something happened to
the Colonel's son,” he shouted.

“He couldn’t fall 'off! S’help me, e couldn’t fall
off,” blubbered a drummer-boy, “Go an’ hunt acrost
the river. He’s over there if he's anywhete, an’ may
be those Pathans have gﬂt 'im.  For the love 0o
Gawd don’t look for ’im in the nullahs! Let's go
over the river,”

“There sense in Mott yet,” said Deviin. “R
Company, double out to the fiver—sharp!”: '

S0 E. Company, in its shirt-sleeves mainly,
doubled for the dear life, and in the rear toiled the
perspiring sergeant, adjuring it to double yet faster.
The cantonment was alive with the men of the
195th hunting for Wee Willie Winkie, and the

Colonel finally overtook E Company, far too ex-

hausted to swear,
the river-bed.

Up tite hlll under which Wte Willie Winkie's
Bad Men were discussing the wisdom of carrying-
off the cluld and the girl, a look-out fired two shots.

“What have I said?” shouted Din Mahommed.

struggling in the pebbles of

E'

thﬂugh there had been consternation in the
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