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MARGO BOZARRIS.

(Mnarco Bamzaris, the Kpaminondas of
modesn Groece, foll tn the night attack
upon the Turkish comp, at Laspi, the site
of the anclent, Plataca, August 2, 1823
and expired in the moment of victory. His
last words were: “To die for liberty 18 a
‘pleasure, and not a pain.’™)

At midoight, tn hAls guarded tont,

The Turk was dreasning of the hour
When Greece, her lnee In supplance bent,

Should tremble at his power
“In dreams, through camp and court, he

bure

1 dicams bis song of triwmph heard;
Thets wote his usonare s ~ighet 110g,
Then pressced that moa tliuhie @

king.
And wild his thoughts

As Faden's garden bird

hos

and gay of wing,

At midmght, In the fuiest shades,
Bozzaris tanged bis Sulfote band, —
True as the aleel of their tricd bladaes,
Heraes (i heart and hand
There had the Persian’s thousands stood,
Thets had the glad sarth drunk their
brioud, |

And now there breathed that haunted afr
The ~ons of slres who conguated thete,
With urms to strike. and soul to dare,
. As qulck, as far sn they

An hour passed on the Turk awoke:
That bihizht dream was his laast
= o e A 34 + Hrnrfug-eontrties-shetek, C
i *“I' arms' they come’ the Ureck! the
b‘ ” ‘3rl‘('k...
O He wale to die must flame and smoke,
s Anel chouyt  and groan and sabre stiole,
: -} At atly shots (g thick and tast
3 An highlning from the mountain Joud,
.. A tard  with velie e trumpet foud,
- 3 Bozzarts « el b baod
T ¥ “hirthe UL the tast armed for expires;
Btithe: for your altars and yaur fires,
‘. Brotbe o the wte vt gme ave s wl 3ol pifes,
- Ciend  ant yor goatnns banaed’
B The . feugtd ke bias. tnen, long and
1 well
Ttov pate o that groumd with Maslem
~ian
o The o o ongreercd b Bozzaris fell,
Hlocdimg at evers vean
v Hin fow snryiIng oMt ades saw
. I~ st when rar g ther prroud hurrah,
. Al the red lleled was won
’ fThey ~aw hits death s eyelids (luse
3 Lalidy as tua ighl » 1 frose,
3 Lik flumets ot st of sun
Cuatie to the triddat thamber death,
N ¢ atae L thie ottt s wie u she feeln
b For the first ume  her first born s breath,;
3 Come  whe 11 1he bloasesd e als
That <doase the peomtilenosy are broke,
And  rundes] (dies watl jts stroke

Come 1n consumtion s Qghastly form,

The curthquake shock., the ocean storm;
Cotne whena the heart beats high and
warm,

. With  bansqQuet,
wine

And thoy gare terrible. the tear,
The groan. the knell, the pall the bler, '
And all we know. ur dream, or fear

Of aguny, arv thine

But, to the hero. whrn his sword
Has woun the hatile for the frue,
Thy votee sounds ke g prophet 8 word,
And in s hollow tunea are heard
The thanks of millions yet to be
g Come whep his task of fame 18 wrought;
Lo Come with her lacsi~vl-leaf, blood-bought,
Come in het cruwning hour and then
Thy sunken eoye's uncarthly light
To tum (8 welcome as the sight
Of sky und stars to prisoned men,

- Thy grasp &3 welcome as the hand |
‘Of brother in o foreign lan:d,
They summaons welcoms us the cry '
That toid the Indsan tsles were nigh

Tou the world seoking Cicnoese
When the land wind. (rom woods of palm,
RN And orange groves and ficlds of balan,
Blew o'er the Haytlan scas .

oy |

saong  and dance and

Bozzaria' with the atoried bravoe
Grosie muttured in her glory s time,

Rest thee, there 18 fu proudetr gras o,
Fven in her own proud clime

Bhe wore no funeral woeds for thee,

Nor bade the dark hearse wave its
plume,

Like torn branch from death's lealless
tree,

In sarruw's pomp and pageantry.
The heartless luxury of the tomb.
But she remembers hee as one
. Long loved, and for a season gone.
o For thee hor poet's lyre 1s wreathed,
° Her marble wrought, her music breathed;

For thee she rings hor birthday bells, :

- 3 Of thee her babo's flrst {lsping tolls,
: For thine her cvening prayer 1s sald
At palace couch and waltage bed,
Her soldier, closlng with the foo,
Glves for thy sake a deadlier blow;

" edge,

The trophies of a conqueror. '

Ou old Flatuea’s day . !

" oight

His plighted mualden, when she fears
Bor him, the joy of her young years.
Thinks of thy fate. and checks her toars.,
And she, the mother of thy boys.
Though (n her oye and faded cheok
Is read tho grieof she will not speak,
The memory of her buried joys,—
Will, by her pligrim-circled hearth,
Talk of thy doom without a sigh;
For thou are freedom's now ,andfame's,—
-~ ne of the few, the Immortal names
That were not born to die.

.wlth numberiess inconveniencas at

| Viadivostock, as has

the (@erman In
East Africa; but the lives of all these
are bloated luxury compared with that
of the Freach souldler upon the north-
ern-most border of Tounking.

In the first place, to be there at all,
he must be o member of the Foreign

. Legion, aud to any one who hnows the

force that fact will speak for itsell.
To those who have not so much knowle.
the following luforiuation may
To begin with, the
Legion Is  reerulted

he of service.
I'reuch Foreign

rom all runkx, classes and conditfons
of men Discarded sons of princes
parade shoulder by shoulder with the

pltkpocket and burglar of the Paris
slum; ex cleriegs dip into the same
mews-%b) with the runsway urderer
of the Rue du Temple, deserters from
crack regiments go on  fa'lgue duty
with defaulting bank cashiers. and yet,

"unless the man is recognized, or the

police have special reasonus for step-
i»#ng in, no ope concerns himself at all
as to what his past Jife may have been.
I'very sort of villaln and every style
of villalny js represented within the
four walls of the barrack-room, and
unhappy, indeed, I8 the lot of the re-
ciuit in whom there lingers one spark
of anything above the ievel of the

L Lrute. . Thime, Wwho bare had expert-.

t e would ask us to belleve that the
talk of an Knglish barrack- room 18 not
of an over tultivated order, that the

nles indulged 1o by *he vecupaosts of
the 1o sle of & merchaitimaen are not
s detiea e g they oLt bee but Tom-
oy Atins and Jack  at ther worst,
e as modest and us alive to the pro-
Dlle sy as a girls s bhool, compared

w'ilt the rauk and file of the foree L
win now teferring *o It will there-
fo. e, be edaslly understood that the offi.

cors cutnmanding are vesled with pe-
Cut:ar powers, and that, tn the course
their tralntng, they develop tron
wiils and nerves of whip cord  Theip

(W

nien are rulet with the heaviest of
bhands  Indeet the discipl.nae of a con-
viet prison 1s clllds play compared
wih 1t “lTheir fife 18 devould of all
plcasure. On oue slde s the regiment,
wih 1ts tyranntcal routlne I1ts total

lack of comfort, 18 villalnous associa-
ttons {ts fever, and f{ts general future
hopelessness, while, on the other, pot
Lhait a m:le distant, lle 1o wall the en-
ey and death by the cruellest torture
the .nventive brain of man (an devise.
The ta'e of one officer who fell luto
their hands, and was slowly pricked to
death b)Y thousands of timy bamboo
shewers drtven in with a rnalliet and
of another who had his skin stripped
off himm while alflve, 1n a public place,
and to the accompaniment of (nsulling
Jeers muay serve for examples Nog
for an itastant, by day or night. is8 vigl-
lance 1n the fort relaxed Nu Chlna-
mau from across the river (s allowed
within musket range of the stockade
on an)y pretext whatsvever, a light at
ts sufficient to insure & volley,
and scarcely o watch goes by without
a bullet whistling past the sentrys
head  No' once, but scures of limes,
the 1atter huve been found. when the
time came 'o relleve gaard lying with
thefr throate cut at their posts, the

" murderer s method of making his way

in through the palisading remaining a

mys ery that no amount of search
seemml able 1o uoravel
In this salubrious spot, which for

the purpose of our narrative we will

P'designate Conday. it would have struck

an outsider ap impossible 1o find oneo
single ciroumstance that  made lifo
worth the ltving. The fort. consisting
of the commandant's residence, the ol-
ficers’ quarters, and the barracks them-
selves 18 surrounded by a double
stockade and ramparts of earth bealen
hard It 18 perched on a alight emi-
nence, and commands a view of the
entire valley through which the river
runs and of the town, {o Chinese ter-
ritory, upon the farther bank. The
garrison, in the days of which I am
writing. consisted uf the commandant
1a married man), six offirers. and s
hundiad and fifty renk and file, prob-
ably the offscouring of the entire
French army. Ot the commandant,
Col. L.a Vigne, little need be said. Ha

© was a fine soldler, a fearless leader. a

disciplinarian as strict as his own cude
of henor and, wha! was strange when
you consider the sort of folk with
whoem he had to deal, as just as he was
hard. There was one mystery about
him that none who knew him could
solve, and that was how he came lo
marry the woman who was now his
wife. She was Parisian to the tips of
her fingers, 88 vulgar as any grisette
and as artificial as her own complex-
fon. What had induced her to follow
ber husband to Tonking was the riddle
50 many had asked themselves, and

% ~—Fliz-Greeno Halleck.
A Childof Tonking.
) H —_—

o STRANGE SACRIFICE OF LIFE ron

2 LOVE OF A CHILD.
CHAPTER L ’
A% . It you talce a amall map of Asla, and

place the point of your nail upon the
ff'ropic of Cancer at Tipperah, in Brit-
4sh India, and run it along the dotted
fine eastward through Upper Burma
into China, only pausing when you are

in the Prowvince of Kwangsi, you will
find that the top of your finger egvers

& portion ©f the French colony of
flonking, better kuown to the world

as Indo-China. It is in the morther-
most quarter of that country, just
whers the Song Tam separates the
French possession from the Celestial
Hmpire, that the scene of this story is
_daid, It iz not an altogether civilized

*  meighborhood, although much money
has been spent in anattempt to make it

g0. Upon the chart, the sea there-

+, - mbouis i pockmarked with numberless
' small shoals, rocks and islands, and
cowhen the Admiralty condescends to
* #ake cognisance of it in print the yel-

- rgariers to beware leat hv ima

“books of the China Sea Dix‘ectory‘. whose one window

had been unable to answer—for that
there was no love lost between them
every one was aware. Paris was her
Mecca, fashion was her god; and
away from the joys of one and the
! wouship of the other she professed
horselt almost unable to live.
When the circumstances occurred
that brought about the story I have
get myself to tell you, it was the end
of a long spell of very hot weather,
and towards the beginning of the wet
season. In the fort, for the enemy
. across the border had been unusually
quiet of late, existence was one long
stagnation. There was no necessity
for extra drill; the buildings and earth-
] works had been patched up over and
over again, and needed no more atten-
tion: and now there was nothing but
the eternal round of garrison duty, the
successions of punishments, an oocca-
sional duel to the death, perpetual
games of dominoes and cards for pay
months overdue, and now and again
an incurable case of madness, to keep
the men from taking their own lives

out of sheer hatred of the terrible
monotony,
| In the long, bare orderly-room—

looked over the
stockade into the valley, and through

navigation they fall into the whose open door a glimpse might be
i thi8 Most nolorious pr.awes gbiajned of the dazzling white barrack
EHa wwhole of the Asiatic cvast. square, in which the heat hage danced
46 -1 asseried that some few snq reeled—three men were scated at
5 -of {hes gentyy, and the s wooden table.
“of " Fronchmen sent to guard
cagmtute the entire pop~

fet.
pldfering th this reglon
-ttcupation in other diers with fixed bayonets, stood a man
Besecoly b to- state whose stature could scarcely bave been
& Plirtiai, of Daoolt, ' less than six foot six. Upon the regl

The person in the
centre was the commandant, La Vigne,
on his right was the adjutant, and on
left left the capiain of No. 2 Company,
Before them, guarded by a file of sol.

meontal booke be figured as Jean Du.
snd his official numb

pols, & native of the province of Ay.
} er was
- It ono had searched the army

- - - — -

register of France it would have been
gearcely posstble to find a more ex-
traordinary person. His hair was red,
his face broad, flat and quite motion-
less, his shoulders gave evidence as to
his enormous strength, which indeed
was proverblal among his comrades.
To his other accomplishments he add-
ed that of Leing a first-rate rds-
man, a fire eater of the most deter-
mined description. In private life he
dad been a burglar of no mean order,
and a blackguard and irreciaimable
rufflan generally On this ocecasion,
no' the Arst by many a score, he was
betng arratgned on a charge of having
g'olen two hottles of cognac from the
yunarters of vne of the officers of his
coinpany  This arcusation he strenu-
ously denied, but the fact that he had
been fouud hopelessly intoxicated on
the previous evening, within two
hours of the bottles’ disappearance,
that he had no swre of his own, and
that he had ne«t entered the canteen
for two days past, owing to his lack
of funds, was held Lo be conclusive
proof of his culpability.

When the evidence of the officer’s
servant had been given, Long Jean, as
he was nilcknamed by the regiment,
was asked what he had to say in his

own defence.  llis answer wae & total

denlal 'Of the chargé in question. He
had npot been near the quarters for
many months pas'. he had no koowl-
edge that the officer possessed any
trandy  and 1n conelusion he was pre-
paatd to pruve that he was not drunk
us had been ulleged.

t he Colonel s mouth closed like a

vite He drummed with his fingers
upoit Lhe table while he walched the
prisoner s'eailly  for upwards of a
minute Ihen he spoke

This 18 the third ume.” he sald.

“Twenty five strokes on the next uc-
carton 1t will be fifty &

There was not the slightest expres-
rion upon the prisoner s coudlenance
Le he saluted and mllowed his guards
t.oead him through the duor fow the
blazing heat gutside

“I'wenty five strokes of bamboo for
two small bottles of cognac, Jean,””
sa'd the sergeant |n command of the
party Thou wouldst hsave been
rerved cheaper  in the cupteen, wy
frtend

Jean. however, did not reply. It was
uot the first time he had suffered the
sathe punishment, and, as far as he
could see. it was not likely to be the
last What use, therefore, in com-
piaining of his hard fals® He was not
in the least ashamed, and he had no
deslre that 1t should be thought he was.

leaving the orderly-room behind
them, they turned into the smaller
s tare which separated the two bar-
rec & butldings from the kitchens and
Blores In the centre ©of the open
space was a substantial post, the use
of which the culprit knew full well.
As he approached It he divested him-
self of his tunic with a business llke
alr  His rough shirt followed hls
wrists were buckled in the slrape in-
tendded to receive them and. when this
had been accomplished the etalwart
drummer Jald on tweanty five blows
with a thick rattan he had brought
with him for that purpoge Hard as
were the blows the culprit did not ut-
ter a sound, and when the allotted
number had been given. and he had
been cast loose. he lelsurely remade
his totlet. and. nodding to his guard,
strolled off In the 2 sction of his nwn
Larrark room as 1t .othing out of the
ordinary had occurred

1t will be readily admitted that to
the majority of men such an indignity
as had been offered 1o l.ong Jean
would have been simply unbearable
l.ite would have bhecome unendurable
from that very hour But the Au-
vergnat did not rogard the matter in
at all the same light. He had suf
fered the same punishment, as hi.
commanding officer had reminded him.
twice before for the same offence. and
baif a hundred timee for others He
was of a philesophic disposition, and
sot what he had received against what
he had pald for it It waa true his
back was rether more tender than was
altogether comfortable.  but time
would soon get that right., and, when
all was said and done, he had the sat-
iafaction of knowing that there was
etill a half bottle of ¢he stolen brandy
hidden in a safe place,

As he entered the veranda which sur-
rounded the barrack bullding, he bde-
came aware of a short, black-haired,
swarthy man, with enormous bushy
brows, from beneath which his eyes
gleamed out like lumps of coal, wha
was sitting on the doorstep smoking a
small ciay pipe, called a brulegusule,
which he held In his mouth wrong side
uppermost. The name of this indi-
vidual, or rather his nickname, for no
one remembered to have heard his real
appeliation, was ‘“‘the Black Rat.” and
he had been known to boast that he
was proud to be called by the name of
an animal fer which he entertained a
sincere admiration. Competent critics
afirmed that he was, without excep-
tion, the ugliest man in the French
army of that time. Scraps of his per-
sonal history had leaked out now and
again, and from them it would ap-
pear that he was a Southerner; born,
su it was said, at Montpeller. That he
had suffered severzl terms of impris-
onment in his own country, and one
of transportation to New Caredonia,
was also a fact confirmed beyond a
doubt. If a love of fighting, the feroc-
ity of a wild beast, and the peculiarity
of never knowing when he was beat-
en, could make a good soldier, then he
was undoubtedly one of the best in his
country’s service: but if a complete
hatred of discipline, a total lack of rev-
erence for his superiors, a passionate
foudness for strong waters and for
making himsel! disliked among his
commrades should be placed on the other
side of the ledger, then he was the
least desirable of them all. That he
amd the Auvergnat were sworn come
rades, and had been concerned in more
than one breach of barrack rules, was
a fact which scarcely redounded to the
credit of either of them.

“So thou hast caught it again, hast
thou?” said the Black Rat as he made
way for his comrade to pass iato the
Foom,

The other scowled at him.

“I was innocent,” he replied; “end
@8 soon @8 my back s well again I
wil have Pierrs’s heart out for what
be said against me”

fully. “And I found thee dead drunk
behind the officers’ quarters with a
botitle in thy hand. Nom du liable,
Jean | bave warned thee before. This
é¢rnking will be the ruin of thee.”

"1 had but one bottle,” sald Jean
doi-fully. I will swear that I drank
but one bottle.”

“in that case the other rnust have
beeu stolen from thee whilst thou lay-
est sfioring llke a plg upon the
ground.”

The Black Rat chuckled audibly at
the recolletion, while the great Au-
verentat stood looking down at him
i »alky amazement. lowever, his
~ow traln was begiunlog to under-
sland

“You stole it from me, I see,” he
satd 'Nevertheless I will have that
tochou s weasand between my fingera
for the evidence he gave.”

"Bravo, mon brave,” cried his tor-
mentor, “‘and then it will be four files
of thine uvwn company and the bar-
rack wall. Flch! flick! will go the
rifles, and thou wilt fall in a big heap,
my friend. After that, the poor Black
Rat and his comrades will have to dig
a grave for thee-out yonder. And the
weather 18 so hot!”

The giant cursed him after his own
fashluve., sid awinging inio the. bar-
tack-rourm *hrew himself heavily upon
nis bed. 8ir.e the Black Rat had
stolen hall his prize it was evident the
affair had not been su successful as he
wad flattered himselt

~way to his own guariers with the in-
fant tucked under his arm. By virtue
of being the urst to discover it he had
taken upon himself the role of guar-
dian

Heaching his own room, Black Rat
paused at his bed, placed the chiid,
who was now awake, upon the blan-
kets and stooped to examihe him. He
was a shubby little fellow, and as per-
fectly shaped as it was possible for a
baby to be. He lay upon his back and
gmitled up at his new custodian in a
tashion that would have won the heart
of the mous! lnveterate child-haler—
which Black Ral was far from being.
For some reason or another, that
smile reminded him of his thoughts
upon the battlements, and, when he
came 1o look closer, he imagined he
detecrted some slight resemblance o
Maurle’s dirk eyes in those now gaz-
ing up at him. It was very vague, of
course, but still there was a resem-
blance, and with this discovery a
8. runge feeling of affection came over
the man. Why he should feel it he
did not know, but it was strong
enough 0 make him take the child up
in s arms and examine it closely.
I he teel of the littie soft body and the
piessure of the tiny arms sent a thrill

perienced before, and when he put him
bacx upon the bed 1t was with a gen-
itn his touch that was more
tian grutesque in a man so rough. It
w.s only then that it dawned upon
1 thaft-he was but little versed In

tle Liens

CHAPTER II

The night following the day of L.ong
Jeans puuishmenlt was a dark one. .

Ihe moon did not rise until pearly
mrbnight and from eght til] twelve ¢
‘hanved that the Blark Rat was on
entry Jduty 1o the luvhout box plared
upon the vastern wall of the fort. 5o
311l was the night "hat al times he

could distinetly hear the splashing of
the wild-fuw]l in the 11ver at the bot-.
‘om u! the valley, and the sound of
snoring from  the great whitewashed
U hambree gaross the square. The men
were lred after their Jday s enforced
tleness. and. as {n their sleep they
weie able for a brief space to forget
thelr unenslable Hves there were fow
who did not wish to mahe the most
of It

To Black Rat, leaning upon hils rifle,
and looking across the Jduark gulf be-
fure him the world, straugely enougnm,
presented a face of romance Formid-
abje as w#us the character he bore in
the regiuent, bhard as  his  life had
proved .(onstan! as his changes in
place abd sceme had necessarily been,
he had jel found tlme to cherish an
ldeal That the wuman In question, a
s11k worker in a factory at lL.yons, had
never beatowed two thoughts upon him,
but had marrted a Hourlslhung Laker 10
‘the Rue de Marguerite was beside the
mark. He had danced with her on two
wccasions, had been ler wscort on a
never to-be-forgotten fete-day, and had
lLeen arrested twenty-four hours later,
for & Marisian burglary, and had been
semt oul of France at the country’'s ex-
,+hse within the month  Small as the
Justification was, his heart must have
“wen badly seared, for he retained the
‘mage of lhe prelty Marte throughout
hita exlle, and when on returning to
F'rance flve years later, he Jearned
that she had married and found her
grave in the cemetery of Montmartre,
bhis sorrow wae as keen as {f thay had
been belhothed aud he had lost her on
the evo of the wedding day That
afternvon he enlisted in the Foreign
l.egion with the air o/ A man whose
heart had known a life long sorrow,
and after a brief wailt, was ordered to
Tounking.
acter was a complete contradiction,
huring the day he would be the semi-
mutinous, always ferocious, ex-convict
soMdier of Frapce, when alone in his
cups, or standing sentry, as on the
present occasion, his thoughts would
take an entirely different turm, and he
would picture himself the husband of
Marie, with a small but! prosperous
shop in the neighborhood of Lyons, a
family to correspond, a comfortabie
bag of savings hidden under the
hearthstone, and a neat black coat for
use when he and his wife touk thelr
pleasure, and went abroad on high
daya and holidays. When he awoke
from his dream and discovered the

reality, he was not safe to speak to or

tu meddle with for many hours after-
warda.

On this particular occasion he had
been pursuing his usual train of
thought. Three months before, so he
reckoned it, Marle had presented him
with the third pledge of her gentle af-
fection, and he found himself taking
the liveliest pleasure in the infant's
growth and comeliness It may have
been that he was so wrapped up in his
thoughts that he was careless as to his
guard; on the other hand, though he
could not remember having noticed it
before, what he was about to find may
have been placed there prior to his ar-
rival. At aay rate, shortly before he
was relleved, bhe noticed, lying in the
angle between the wall of the fortress
and the corner of the sentry-box, a
small bundle scarcely larger than his
own knapsack. Hzaving once become
aware of its presence, it was not long
before he had picked it up and broueht
it into his shelter to examine it. With
a half suspicion of what it would con-
tain, he unrolled the cloth in which it
was wrapped. A native baby of about
a year old was the result.

For some few moments Black Rat
was too astonished to say or do any-
thing. He stood staring at the sium-
bering infant at his feet. When he
did recover himself, he had to pull his
wits together. The question tha: ie-
quired to be considered first was, how
did it get there? With the exception
of the commandant’s lady and her
maid, an acidulated vestal of fifty
summers, there was no other woman,
and certainly Do native one, upon the
place. The stockade was an extra
strong one In that particular corner,
and the ditch and bank were studded
go  hickly with sharp-pointed stakes
of .mboo that it would have been im-
possible for the smallest child to have
made its way in. He leaned over and
surveyed the defences as well as he was
able. But thers was nothing there to
explain the mystery. And yet one fact
remained—ihe baby had got inside and
was staring him {n the face now. Just
as he was wonderl.ig how he should
account for its pre ence to his com-
manding officer, the relief came round,

“Innocent?” cried bis comrads soesrte ¢ ARd ¢en Wisutes {ater he was on hiy

v

%
L

In the regiment his char-.

"t ways and wants of children Some-
w'i-te 10 the back of his brain there
tai~'vid a4 beltef that much fondling and
onntnual feedlng were necessary o
“terr well-being  Therefore the ¢hild
I .~ Le fed ‘To this end he approach-
1 'he bed where long Jean lay soor-
iLp his extraordipary face  set lika
ane and his mouth wide open, show-
2 a4 set of teeth as perfect as those
4 dentist's show-case He shouk
©.mnoroughly by the shoulder
Wake up.’ he cried Wake up,
you sttoring pig. and listen to me ™’
Some moments elapsed before L.ong
Jean could be brought back to his
enses sufficiently to comprehend what
s wanted of him When he did, he
*up and stared stuptdly at the man
him
What's this about a haby?"” he ask-
~1 "l want to sleep 1'm tired., and
" have noune of jyour jukes, Black
teal'’
Its not a joke, pig.” returned the
“her as the occupants of the nelghbor-

cfare

i leds woke up and began to realize
“hat 'here was some fun going forward.
Getup | have need of you ™

fmpheit obedience had become so
much a part of the Auverguat nature
"1yt he instantly complled with the
cher s command, and sat on the edgoe
¢ h's bed steadfastly regarding the
Lunale to which Black Rat polinted.

“Its a baby sure enovugh,” he mut-
terend when he had finished the scrut-
L L where you stole {t puzzles
me  You will get into trouble for this,
Viach Hear”

I his own mind he had set it down
as «ertain that his comrade bhad pur-
poeped 1t from some Ballve wotian tor
the purpouse of ubtalning a sum by way
of ransom  He knew Black Rat's char-
av.er, and he was aware that when he
required money there was nothing he
would not do or attempt in order to
obtatn §t But why he should have
wahe! ham tn the minlddle of the night

to el bt the smail hostage passed g Charch

understanding.

1Together they
infant,
preparatory to screaming.

The little one {8 hungry and must
be ted  sald Black Rat. "Go thou and
[rocure some milk.™

[f he had sald "bring me the moou,”
1t would have struck l.ong Jean as an
equally easy task, but he was not ac-
cusntomed to hesitate at the word
command, 80 he huddled on his clothes,
and presently left the building upon
his etrand. A quarter of an hour later
he returned bringing a small cup of
the precious fluld with him. But 1t
was not until next day that it was dis-
covered by what manner of means he
had procured it from the commandant’'s
cook Murder was least among the
threats that he used against that sleepy
funcuonary.

‘“Bravo, bon enfant,” sald Black Rat.
| “Thou hast brought it. Now we must
feed him-—he {8 a fine child, and he
must drink and grow fat.”

Ag he spoke, he seated himself upon
the bed and took the babe upon his
knee. Having adjured his companion
to be more than careful in his handling
of the jug, the ceremony commenced,
one holding, the other pouring, and the
harrack-room looking on.
drank greedily, and having done so,
snuggled himself down in Black Rat's
arms lo sleep. As he did 8o something
suspended round his neck caught his
nurse's eye. On the covering being
drawn aside it proved to be a narrow
slip of bamboo with something written
in the native character upon it. Un-
fortunately neither man was conver
sant with the orthography of the coun-
try, but it chanced that there was an
individual, fast asleep in a neighboring
room, who had attained to so much
hnowledge. Long Jean offered to pro-
cure him, and in a few minutes return-
ed escorting him. The newcomer
glanced at the writing in question and
grunted scornfully,

“Diantre! You needn’t have waked
me up for this,” he said angrily. “You
know well enough what it is.”

““We don't know,” said Black Rat
flercely: ‘“‘but you'd better tell us, if
you wish to save your skin.”

‘The man glanced from one to the
other. and then at the bamboo, after
which he said: "“The words are "Black
Rat’ aud ‘l.ong Tom'—that's all.”

So saying. he turned upon hi: heel
and went back to his room, leaviu. he
two men staring at each other and i1une
child iz utter bewilderment. Who «uald
have sent the child, and why, of all
others, was it sent to them? It was a
mystery too deep for words; but it was
too late to attempt to solve it that
night., In less than a quarter of an
hour Long Jean had raturned to his
slumbers, and Black Rat was fast
asleep holding the child his arms,
We doubt it a stranger picture could
have been found |n the whole length
and breadth of Asfy,

Next morning, and for the firat and
1ast time in his miitary oareer, Black
Rat faced his cotimanding officer in
the orderly-room vwith a supplication,

looked down on the

The child:

|
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His desire was as extraordinary as Ay
presence there without an escort. Ths
Colone! could scarcely believa that he
saw or heard aright. He listened ta
the account of the finding ! the child
in sitence. Only when the other had
finished his narrative with a reguest
that he might be permitted to keep the
fofant in the barracks, did he find hia
voice. Then, turning to a sergeant be-
side him, he said:

““Take a flle of men with you, and
carry the child down to the border. It
you allow the Chinese sentry Lo see it,
be will soon find the mother.” :

Then turning to Black Rat, he con-
tinued:

e off about your business, my man.
anu thank your stars that I do not
punish you for allowing the youngster
to be brought in.” L4

The sergeant saluted, and left the
room.

They had not long to wait before
they heard the tramp of heavy boots
in the veranda, and the sergeant and
long Jean entered the room, the lattes
carrying the baby in his arms.

The colonel took him from his gigan.
tic nurse, and placed him upon the
table, where the little fellow sat star
ing from one to another, twisting and

the most intricate of patterns. St
comical was his expression that even
the Colonel's grim face relaxed, and 1
faint smjle hovered round the corners
of his mouth. Black Rat apd the Auv-
ergnat studied his counten®ace anx-
lously. To the former it seemed im-
pussible that any one could withstand
such pleading. Now that he himself
seemed liKely to lose the infaun:, who
had come so strangely into his 1ife, he
was beginning to undersiand how ha
would feel if the youngster were taken
away altogether. What the Auvergnat
thought no one will ever know,; possi-
bly he did not think at all.

Having examined the child with »
cloge scrutiny, the Colonel handed him
back tv his nurse, and then asked for
the plece of bamboo, which had been
found suspended round his neck. This
was soon forthcoming, and, after hs
had read the inscription thereon, he
handed it back to it8 owner.

"You are quite sure that you havs
no knowledge of the parents?’ ha
asked

Black Rat assured him that he had
not.

"And I am to understand that it ia
vour desire to take charge of this
chitd *

“T'hat is my wish, mon command-
ant.”’

“"You will look after him, and not
permit him to become & nuisance?”

The other promised that he would
not.

“in that case take him; but remem-
the first time he or you get inte
trouble, that moment he leaves the fort,
Now be off !

Nelther of the two men walited to be
bidden twice, but trooped out of the
rovm, Black Rat carrying the child in
bis arms as a proof of victory. And
80 it came about that little Tata, for se
he was named after an old comrade of
the Paclfic, became a member of the
French Foreign Leglon.

To be Continuned.

ALTAR BOYS.
are few practices of the
more interesting than the
part gnven to (hildren in all the beau-
tiful vereibonies of her ritual. In her

There

who was opeuing his mouth ™Must solemn processions of the Blessed

Sacrament, on Holy Thursday even
the lttle altar boys are admitted into
the recollected ranks which precede
the priest., bearing the l.ord of Hosts.

On Curpus Christi the little boys and
glrls go forth in troops; the boys with
cundles and thuribles, from which rise
soft clouds of fragrant incense, and the
girls with baskets of flowers, to strew
in the path of the same loving Re-
deemer, who thus permits Himself to
be carrled by His creatures, and ac-
cepts their poor homage.

But it {8 not alone on such high
festivals that the Church calls in her
little boys to assist in the solemn exer-
cises. There i8 no day in the year,
however lowly the church, or however
retired, that the priest who says Mass
has not at his side, one, two or even
more little boys, who thus voluntarily
wait upon God in His house. Theare
they are, as early as s{x o'clock, in
their neat little cassocks and surpli-
ces and with what delighted alacrity
they watch every motion of the priest
to know when they are to carry the
large missal from the Epistle to the
Gospel side, hand him the water and
the wine for the chalice or for ablu-
tion, and when to ring the little bell or
spread the communion cloth over the
rall! There are few more touching
sights in the world than the attend-
ance of these little boys on the weekly
Mass. When Sunday comes, what a
train o1 these little acolytes precede
the priest into the sanctuary! How
bright are their red cassocks and caps
and capes haw smooth and white their
gurplices how sweet and fresh and
clean, even to their finger nails;lhow
nicely are their shoes blackened!—
for a slovenly altar boy is a disgrace.

Who would presume to wait upon a
gentieman’s table in soiled garments,
with unbrushed halr, with filthy
hands? How much less pretend to
serve Jesus in His Real Presence in
an untidy dress! There is no better
school for decent neatness and decor-
ous behaviour than the place of the
young acolyte. Many persons send
their boys to the dancing-school to
Jearn good manners and how to use
their hands and feet. This is all very
well: but we beileve @an acolyte well
trained hdas acquired & manner more
beautifully decorgus, more courteous
and more enduring, than can be taught
by any master of manners.

CATHOLIC NOTES

Mitwaukee has erected in its Calvary
cemetery a mausoleum for the priests
of the diocese. It will contain fortv-
five underground vaults, each large
enough to hold a single coffin. A neat
chapel will overtop all, and the whole
will cost $10,000.

The little island of Trididad, which
PEngland twice celzed and as often re-
leased on the demand of this country,
contajning 180,000 Catholics, on» Bigshop

twenty-four churches and twenty-

three priests.
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