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THE THREE MUSKETEERS.

An' when the war began, we chased the hold Afghan,
An' we made the hloomin® Gheei for to flee, loys (01
An’ we marched inte Robef, and we tuk the Baler

.
An' we tauglt 'em to respee’ the Britizh Boldier.
Borrack Boeom Hallud,

Murvaxey, Ortheris and Learoyd are pri-
vates in B Company of o line regiment, and
personul friends of mine, Colleetively, 1
think, but am not eertain, they are the worst
men in the regiment so far as genial black-
guardizm goes.

They told me this stary, the other day,
in the Umballa refreshment-room while we
were waiting for un up-tenin, I supplied
the beer. The tale wns chenp at a gallon
and @ half,

Of course you know Lord Benira Trig.
He i3 0 duke, or an earl, or semething un-
officiul; also a peer; al=o a globe-trotter, On
all three counts, as Ortheris says, "'e didn’t
deserve no consideration.” He was oot here
for three months eollecting mnterinls for a
book on * Our Eastern Irnpedimenta,” and
gquartering himself upon evervbody, like a
Cossack in evening-dress.

Hiz particular vice — because he was a
Radieal, I suppose—was having garrisons
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turned out for his inspection. He would
then dine with the officer commanding, nnd
insult him, across the mess-table, about the
appesrance of the troops. That was Benira's
WY,

He turned out troops ouee too often.  He
cama to Helanthami Cattonment on a Toes-
day. He wished to go shopping in the ha-
zars on Wednesday, and he “*desired 7 the
troopsto be turned outon a Tharsday, On—a
—Thuraday ! The officer commanding could
not well refuze; for Bewiea was a lord, There
was an indigonation meeting of subalterns in
the messroom to call the colonel pet nomes.

“ But the rale dimonsthrashin,” says Mul-
vaney, ¥ was in B Comp’ny barrick ; we three
headin’ 1t.”

Mulvaney climbed on to the refreshment-
bar, settled himself comfortably by the beer,
ancd went on: *Whin the row was nt ot's
foineat an” B Comp’ny waoa fur goin' ont to
murthur this man Thrige on the p'rade-
groun’, Learovd here takes up his helinut
an’ gez—{what was ut ve said 77

“ Ah said,"” enid Learnyd, ¥ gie us 1 brass,
Tak cop a ﬁuhﬁﬂripahun, Lads, for to put off
v p'rade, an’ if ¢ p'rade’s not put off, ah'll
aie t! brass back agean. ‘Thot's wot ah zaid.
All B Coomp'ny knawed me. Al took oeop
a big au h&anﬁhun —fower rupees eizht
annas 'twas—an’ ah went oot to turn t' joh
over. Mulvaney an’ Orth'ris coom with
me,”




