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story. The soldier told me afterwards that be saw the

captain draw his sword ere Bill lifted hand at all; and

that, when the poor fellow did strike, he gave him only one

knock-clown blow on the mouth, that laid him insensible

at his feet; and that, when down, though he might have

killed him twenty times over, he didn't so much as crook

a finger on him. Nay, more, Bill offered to deliver him

self up to the soldier, had not the latter assured him that

he would o a certainty be shot, and advised him to make

off. There was a paity despatched in quest of him, master,

the moment Turpic had told his story; but he was lucky

enough, pi' fellow, to elude them; and they returned in

the evening just as they had gone out. And I saw no

more of Bill in Egypt, master.

CHAPTER II.

THE DENOUEMENT.

"AFTER all our fears and regrets, master, our colonel

recovered, and one morning about four months after the

action, came ashore to see us. We were sadly pestered
with flies, master. They buzzed all night by millions

round our noses, and many a plan did we think of to get
rid of them; but after destroying hosts on hosts, they
still seemed as thick as before. I had fallen on a new

scheme this morning. I placed some sugar on a boar,

and surrounded it with gunpowder; and when the flies

had settled by thousands on the sugar, I fired the gun

powder by means of.a train, and the whole fell dead on

the floor of the tent. I had just got. a capital shot, when

up came the colonel and sat down beside me.
CA*
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