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B ,.3 o comrade  The pale face of the sut-
5 ferer vrew strangely bright when hey
( H E R A N SW E R looked upon the bit of painted ivory
k before lum.
V OO+ O+0+0 “In kFngland,” he whispered,
éé The battle at last wasg finished. “h}‘H' l‘.\'(‘ﬁ‘—l)(’nsmond n I,)(’\'()n"'
é The victory was lost and won, and shire—you Illf remember—ltake I,he:l-;
B while the defeated army had fallen s yourclf=no one ce. Find
fs bu Kk to take shelter inithe woods Tell her- -1 didn't forget”— A tor-
» and mountam passes the victorious rent of crimeon lifeblood gushed
: bo-t had cocamped upon the field  grg,, pi lips, and all was over. The
of action. .\ thuch, misty haze hungl colonel arowe, folded a blanket andi
@ over the landscape, through w hu-hi placed 1t Leneath the head of the
the setting sun shone hke a great, corpse. Then the night winds gath-
. copper <hield burmshed and rvad.\'! ered and whispered among the trees
Z for combat. . and brushed with their dark pinions
3 Since early morn the battle had! the bright. cold drops that stood on
% heen in progress, and the carnage; the pale forehead of Herbert Cres-
; war frightful. Even the sturdiest of | ton,
o the surgeons had more than once . . . . . .
¢ , turned pale as they wr')rked over Already the sun was casting long
their improvised operating tab.les, shadows over the landscape around
and all had felt a sen~ation of faint-! e pretty English village of Dens-l
negs that they did not care to own.i pond in Devonshire, for Densmond |
In one coruer of the field w.henA was pretty and everybody said so—'
the fight had heen the hottest, in i that is, }’\'er\'bod}' who had ever‘
httle zrove of half a dozen trees at| peen there said so. And, as for those!
the angle of a stone wall, knelt the ypfortunate beings who had not
colonel of a New York regiment be-, been there, they were so very much:
g gide the prostrate form of his OWD in the minority that no one ever
+ Tieutenant, a young man of Fnglish’ cared a straw “what they said or.
birth and a great favorite among his+ thought. !
comrades. His breath came slowly  The dav had heen hot and sultry,.
and painfully, and when he strove gnd with the advent of the cooling
to speak the lifeblood welled up in preezes of evening every onme who!
this throat so as to almost choke all, could possibly get out of doors did|
mtterance. ) - 80, for the air was delicious now
) “Creston, my hoy,”” said the colo-i gfter the overpowering heat of the’
mel in the low voice which he al-! day.
pravs ured when in the presence of! Along the dusty highway a man,
. . suffering. for the colonel was as, well dressed and evidently a stran-
ind and as gentle as a woman m’ ger in the country through which he
]‘.L‘ Si(‘k, “15 thel‘e an_\‘thmg mOI‘P, was pasging‘ was ‘valking Slole,
ihat I can do for you—any word or{ evidently absorbed in thought. He
Diessage that you want to send? was about forty, of a bronzed com-
For you know"— ) ) 1 plexion and dark hair, now slightly
Creston’s lips parted with a fglnt‘ tinged with gray. On the whole, he
arl almost imperceptible motion.! was far from handsome, nor did
ard the colonel, bending 10“:;| the scar of a saber wound across
< . <uught the words, “Lift—me—up.”| hig forehead add to his attractions.

Raising the dyving man to a half
gitting position, the colonel held
him in his own strong arms and
gently wiped the red froth from his
lips

“Colonel”—the words were weak
and low—“my vest—open—the—
the—pocket—inside”—

The exertion was so great that he
wcould say no more. The colonel,
ropening the vest, drew from an in-
:er pocket a miniature, the portrait
wof & young and beautiful girl, 5o
ibeautiful that éven then the colonel
ould not help gazing upon the like-
ness with interest and admiration.

“And this?”’ he questioned as he
%eld it up to the eyes of his dying

view as he entered, “if you know of

.hood of the name of—of Amelid

Just now he paused before a cot-
tage that stood somewhat back from
the public road, almost buried in
flowers, like the modest and retiring
cottage that it was. Sounds of hap-
py laughter came from an arbor
concealed by the surrounding hedge.
Colonel Nathaniel Pember paused
but a moment, however, before he
opened the gate. -

“Can you tell me,”” he asked one of
the party of young girls that met his

any one residing in this neighbor-

Burton ?”
“Yes, indeed,” answered one of
the voung ladies, with & mesning
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smile, “but vou’ll have to hurry,
though, for there will be no such
person here after tonight.”

“8he—she is not sick—not dying,
is she ™ gquestioned the colonel has-
tily.

“Oh, not at all,” answered the
young lady, with a pleasant laugh;
“only she's gomng to be married to
Lord Littel tomght.”

“Married ?”" sa1d the colonel half

tell me where she lives? I must see
her upon husiness—something verv
ynportant.”

“It's not very far from here. The
house in the park that you see on
the left belongs to her father. But
you must hurry. It's after 6:30, and
you've scarce an hour.”

Colonel Pember tyrned and walk-
ed hastilv along the road. “Married
—married—then I am too late.
Perhaps not. I don’t understand it.

Rochester, N. Y.

I can’t.” And with every step he
took came the refrain, “Married,
married, married.”

The next day Densmond was all'
excitement. The daughter of the
Hon. Crofton Burton had refused
at the last moment to marry Lord
Lorloose Littel. And then, too, the.
appearance of this suspicious look-
ing American. That must not be
overlooked. Surely there was some-

" thin: in this, “if those as knew

woufd tell” But the Hon. Burton,
M. P., would tell nothing, and as,
Lord Littel had left for town that
morning he could tell nothing, and
Miss Burten had derclared that she
would teil nothine. So there the
matter rested, and like every other,
sensation was almost forqotten tem
days after.

Almost, 1 say, for ('olonel Pem-
ber had taken !ndgings at the Pot
and Kettle, and scarcely a day pass-
ed but he made his way to The Qaks,
the residence of Mr. Burton, who
seemed to have a great fancy for his
company. :

Nor was it long in becoming com.-,

]

mon talk that the colonel had re-’
turned to Miss Burton on the eve
of her intended wedding a blood’
stained miniature, the token of a
schoolgirl love that ghe had given’
to Herbert Creston, the village ne’er!
do well, and that as she saw the pic-|
tura, stained with his lifeblood, the
old love had returned, and she had

refused to marry any one else. !

So passed a year, and again sum-|

mer visited the little village, sprin-
kling the lawns with yellow dande-
lions and the hedges with all man-
ner of sweetriess. From the many
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. of dew that clung to the blades of

IETmydrds came the soundas ol cat-,
tle and of fowls upon the clear and;
silent mir, mingled with the Jistant
dashing of brooks. The trees, re-
splendent in their “garments of
green,” cast grateful shadows for
the noonday wanderer. And then
the gardens—roses everywhere! The
air was one mass of perfume, de-
lightful and overpowering, the first
sweet gift of summer. "

During this time Miss Burton
had not been seen by the village
folk save on one or two rare occa-
sions, and those who had viewed her
reported that she was looking pale
and sickly and that she scarcely
ever spoke. Now, however, at the
approach of summer she had

rown off her gloomy aspect, laid
aside the “inky cloak” that she had
insisted upon wearing and had even
gone so far as to ride out into the
country and always with the colonel
as & compsanion. _

One night they walked together
in the gardens that almost entirely|
surrounded The Qaks. There was no
other light than that of the stars.
As Amelia paused the eolcnel placed
his arm about her and held her
hand.

“You have my answer?” he ques-
tioned softly.

She raised her face slowly. Their
lips met. |

“It is ‘yes? ” he asked.

And she answered, “Yos.”

» ) L] [ ] L ] ] [ ]

Far away in the wilderness of
Virginia the night winds gathered
and whispered and murfaured and
muttered and with their dark pin-
ions brushed the bright cold drops

g"ass above the unmarked grave of
erbert Creston.

Palmerston and the Empire.
When Lord Palmerston was pre-
mier of Great Britain, he took over
the colonial office for a time durin,gl
the absence of Lord John Russell on!

. a foreign mission. His first question|

of the permanent secretary of that
department was, “Mr. Merivale,
where are the colonies?” He was
cheered to find the office full of
maps. “I manage the British em-
pire, as you know,” he said, “but I
never could understand my latitude
and longitude or make out where
the British empire isn’t.”

Books and Germs.

A medical journal draws atten-|

tion to the dangers of circulating -]
braries and sn.g that . all books
s ‘<"? g _ ‘5; i
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taken from them. txperiments|
| have proved that the germ of diph-

theria will live for twenty-eight
days in a volume and the germ of

| tuberculosis for more than a hun-

dred days. o
FOR THE LITTLE ONES.

A Life 8aving Elephant Who Caught
Cold and Dled.

A fow yeara ago two children were
bathing in the sea at a little town
on the coast of France when sud-
denly for some reason or other they
were carried out of their depth, In
a few moments their cries as they
struggled in the deep water aroused
attention, hut before any one could
reach them they were rescued in 4n
altogether unexpected manner,

An immense elephant belonging
to a traveling cfrcus happen
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To Queenstown and Liverpool
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November 29, Eturia
Deccmber 6, Campania A v
18, Umbria S

November 29, Kroonland R
December 6, Zeeland
18, Finland

November 29, Graf Waldersce

11, Moltke ' L
‘15, Doutschland

Holland-American .
To Rotterdsm . .. ‘

November 99, Amsterdam = e
29, Potsdam SR
December 6, Rydam

Rotterdam . TR

‘ dmtgﬁ ~—Ph

R

"R

Antwerp D

! 5

Hamburg

s

task no. ndtied’ of him
jomped ip at-me-wi
door, asking s pla
that it might be ope
him for being so:
would not move, * °
Later in the day
something from the pu
remarked that Nip had
there ever siuce  bre
stemod very excited: an
when he found the déor:
going to be ogen.e&; and. whe)
threw back the d .k
Pussy, who is &
walked:out. Nip, ha
to tell us she was ther
ing, only we weéi

e

have been led down to the.ses that| cliss,

morning to bathe, énd as he was en.
joying his bath close at hand h
heard the cries of the children
Plunging through the water {owa
them, he lifted them very gently,
one at a time, and carried them t6 a
place of safety.

This elephant, whose name wag
Gus, recently died at Hereford from
the effects of a severe cold. He had
reached a great age and was said
be 150 years old.—Chatterbox.

How to Tell the Time.
I've fus’ learned how to tell the tirzs;
My wother texched me to,
An' ef you think you'd iike to learn
I guess I might teach you.
At first, though, it's as hard &» fun E
An' makes you twist an' turn, :
An’ mother says that they is folks-
Big folks—what never leain.

You stand before the clock, jus’ =0,
An’' start right at the top;

That's twelve o'clock, an' when you reach
The iittle hand you stop. -

Now, that's the hour, but you've got
To watch what you're abouf,

Because the hardest part k. to coms,
To find th» minutes out.

You go right back again to where
You started from an' see
How far the minute hand's away,
Uike tlis--you're watchin® me?— L
Ay when yow've found the minute hand.
You multiply by five,
An' then you've got the time of day,
As sure as you're alive, !

They's folks, I know, what says thit they| ==

Don’t have o count that way,
That they can tell by jus’ a glance
At Wty timé of day, IR
But I don't b'lieve ho fibe ke that,. |
Heoddse of (Rat was true N
My ma would know It, biit she showed
Me Hlke I'm ahowin® you. .
~W: W. Whitelock in Leslie's Mont
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