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THE ONE WHO THOUGHT

By JAMES BARNES
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: B 'u.ti:' funior subaltarn and

he ocould boast five months’
pervice almost to & day. He
and a slight impodiment in his speech
that wos half stapuner, balf Msp. His

" ——gurly hale was out short, and his hel-

.. the #enior captain

met, which was & trifle large, came
down over his eara, Thore was no dan-
wer of ita falling off, howdver, for he
always wors the strap under his chin,
mnd it" had stenciled a little white line
in the sunburned red of his face

His regiment was ome where they

they “sir“-ed each othe:

‘mible occasion,
Jeft and right, and the junior subaltern
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tals, scattered as fa
Jlong tall extended; n fow were on do-
tally (thumping along with t L
momo), and the rest, who w
ent to answer to thelr

thing to do with making it-different
Erom other hille.

But to come back to this night. The
polonol was grumpy because the little
cart that was hig own and carried his
rruﬂllll' brand of whiskey and clgars

ad broken down at the second drift,
mnd the wagon to which his belongings
had been transferrad had not yet ar-
rived, 'The rest of the mess ‘were
grumpy &t having to go out on this
wild-goose chase of an expedition, when
they had rather have wiopped In the
town back there, which was a congquered
one, with a conquered club and con-
muersd priviloges,

“] think”—bogan the junior sub, sud-
Benln breaking the allence, and theo he
faltered. The looked round at him, and
the colopel, from his seat on the bis-
rult box, stopped spreading some eaviar
©on a big plece of soggy Boer bréad and
lared at him.

“I—I1 think,” bagan the boy again, this
Rime stammering slightly.

“Well” remarked the senlor oaptaln,
Pwhat the devil do you think?”

“I think that the cavalry has gone
fhrough the nelk, sir™

“And what the devil makes you think
that?™ put In the colonel, taking his
pus from the senlor oaptaln.

*“1 don't know, sir,” returnsd the boy.
P was just thinking, and we don't see
Rheir fires”

The fact was that he had first spoken
wlond without meaning to.

"Well, what If they havaT pursusd
the colone], addressing the adjutant this
time. “Tt's thelr business to keep In
touch with us, anyhow, eh 1™

“f should suppore #0,” returned the
adjutant, luconlecally.

“I do think they kept a bit ahead, sir”

!‘“‘ in the lleptenant of @ company.
'‘0Old Bpuff toli me he expected to
bivounc on the other side, near the pan,
#1e was out thera last week, you know,
mand knows the ground.’”

“Confound him.,” sald the colonel: "he
can't expect my moen to keep up with
even his bony old hatracks when i third
of them haven't any molas to thelr hoots
What the devil we were sont out here
Tor beats me, anyway, I'll wager there
fan't A Boar within 14 milea”

“I heard today that the Hoers wers
on thelr way to this very place,” put In
the boy.

“And How aid you hear that?" asked
“By gad, we are
beacoming very knowin'."

“There was a Kaffir by the road spoke
%o one of our Kaffir boys, and 1 asked
him. and he told me, sir™

umph, Kaffirs!” snorted the major,
ho hitherto had not spoken a word— -
“1t war reported to me at the timea,
ecalonel,” sapoke up s broad.shouldered

ng fellow sitt gloss to the fire,
" o vl think It worth noticing.” He
wlosed his silver cigaretts onse with a
enAp, L

The reat of the mess, who had paid
Just enouxh attention to the ronversa-
tion. io follow It, amiled. Kaffirs' talea
weore worss than old wives'. It was con-
oeded that & black would tell another
anyihing that came into his head, and
161 white men only the things- he
thought they would like to hear

was a very intelligent-loolk-
ing Ka * wtammered the boy., I

. think"——

better turn Inte your blan-
A g ""-u the major,
Ne" put the thick-met, gray-tem-

~a-tendenoy—to-blush | the

was, and hé knéw It
“Nes, sir,” was the
clal voloea. “There's one
darift,

pany &re bere on. alopa of this
Couldn't get "am on the top; It's
too steep, and thé men wera done”

“How about this side? asked the
colonel, pointing to another great black
nill, whose rocky shape was molded
into soft shadow and rounded outline by
the moonlight.

“Soergeant and elght men over thers,
wir. Besides, I think the youngwter was
|I;EI: the cavalry has gone through the

They will probably get thelr out-
posts up the shlll, and it they ' dan't,
they're goardin' the other side, anyhow.
Wae're all right.”

“Don't thipk there is s Boer within
20 milea” observed the colonsl, sddng

y In the offi-
& there near

.| & good six to his previous sstimate.

The officers who were on out-
post had had their blanket oarried
out by thelr servants. The subaltern
buttoned hia uu:‘:‘l:m under his ohin,
and, lenving the ¥ pircle of the fire
light, began to ollmb the hill on the
H.E:!ot the road. ) .
Ton wms _only lentenant, but h
g in m?.d of the company; and
faot 4 WAs & good one Te-

M#ﬁwn the sub and the Nirst
sérgeant, for Mallon, brave as a man
could be, and & Food sporting chap, wis
never made for & soldier.
part of |t bored him: he confesaed the
fact frankly, Besldes this, ha was laxy
and a bit He grunted a few
questions to the sergeant, who replied—
_heols . together, arms atiff—"Yed, air;
yes, bir” to oach oune, whereon
wriggled buge shape
karosa of his mleeping-sack,
his hend In the. shadow of a big rock
out of the moon glare. et P

But the sub «walked a few yards up
the slops and sat down. Has was stili
thinking. He remembered the excited
gestitculations of the Kaffir that he had
#sen talking to the voorlooper of the biyg
ox wagon. He recalled the fact that
the man appeared to be ont of hreath
ahdl that his fegs were dusty abova the
Enees. The blagk who had trapsiated
the mexaage had been excited, toe, Per-
baps thére might be some truth In L
He looked over his shoulder,

The stoep sides of the kople towered
400 or 600 feet above him. Then he
lowered his

tant, who was & better soldier then be ||

Mallon |

oyes, The men lay here
m.—hﬂiﬁimon; It?n roi he
sergeant, pulling sleeplly at his
was up with his to a grest
bowlder. The Loy went over to him.

“Sergeant—No: as you werel—don't
st up, Haven't we got a man farther
up the hill here?

The sergeant struggled to his. feet.
Yaa, sir,” sald he, “there’'s a post up
sir, by the jedge™
“Héw fdr?
“Oh, a good bit, sir.™
The sub walked away and sat down on
the rock again.’ and the sergeant sank
down In hig old posMion. The moon
rosqg and grew biggor and brighter. The
aky was blue. Things were not masses
merely, but resolved themselves into
colors In the olear light. It was a
night thHAt one nEVer meed In EARIAnd,
nor, In fact, anywhere, except in South
Afriea or Talryland. The wvery earth
noomed to sparkie, and the water 18 the
neareat sprult shone like quicksilver.

The boy took a letter from* his
pocket. He had really at first taken it
out to ses If he could read i, and find-
ipg that It was no task at all, he went
on to the end.

There eame Into the boy's mind, as he
sat there with the letter In his
the pleture of an old man walking up
the pathway of af English garden.
Then, In his Imagination, the boy fols
lowed the old gentleman into the hall-
way of the blg house, with the staring
windows that overlooked the termces.

This letter that he had' read by the
moonlight _was from his grandfather,
an old weldler who Khnew the Mutiny
and the Crimea, and could remember
shuking hands, as a subaltern, with the
Iron Duke limself. It was full of ad-
vice, deltvered in the old-fashioned way,
exnctly as the msqulre speaks In “San-
ford and Merton"—little trite texts, like
the things that we copied In the copy-
books. On this occasion they were on
military subjects, and they were
in the main; but they harked ba to
the days of Brown Bess and steel to
steal. Here was one of them: “Re-
member, my boy, that If you are
charged In an open plain by a superior
foroe, you wshould mest them with a
volley and a counter charge. The bayo-
net Is the more deadly in the hands of
& moving body.”

“Payonets,” thought the boy. He had
been In Ove batties (at lenst, so they
were called in the papers), and he had
seen men killed and men wounded, but
never yet, so far as he could remem-
ber, had he sesn A Aghting snsmy. Lit-
tle moving fAgures here and
there on mile-distant hills, and retreat-
Ing clouds of duat, and all of that,
which Includen, of eourse, smokeless
noise and invisible, whining, seurrying
projectilen. But war had changed sinoe
the days when they wore ocurly topknots
and high leather stoocks, and a battle
was not like the firat |deas he had of
battles—It was much less pleturesqone
than an Aldershot fleld day. To come
back to the letter. It concluded with
a sentence that the old gentleman must
have eribbed from pennywise modernity.

“When you have nothing &lse to do,
my boy, think of what may be coming
next.,” Whether it was from the ad-
vice or not, the boy had been thinking
all day. And he thought now that it
was very foollsh to be in camp under
the foot of a kopje; in fact, between
two of them, and one at the end of a
long; fanking ridge, without having an
outpost on the WP N IU wWas Just [hat
way that the transport had been taken
Lop_the Riot river some. months. before,
and he remembared that inoident well,
for he had bean there and had seen It
But the rdal hadl apparently forgotten,
and he was only a subaltern—so what
was the use?

th

He could see the smoldering embers of
the fires; ho could see the brown shapes
of some Kaffir kraala, buddied sway
near .the last drift,-and farther off there

| rose & line of trees, narrow and stralght,

like the ones that coms with & child's
Nonh's ark. There “was a Boer farm-
house nestling thare, He thought he
saw & light In the window, A few be-
lated wagoms of the transport were
struggling np the .  He could hear
the yapping mule-talk of the drivers.
Ho leaned his head back and looked
ap ot the stars, and now he was think-
Ing not of war, but of anything that
cume in his head. He thought of his

1% craok. Tt was the open

He looked down ut the bright valley. :E

mother; he hardly remembered her;
other chaps had mothers to write to,
but he wus an orphan, and had nothing
but a foolish, gabbling old granddad,
He got thinking of home and wschool
and the Thames, and some girls he
knew, and what strangn thing life
was, and what h# would 40 when he
went back to London, and se he went
to sleop.

He pwoke becnuse It waa vold. The
moon vas slmost down in the west, but
it _was still Jight. with an_uncertalin
shadowless sky glare. He looked at*the
watch upon his wrist, and to his sur-
prise he found that it wus not so late,
after ‘sll. ‘In 4 fow minutes the relief
would be sent out. Bo he got to his
feet, and with his mind intent on some-
thing that had been there before he
had dosed off, he started up the hillL
He had meant to have seen where the
farthest sentry was posted—ihat was

41! He cllmbed over rocks and bowilders;

his testh were falrly chattering at first,
but the exerclse made him er, and
he was glad to be moving. Suddenly
he found himself close against what
appeared to be the shoer side of & elifm.
But no sentry! He turned and looked
back to the valley again.

The filre embers were out; there was
a ohilly mist spread along the stream
bed, and the volces of the Kafmr drivers
had hushed. “The transport's in; that's
one blessing,” be thought. His foot
struck something that  rattled. He
stooped down and picked it up. It was
a little pasteboard box, yellow in color
and made to imitate wood fiber. There
was sometying printed on it in German.
The boy knew what it was, for he had
seon hundreds of them—thae little boxes
in which the Mauser cartridges in clips
of five were packed. B0 the Boers had
been there! Oh, yes, he remembered-—
of course—Iit was here that they had
the skirmish 10 days ago when poor old
Jack Leonard, of the lumbering, well-
intentioned “M. 1.” was plpped through
both lungs. There might be something
more about. The sub bent over, and
then stralghtened himself and bent
over sgnin

There, in a ltitle pateh of sand, be-
twoen two big rocks, were (he maris
of horses’ hoofs. Bmall, unshod hoofs!
1ie wag not eno of a scout to know
it they werns 1 or -not—but how had
they got there? Nothing but a goat
could have climbed the hill the way he
had come. Then nly he saw ho
was in a path, a tortu parrow . path
that twisted in and out among the
howlders, but kept closs to the base of
the sheer stone wall that rose above it
Next gquestiop—whore did this silly,
foollsh path lead to? "“Must go some-
where," he thought. “I see; it's a short
cut into the nek.”

“Deuced odd,” sald the sub aloud. 8o

he followed It for perhaps 200 yards,
. Now he remembered having notliced,
ever since he had seen the kopjs from
afar, n jagged, brown line, like & split
or cleft that ran down its side from the
crest halfway to the middle,

Tho path led to the bottom of ~the

brown line. *Wall, 1 never*
thought the sub as he.stumbled along.

But when

the. trall, after a double round a bl
rock, turnod sharp to the left, he ¥
and whistled. The brown line was not

that almost divided the hill

two, and the path 1«1,' steap and
straight, to the yery top. It was very
dark, but he could see & path of white
t rising like a cioid way up om the

row paas

"""‘.'.! & o he thought. “What
1nr'— turned and looked over his
shoulder at the valley—*Gad, I'll risk

Iambered out into the
of light daad he saw
was

quite
p big as down below.

nearby things In
hioy. He

“Pix Bayonets!” Put in the Sub Suddenly.

—— T

orushed ¢urled-up

blobs of nickel and lead lay all

et (o him The w0 Magg
. o him, wo. m

on the flanks had throw n‘w_’:.

thelr useleas rifles—one lit his

the wvaniage spot of & panorama.
| lonked tificial,

_he oame to the place’ whers)

oy oty u - pwe= |

had the strange sense of unreality that
one feels upon suddenly coming out Inllo
t
and yet

3 _guite ar : —yot—it-made]
him dizzy. In his imagination he could

wee just where the foreground ended and
the eanvas began. The view seemed 10
streteh’ up and down, painted so akill-
fully that h® would llke to go up closer
to see how (t was done. And the reason
for this was thée stillness — nothi
moved, nothing seunded. He wa
over to the edge, where he eould look
down on the sleeping regiment. L

He could make out the wagons; every-
thing e¢lse faded Into the color of the
earth and rogks; but as he looked he saw
& spurt of fimme; and then another, He
could sea some dim figures moving and
he knew that the fires weore belng
lighted. At the same time there came
from ever w0 fur (ffom the (Kaffir
kranls, more thap llkely) the sharp,
cloar ecrow of a cock.

It was wonderful how all (hese things
brought the senme of realit to him. Tha
moots . was behind the distant
Hne of hills, but there was a glare In
thh east that he knew well The
dawn was breaking. He lifted the watch
in his Itfle leather bracelet to his ear.

The sub swore softly, not very bad
rwear words—stammering a Hitle pa he
did so, What would the others ssy?
Of course, he had a right to go to slesp
if he wished to, but he should have besn
Awaxe at the time relief was paosted,
Mallon probably saw him aad good-
naturedly let him rest. Mallon wouldn't
say anything about it; to be sure, It was
lucky nothing had happensd. But the
gray, sha swlesa light was widenlng—

wing, It was astonishing how the

wn oame on. It rushed up and mairky
aplit out of the eastward sky. The sub
started suddenly and paused: He had
caught a glimpge of a man's head and
shoulders almost a -:il¢ away rising
above the big mlones on the cliff side,
The man's back was turned and he was
waving his hand as if wafting soms one
to him.

Now, what the sub saw when hs moved

that ran along the ridge

lllshg northward in & half circle, was
full men! Bhaggy, unkempt men on
shaggy, unkempt horsea! Home werg dis-
mounting, others were going up the lit-
tie slope In the direction of the beckon-
ing arm, their rifles held like deerstalk-
ars, balanced andl easy. The sub did not
stop to count but he judged thare must
be at least 500, for the ling ran back as
fas ns he could see. Preceded by a small
avalanche of rolling stones he rushed
down the steep path by which he had
ascended.

“Oa-pow!” There went a Mauser!
“Ca-pow.,” another. ““Nack-er!” There
answered a Lee-Metford from some-
where down the slops. Just as he
plunged Into the open there ripped out
a volley from the kopje overhead. *“‘Pah-
pah-pah-pah-pah”’—the mr _asines were
golng!

“HI, there! you men! where the devil!—
you! you there! Halt! Halt! all, B com-
pany!” The sub didn't knew his own
voloe. “Bergeant, where's Mr. Mallon?-
Halt those mensbring them back here”

“"Orders was to—c's"

“Bring ‘em back: ' T'fa giving orflersr”

AWAyYy waent ths sergeant

wir™
“Then find the colonel—teoll him from
me—thore's & path—here—leads to the
top. l..r goitg up thére—send me N
maon ammunition—we can pave the

gline and wagons—off with you, quick

now*
;h man hobbled after the sergeant.
The othera lookedl at one another and

n to breathe a soundlsss, tune-
le all to himself., He stopped

in the hell of & muok down

[

I MBA were running this way and that—

there,” he-sald to the nearept man, nod-
ding Into the valley.
The wsub looked and falrl

some Oon the flanks were lying flat be-
hind stones and firing up at the kopje—
some were getting Into thelr slings,
with a sergeant hustling them as If

they were a trifle tardy for roll call. In 9

ona case A company was sianding st at-
tentlon as If for inspection. The
Kamre were doing their best to get the
mulea Into the harness, but some were
down already, and othera were clearing
A foew men were hit, for he could see
the siretcher-bearers come running from
eft to right. The secene had all the
confu of complete murprise It
would poon be worre! What If the Boers
should reach the swpur? But herh came
the sergeant, and with him five panting
men. . n s -

» “All T could get, sir—Mr, Mallon, he—
We'll eateh {t "ot If we stay here, sir!"

“Fall in. Follow me at a double. Are
magasines charged?

-rt..' .lf-"

With 168 men behind him the sub
scrambled up to the liftle path and
wtaried up along it mhot foot. He did
some thinking, too, as he ran. It would
be a bit uncomfortable, If he should
come out in the middle of them when
he reached the top, and it wounld be
equally uncomfortable if caught half-

“There goes the guns, sir,” panted the
sargeant, who had.kept pace with him.

Sure a8 they entered the
kloof the reports of artillery and burst-
ing shells mounded over the line of
kopjes on t’:_rhnlm" aide.

“The cawva ‘s getting It now,"” grunt-
ol the lance-co

“'Ot and ‘savy-—thers goos the “tan-a-
penny,’” gasped & short-winded little
private.

The “chung-chung-chung” of the Vick-
ers-Maxim joined In the row, =

The sub's heart beat almont as loudly.

“"Owl my word!" panted the sergeant.
"Must be attackin' in force, mir!™

This was just it. The party he had
seen on the kopjle top was not all
“Must be a lot of ‘em.,” thought the
sub. But {t was too late to draw back
now. The guns were with the cavalry
(It was not mounted Infantry this
time), They could save those guns if
they tried to get back through the nek.
As they debouched on to the little pla-
teau his volos was shriil

“"“We're in time, sergeant! Spread out,
you men? Lie down, lle down. Don't
you see them! Here they come—close
to—along the path here—Fire! Fire!”

There was no question about I, the
sub was excited. “Deown, downl and
fire, you bally idiots!"” he ecried. (He
quite forgot he wns standing vp in plain
view.) A few shots were loosed before
the Doers discovered that they were
headed, and now the reason for the de-
lay in reaching the spot was clear.
They were pushing and dragging n
seven-pounder Krupp up tha path. At
the first shot they vanished among the
rocks on elther hand like gophers.

YUAVE & care, sir) Implored the ser-
geant. *For Oa s sake, get down
yourself, sir!” He put up his hand and
gently grasped the 1 great coat, and
aa he did so the sub t a quick tap on
his helmet and sudden sWift breath
along his hair. He crouched down, still
giving orders—quiet and ¢o6l now—
though a glorious excitement was hum-

ming through him - the joy of the

“Farther out on the lefticrawl out—

don't keep tlogether. There you arsesl’

save your ammunition. We e¢an hold
‘em back."” - %

He settled down bealde sergeant
and poked his own rifle—for all the
company officars oarry rifles—over the
top of the stone in fromt. - -

e air was full of the oramy, Hitle
hurtling musical no I"ﬂf from
sharp to fiat—singing o
whimpering  shrilly = or
viclously with a sound, half
whintle, “Pre—riprrreit” they
wtrike In among the rocks;
they would go

the rocks, but nelther side

down 1o the slow and sure shooting thal|

Muusers were M%m

of stone. “They ses. you, sir,

The sub settled himeelf farther down
on his elbows _Illl the sergeant’'s rifle

“Got ome, sir!™ He's kicking lke

T it . L ]
“Spat!™ The subp aldn‘'t dare look
sergeant’s head had fallen' forward
' his face In his helmet, one of his
‘quiversd & moment, then he lay

A feeling half of sickness, half despair
ads the sub ghut his eyes, .

did men want to do this sort of
thing? A dry sob came In his throat.
“Why couldn't they—7?' He ahook the
feeling off, and it never came agal It
was all right. What would his nd-
father say? He was there to save thoss

guns,
“Steady there, men' he called. *“Cor-
1, pass the word to that man on the
eft to save his mmmunition.”

“‘E thinks 'e's & blooming harsenal”
muttered the corporal to himself. “Hay,
you, Perkins, wot'nell you firing at?
Orders are let up on that”™

“Manley ‘ere ‘sz IL."” called & red-
headed fellow down the IMme *
still, lnd; rollin' round won't help you!"

Thorewas—stlemce—for —w— minute

Then: *“Ob, my! oh, my!" muttered a
volee two or thres times—it was not a
Eroan; It was pot even a complaint.
"Let's "ave your water-bottle- Bill—oh!
Lord—maove me & bit, carp’t you?

The red-headed one rose.

“As you were!"” sald the sub sternly,
“There's no use having two” .

The way the bullets were driving over
the platean would have meant sure
d8ith to any moving thing out of the
shalter of the rocks The med lay with
thelr heads down. They lonked as If
they were holding on to avold being
hlown away. The artillery and the
“pom-pom"” wers havidg a merry time
over the hill now.

“Manley, we'll get to you in & minute
=—jpsl_a minute.” sald-the sub,
as much encouragement (n his voice as
possible,

“I'm all right—all right, aif"” an-
awered the man faintly. Then he began
to cough.

“'Es done for, sir,” muttered the cor-
poral. “Good Gawd, ‘ere they come!™

There was a lull In the firing. and
then at the word the Lee-Molfords be-
#an. . They swept the advancing Boers
out of the path, and once more they
souttled in among the rooks' Bat an-
other man had eaught It, and was lying
still off on the right. ;

“We've stopped them,” remarked the
privaty next to the lance corporal. "Het
A temhar they won't try that again.*™

Theti everybody lay without talking
for & time, only thé shots answered ane
another back and forth. “Pat—pat—-
ea—pow—thwacker.” Bometimes a bul-
let would go whissing down the path,
loaving its tfall of sound, just as It does
at the rifle butts. Then all of & sud-
den another man was hit—a glancing
shot, clean through the throat The
Ml wriggled over to him and bound him
up clumsily with a first-ald bandage.

man could not speak, but his eyes
were frighstened. The red-headed pri-
vate began taking off poor Manley's
ecartridge pouches. Four men now gone
out of the sixtesn! But they still held
the hilll If the cavalry cou m‘m
yot

But the

in frodt—the guns
gh the nek.

be guns wers still at it. They had not

moved!

The enemy in front seamed to be

jess in numbers. They had apparently

gone off to left and t. There was
line firing stretching away to the

vary warm; the sub
be nearly ‘0 o'olock.
“would they be able to

down

be nome left in an hour,
All around the reports wers growing
lesn and less, but ocecasionally they
would break out in a fresh place ag If
some ope had found a nest and poked It
The men began to compliain of thiret
The water bottles were emptisd long

ugo,

But the sub was thinking agaln. If
he had a hundred more men-—and they
could come up the path yet safoly-—he
could throw out a line on the right, work
round carefully and enfilade the force In
front; It would be simpls enough. They
might sweep tha hill! ¥ had the col-

|

EE——

"~ *Fix bayooets!” put in the sub
wuddani

man at him as If thoy
thought he had gone Hind. But they
obayed, ing the .ugly knives te
thely rifle barrels, and then they Ilay
there walting. If he had told them to
charge, they wonld have gone forward—
It was none of thelr responsibility,

those bayonets over the
rocks, you men” ordered the sub,
"We'll show 'em what they'll get If
they. come on."

The strange signal of defiance flashed
as the bright blades caught the sun. It
brought & drove of bulleta, and the men
lay close.

“Let ‘em all come!” chortled
lance-corporal.

Hardly had he spoken, when from 600
yards, direotly rear, a plunging fire
came down. The Boers had gunined the
higher creat agross the nek! There was
no shelter now for the obstinate little
band, They could be plcked off—
caught like rats in & bin, Almost be-
fore any one ocould move elght men
werd hit, The red-headed man was
struck in the head.and never stirred—-
killed outright. The litile private next
to the lance-corporal threw down his
rifle, and ran for the path, bounding
over the rocks Iiks ® TubbDEr DRI

“For Gawd's sake, sir, let's out of
this,” groanesd the mrpnr-i “Run for
it; there's no use staying hére, sir.” He

The
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rome (o his Knees and then orouched

down again, his eyes fllled with a wild
appeal.

“Let's try to get out some of
wounded.”

"Lord, a#ir!. There won't be
wounded. They're firin' ‘eavier,
worst I ever see.” 4

*“Come, then!" The boy almost sohbed.

“Keep low—erawl, sir—Gawd, that
was close!” -

“No; 1 ean't Jeave them, corporal!”

“Then I'll stay with you, =ir."

The absoluts hopelemanens was sick-
T HIs will wan
leaving him; everything within him was
] *Run, run!” The chance
reaching ‘the edge of the gorge was
slight; he hated to leave jla sirioken
mon. Yet he saw that to Stay meant
sooner or later a bullet would find him,
The Mausers on the hill behind kept pot=
ting steadlly, and thelr range was excol-
lent. Buddenly s wounded man spoke.

“Better leave us here, got away if you
can, sir”

The men were right, there was no use
staying. Besaldes, If one started the
enemy might see that the rest were
disabled and stop firing. He rose (o
hia kpses. “Come, corporal. We'll make
a try for ItY

“Yea, gir. I'm with you, sir.”

They gained the path in safety and
Ho
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no
nir;

Hlunged dgwn.,
w they resched the bottom nelther
eould have told. But when they mad»

tha ol hill outside, the ocorporal
B o

stum)
ve—got It, air,” he faltered.

“Are you badly hit?

“Not much—the arm—Kkeep on, sir.”

On they ran. Way, way ahead they
could see what was Jeft of the regiment
across the sprull. They were golng back
the way they had come. The guns wern
not with them! Near by, the Boers wers
loot the wagons. There were many
| wddled fgures among the rocks.
Al the sub did not know Jt, his
own onel was over there on the right,
wounded and & prisoner. e slipped his
arm through the porporal’s, and thev
bore away to the left. No one fired at
them now. In 16 minutes they reachel
the t and lay down on the bank (o

*Wa're well out of that mess,” gnspad
corporal. “Oh, thanks, sir—It's but

sorateh,

The sub did not reply. Ha was ban-
daging the corporal's arm with his hand-
kerobhief, but he was thinking of ono
thing. He had not saved the guns!

Late the next day the adjutant of ths
rogiment entared the club, for they were
all back once more, what was left of
them) In the conquered town.

“Hello, young man!" he cAlled to soms
one at one of the writing desks. "Hear!
you'd back safely. Where wers you
yentarday ™ 4
: "}’ was on top of the kopje. You ses,

—T—th "

“Well,” Interrupted the adjutant bit-

torly, “you were the only ons who didr”

(*The Peace Offering” by Octave
Thanet, is next in The Sunday Journal's
Banner serias 5f short stories.) -

3y, Workes' Manims,
~From the New York Times.
Yorkes Inld down for himself fouy

ol in addition to. the origls..
nal

mnm fooled man is the man

who himself.”

“Have one great object in life. Fol-
n

low tly and determinedly.

If you i your energles you will not

"Do-!t.mkfor what you do not wish

u"g-! n Look to the future.

aﬂ[ ] eannot be brought
e ¥ 1 _
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B loves me,” said
1 should like to put
tont,
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