ve m shotld go | Ldin
_ ¥ you will cumb &
steep street to the castle, and
may seée o very interesting

il not mentioned in the

the king's bis
olc down‘po:m the beauti-
'»ha&'mr eyos upon & litile
of the great rock jns!
ﬂtnnﬂ you are leaning on.

s tofind a tiny
m narrow colgn of
1l dbﬂghtﬂow&n, yet it ix
for_behind the
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this scanty record I shall m.t]
chapter of & most stirring life.
'!elnslnuttho beginning, I must
ywa that Pat, like some other heroes,
d no uﬁatactory family tree

his portrait in oil,

at the naval

t his pedigree, but no one denies
he bad a great deal of bulldog
| part of pug.

ever unlocked
puppyhood.
is dmolt a pity, for he must
, affectionate
Py !Il.ll ﬂ! tricks and wiles, His
heon.hows this, I neversaw

iy , froon & humerous twinkle
hluyumdummrwiston.iu
little mouth which they

ht liko the colonel’s body ser

ant, who bore his name, This man
i always good natured, and con-
ﬂlhmtfavorlta with the

a dog a good name and there
_hllinghowhnt heights he may

Pat the elder married a widow
Mﬂdhﬂ' in High street, and
‘service soon after his nume-
theﬂmtymnd This
heightened the value
l’it the younger. He became
i more highly prized from his
# d resomblance to the lost com:
+ Pat had at first no oue master,
“wnl g general favorite, and took
now with one friend,
¥ with unother, at hisown caprice,
In this way ho studied men and life
m various ts of view. The
| in devoted a part of
m. time to teaching
) . o salute and p:o

!

were over, shared t.ho discomforts of
thes underground huts and prepared
to march upon Candahar when a
hostle sdvance updn that city had
become insvitable.

Meantime, a tide in the affairs of
Pat had borne him on to fortune, for

longer
nine Bohemian, butthurightfnl;mp
of the color sergeant, his j:ool
tricnd, wlm had once tried to dis
funde him from entering the field of

was taken ill with a low fever, and
Pat was left on guard in his tent to
warn thieving natives off the prem-
ises. He performed this duty faith-
fully, and the lonely, homesick man,
d his days of convalescence
turned to his dumb nurse for com:

fort.

With dogs and men of noble type
the process is much the same; they
rise into love through the needs of
the peopleabout them. *“Those who
trust us educate us" in all the essen-
tinls of life.

When McPherson could once more
walk out in the sun, the dog's joy
was unbounded. Ho leaped and ran
round the sick man like a dog dis
traught, giving the short, quick yelp
of eestasy which denotes a full heart
(juite as musically as do human sobs
and gasps.

Part of this joy may have been
upon his own account, you say? Be
that as it may, it touched the rough
soldier's heart to the quick, and draw-
ing his coat sleeve across his eyes,
“to keep put the sun," McPhorson
registergd a silent vow to take Pat
nnder his protection.

With no more ado was Pat adopt:
o, and had & collar with his nam-
upon it before the camp broke up.
It wasa brond metal band with a
ving in it for the attachment of a
chiin,. Who could have drenmed
whitt other thing this ring would
hald?

And now events were hurrying on,
and the Highlanders were hurried
on by them to Candahar, What it
iull meant to Pat, and how far he ap
praoved the march to that city, no
oro knew; but it is & matter of his
tory that he was present at that bat
tie of Candahar, and that as & result
of his behavior there he wore the
u'\'- (,’.‘.

The Victorin cross is the reward
given by the queen herself for jreat
valor in battle. When a soldier has
risked his life to save a comrads, or
done any other heroic deed, ho re
ceives, at the queen’s own hand, the
litile bronze cross, worth a sixponee
possibly, which is the highest re
ward and most to be desired from
this very fact, that it has no wulgar
money value,

It is an honor open alike to of-
ficer and private, and when a man
has won it he has the lettera V. C.
placed after his name. There has
been but one dog in the British em-
pire who might have claimed this
distinetion.

. The wonderful march from Cabul
to Candahar was over, More than
300 miles had been accomplished in
fifteen days, without loss or delay,
through the heart of an enemy's
country and the fierce heat. The
climate of this region is 'Eamularly
trying; but so well had troo
been managed that they marched
into Candahar in good condition
after a single duy's rest,

A soall body of English {roops
held the city, and the Afghan army
lay before it, growing stronger each
to | day. It was plain that this Afghan
army must be dispersed if English

in Asin.
It wees ut the closs of o long day's
weary fight befors Candabar. The

. | cannon bhad ceased, and the wight had

fallen st lust-—the blessad night, wel-
come alike to victor and vanquished,
which covers the mauy borrors of «
battletield. The weary soldiers re-
entored the city, now secure in hold-
ing it, and worn with the toil of the
day sank down to rest;

Out on the plaina beyond the walls
lay many a stalwart form, clad in
the Mackenzie turtan, then the dis
tinctave dress of the Seventy-second
Highlanders. It is a beautiful blne
and greon plaid, crossed with fine
whita lines, which become conspicn
ous when it is kilted.

“Wiken the boys are moving," said

. | an old Highlander, “they seen to be

passing heedless through a light
snowfall * Heedless of danges, they
had pressed on to the front: and that
is why somany lay out under the

atars,

And where was Pat? The question
was going round among those who
had seen McPherson carried off the
fiold after braving death again and
again to keap the colors flying. An
Afghan's knife had pierced his right
arm and a bullet lmd torn his right
hand crnelly; yet he bad held the
flag in the wounded hand with the
viselike strength of desperation, and
cut his way through the ranksof the
enemy with his left hand till the
colors were safe,

Many had seen him fall at the head
of the line. faint from the loss of
blood and agony. The colonel him-
salf, it 18 said. had gone to his bed-
gide, had expressed his anxiety for
his life and muttered somethiug of
“in the dispatches.” McPherson, if
he lived, might hope for the V., C.

To be sure he had given his right
hand to his country; it would never
be useful in. But no one sail
much of that just then.

After thia story hud been told
briefly and without comment, ns be-
comes & soldier's tale, the question
was repeated concerning Pat. He
had been seen at intervals through
the day up to the time his master
was first wounded. Then all trace
of him was lost.

“ile must have been trampled to
death, the poor wee beast,” they said.

The night passed. The morning
came, and when the surgeon went
upon his early round he found by
the side of the brave color sergeant’'s
bed a small buncle of muddy white
subistance, emitting low moutis,  He
stooped to examine it, wiwen Jem
callad out eagerly in o nl'. l.u 1 Volce:

1t 18 Put, sir.  He Is Badly hart, 1
think. De 16 u:,h 0 look at
him £t 1 w:_r;.lrl nol lose him for
my othor nud,.  But for him I'd be
out yorder Go the growsd. Dou'elet
him suffer, siv—‘twas he savel the
flag. 11 tall you just the wey of it
when you've time to etop a bit.”

Meanwhiln the skillful doctor had
found the brokeu bones, and, steynly
bidding McPherson unut to speak
again, set and splinterad poor Pat's
broken paw in short order, while
the faitlhiful animal bove it g3 hovole-
ally as only a dog can, licking the
ministering hxmds gratefully and
fervently ot the vlose.

Theve was also i wouud in thoe gide
—an usly cut, clotted and stiif; 1[1
also the bwmane sargesn  hasiily
dressod.

Pat recovercd fast, e wasyoon
limpisy; about, aud was fully w il,
and protably haud Tovgoetion bis pant
in the Lieat doy betore lis story was
told to kis {ollow hero.os, Awd this
was tho story

Jem, bearing the colors in his left
hand, and with his beyoncet well ad-
vanced in his right, was stiruelk bya
ball which tore off two of his fingora
and compelled hima to drop his
weapon, Quick as thought ho foreod
the staff of colors upon the wounded
stamp and seizod the sword of ¢
fallen enemy in his loft hand,

He was not quick enough, how
ever. An imwmense Afghan, secinge
his defenseless condition, had leaped
upon him and lifted his teeriblo knife
for the fulal blow, when Pau's teeth
closed decisively upon the calf of the
Asiatic's leg,

The sudden, sharp pain so un-
nerved tho man that he missed his
aim, and theswinging blade fell only
apon Jem's uplifted arm, not upon
his head. Jem rose slowly and witl
difficulty, while the enraged Afghan
turncd upon his smaller enemy, who
hung upon his flesh with the doublo
devoiion of a pug to his master and
a bulldog to his prey, and bent to deal

T el

the dogz o mortal bhlow,
.
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speechleds agony, Pat gave
onn quick glanco at his master, and
then b gun the da.th nttmla. for.
without his
hold 1o save bis hta. Pat meant to
sell it dearly.

e twisted snd turned his lithe
body. and the Luife inflicted but a
flesh wound. The unequal conflic!
could Lave had but ons issue had not
a flying baiiot lodeed in the heart of
the Afghan, who fell, dragring Pat
down with him aod erashing his paw
hy the fall.

All this passad in & moment. Jem.
with a kick heart, turned from his
preserver and hurvied on,

Why nott He would have turned
and left his brother at the stern call
of duty. What Scotchman would
not! He felt his atrength ebbing
fast, the moment of his own fall was
drawing pear, and the flag must not
liz upon the ground. The poor fel
low staggered on with the desperate

| eTort of adying man, and reached

his colonel's side before darkness fell
upom his eyes,

He thought Pat dead, and had time
to regret hiz poor friend during the
night of suffering which succeeded
the battle. But at dawn Pat Nad
crawled to his bedside, and unable to
reach the hands he lenged to caress,
had lain down upon Jem's garments
and given vent to his affoctionate
heart in muans and tears,

How tha dog had wrenched him
self free and made his painful way
upon three legs, and how he had
found his master, no one conld tell
Jem wound up the tale of his devo-
tion by reiteration of the statement
that it was Pat who had saved the
flag; and, said the brave fellow: “It
is himself ghall share the V. C. you
are all talking about if 1 ever get
back to England to hold it. For four
and twenty hours he shall wear it
through Edinburgh streets in the
ring of his collar there."

And in fact 80 he did. There are
plenty of witnesses who saw this
strange sight.—Kate V. Thompson
in Youth's Companion.

When Fapa Comes,

A cortain lawyer of this city, who

| i distinguished not only in his pro-

| other,

|

TISM, LAME |

fession, but as a man of aifairs, owns
a llohghfrul summer home in Ver-
mont. His neighbors there tell this
story ahout his youngest child, & girl
not more than ten years of $
After much coaxing this little rl
had prevailed upon her father to buy
ber a donkey and a cart. The first
day of the donkey's arrival he was
mmmwl to browse on the lawn.
e child followed the little animal
about, and thinking that his counte-
nance wore an uucommoly sad ex-
weasion eghe cautiously approached
lliln and stroking his nose gently
with her soft little hand ecooed in lus
ear: “Poor donkey; you feel lone-
some, don't youf But never mind,
papa will bo Lere tomorrow, and then
you will iave company. "—~New York
unea

MASTER AND EX-SLAVE

— e - S -

The Eind Mearted Negro Tells Why He
Is Today a Poor Man.

One of those picturesque incidents
which covnt for much was the meet-
ing, for the frst time since recon-
struction doys, of a Mississippi negro
with his white master of old times,
Mastor and ex-glave were equally
prompt in their recognition of each
The former has been living
in the north for twenty years; the
Intter hus stuck by the oll planta-
tion, n part of which has fallen into
his hands as proprietor,

Doth were overjoyed at the meet-
ing and went over to a quict cormer
to talk about old times. Every
friend the negro met on the wey had
to be stopped and introduced to “my
young Mars'r F—— dat I learned ter
ride when he was a leetle chap an
owned me,” There was no false
sham about the freedman because of
his past; he bore his mastor’s sur
name—the only one him or his an-
cestors in America had ever known,
and his references to “‘our family”
were made with an air of conscious
superiority to some of the *‘trash”
around him who “hadu’t never been
owned by nobody in particlar.”

The southern aristocrat, who has
had his many ups and downs since
he came north, was curiouns to learn
how his old body servant had fared
in the interval.

“Well, Mars'r F——, I'se done ‘cu-
mulated a right smart prop'ty, sah,
but I ain't held onto it. Dat's de
wors'."

“Been gambling and drinking,
Jim, I'in afraid," said My, I'— ro
proachfully.

“No, sah, not er bit of it. But,
you see, dar was young Joa Epencer
(naming a scion of one of the noble
lines in their old neighborhood)

ou mus' ‘'member his farder, Mars'r

——1 Well, young Joe got inter
trouble, an I signed fer "'m - poor fol-
ler! He done los' his grip, an ell ]
had in de worl went down wiv "im.
Bo I ain’t got much meo' now den de
clo’s you seo on mer back an der
cabin 't home where d' ol woman an
der chillun is.”

“But that was very imprulent of
you, Jim. You ought not to have
got in 8o deep,”

“Why, Mars'r F—!" and th
Degro's exprossion was one of pmaze
ment at a rebuke from such agouree,
‘“Dem Sponcers was ‘'mong de Les'
families roun d' ol pluce. Doy was

frien's of our fam'ly, Murs'r

—, an it warn't fer me to stor
:me young Joe git inter trou

‘thout gin ‘im all 4’ help I conld I
—Aloo Keron in Kate Field's Wash

Notieo of Final ueum:.

Teo, Thin,

Fashionable methods do not alwavs
sommend themselves to the common
sense of everyiiny people, who are apt to
think more of ecomfort than of more
methotic considerntions. At an “at
home” of & country gentleman's wife,
says an exchange, the footman was
called upon to do duty as butler,

He waa muoch taken aback by the ex-
tremo thinness of the slicea of bread and
butter with which he had to serve the
guests, Finally, as he was passing the
Jate to an old dowager for the third

e, he remarked in a very sudible

whisper:
“If yon slap three or four pieces to-

gether, mum, maybe you can get a |

bite,"—Y outh's Companion.

Conelusive.

He—Yon said yon wonld listen to me
when I could bring you proof of his in-
sonstancy. Look therel Ha-hal Look
there!

She—Eov no more, Iago Duffy; 1 am
yourn,—L.fo.

What She Did Do

Oue of the Lest distinetions possible
was once drawn by an estimable woman
who belonged to the army of restlessly
busy American honsewives, whose god
s their work, Sie Leggmdged sodly the
time spent in enforced Tdleness on Sun-
day. Her conscience did not permit her
usual round of work, yet her hands re-
fused to lie contentedly in her lap, “I
never sew on Sunday,” she said, and
sighed; *“never, of course, But 1 ad-
mit"—she lowered her voice—*'1 some-
times lock mysulf up in my room and
baste a little!"—Argonant.

A Poser,

“There is no position in life, however
great, however uoble,” shouted the or-
ator, *to which the humblest citizen of
this great republic, if he but put forth
an effort, may not attain!”

“How about the presidency of a fat
man's club?" asked a little lean man in
the midst of the audience, standing on
his chair that he might be better seen
whereat the vastconconrse of listening
bumanity was so affected that the major
portion actually shed tears.—Indianapo-
lis Journal,

Different Altogether,
She—How dare you ask to kiss me
when you have only known me two
weels?
He—l beg your pardom, but Jack

Hordlow said the night he called he |

had only known you a week.

She—True, But mother was mnot in
the next room thut night. —New York
Herald.

The queen of the Belgians is among
the latest recruits to photography, and
pursues her studiss with the ntmost dili-
gence. A Brussels photographer goes
down to Uiergnon twice a week to give
her lessons.

Tutt’s Pills
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should be looked Into.
the Intelligent smoker
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——CONTINUOUS OPTION POLICY,—
Offer the greatest protection and safety to those seeking Life Insur=-

INSURANCE ~ COMPANY |

TheMassachuSetts

MUTUAL  LIFE

l
5
I

Send for
233 Stark St., Portland.
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CLEAN

It you would be cleau and haye your clothes done up
in the neatest and dressiest manmnor, take them to the
SALEN STEAM LAUNDRY
where all work is done by white labor and in the most
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