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By William McLeod Raine, Author of “A Daughter. of Raasay.”

¥ Bob Bromerton had showad in
I the market place, “1 go a-whoope
fng,” his purpose had not been a

whit piainer to his friends. Il was
patent In his manner, it was eloguent
in his face. He made love as a col
lege Loy goes out 10 see his team win
a foothall game, hilariously and hap-
plly, He took hls friends

the back and told him to go In and
wim To Carol Delaine he was & new
thing In lovers, for he was quite un
ashamed and unabashed, He wanted
poth her and the world at large to
know it and to Include themselves o
his happiness,

Good-looking Bremerton was with-
al, and his manner was & potent
charm of affection, He radinted a
voylsh confidence and good-will that
maade men's hearts warm to him as to
a younger brother of whom they are
both fond and proud, Jim Alkire used
to say cynically that it was a mystery
to him why women had let Bob go
unmarried as long as they had,

When Bob first declared hlmwlf}a‘chml‘ns some banter with Carol be
Miss Delaine hardly knew how Loitake gt the moment of the panie, and Mrs. | fell

him. Most men In love are shy and pelaine was smiling at them hnlhlmo

difident, but young Bremerton: did
not seem to know the first principles
of the accepted method of lovemak:

log, Bhe told him with a little mugh | mind except a biind, unréasoning ter |

what was In her mind, but Bob made
light of it

“Ob, that's all right. Maybe I Jdon't
understand the proper frills, but |
care tgemendously just the same. [t
doeam¥i matter how you take me, Any
okl 'waz’ will Jdo, providing youn do
take me,” he assured her In his Loy
Ish slangy way

Misa Delaine had never bheann In
doubt as to her answer with othen men
but this time she was full of hesita
tona Undoubtedly Bob was n
charming fellow, and—well, he Jid
tug at her heart strings sometimes,
She wasn't at all sure of herself, and
she lacked convictlon that Bob was
sure of himself. He took the matter
too lightly; certainly he did not 0i

the role of lover according to her
preconception of how It should be
filled,

“You talk as If I were buylng a
pair of gloves, or making an appoint.
ment to go out to the links with you
This Is rather more serious than that,"
she told him

His genial smile beamod on her.
“You kmow the old story of the girl
whose mother was oxplating on the

into hial
confidence and they clapped him m||

people wer smiling and bowing
¢ach other from box to box of the
| Matropolitan, In the midst of the
| chearful bustle preparatory to depart-
lure-there suddenly ring out the heart
| stopping cry d “Fire!™ Young fel
lows | leaning  debonairly over well
Iu'-whm! women stralghtened them-
sulves adruptly with blanched faces,
Countenances of men of the world,
grown immoblle from thirty yoars of
Ir--prl-yﬁlun_ rovenleéd as by & vail
|snntched aslde & raw, livid agony of
fear, Laughtep fled the red, curving
lips of famous beauties and robbed
them of thelr sparkling charm. For
Just -a heart-beat, an awful shudder
Ing silence held the house entranced.
Then a scream rang out—and another
=and an other. The andicence got (o
s feet in mad terror. With the wild
' beast instinet of self-preservation men
trod down dalnty. women, who stood
botwean them and escape. It was all
| dreadful, horrible, Impossible, yet
| tre,

' For what followed Bremerton could
nover afterwards account., He was

{from the background. At the first
ory there came a flerce contraction of
his heart. BEveryvthing slipped his

ror. A ghastly fear took him by the
throat. He was no longe a clyilized
man, but n trapped beaxt, stifting for
nir, and with the primeval lnstinet he
flung aside Mrs. Delaine and bolted
(from the box. Once in the algel he
fought madly for his own hand to
win n way (o salfoty

I How Jong this madness Insted he

could not tell, When at iast he came

| to sanity he was In the cool night ale,
hatless, without his overcoat, still in
the beady perspiration his terror had
brought out,

bhe had left the woman he loved to
meet alone. A wave of abject humlili

stlll see Carol Delane's first Instinet
Ive look of appeal to him Iln that mo
ment of pulsing fear, and he cursed
himself for a miserable coward that
he had not responded to {t. In his
heart he knew that he had forfeited
not  only any claim he might have
ostablished to the girl he loved, but
alzo the friendship of his clubmates
and his own self-réespect,

serlousness of getting married. 'l‘h-nI
girl answered that It was a good Jdeal |
more serious not to. Them's my sen. |

timents,” he concluded ungrammati- |
| eatastrophe which

cally.

Slowly he made his way back Into
the theater, Fortunately the fire had
boen smothered and the stampede
stopped in time to avold the terrible
had been threat-

It fsn't qu"ﬂ ' ,'}kp. Bob. 1 dare |f‘“|‘n. A few women had boen seri

you have given me hetter evidence of
the fact,” she sald, a lttle coldly,
And Bremerton had (o take that
rather ambiguous statement for an
amswer, But the more he thought sbout
it the greater encouragement he found
In it. /It she hadu't eared for him o
bit Carol would not have left It that
way., She wasn't a girl to keep & man
dangling out of coquetry, Within an
hour he had pursunded himself from
despest gloom to & happy tolerance of

the situation, About that time Alkiw!

caught slght of his madiant face. He
looked at him from his chalr In the
club housa

“If «it will ‘relieve your mind I'm
réady to recelve confidences,” he sug-
Kested,

Bod shook his head, smlling at him.

“Oh, comd It's written all over
your face, boy. Please:accept my
heartiest, and all that sort of. thing"

“You'll have to guess again, Alkire"

“H'm! | wish you wouldn't carry
that happiest-mandestheworld  face
about with you If It doesn't mean any-
thing. You stalk about like a god just
down from Olympus. My son, you're
not the first lover that has trod the
primrose path and comé to grief in the
end,”

Bremerton lapsed into a chalr and
pushed a button,

“I move we have something on you
for & too vivid use of the lmagination,
You're frank, you ¢ld cyunle.
wow! All bark, no bite!"

it was porhape fortunate for the

peace of mind of both men that)

neither of them knew that Bremer
ton's Nemesly was walting In the
shadow to touch him on the shoulder
and summon him to almost the worst
thing that can befall & man in life.
The curtain had rung down after
Bershardt's dying “L’Alglon,” and

| discussing how it had happened.

Wow, |

say you mean what you say, but I'm iuunly hurt, but there were fortunately

not golng o assume you mean it til|

no casualities, As he passed In people
were still gatherad In excited groups,
He
found the Delnines in the box where
he had left them, and Alklre was help
Ing them Into thelr wraps, Bremerton
remembered that he had seen Alkire
in the parquet during the performance.
| Mrs. Delalne turned on the young
iman & white face of scorn. One
| gentence of contemptuous lrony fell
from ber lUps befere ghe could répress
it

“1 suppose you have been calling
the carrlage for us, Mr, Bremerton'
The boy attempted no apelogies and
no explanations, He knew ihat his
erime was without pailiation. Ex-

to which he could not stoop, He had
shown the white feather: he had been
proved a poliroon of the worst sort;
at least he would bave the apirit

his condemnpation without whining,
And the extent of that punishment
was already beginnipg to come home
to him, Jim Alkire, who had flown to
[help the Delaing's st his desertion,
felt Bob's degredation so kaenly that
| he could not look him In the face. Hae
| seemel to fee) something indecent o
| the nakedness of the young man's ter
rof. When he was forced to speak dl
| réctly to him theére was in his volce &
studied gentleness, as though he ware
Italklng to & child lo a delirium
hopelessnets in her

| Carpl—the
| gut him to the quick,
| ta be told now that she
[ Phe pain of ks self-preservation stared

out of heér beyond concealment or de

nial, He felt that it would have been
|klndor of him to have struck her with
& lnife.

| Fis fall was whispered that night|tering volley

1t rained in & subduad

at the club
p to lip next day. Men

murmur from i

to

cuses wire the one degree of infamy |

enough to accept the punishment of on, and tho half dozen

lunehing at down
spoke of It with

shame. Women rotailod it over their
ten.  Whenever Bremertom met his
kind he brought with him todthem a
blended eunrlosity and embarrsssmoent
Three days later he relleved the altua
tlon by disappearing totally and abso.
lutely, The places which had kunown
him knew him no more, Ha' left
nelther good-byes nor any future nd
dress. So far as his associates Kotw
bhe might have been swallowed up by
some kindly earthquake, As the years
pasged his name fell leas frequently
from the lips of former frienia There
were occasional rumors that . he bad
been seen in different clties on the
Western frontier, but thougly Alkire
always ran down the rumors he never
found his man. There eama: atime

town

postaurants |shelter here of a kind, boulders and
a kind ofs secret aorob brosh plled together Indisorim:

inately, and the youny llewtenant made
the most of L Q@eccasionally the sound
of n shot reached them from diffetent
poluts below to let them know they
woere surrounded, but exeept for that
they were unmolested till morming:
From where they were trapped the
[torrespondent could sea falrly  well
the lay of the land about Ladysmith,
He could see the dust and the Inddite
fumees hanging over variou# points
lof the Boer lines, and could head the
booming forty-pounders; the hurrying
threednch crousots, and the “Piff—
Ipif—pi™  of the fussy pom-poms.
Presently there was a snipping and
popping of rifle eloser at hand, A red
Thaired Tommy turned grinning (o his
officer The American noficgd the

when only Jim and onaotheparemem: | odd look of shamefaced embarrass

Ihvr--d him with any frequency,
themselves away and still Bullen was
on the other side of the Tugola. The
| frayed and draggled rmg thatstood for
| BEngland still hung jauntily above the
leagued town. Gaunt. hunger and
diseasa had jJoined hands with
shells of the beselgers to make
lite Intolerable to ihosa within the
stricken camp. The water supply
was foul beyond description and -en
tele fever sweplt away men, womoeu
and childron alike., There was Murs
ing to be done as well as fAghting,
and the men that did both woent about
thetr work  quletly  and -cheerfully
with the Anglo-Saxon reticence of
feeling, They never:thought of wur
rorder, It had been sppointed them
“lo sit tight and keep the flag fAying”
and the work that had heen set them
they would do. Only three days be
fore there had been a grand assauit
(along the line, The fighting had been
fhand to hand and desperate, At one
|part of the line the fortifieations had

{Gordon Highlanders.
wounded numbered mapy hundreds

| All thiahad been but three days be-
(fore, but the young American war
correspondent wandering despondent.
ly through the streets could hear the
sound of gay voleoa chanting from the
’nm«»rl' quartors the wellknown re
fraln:

l “Jolly good song, jolly well sung,
| Jolly good comrades every one”
He envied these tall gaunt broad-
shouldered fellows thelr light hearts,
Many & time he had s¢en them In a
mpitting -zone of fire, so confldent,
0 onsy, and so recklessly brave,
There was an inspiring guality In
|llmlr gallantry that lfted thelr men
forward in spite of themselves when
they wanted to in thelr alignmeng
| back before the scattering fragments
of a bursting shell, £ they had mugh
to learn about sconting and genersl
ship, at Jeast malingering was a word
not in the dictionary for them With
that thought, by contrast, the young
|ma.n'l memory took him back again
to the fateful night that had chunged
him from a lavghing boy (0 & man
done with glee.

A soldier In kbaki roused bim from
his revery by stopping in froot of
him. It was Simmons the boly Bery-
ant that bad been assigned him to
care for his wants,

“Please, sir’ sald Simmons, “That
‘sre scouting party under Liculengnt
Hastlngs is aready to leave, oirn”

The American jolned Hasting's Mt
|tle squad and slipped out with them
lon the veldt The night was blaak,
though It would be moonlight later
' men pleked
thelr way nolslessly acroes Lho open
| plaln.  They were detalled o find
out whether a cértaln eminence in the
was yel occupled by the
enemy. Onco one of the men, stum-
bied against an anot hill, grumbled
out & complaint st “the Ubloomin’
| country” but  Hastiogs called  back
|In & sharp low volce:

] “Hilence In the ranks”
| The moon came up and prosontly
| looded the

distance

shot rang out

“Oh. ertodd the man In front of the
| eorreupondent, put both bhands to his
| head, and toppled over with & bullet
| through bis brain. There was & seal
converging toward them,
and Hastings rushed his men to the
lton of the nearest hill, There was

!mmn that came over him, just ns If

Long months of walting hadaliragged (he bad been caught in some boyish

|prank by & teachor.
“They've ‘it me, sir"”

“That's bad, Jones, Is it serlons?’
asked Hastiogs quietly,

“More than 1 can oarry,” answered
the man, Then he laid his rifle cares
fully on the ground, pleked a. soft
place among the sharp outeropping
rocks and presently died without any
fuss.

The downy-lpped leutenant (hopt
his men under cover all day, though
he oexposed himself without healta
tlon whenever he wauted to . look
through his fleld glasses or to help
one of his wounded troopers, In this
ths correspondent seconded him ably.
Yet the two sedmed to bear charmed
lives, for though before sunsot all of
the men had been hit these two were
st unwounded, Haslings was one

tof those officers wha bear thelir: men

o thelr consclence As A parsonal
charge, He folt much drawn toward
this- correspondent, for during: thp

He saw himsell agaln & quivering mass | been taken three times by the Boers : past two weeks of the inferne through
of fear, flying from the Jdeath which nd s many times won back by the | which they had all been passing he
The dean and | had come across him agaln and agalp

caring for the wounded under fire or

ation skivered through him He could | before the enemy was fioally ropulsed. | nursing the slck in the hosplials, and

always with a certaln gentls defer
entinl humility that had seemed (o
him s curlous guality to go with sach
A sirikingly bhandsomo presence, [t
was as If a man were apologiting
for his presence sven when that pres
once was ladispensable. He took the
greatest pains to obliterate himsolf,
and If you spoke to him was as shy
a5 & schoolgirl,  But the thing which
had struck Hastlogs more than any-
thing elge was that Bremerton though
he seemed to seck the most dangerous
places by choles, was constitutionally
as timld a8 & 1abbit. - Whenever he
put his 1ife In peril he did It on shoer
nerve, Unpless his fuce lled the man
was In torment. A ghastly fear stared
out of his lvid face, but he never
hesitated to expose himsell when the
call came for volunteers Lo underiake
& forlorn hope. He would drive him
self forward relentlessly as a slave Is
driven by the lash, or as & high-
spirited horse Is sont quivering [rast
pome -object In the roadway that It
fearn. He would go headlong into the
teath of danger with g futtering heart
and Jangliug nerves all In pmlul.‘

8o It had hoen all dapx Bremerion
was awealing blood In his agony, but
it was a polnt of honor between him
and his consclones that every man on
the Hitle plateau should be In such
shelter as the place aforded before he
would seek cover himaelf,

The Boors who had the surrolin
dod. contented themasolves with phek-
Ing them off na they warlly exposed
themselves, The men were trapped
without hope of rescue, and the posk
tlon could not be reshed without loss
to the mttackers. At Intervals during
the day, as they brolled on the sun.
beated gridiron of thele hilitop, the
handful of doomed men could hear
the big guns at work on the nelghbor
ing heights as they Nung tholr shells
towards Ladysmlith,

Wheugh-bang! Orrghcrash! PiR
piff! went the long range guns and
oceaslonally the big naval guna fQuog

veldt with lght S0 m“b‘(‘k tholr elghtypound shells in de
And | thelr sdvance became noceasarily ‘ﬁll.lf. aoswer
tace | more slow and cautlous even than be |
He dld not need |fore. They had reached rome rising | Hastings came ne1ozs to Where Brem:
had loved him.|grousd close o the foothllls when & | grton lay crouched behind two jutting

After dark had fllen Lisntepant

| boulders,

“l say, Bremerion, old man, we're

in & devil of & hole, you know, To

night they'll occupy that hill bebind
us and then pick us off tomorrow

morning like rats In & corn bin, Won:

der If you ocouldn’t slip away In the
Even If they get you—

darkness.

- B i e R
well, you're no worse off than If, you
stay here"

“I seppose you are going to atay?™
neked , Bremerton.

“Me? Oh; l've got ta." He lowered
his volce, “Smithers and Cunningham
ara both alive yet, you know. | But
that doosn't keep you at all. You're
quite free to go, and good luck to
you!™

Bremerton sal with his face turned |
away Into the nlght: There was n['
jong sllence, then *What are you go-
ing to do in the morning?™ he asked.
"SIt Ught,” he answered,

The silence this time was shorter
than befora

“Think I'H stay too.”

Hastings lfted a long breath of re
Ihaf, but he folt it his duty to protest
energetioally.

“Oh, . that's rot, Hremerton! | The
thing that keeps me doean’'t bind you
at all. Our duties are guite diferent,
I'm oficially bound to sit here and lot
the begznrs pot at me. You're ofelnlly
bound to get back with the news for
your paper, Toll 'em that Lientenant
Hastlngs 1ot himsell got ambushed
with & scouting party and ought to
be court-martialed It enough of him
ever gets back for a board to alt on,
Piteh it 1o strong!™

Bremerton aet his Jaw, . "No,
goipg to stay,” he sald deflnitely,
The leutenant's hand went out lm-
pulsivelyy  “L konw there's no use ar
guing with you when you'vwe made tp
your mind. It's dashed. good of you,
Bremerton,”

. "Oh, that's all right,” returned the
Awmgrican. Then he felt lmpelled to

I'm

I've 184 you

that—1" h

“Don't worry about that. Io
anything | can do for Yo -
The boy officer nodded, .
find a letter In my pocketbook.
you got out of here [ wish yowwould
forward it to -the address, on the
cover.” '
Hastings fell back
and shut his eyes '
Bremerton promised. huskbiy, just a8
ohe of the Boors ernned bis hosd over
a boulder cropping from the shoulder
of the hill, He carried In hisband &
fag of truce. The Koglishiman opansd

in exhaustion

'his eyes for the last time and-esught

sight of the waving rag . The, bhoylsk
shoolboy enthusinsm leaped to his
oyes. Hremerton propped him up and
he tried o wave his hand,

Falntly the words of Eagland'y
Jaunty battle song fell from bis lips,
“Rule Britainia, Britaonis . , *
The words. died to.s murmus He
fell back exhausted, Ounly.onse more
he spoke. Just before he died & happy
nmile touched his white lipa,

“Tall the colonel—we sad.tight=
okl man."

Fifteen wminutes later, whea the
Boers came oreeping stealthilyto the
hilltop they found allve ane wounded
eivilian propped ageinet & bare face
of rock. In his lap was thechead of
a dead ofcer,

How Bremerton recoyetad of his
wounds and was & nine. daysibiero Is
another story, and how he wont back
to the woman who had beMeved In
him and walted for him cannotde told
here.  He went back  hambly and
thankfully, with & fAne-vestralat born

adl, “U'm.staying for & private reasson
of my own," =

They. shivered with cald all night,
Just us in day. timeo they bad swel
tered with the heat. Thelr hunger
was. Anslstent, and before the sun hud |
bogn up an hour thelr throats ware
Hme-kilng again. . Bier sharpahooters
were hidden on the hill behind them
and made thelr pesition. untenalye,
bullet Aattongd . againat the bouller
bohind Hastings, He Jumped up and
ran. crouching. to another, rocle. Half
way across the open ho dropped his
rifle sod fell, bot lmmediately teed
to. crawl ucross, dragping. a shatlered
lag behind bhlm.. He had to give It
up.

"Qlean bowlad . in the off stump."
he called scross to Bremerton,

The latter ran across the rifleawept
open. toward the wounded man. He
was bit twice before he renched him,
and once sgaln In the side befors he
had got his . borden back to the scant
sheltor.

“Not badly. hurt, are you?” asked
the officer,

“It. might be wore, Thep punc
tured my arm. twice and feshed me
In the ribs. How about you?™

The young oMecer touched his chest,
“The end of the passage,’ he an-
awered feebly, . “The beggars gol me
i you were brioging me back, |
aAY, Bramerton, this la a beastly hola

of the bitter days he bad endured la
explation of his sin, and the woman

{he won thought him thegrestes hero

because there was no blare of trume
peta in his manner. Bhe knew that
there must slways boomgstrain of sad
ness running. theough his life, snd
womanlike she Jjoved him maove be
cause of thes weakness e had con
| quered ad-such cost,
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| - The readers of thip-papor will be
ploasel to lemrn that thore ls ab loast
one Jdreaded disease. that-sclonge has
| boen ablo Lo curo s all Its stages
and thet de eatarriv Ball's Gatarrh
Cure & the ony positive cuny now
known to the medical faternity, O&
tarrh belng & constitutionsl
roquires &, consttutionak:

Iy, ncting directly upon the blogd and
mucous surfacos of the systam, there

disoase, and  giving . the.
strength by bullding up the sonstl

Ita work, The propristors haye s
much faith in its ourative powemn,
that they offer one Hundred BDollars
for any case that it falls to cure: Bend
for list of testimoniale . Address.
F. J. CHENREY, & CO., Tolsdo, 0.
Sold by drugmists, T8e
Hall's Family  Pilis are the hest,
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~you buy a pair.

" Xou mean to

« “JPeabably not.
a simple rule to

made.

Laargest makers of

“ 'What kind of shoes
—will you wear?

" You can. take your choice of
. shoesy you do take it every time

- shoes-your money will buy.”” Do
you know how to choose shoes?

+name Selz on the sole; ask for it.

" " Tell your shoe-man youwant-Sels
" Royal Blue, and get the best shoe

Regular styles and leathers, $3.50
Spectal styles, $4.00

1 }
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choose  the best

“ We'll give you
go by. Find the

=

by destroylng the foundation of the

tutlon and assisting nature indoing

Hall's, Catarrh Oure ds taken ingernal

good shods In the world.




