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CHAPTER XNXIN. o Caationead

“Rinee Leanand wentaway,
is ve vears fo-day, s loug a eoruise as ever 1
'
fhis paralle tiil 1 knew it by heart. v
thought s times—What i Leonant were 1o
come tack Kke that vorng man, with five vears
t of daty upen his mind ! How shoul
ve to rereive himf
directions Ik down plain, 3 :
}J.«in aman's cenres s markal out for kim, with
Lichthonses slong the coast and the mariner'’s

neg!

W i

sompass, and the stars to steer by at nighteal)
Wall, Mo Jopan, |

only he would nse his eves.

wany, and Celiag and Laddy, it was elear what ;

we all had e de.

thought cros<ed my mind when vou caae hnme

Thii

nade i the old divs, Pve beennlrawn towands

Al hers 1 find the |
tond ! Tord® how ¢

Apd thengh o deadtnd

t about the bush, talking |
, whirle I now perveive |

Colia and o nie—"did we ever dare to think of

re

Dlas t

he said, which b

CHAPTER XXX.

¢ Then Leonnrd began his story. The ruem was
f it L the single pair of candles standing eneach
stiie of the model of the A vae on the mantleshelt,
The Captain sat with his pipe in his wooden
chair, bis honest red face glowing with satistae-
tion, amd bestds him Celis Teaning on his shoul
o and listening with rapt eyes, ftowas Dida
¢ Hstening to K HOWith varied tatk did i
Dl pentong the night, deep were the dranghes of
“lave she drank.  * Come,’ sabd shie, @ my guest,
Swnad tell us from the first begirining the strata-

H
i

e,

33

P rems of the enemy and the hap of our country
Cthen, awlyour own wanderings, for this is now
U the Afth summer that earries vou a wamierer o'er
evers lamd and sexl”’
D did Colia sigh and sob and eateh her breath s

- hoen onlyv Uw remains of the devilment ¢ ! e
e Beem nmiy Y ]F‘: N e VR Leonand told his storv. No aseon, he ; but
fhat a < hiutr abont the lad, 1 went ont into s S ’
e e bl and sared. 1 hope, to aet | eprare stertes in which the kere, 1w hLe as
¢OPNERS 0T Dol il PTelired, i YLy ’ ) .
The passage u‘ ]i :\n ¥ “'n\xnl .\: S rep. | modest @ a wood nymph, needs must proclaim
’ ey, Satpei LM S S - - - .
L “\Ar\x this l)i\"n:~ !\“‘;":“ ¢ bis heroisimn, And A hero at four-and-twenty s
s N S b 1118 10¢e pLES LRI PN L2 et it s N ,"‘\.‘-\.
e v To-night, all through sup- | ten times as interesting asa hero of sixty.
ver, Pyve teen th sking about his father, amd [ O, talk ot vme o pame great (v stagy
: : N ) 3 - H T % .y o - + P
Lave been a pitving that father. What <oy The daysalour youth are the days of our slors

whi hisd d
thereabeuis,
in rassand 4
ing Lis sl
his shegves wit
¥ ﬁ'i:\ll. Laon

Wo were a
clreared his ¢
‘:’-;s!‘.r\i fin
roatrainedls

“Ther
s the Lon

from home for five )

1o him, unt as

iy
with him, my drar
Chim e Think of

L1 am s olad and
it silent while the 2o
i and wiped his eves.

i upon his shonbder and wept an-

]

[ (.‘;a}-{\\‘.n,

K ::»i

nk i woubd d

rear
@ (ii-.!, :
at prowl and g2l bring- 0

Paalng, and ¢

And the myrtle and ivy of savmes Two-gnd twesty
+ A worth all your linrels though ever so pleaty.

And what is it when the martle and ivy of
Dtweeansd-twenty have peal atneds mived up with
Pelem !

A puilisopher so great that \k’uyia' grovel bes

o for his mame, in o work ou the Subjestion of

. Waomen, makes the astonnding statement that
tiheintuence of woman has always been in the
pdipetion of peace amd the aveldanes of war
STy ke Loel net read history by the light of
Cpeetry. Was there ever, oue asks o as.
tanishment, a time when women did not love
Ceourage and strengih #
Didays of chivairy that young knights fought be-

v Tore the oves of their mistressis—

I mix s

shal CustInary

r—awd vou shall give oy the
[ hegin at the sl
d Leonand.
T oaadd Celia

ning” sabd the Captain, !
o~ ¥

Winy

FCOWhat o veu say, M Joram 77 Leanard
1 - .

-
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was quite satisn

B beantifullest bov b wast
whoo lghining
s dadone a
o {onm as s was
that starv for evar, seas sheeould anly Ioak at
L.
¢ What s vensay, Ladds
Ak the Captain,” Fadde “He enmnnands
thix skip, but Celia is our passengr,”’
CGaeed, sald the Captale, 2 My dear the

tuck o gt suek o lovely passenger as

haore, Naw

vou remember this
trese a Blaek vibbee from bis peek withow
upon it
Wl gzt

ity v Pebeovonr mother's
SOV ey reusenber what von sadd to me when
vou gave it tome © That it was an emblem of
banour and parity mineng women, and that I was
to wear it oviy 5o longy as T eould deserve it 7

#Aye—av. This isa very good beginning of
the epd, Cnlia, my love,  Goon, Leananl”
el hutve not forfeited the right i

wear it stiil, sir.”

‘1 never thought yon wonid,”
tain, with decigion,
l Gooan, oy dad, keepr an payingeout the
ine””

said the Cap-

““ Thea the cud is,” he xaid, modestly, * that |

I bear Her Magesty's Commis<ion, and am w
Captain in the Huudred and Twentieth, We
disembarked from India a week ago, and are
now Iving in the Obl Kent Barraeks in this
town, Here, sir, are my medals—Alma, Tnker:
wiany, Sebastopol, and India, | have seen ser.

vice sinee § Teft van, and I have gone through |

all the fighting withont a wound or a day's il
neas,” / :

“You are s eombatant otficer in Hior Mujrsty's
service like myself 7" crivcd the Captain spring.
ing to hisfeet, ) ’

*Tam Captain Copleston, raised from the
ranks by singular good fortune ; and five years
AYH A THW Fecryit fsitling on i wowden bench at
Westininister, with all my work ahead.”

“ Like me, he had seen service, like me, he
holds Her Majisty’s Commission ; like me, he
ean show his medals.”  Hesproad out his hands
salemnly. 0 Children, (’hil‘r‘ran"gmhv: spoke to

rution ta.

Sror atthe el s
i

idaranee,

and happy, 1o walt for |

e ship insteqsd !

o, by way af preface 1o 5

Sinee donghty deeds my lady viosas,
Kight soxen 1l mannt iny stensd

Andd atrong hic urm and fael his emnt
‘That teears frae me the meed.

W love the
If wonen ceanad

How could it be otherwiee !
s quatities whivh mast we Tack.

[t be gentle, tender, soft-what we call wonun-
Iy —we should Jeave off falling in lave. Thatis

cortain,  Wha ever (el in love with one
s et the unsexed women T Aud § suppose. i men
AN to be stroug and couragecus, women
Ieave off aceepting atd rejoicing in their
Dida drank deep draughts of love listen-
D v the tule of Boeas) which was, as Searron
Cmany years afterwands remarked, extremely
Tong and rathier dull. Sa sat Celin Histening to
< mch wore wonderful story of a battde and en-
Or, theught, she wis more Like the
Cgentls matd ef - than the proud Phoniclan
Squeen, Witk aneh swestpess did Desdemona
Listen when valiant Maor teld of the dan-
cgers b had paased. DEA she, as Jolin Stoart
s M waorbl have us believe, tnaline him to ways
Cof penws T Uuite the contrary o this sweel amld
wentle Dechemona wished *that Heaven had
Snpebe her such a man,” and when ber ord mast
Czo o siay the Turk siie woull fain go with him,
SMy gertle Celia wept over the brave soldiss
whe went furth to fight, and again over thew
i who were brought hete todie ; but ber heart,
P wamanitke, was ready to open out to the most
vallani,
YT went up to town,” e began, “Cwithomy
L ten pounds, as vou all know.,  When [ arerived
« Waterlos Station 1 discovered for the first
ime that [ had formed no plans how to hegin,

{
Dwonid
s love,

o

the

:
! . A
{ how a man with a reazonably good vducation and
v wo friends had best start a0 as W hecome a gon.

i eman. | faced that problem for a fortnight,
trving to find « practical solution. ¥ might  be-
s eome a clerk—amd end there ; a mechanical
copying elerk ina City offige I

* Faugh I satd the Captain,

Or an usher in a schooland ened there”

“ Fudge !*" said the Captain.

“ Or astrolling acter, and trust to chanee tn
: make a pame for wyself”

i ot Pshaw 1" said the Captain,

“There weremen, Tkoew, who made money
s writing for the papers. 1 thought I might write
Dtoo, and | found out where they mnnstly resorted,
fand tried to talk to them.  But that profession
1 overy soon diseovered wanted other qualities
Sthan © posassed,  Laddy might have taken to
writing ; but it wus not my gift."”

CORight,” said the Captain, “ Laddy, yon
remember. the stary of my  old messmate who
Conee weote a novel, Twan his ‘riiing poor fel.
Uiww.  Never lifted his head afterwards.—Go on,
Leonard.”

‘Al the time 1 was looking uboat me the
money, of course, was melting fast, | might
have made it last longer, 1 daresay ; bat 1 waé
ignorant, and  got cheated.  One worning |
awoke to the consciousness that thers . was
uothing left atall exeepl the purse, . Well, " sir,
T leclare that L was relieved, - The problen was
solved, beeause 1 knew then that the only line
possible for.me wea to enlist. 1 went dowi to
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As Didowept tabiear, o |

It was not enly in the |

The problem Lefors me was the old difhiculty, |

Westminster aml took the shilling. Of course
1 was too prowd to enlist \m‘«lzrr any but my own
uane.  Going a soldiering is ne disggraee.

“ Right," said the Captain,

COWll," he went on, ffit s no nse ]'l‘-‘tt‘"“'
i T was happy at first, hecanse the Jife was hard
anid the companionship was rongh.  But the
Laleill came easy to e who had seen =0 many
i drills upon the Comman, md after a bit I found
Dimyself as good a seldier as any of them. UOne
fretted a Hitle under the roles wind the diseipline;
that was nataral at fiest. There seemed ton much
pipeelay and too little personal ease. ” One or
twa of the sergeants were nufaiv on the wen too,
“and bore little spites. Same of the oflicers werpe
Pmartinets : Loffended one hoeause T vfised to
trroms o servant.”

“ Youa servant, Leotand ©0 eried Celia.

He Iaughed,

¢ The ofticers ke a smare tad ; bat it was ot
to b valet that enlisted, aud 1 refused, as a
good many others refused, Our Lids wern wostly
stunly Lancashire toys, prowl of being saldiers,
but had not enlisted lt,)‘huck other wmen’s boats.
Tt makes me angry now—whivh is absurd-—to
think that 1 should have been asked to bevome
a lackey,  Well, it was a hand life, that i the
rauks,  Not the discipline, nor the wak, nor
the drill,—though these were hard enaugh. It
was the roughness of the men. There were one
ortwo gentlemen among ts—aone fellow whao hiad
been at officer in the Nitles—~but they worea
hopeless lot, who kept up as best they could the
vices which had rained l‘wm. They were worse
than auy of the mugh rallickiag conntryside
lads. D van't say 1 had much room for hope in
those days, Celin.™

She pelidened, bat saul uothing. |
bered, awldenly, ahat he might mean,

“ Things looked about as black for a few
wonths ax they well eould, Hough work, mough
food, rongh cmmpaigning. 1 theught of Fale-
ridge and ki adventures as a private, but Le
tarned b
to do-resolved to keep on,
bit, ohie got to like i,
doall sorts of thing< better than mast msn
training with the Poles came in there,
fonnrd that T eanld fenor 1 1t ot about th
plaved ericket, and { was pat in the eleven-
plav in the matehesof the pegiment, afficers and
men togeiber ; once, when we had s Hitle row
with cach other, it way found that 1 could han-
die my fists, which always gains a man reapect.
And then they came to eall me Gentienon Jack:
and, as T heand afterwands, the oflicirs
know it, and the Colonel kept bis oye uj
Of eonrse one may wear the sobdier's \
well without falling into any of the pits which
are temptations o these poor fellows, so that 3t
was sy rnongh petting the good conduet styipe
and to be even made eorporsl.. The first prondd
day, however, was that when | wasmale a wre
geant, with as good a knowledgr of my wark, 1
beliewe, avany acrgeant in the Line”

Mrs. Jeram shook her head.  © More,™
said, * much wow,”

“ N sergeant,” saud Leonanl, ' 1t sonnda se
little now, bt 1o me, then, i semed %y mueh,
The lirst real step npwanis out of the ruck. The
ol dream that 1T should return trinmphant
xomehow was gane long siuee, ar it was a cllrmm
that had po longer auvy fGith brlonging to it
Al T began to sayv' 1o myselt that ¥y win my
way after twe gears fooa sergeant’s stripa was
perhaps as mnch koneut as Providesee intended
tor me,"”

The Captain tunrmured something aboul my s
terious wavs,  Then he patted Colin’s hrad ten:
derly, and? ",_:N'l faeotiatsi ta k«'r{': o1 Biis caurse)]

HOWalll st Leonand, 2 von e Beand how
thie great luck Pegan, It was Just before the
Crimean Warthat [ oot the strpes,  We were
among the first regimats ordered, How well 1
remember smharking ot this very plase, half
fafraid and hall hoping, to see you all, bat 1 did
Poet” :

YW wers there, Leottanl,” satd Celis, “when
the first troops cinbarked, Dthink | remeniber
them all going.

“ It ois a wolemn thing,” Leonard went on,
“going off to ws It i ot only that your life
is to e hazarded —every man hazards his life at
all sorts of ways as mueoh as on n hatthefinldo~bat
vou feel that vou are goiug to help in adding
; another chapter to  the history of the workl.”

Ay, satd the  Captain,  * History means
war,”’ )

“Let” us pass over the it twe or theee
months,  We went to Varua, where we Jost
many men needlessly by cholern, waiting till the
Generals. conld make up their minds. 1 sup-
pose they conld not uveid the delay, but it was
abad thiig for the mnk and file, and we were
all right glad when the arders canie to embark
for the Criméa. Wa wers asongst the earlivst
to land, and my Birst experience of fighting was
at AMum,  UOne gets ueed to the buthets after a
bit : bt the first tine oyou know, Captain......-”

The Captain nodded.

“ After Mo we might, us we knew very well,
have pushad atraight on o to Sabastapel.,
doubt whether that would have finished tlhn Wi,
which had to be fought dut somewhere,  [issia
hid to Jearn that-an Tmmensearmy is ot by it
setf proof of inumetige power. And 30 it was just
as well, [helieve, that we moved as we did,

“You know al} aboug the Lattles-~the Almag,
Inkermann, Balaclava, and the rest. - Our  fels

I i

ek while 1for there was nothing clse
Aud then Bit b
For one thing, [eauld
"1’\'
1t was
at 1

-\

she

lows went through most of the tighting, nnd, of
coitree, 1 with the rest,  The hardeat day was
Inkermann. - We had just come’in st daybreak
{rom the trenches, whers we had been onoduty for
four-aud-twenty hours, when we were turned
out ta fight:in the fogmul rin.~ We fought in
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our great conts~well—all that 'ig history, B
the days'of battle were red-letter days for all of
ug, and what tried us moat was inaetion, and the
dreary walting work in the trenches.” And vt
it was that work which got e my cotnmission
“ You know what it was we had to do. e,
fore the Redan and the  Malakoll were pur
batteries, the Freneh attack on'the Mameloy
and the Malakoll was on our right.  Separat.
ing our right from our left attackiwas the valley
which they culled the Valley of the Shadow of
Death, along which they carvied the wonnded
and where the Kussian shells, which weont m.;
the Twenty-one Gun Battery fell and roljad i)
the pdace was Hterully paved with shells, It was
a dangerons way by which to carery wotttnded
wen, and st night the troops went down by the
Woronzow Kead, 1t was vaxy work compara.
tively t the battery ; vou coall see the shells
ving over, and long bhefore they fell vay had
pleuty of time to dodge behind the next tp-
virse 3 after o while, oo, o man got to know ex.
actly if « eannon shot was wakivg {u his Jipe,.
tian ; sometimes the bombardment went oy g
days on both sides without any apparent pealt,
Thete was the Naval Brigade --you wauld have
Yikad to aee them, Captain, in the Twentve.on
Gune Battery under Captain Keel, the coclest of-
ficer in the whole Navy.they were handierwith
the guns, and a great deal ressdier than wur men,

“Ia front of the battervy were the tren.
ches, and in advance of the trenches wope
the rifle ;‘-ibe. You could see before  the

venomons Lttle Russdan pits nut of whieh
many Urave fellows were killed, dotted il
with mundlags, and where the Rusdans oy
watching our men working from pamild 1.
parallel, and in the vigeags. There wan oy
rifle pit, in particular—1 shallvome w1t dipeet
Iy~—which gave us more asusvanie than
other, on aceount of s position. It was oloe
ta the Quarrius.  The firs from it interfered with,
the approach of our tevnehes, and we had oo
our men e nombars in the advancsd <ap at this
point. It was for the moment the &0 aaies of
our engineer oltieers. OF eourse you have reait 1,
the papers what sort of work we lave hadin
the tenches, Ouaquict right, when the L
torins wore stient the weather Dair, §1 wie
pleazsant envigh,. Wo sat round a fire stroking,
telling varns, or even aleeping, but alwayvs with
the guns in readiness, b owet and bad weathor
it owas & ditferent thing, however,  Hemember
that we only hatl wnmunition bootx, made by
contract, which jmye ontafter v week.,  The mul
got troaddien atast (-!v.—-tiw.r and deeper, 4l it was
prety well up ta the knees | and when anow foll
on top of it, and rain on top of that, and ol be.
vame a wel pool of thick browsn mad, 11 was
abont as li\‘n'-ll_v work ny wading up st dowe the
hartwntr at fow  Gde, even i yon did happen to
have a ** mbbit,” that is, one of the coats linml
with white fur. And if 1t wae o bt nighe veu
had the pleasurs of listening to the caunanade,
and eonld see nsthing on the Kussian side butthe

the guns.  And there wis

a
3

vontinuous Hash o
alwave the execitement of 4 posible corni
AWs went out for night work in the tponelies

twith heavy hearts, J can tell vou, amd nasny a

man wichind it were shay aguin, and b wus haok
insafetv, Wo grew every day mone badly o)
too,  Notouly did the boots give cut, hut b
wreat cants dropped to pleves, and the connnis
<xrin fellahort. . You have heand ol that store.
Jaek  of the Naval Brigade did not swind <

much as regards the great coatz, becagse he
conld pateland mend, He nsed tosell Lis shops

far brandy, and cobble his obl gannents with tie
brown eanvass of the sawdbags, But the e
conty were ol xo handy -1 have often thougls
# great pity thatour fullows don't imitate
ratlors, and larn how ta de things for then.
setvesoowe snffored terribly,  That van kros,
tar ; and any national conceitediess atour the
pluck of our fellows in Gghting so well undes
such  comditions has to be pulled up byt
thoughit that what we Jid (e French and Rus
sians ilid, ton.  After all, them @8 o sueh ¢
as one nation being braver than another,”

$Ogr sailors wers stronger than the Frow 87
said the Captain. ** When it came to peanding
with the hig uns, they held out fonger.”

Hfat me come tamy plece of groat el G
tune”” Leonarl wenton, ““orb shabl be talk
all night. | have tadd you of the viflepit b
the Quarries which caused us such o ot o
troulde.  Now I am going to tell youhow i tock
it. Tt was an aftorpeon. in April, 1855
were in the trenches ; there had been joling
with a lot of fgvifls,” voung reernits just ous
from England ; the men used 1o show them thie
imniense wooden spoonx with whivh the Russian
soldiers ate their conrke black bread woaked in
water, and desiare, to Johnny Raw's terrar, that
the Russians had moutha to correspond. At that
time the fighting between rifle-pits was the great
feature of the sivge, nud to ke aritffe-pit was
ane of the wast dendly things poseible, as it was
also the ekt important. The © gritfy,’ went
down ta themost advanesid trenah : some of them
hiud never been under five before, and they wore
naturally nervous,  Just after grog time -their
grog had been taken down to theme-a heavy fir.
ing begun, snd ame of those eurivus (mnies which
rometites seize some veteran - soldiers attucked
these boys, nud they bolted ; left the trench and
wkuiked back along the zigzag, declaring that
the enemy was mll,?n force.  That was nonsense,
and | was ardered down with a dozen men to
take “their place. . My  fellows,- | remuember,
chuekled at finding “the grog still there, and
made short work of it. R

SCWe hisd not heen” in’ the  trench very. Jong
before a sortic in foree aotnally took place. We
worie in front of the Kedan ; before us, nnder the.
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