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Y little lady was a snow-child, .
as we say ™ Sussex, for she
was born a week before Christ-
mas, and the snow lay, on her

mother’'s grave before a month of her
baby life was over.

1 have always called her my little
lady, though she says I am her adopted
sister, and makes much of me in/ her
own pretty way; but I know my place
and have never presumed on it, from the
day when old Sir Jaspar, angry that
the child drooped and faded over her
lessons and 'her .play, sent down to the
village for me to come and be a com-
panion to her.

*‘Lucy,” he said to me, “make Miss
Ismay eat and laugh if you can; that’s
all I want you to do. It's bad enough
she should be a girl instead of a boy; I
don’t want any more disappointment
and trouble with her.” For it seemed
as if Sir Jaspar was vexed with Provi-
dence for this breach of faith with a
Maturin, and could not forgive Miss
Ismay for it. The Manor of Disley
‘had belonged to the iMaturins for cen-;
turies back, and always son had suc-'
ceeded to father without a break wuntil
now.

Now, it would have to pass to one or
other of Sir Jaspar’s nephews, Felix
and [Hew, as like two peas to look at,
but as different in nature as weeds are
to Howers. i

ISir Jaspar had no brother, only two
sisters—twins—and these were their
only two sous, born on the same day,
though Mr. Felix was, they said, a
few hours older than Mr. Hew; and
they must have been about eight years
old when Miss Ismay was born and
Lady Maturin died. . :

Sir Jaspar took no manner of notice
of them until they were grown up and
out in the world, and then he sent for
Mr. Felix, and made him take the name
of Maturin, and come and live at the’
manor in idleness and dependence. Mr.
Felix never liked this; he had a frank,
high spirit, that chafed at sitting down
and waiting for a dead man’s shoes,
and I believe if it hadn’t been for Miss
Ismay he would have shaken the manor
dust from his feet -much sooner than
e did. She was only 16 when he came,
and he treated her like a baby -sister
from the first, as gentle as could be to
her; but I knew what she was to him,
for I could see it in his face when; he
looked at her, only he was biding his |
time to tell her so!

“She is just the fairest thing on'
God's earth, Luecy,” he said to me one
day when we¢ were both watching her, |
standing laughing in the snow, her
head, like a little brown bird’s all
daintily ruffled, covered with the flakes.

®She was a slender bit of a thing, with
a clear pale face like her motheér’'s
family—her mother was a Chessom, and
they are noted for their lovely white
complevions—and dark eyes that might
have been brown pansies with the dew |
on them. Such a little mouth, tooj'
sweet and proud, with a touch of the
Maturin's in its pride, Well, it was
for her sake, I knew, that Mr. Felix
kept the peace; for Sir Jaspar, always
cranky with his antiquarian hobbies, |
was enough to provoke a saint, let alone
a young man all fire and strengthl and;
enterprise,

‘But of a sudden Sir Jaspar took a
new whim, and must needs send for
his other mnephew, Mr. Hew, and say
he should have his choice of an heir
betwixt the two cousins,

‘He snapped his fingers at Mr. Felix’s
right of precedence, and said he meant |
to have his®*own way this time. I never
liked Mr. Hew. '‘He Nad the same:
comely features, the same length .of.
Jimb and breadth of shoulder as Mr.
‘Felix, but his nature was different; it
was mean and small, as you could tell
from his voice, and a look that came in
his eyes sometimes.

I have heard that there is a warp in
the iSussex branch of the Maturins that
comes out now and again—a sort of evil |
mood and twist of mind. that spoils
their physical well-being and makes
them hard to live with. It shewed it-
self in Mr. Hew to all except his uncle,
and he was unpopular within doors
and without—no man more so in the
whole country side. I have seen Miss
Ismay shrink at a word of praise from
him. as though he had struck her; ounce
when he took her hand and held it
against her will, her face went red and
white, and she cried to me to come to
her: I told him he should be ashamed |
to distress his cousin so, and he turned
on me with words I am not likely to
forget. And when he left us my little
lady was shaking all over, and she said:
“I-hate him, Lucy; I wish he had
never come. We were so happy be-
fore.”

But the difference that his coming
made was felt all through the house,
and presently there was nothing but
strife between him and Mr. Felix; and
at last he went, Mr. Hew did, to his
uncle with some tales against his
cousin,- and Sir Jaspar believed him,
though mot a grain of truth was in
them.

At last the end came. It was my
little lady’s seventeenth birthday, and
we knew the snow would come, for it
always did on that day, and she loved
it

The hills all round the house looked
grey and bleak against a leaden sky,
and a hank of beavy cloud over Disley
Corner showed which way the storm
would come.

‘Mr. IPelix had sent for some flowers
from Italy, anemones t'hey were, for a
present to Miss Ismay, because she
loved to wear crimson flowers always;
and she came to me, her face all flushed
rose-pink and her eyes shining, with
some of them pinned into her dress.

“Aren’t they lovely, Lucy? Was it
not good of KFelix to remember what I
like and send so far for them?”

I®he had a great box of them in her
4rms, and we put them in all the vases
we could find, until her little sitting-
room was gay with them.

“What did Mr. Hew give you?’ 1
asked. IShe pointed to a box, unopened,
on the table.

I took out a little brooch of diamonds
and pearls, and asked her if she ought
not to wear it.

“Not I,” she said. “I wanted to give
it Lack to him, but father was angry,
so I dared mnot.”

It was about an hour later that I
was dusting Rir Jaspar's curio-table in
the library—he would let no one but me
touch it—when he came in, storming,
and Mr. Felix after him.

He did not see me, and I was slipping
past the scrcen to get to the door (for
noune of us cared to face Sir Jaspar if
he was angry) when Mr, Felix shut it;
and as they had both said mere already
than I ought to have heard, I felt too
frightened to move, and stayed behind
the screem.

“I tell you, sir,” the old man ,was
saying, *‘that you are a gambler and a
profligate. 1 have ample proof of it,
and when you deny it you are a liar—
an ingolent liar as well.” ‘There was
dead silence for an instant, and then
Mr. Felix said in a low voice: “No
man—not even my mother's brother—
shall have the chance of saying those
things to me twice. The Manor ceases
be my home from to-day. My
‘cousin can take my place here in_ the
letter as in the spirit. Good-bye, sir.

There had been_a soft tapping at the
door whichneither-of them deard..and
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She came ih quiekly, before he had
finished speaking, and forgetting every-
thing except the fear of losing him, she
cried out: “No, po, Felix; you can-
not leave us like this.. Father, you do
not wish him to go, I am suse; ask
him to stay with us.”

Mr. Felix crossed the roon to her,
and T saw -the light that I knew come
into his eyes.

‘She made a sweet picture as she
stood there, leaning against the door,
one hand grasping the handle of it and
the other stretched out to her father.

He was speechless with rage, and Mr.
[Felix said to her quite quietly: “Ismay,
your father has heard things about me
ithat are not true. I have no proofs of
my inpocence, but some day 1 may be
able to show him he does me an injus-
tice. 'Until then I must go.”

Sir Jaspar had found his voice by
this time, and he said: ‘“This is not a
subject to discuss with her; s&he has
no right to be here. Ledve us, Ismay.”

‘But she seemed to have more courage
with him than ever before.

“Father,” she pleaded, “won’t you be-
lieve Felix ? Surely you know he

{ would not deceive you.”

But Sir Jaspar waved her into silence,
and Mr. Felix himself asked her to go,
so with a little sob she turned and ran
away. Mr. Felix was just following
her when Sir Jaspar called him back.

*“L forbid you to speak to her again,”
Lie said, and Mr. Felix bowed and went
awev, . *

1 waited in a fever of impatience until
Sir Jaspar was busy at his pigeon-holes
in the corner, and then I slipped out
and ran to, find my poor little lady.

There was not a sign of her anywhere
about, and when I' went on to the ter-
race- and called her there was no an-
swer.

It was snowing fast mow, crisp dry
flakes like feathers, and I knew it
would not stop until it had all come
down. I felt T should be glad to get
my little lady safely in and coax and
soothe her.

Round’ the garden I went to all her
favorite nooks and corners, and back to
the house and out again after that, and
still nowhere could I find her; and
then as 1 passed through the stables I
saw the dog-cart ready to start, and
Mr. Irelix's valise and Gladstone at the
back.

He came out while I was there and
said a few words of cheery good-bye to
the men, and as soon as he caught sight
of me he came and shook my hand.

“Good-bye, Lucy. Tell your Ilittle
lady that I should have sought her out
to say good-bye, but her father said no.
1 hope her next birthday will be hap-
pier than this. She has all the best
wishes of my heart. Take good care
of her;, I trust to you for that.,” And
then he swung himself up into the cart
and was gone,

1 followed slowly down the drive, and
when I got to the lodge gates the
under -gardener’s wife ran out to me,
antl said Miss Ismay had gone through
them half an hour before, and she had
not seen her pass back again.

Then T guessed where my little lady
was, and I ran up the road towards
[Disley Corner as fast as my feet would
carry me.

fhe snow was thick now, whirling all
round me, and I could only see a yard
or two ahead, and it troubled me
greatly to think Miss Ismay -wus out
in it.

Just at the bend of the road T came
upon the dog-cart standing still, and
the groom said “Mr. Felix is over yon-
der,” with a lift of his elbow towards
the Corner.

I could not see them, but I knew
they must be in the dip at the top of
the bank where the sunk fence ends. I
climbed up, and the snow was so thick
and blinding now that I could only just
distinguish their figures even when I
was close upon them.

He had both her hands in his, and he
wgs saying: “I will come back some
day, Ismay—if I live—when I “can lift
this weight of dishonor from me. Good-
bye. I shall never forget you. <ood-
bye.”

_And then he lifted her hands to his
lips. T cannot leave you here alone in
the storm,” he went on. “Let me
drive you back.”

The tears were raining down
cheeks, but she shook her head.

“I am quite safe,” she said;
snow never hurts me, e,
please go.”

But still he said he could not bear to
leave her. So them I went to my little
lady and put my arms round her, and
she turned and laid her pretty head
on my shoulder.

“I am so glad you are here, Lucy,”
Mr. Felix said. "“Be a sister to her.
Take care of her.” |[He kissed her
hand again and wepf down the bank,
and a moment after“we heard the dog-
cart wheels,

I took her home and tried to comfort
her, for I saw how it was; she had
learnt the secret that had been hidden
in both their hearts until then. [But
from that moment we never had sight
or sign of Mr. Felix, and he might as
well have been buried on that day
when he drove away in the snow storm.

Once, two years after, a rumor came
that he was dead, killed in a frontier
skirmish with some outlandish tribe, and
Sir Jaspar looked a little ashamed of
himself for some time after that; while
Mr. Hew rejoiced, I could see, and
thought that his way was clear and his
inberitance certain at ldst.

_Miss Ismay never. spoke of him to
either of them, but to me she often
talked about Mr. Felix, and she wore
always in a little locket round her neck
some dried petals of the flowers he had
given to her.

It was just the day before her birth-
day, three years after he went away,
that she called me to her room.

“Look here, Lucy,” she said, and her
eyes were sparkling and her lips quiv-
ering, “I am certain this is Felix. Redad
it.” She showed me a paragraph in
the morning paper about a Mr. Felix
Lawrence—those were his (Christian
names—who had just been rescued fro
captivity in the Soudan. ¢

“Mr. Lawrence,” it said, “made a
daring entry into the citadel of Ames
Pasha. one of the leading rebel chiefs,
who as a renegade British subject has
been  specially inimical to his com-
patriots. He succeeded in rescuing
two Emnglish officers who had fallen into
the Pasha’s hands, and who with his
aid effected their escape, but he himself
was captured by treachery, and has for
five months suffered the greatest tor-
tures and indignities at Ames Pasha’s
hands. 1In =pite of this he has on sev-
eral occasions contrived to send news to
our troops, and not only to save them
from disaster and defeat, but to give
them such important "information as
enabled them to conquer the Pasha
and crush the rebellion.” ‘“They gave
him a banquet at the Cecil last night,”
suid Miss Ismay, “and he made a bril-
liant speech.- I am certain it is Felix.”
Mr. Hew happened to come in‘at that|
time, and he said with a sneer; ‘Y
credit my poor cousin“with a marvelous
power, then. A year ago we had auth-
‘eftic news of his death.”

“I have mever believed it,”” she au-
swered, coldly, “any more than I be-
lieved the other lles that" were told
about him. Felix was incapahle of
Aanythitig mean or base; —the baseness

her

“the
Felix,

I trembled, for I guesseC i* was Miss
Ismay.

<

and cowardice were in the j r of
such cz!ymnies.” - '

He stared at her for a moment with a
strange look. Then he said: “Listen,
Ismay. I won’t pretend to misunder-
stand you any longer. You love Felix
and you hate me. But even if he were
alive—and that is impossible—he should
not stand between us. 1 mean to win
you some day.” !

“Never,” she said, proudly. “I would
not marry you if my salvation depended
upon it.”

‘But I have sworn that you shall,”
he answered, under his breath.

She smiled with disdain. :

*“The day that the manor is yours I
leave. it,’1 she said; “but at present it
is my home, and this is my own sitting
room.”

He could not stay after that, buti he
had a dark losk on his face as he went
awar.

My little lady was restless all through
that day, and she said to me: “I am
sure it is Felix, and if it is Felix he
will' ¢come to-morrow.”

When the morning came she sat look-
ing out into the garden with such a
wistful gaze; I dared not hope that
Mr. Felix would really come, yet she
| seemed so sure of it. It began to snow
about 3 in the afternoon, and by 4 it
was coming down so thick and fast
that even the terrace was a foot®r two
deep with it.
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heaven, and had
there.

A little tremulous smile came round
her lips, and she said, faintly, “You
were Kelix Lawrence, were you not?”’

He did not answer, only knelt beside
her and signed to me to give him the
warm milk and brandy which was wait-
ing for her, and then he tended her like
he used tb in the old days, as if she
were a baby-sister.

Presently she said again: I knew
thuty you were Felix Lawrence. You
won’t go away again, Felix?” Angd he
answered: “Never more, if you will
let. me stay, Ismay.”

And witn that the life seemed to fly
back into her face and the light into
her eyes, and I, like the foolish thing I
was, could choke back my sobs no
longer, and had to run out into the hall,
eltse ?hg would have heard me and been
s ed.

3&' Hew caught my arm —the was
waiting ' there with Sir Jaspar for the
doi:ltor—zmd his face was all working,
iﬁ]cy}{‘?' stammered: “Is there no hope,

“She is alive,” I sobbed.
come back to us,”

found her cousin

e ‘I‘Slhe has
¢ ack and then aughed
and cried, and was quite dementeg for
a while, until Mrs, Mason came to the
h_brury door and said that Miss Ismay
wanted me, and I quieted down at thar.

1 left her, when T went down to the
housekeeper’s room for my tea, nestled
up in the window-seat, looking out at|
the storm. I fancied she was waiting
for her cousin, though why she felt so |
certain that it was he I could not tell.

Abqut 6 o’clock we heard wheels com- |
ing up the drive, and presently a lomli
1ing at the front door. |

*“That’s Mr." Felix's voice, I.\Irs.‘
Mason,” I said, started up; *he has |
conie back safe after all.” And I ran|
along the hall, thinking Miss Tsmay
would be there to greet him.

Sir Jaspar was standing at the_
library door, white and scared, and Mr.
Hew and Mr. Felix were facing each
other in the hall. ‘

*“We understood,” said Mr. Hew, |
“that you were dead. This is a pleas- |
ant surprise.” !

A good many things have been
understood about me that were false,”
answered Mr. Felix, with a steady
voice and look. “I have come to ex-
plain the mistake to my uncle.” )

He was brown and worn-looking, as |
thin as a lath, and with patches of
gray, in his hair, but any woman with |
a pair of eyes and a heart would have |
chosen him rather than Mr. Hew, all!
sleek contentment’ and red-and-white
healthiness. .

Sir Jasper came forward at that wlthl
both hands held out. o

“] am glad to see you, Felix,” he said, |
“and if 1 made a mistake and you can
prove it, I shall be gladder still.”

It did not surprise me, for I knew the
old- man had brooded over it in secret|
and repented of his harshness long
since; and T believe he had begun to
waver about Mr. Hew, who took his
own way more every day. |

Mr. Felix looked round, and you
should have seen ‘his tired eyes light
up when they caught sight of me.

“Lucy,” he cried, ‘“hgw bonny you|]
look! ‘Where is your little lady?” |

I went to find her, and while I was
away they looked for her about the
house, but she had goue—van_lshed as |
she did that day three years since. |

Mr. Felix turned and went towards |
the door. He guessed, I knew, as I}
did, where she must be. i

“My cousin must be found,” he said.
“I'll drive along the road.’ .

The driver who had brought him from
the station demurred at taking him.

“It's not fit for man nor beast,” he!
said.  "*I was going to ask the Squire
to let me bide here till the storm was
by.” i

But Mr. Felix would not take mno.
“You shall have your price,” he said,
“but you must drive me back as far as
Disley Corner.”

Mr. Hew wanted to go, too, but Mr.
Felix said peremptorily he would take
no one but me and old Hicks, the but-
ler.

1 was wild with delight about my
little lady, for if she had gome, hoping
to meet him, and had waited at the
Corner, how was it he had pasSed and
never seen her? .

‘We had to go at a snail's pace, for
the snow was three feet deep in the

great drifts against the hedges that a!
horse might sink into and find it hard
to get out. )

Mr. Felix walked at one side of the
road and Hicks at the other, with lan-
terns; and I, fevered with impatience,
had to sit in the carriage, for they
would not let me out.

At last we got to the Corner, and I
would stay in no longer,

‘Oh! it was cruel; the wild wind and
the driving, slashing snow, and I could
scarcely keep .my footing up the bank, |
waist-deep in the drift as I was. Andl
just as 1 reached the top I heard Mr.
elix give a cry, and I nearly stumbled
over him where he knelt, bending over
a mound of snow and calling to Hicks
to come and help him.

I snatched at the lantern, which he
had set down, and held it up, brushing
away the soft, wet flakes that clung|
and caked against the glass
smothered the light. And sure enough
it was my little lady, lifeless and still,
called to rest by the snow, as her
mother had been.

‘Her dress and cloak were all sodden,
and the hood clung to her white face;
and whHen they lifted her, her hands
fell limply down at either side.

They put her on the wide front seat
of the carriage and wrapped her round
in the rug, and I laid her sweget head
on my shoulder and wound mly arms,
about her, vainly trying to give my
warmth and life to win back hers—so
Dbrecious and so dear.

My heart felt all dead and frozen,
like her. I couldn’'t have cried or
spoken, or even prayed. 1 seemed to
be shut in with my little dead lady.
and a great black wall of despair round
us both.

She must have waited and waited,
sick at heart with longing (for Mr.
‘Felix’s train was an hour late and
more) and the cold had numbed ‘her
s0 that she fell asleep there in the dip,
and the snow drifted over her and made
a shroud.

= = * *

It seems now like a dream—the long,
slow drive home, the silent group at the
door, through which they carried her
straight to the library and laid her on
ISir. Jaspar's great couch, opposite the
fire.

And then Mr. Felix, keeping all out
except Mrs. Mason and me, told us
just what to do, until the doector, for
whom they had sent, should come; so
that if any flicker of life remained—ah!
what a mockery to think it possible,
with that death-white face and those
pale lips and fast-closed eyes—it might
not go out altogether.

And like the waking from that awful

ream comes back the moment when
the miracle, for which at last I prayed,
came true. ‘

I felt her fingers flutter in smine, and
I saw her eyelids quiver, and then a
long, deep breath parted her lips.

I called ‘softly to Mr.Felix to.come,
and when she opened her eyes they
rested first on him.

" She has told me sinee that her first
tLcaght was thai she .-was dead and in.

and | De

She was sitting u ins f
€ s up against the sofa
cushions by that time, and Mr. Felix
still 'klxlleehug beside her; and I never
saw er look miore radi
ol e radiant or more
“Lucy,” she said, “it g
to be true; he has co
Just as I thought—he
things, and all the w
him.”
Mr. [Pelix laughed,

| ot to believe a word of tl 4
put her hands ov 1at, but she

er his li ; i
and he kisseq ot Us lips to stop him,

_And then—for there w
side me in the room—he
arms and gave her his fi
and he said to me:
to be my little wife,
most splendid thing th
pen to me.”

I never heard what passed ¢
him and Sir Jaspar, ll))ut thebvet“‘\is'lé
together a long time next momin‘g' and
then Alr. Hew, who had been kéepim'
out of the .wvay, was sent for, and hz
looked a_different man when he came
out, as indeed he hagd done ever since
thIet night of Mr. Felix’s return.

was no grief, or surprise eith
1:\1111y of us when Mr, Hew leg‘ter’ﬂtg
A anpr a few days afterwards, He said
€ was only going away on a visit, but
we ‘knew well enough he would 13ever
darKen the Manor doors again. His
game was played out, and he had
risked so much on it that ‘he could not
blame anyone but himself if he had cut
the ground from under his feet,

"He had put all his own faults and
wrong - doings on to Mr. Felix’s
sll]loulders, and made his uncle believe
that the gambling debts and the other
troubles were his cousin’s, when all the
tlpsn_e t‘}}ey were his own.

SIr Jaspar would ‘have bee
more harsh with him, but Mr. Fneli?l:icig
not want that. He wasg quite- content
when his name was cleared. He had
met a man on his travels who had told
him what a scapegrace Mr. Hew was.
%nd 'could give him proofs of it., But
1\? would not have any quarrelling. Still

r. Hew knew that he would never get
anything more from his uncle, and he
could' not bear to look at 'MiSS’ Ismay’s
happiness with Mr. Felix, and so he
\\'esnt, andl.n(iv one missed I’iim.

0 my little lady .is going

her first and last love; %mdbshtg sr.'f;snii
g;{g!t“notﬂbe until her next birthday

len the snow must be falli id
shg_ will be a “white bridee."faumg' aud
. bu-_ Jaspar is softened now.
in his heart of hearts he is
proud that his nephew has don
and that there will be a Matur
of the name to succeed hi
Manor,
anlgm“-t he is getting older,

It is time there should
else to take care of my Iittleb;;;;meone

_ .

THE ARMY IN INDIA.

eems too good
me back, and it is
has done splendid
orld is talking of

and said T was

48 no one be-
took her in his
rst lover's kiss;
Lucy, this is going
and that is the
at could ever hap-

I think
glad and
e 80 well,
in worthy
m at the

, is Sir Jaspar,

Memorandum Issued b th M
e gt. f:Co ander-

middle of the road, and there were 8

ztél:ie u-mﬂott war as un-
er nations.

1““} have to be fought out in qutE‘ri(teﬂgs
n 'the past and we ay never see a re-
ggt!gogmose(li}o?r tactics, so our troops must

Tepas 0 €eng i
all conditions of w?fe We pue=y b
ﬁrmittio meet icounter
spositions must pe accordingl

%111)(1 wh{le the three armeg are ‘'worsted Igiivﬁ
ff mObvﬁ', intelligent concented action the
ull power of each, according to its role
under all conditions of 'WAar, must be devel-
3apedi For the Purpose of instruction,
vva ry should be contidered fto be armed
with rifiles, which, it is hoped, will shortly
be 051'3"? ec.tél;glen,fhana their dismounted fire
g € Same credit as infantry

The chief points brought tho:
me

f,ou'nh Affrica are in the very wma&olx%spolﬁ
ance of cover, both during the advance
and while In action, ArtHlery must, how-
over, remember that their first duty is tg
infliet loss on the ¢nemy. (b) The very long
:-augesv at which forméd bodies are llabls
'[(‘)h suffer severly from artillery fire. (¢)
79 nsslstamze artillery fire, dls:tﬂ"buted
(f:‘ff%l;- dmt?) r{f})lseyt{‘rixtlg Eel}«)ﬂ by the enemy, can
g attac, v
ingamry fire of the defgn]ég?g.lnz down the
Sie smgegiud, (@), every possible use must

to cover whe
adtion or changi n advancing

derstood by eclvili

may remain a
firlng cordite an
‘without their
iscovered,

d when under slight cover
Fg‘X:ft whereabouts being
. 4 Lvery endeavour shonld
%?ere{f‘"e be made to obtaln cover, whe-
ther natural or artificial, when in actlon
ﬂ{l)gmin motion. When cover has to be
gt xaled by digging. the earth thrown
ut should, if possible, be hidden by
the etc., as newly-defined objects for
this énemy to aim at. Natural cover. for
e, reason, -even if it only consists of
‘i"““’s- is sometimes preferable to gun
Plts, ete. As regands (by, the Boens taught
a8 that formed bodies cannot apnroach
Within a very lone distance of well-posi-
tioned artillery. The effective rangze of
o-inch  breech-loadine guns agninst larze
targets, as columns, may

at from 8,000 to 10,000 yards. and with the
pbresent long-burning fuse, 10. 12 and 13-
bounder field guns can  bring  effective
shrapnel fire on an enemy at 6.090 yamds,
and 30-pounder batteris at 8000 yards.
At the peace manoeuvres the mmmnires wtll
use their jndzoment of course, in credit-
ing artillery fire with loss to the enemy
when the distance of long range fire has
been accurately ascertained and verified.
The 6-inch Howitzer in consequence of it
high trajectory. can fire over consldemble
theights. At 3.500 yards the slope of des-
cent ig 1 in 2.3, that troops 3.00 yards
behind the crest of a hill 400 feet high
cfn be made to suffer severly if their po-
sition i3 known. The extreme range of
6-Inch Howitzers is 5,000 yards.

0

‘““Willle did vou thank Mr. Spedway for
taking yon to drive?” said the mother of a
smaill. boy. colicitously. No answer. The
question “nwas repeated. Still no amswer.

“Willie! Do wvou hear me? Did you thank
Mr. Speedway for taking you to drive?”’

‘“Yes,”” whispered Willle, “but he toid me
not to mention it,*'—*Life.” 3 ,
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a approximately 8,000
b above it is an immense glacier
‘2 mile, then jagged bare peaks
The slide started from the p
and by some probably slighi
swung around the cliff or ridge
building, struck the buj

. Sweeping it and its o
dry canyon. Of 19 in
o’ escaped, although mo
. Pour of the survivo
{i{lf the ,‘snowt;vrapped

e morning they sta

il The first two reached

foof of the tramwiy at
men at 4 o'clock. T
m 6 to 20 feet deep. (@

with ‘a broken lez and should
was: carried into the tunnel &
Priday and today till

ay working and sent him
Xt ‘could not be usé
ers up.
i¢ names of the men in 4
house were:
J.? Campbel, whose dead b
foudds = 5.
Reuse, 'W. Solins, L. Bro
wrphy, Pietro (Italian)
in), M. EH.

D. aughlin . (leg and should

Haniﬁ D. HecCreath,

woD.-Bell, J. A, Bell, W

l[@aDonald, . Charles Johng

: i!m‘bt'uised. Jule

G § were injured

8 in the hut at the fo

t the time of the |

}5 !

Ighrn was partly * cay

down ten miles of road
EaRse g ker-and taken to' N

3?\" The bones having

by Dr. Hawkey, at the foeo
tramway. Campbell and M
married men with families.

were single. It will probably

day ‘before any of the bodies a

ered. Food will be taken up

survivors and rescuers tomorrq

ing. ‘A stable eontaining two h

destroyed, but the horses unin,

jongh” without food.
© .- LUABELLES STORY.

Nelson, Dec. 27.—Further p
are Jearned -of the snowslides|
y ‘on_Christmas night, re
'» of ;the “ Molly ‘Gih)
By the death of
ningof several of
 haye b
ave been e
‘eatened th
WEs "a
“stood on a st
ge of a basi
to the glacier th|
Nelgon; below the
nine is above t
out 10 miles frg
“The men who we
 “and have not yet
or, although possibly
. alive, are: L. Bro
yer;«Nelsou; W.
rth; T. Rouse, Sily
“two Italians,

J.

‘D. McLaughlin, sh
<leg broken; J.

< J.” McGinnes, slig
AL Bell, foreman, one ary
;' Harris, safe;

illy”’, ‘safe; J. McDo
atuknown, safe; Jule

first information as to
wrong at the ming
¥ 1: yvesterday
fles. Labelle staggere
f Robt. McGuire at
‘landing. DMoGuire s
ce that something
and getting a few of
lars from him as quicy
_telephoned to Nelson
A relief party was qu
t Nelson and, accompan
p physician &nd the coro
P.'R. Co.’s steamer Kl
e of disaster. Accord
story, there were 19
bunk house at the
Only one shift is wor
“Christmas day, they b
at noon and stayed
After supner an
~was held, which was
fter 10. Then all tu
and all lights were
& candle, which b
ad of his buuk to r
g for a short time,
sand turned over to
mther was very sto
hard, and a reguld

THE SLIDE.

hé was sinking off
Za .distant rumble, W’
ader. He knew it
fer” dreamed of its
gdden crash came an
pd to go to pieces,
2 wae about 30x10 fed
On the ground flog
0 dining and sitting
¥’ %%;e wasgin assmall sef]
* E-shaped, but betweel
3 d the main buildin
bun! were arranged |
e'of which there wqg
thie others one. St
<of striking the offi
o swing around an|
_of the. building,
6 only corner lef
“#far as -Labelle
pper corner next
‘in a lower corner
A8 fu the pext row j
| McGinnes in the
The roof came T}
belle, but -althouy
rdestmyed, he
ere ‘was n_gt_ an

ARE HAVING LIVELY TIMES.

he 4t ng a

BLIND MAN'S BUFF. (ged p’ crawl out




