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mess ; but dutles were so heavy that most times three or

four were ahsent, amd she had not commented on the fact.
Now she understood, and an awful fear gripped her by the
heart. She ran to her voow, and, sipping on a heavy fur
clonk, hurrled down to the main pate.

“Sorry. mise! cried the sentry 1 “you can’t pass.
nmen will be comtng back now. Stand back @ here
come !

Quy
they

From the darkness could be heard the sound of trampling
feet, whilst the roar of musketry crackled up  and down
from the Boer trenches,

“flere they come ! was the ery @ and  the garricon
crowded o welcome back thelr heroes.  In her black cloak
Rose Grant was almost invisible, and in the shadow of the
gate she walted and prayed that her loved one might bLe
safe,

Out of the gloom came panting men thronging into the
ziate. but an officer Junior to Paluetty was in charge of
the company. A sergeant brought up the 1ear, and Rose
stepped out of her refuge ag the erowd of men momentarily
halted in thelr passage Into the town,

“Sergeant, where 1s the major 2

The man starcd, so surprised was e to sec 2 woman
there.

“He's wounded, T'm afrafd miss”
he saw her face grow deathily white,

“Sergeant ! She 1ald her hand en his arm.  The per-
riexed man gronnded his rifte heavily on a soldler's foot,

“Laak out, sergeant *° was the Indignant protest,

“Get me away from this gal. vou fool ! the sergeant
whispered, “She's asking arter the major! Beg pardon,
miss : T hear the orficer eallingg e ™ And, gently releasing
her hand, he maoved away.

Iithout a thourht of the risk she was running, Rose
Grant sNpped past the sentry In the confusion, and  was
speeding aton:s across the veldt, whilst sround her and over-
head sang and bhuzzed the hullets ke venomons Insects,

In the mess-hut the triumphant tale wasg boing told, and
Ioud regrets were uttered far the missing mnjor, every man
hooing that even now he might onlv e a prisoner. Sud-
denly aw arderly came [n with a message for the chisf, and
all turned with curlasity to wateh the colanel’s face. They
watched 1ts raddy eolor fade awav and no man spoke whilst
thev saw him pour out nreperal’s pew of whiskey and hold
it ta his lips.  They even heard the glass tinkie azainst his
teeth, o sudden was thie hush.

“Gentlemen, Misg Grant §g reported mlssing.” sald the
chief. In a dnll valea,  *She was seen by Sergeant Prics at
the maln pate ag the troapg came in, anad she asked where
Palgetty was 3 andeT faprey--ghe’s one 1o Ind him.” The
jerky sentencs was finfshed, and  almost  simultaneousiv
every man drafned his glass and rase abrutly.

T think T'i) turn in now, s8I sald one,
*Yes: T'm a bit done. toe sald another,

A stern smile of exultatinn swept across the wrinklad
faees of the colanel a8 he lanked round an his “hnys™ ag he
ealled thers, with justifiable pride,

S HuIt 2 he erled @ and every man was st You atl
wpew that 1T weuld give my rizht anmm to bring that <ird
safely back again, but T have other dutles to perform. Your
dver, gentlemen. beloug to vour Queen and country, aned
vou have no right ta risk them on the errand you are all
zolag upen.  Yes: don’t  pretend  vou weren't. You
wonldn't have heen officers of the 10th If your way to ‘turn
in® dldn’t e out yonder! But 1 won't have §t!  If any
man quits eamp teenlght without my orders, hy the Tard
Marry. ' drumbead eaurt-martial him, and fhoaot bim, i
e were v own hrother ' Good-ntght, gentivnen 1™

And out on the Jonely veldt a shirlnking. quivering waman
erept forwnrd toward the twinkling lights of the Roer po-
witton  She knew that thase lights were the encmy tenling
thele wounsded and tewwards themn she must go to find her
Inver,  Onee. ag a bullet whistled by her, she lay on the
cround and erled In the extremity of her terror, but then
the thoughts of the man, Ixing perhaps at his last gasp,
nerved er, and she ereptl farward ones more.

Onee she stumbled over abody, and an mpulse seized her
to run away and urn her back on her duty.  With a ter-
rible shrinking she passad her hand aver the eald,  stlll

Tnder the lampliht
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face, and her heart bounded, as she knew, even in the dark-
ness, that the an veslde her was a youth on  whase face
the dawn of manhond had scarcely risen.

On, on she pressed, until she heard a low groan on her
right. She coughed, and a faint ery of “Help!” sounded as
musie to her ears ; for in those hroken tones she recognized
the volce of the man for whom she had risked so much.

“Help *** he maaned.  Amd, teeting cauttously as she
went, the herole girl galued her lover's slde.

“Ielp, for the lave of Heaven ! The cry went to her
heart, and dropping down on her Knees beslde the wounded
man, she ralned kisses upon his upturned face.

My darling, {t {8 I—Rase Grant ! Thank Heaven you
are still allve !
“Rose Grant ! he muttered, “I'm dreaming ! That

won't do! That's the heglnnlng of the end ™

“Gearge, Gearge, speak to me 1 she crled. “I've come
from the town to find you, and Ut horribly afratd, darling!*

Then George Dalgetty Knew that his time of loneliness
was overpast, and that lfe for him was to be one long dream
of happiness. There, on the ground—with a bullet through
his leg—sufferiiys torture, he learnt how love can sweep
cverything away into forgetfulness.  Her watchful  ear
heard his teeth chatter. and off came her cloak.

“Stlence ! T won't listen ! she sald, as she wrapped
the warm fur round hini.  “Now you rest your head agatnst
my shounlder, and we'll walt untll daylight comes.  T've =ot
some of the cloak raund me. too.”

And =0, through that chitly night, huddled together for
warmth, the two lavers lay, the woman with her young
arms round him, heartening the man to bear the pain of
his shattered leg,  Just hefore diayvbreak a Reer  patrol,
still searching for the wounded. almost fell over the prose
trate fizures,

Flashing o lantern over them, & Ib v grunt of astonish-
ment hroke fromn the party, and Rose {nstantly sprang to
her feet. *

A woman ! the man exclaimed, in English,  “Hi, Al-
brechit, heére i a wounded roolnek and a wamant!™  His
shout attracted the rest of the party, whe hurried up.

“Reep quiert, George ! Rose sald flrmly.  “This officer
13 wounded in the leg. and 1, his aManced wife, min looking
after him.

“But how came you here 2 asked the fleld-cornet in
charge of the patrol, speaking with a strong German acecent.

“T heard he was missing tast night, and T came to find
T, she sanswerad shimply, whilst the light st§i1 lmmninated
tier face. The man loaked down an the galdier cavered with
the cloak. and then at the girl, and he removed his eap and
fumdbled with samnething on his bireast.

“AMMadam.” he began, “do you mean to gay that you left
the town In the face of aur fire and  searched for this
soldfor?”

“He was my future husbhand,” she replled.

“Great Heaven,” he muttered, “what cournwe ! Direct-
1y daylizht comes the =oldler shall be carrled In under a flag
af truce ta the tawn, and aur surgeoan shatll come to him at
onece, madam. T am a soldler of fortune, and fight where Y
can got my bire: but onece T wag a1 German officer. T fought
11 the Franco-Prussian War., and Prince Frederick Charles
—Guod rest his goull—gave me with his own hands the Iron
Crass for valour. 1 have heen proud of it: but will you kevp
it ax a gift from a soldler to one maore worthy of 1127

e handed toe her the Cross, which she took, and heid
out ber hand in the lamplight, whilst the rough men stand.
fug vaund wandered at the scene.

The German radsed the daluty hand to his Hps, and
then turned and gave orders to his inen to fetch the surgeon,
“Gondebye!* he <ald <imply.

Pardly had daylight brokea befare s awhite flag wan
sectt by the beslegers at the maln gate of  the clty. and
uromptly answered by anothier from the Roer lines, At once
a party of men left the gate and streamed out on the veldt,
meeting thelr cnemles perfectly ealin in the neutral zane.
The calonel wag with hig e, and at once bhegan to ask
ahout Miss Grant.

“We have tended your wountded offlcer, air” sald the
ieldecornet. “Hese comes your missing lady. If all your
men are animated by her spivit T fear our task will he »
heavy one.”

Ax the stretcher party came In sight. with Rose walke
Ing hestde {1, Boer and Briton broke inte a storm of cheer-
fng. amd, thus welcomed, Dalgetty and hix (uture bride made
thelr triumphal entry Into Mafeking.



