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] T was a military ball, the farewell
ball of the oflicera of the ——
shire Bufls, previous {9 their start-

ing for the Sondan. The room wasg,

of course, eplenatdly decorated; the
soarlet umforms ocontrasted bravoly
with the lees showy silks and mueline,

All Aldersbot was there, for tho ———

shire Buffs were deservedly popular

with men and women ahko.

Still in this brightly highted ball.
room thoro orept somehow a vague,
mysterlous feelng of dupression, for fv
waa tho farowell ball of the oflicers
and ¢ jarewell” 19 ever « nasty word
10 8oy, Not thai the meu seemded at

¢ Ab, but, dear old boy, men nover
know what women feel! With you
it will be diffsreut; you will always
have something to do—oamp lifa, the
oxoitoment and all that. musb sit
at homo waitinp—reading the papers
—and thinking.”

“1 won's flirt, honor bright,” fnter
rupted Billy, vory varocetly,  Aud if
evor & man bias said these worde sin-
ocroly, Billy did at that time,

“N—no. I'm not afraid of that.
1 might forgive even thut—if you told
mo all ahoutit. All, mind. Ab, but,
Will, doar, men do sometimen forget,
don'y thay ?”

# NoverI” eaid Billy, emphatically.

¢ And tho months wll pavs Weanly
by, and I shall dream-——and dresm~—
and I know thoso drcoms will be night-
ates, A twolve monthy’ nightmaro
—think of it! — with nothing but
idiotio garden parties aud tos fights
aud thinns, whero I shall haveto ap-
pear gay to all tho ninccmpoops who
come‘hoﬂm:ing me with thetw silly

all put out by the prospeot before
them. Not at all. The order to pre-
paro for service in Egypt bad been
greoted with uproarious ohicers and
many jokee, Young subalterne in.
dulged forshwith in visions of cora.
pantes and medals and Vicloria
orosges. (rim old sergesuts grew
suddenly plonsant and affablo; the
eoruits olesned and reoleaned their
rifles till the long bareols glittered like
@orpents, and overy bayonet in the
regiment wap ground ag sharp as a
zazor, Many tales of past and many
promiges of juturo prowess went the

* vounda of the mees-rooms and can-

teens, No; the ——3hire Buffs were
olearly enohanted at tho prospect,

Bat under the gayety of the sceno
there ran an uodefined but unmistak-
able current of something very much
akin to anxiety. Here the eyes of &
sister followed the form of an only
brother round the room —other girls’
brothers had but little charm for her
tonight! This wag the * farewell™
ball of her brother. Farewell! Per-
haps—who oould say ? And s tiny
lace handkerchief was hastily daubed
over the top of the nose, s llle to
sither side, and the fair face tried
pluckily to smile once more, There
an the corner sat an old while-laired
dady. Hor dancing days had long
sinoe passed by—except for’ the * Bir
Rogoer,” which she could still go
4hrongh with the bebt of them; but she
was bore to-night beoause her son had
brought her and it was his ¢ farewell”
ball. And tonight of all nights ehe
oouid not help remembering that the
Soudan was a fearful place, where the
bravest of men oould do_ nothing
againsl heat and drought and disease,
and where tho strongost fainted and
foll dead under the pitiless sun, to say
uothing of those fierce black creatures
whose fanaticism made them welcome
death, sud whose one idea of doing
i God-service” was to put an infidel
to death. And unknown almost to
hereelt, a silent prayer oscaped her
that Heaven wounld especislly guard
and proteet her boy—tbe others did
not matler muoh, Even the old
odlonel seomed absurdly grave and
golemn every now and then—but only
every now and then, for was he not an
M.0. and did it not behoove him to
keep thingl lively ?

s Billy"—hiy real namo wag Wil
lism Bt, Qeorgs Qiibert-Forteseus,
lieutenant in Her Majusty's ——shire
Bufis—was, at soy rate, supremely
eatisfied with himself and with the
Ho was engaged
to bo married—since last Tuesday.
To him Miss Violet Cheriton was per-
feotion enveloped in besuty. Men in
general, however, looked upon Mise
COheriton as a * desperate fliri,” who
was—she certainly was—bewildering-
1y beautiful, Bo when Billy, blushing
very xod, told his brother subalterna
of his success, they congratulated him
warmly, and aftel shook their
worldly-wise heads and assured one
another that * it couldn’t laat.”

Billy had just finished his sixth
4naliz ‘with Vi, [t was shooking bad
{form, of cozree, but these things do
happen at farewell balls, nud, besides
Billy hed skilfally disgnised the fact
on both their pm%umnm with the
aid of myasterious dots and deshes.]
He lod ber through the sonservatory,
right through into the grounds, where
the moon fell upon the tall
ﬁoslm and -t‘rnnggl@ to pierce dense

s bowers thickets whete they
had po business and were not wanted.
Billy led her » long way—ihey could
jost hear the next walts commencing.
{This was also Billy's, as a circlo with
» dot olearly showed.]

++ 8it down,” gaid Bully, with aathor-
ity, ss beoamo the lord and master of
2 new ion.

The New Possession sat down, as
she waatold to, Two ohaira had unac-
oountably got there beforo, jast out of
the glare of the Ohinese lanterns,

Billy weapped her cloak round the
white shoul » duly thet pied
him for nearly five minutes,

*t What joliy time we've had, dear,
haven't wa ¢ even if it 19 10 be our last
veni. Jtogether—for & month or two,”
he adised, quiokly.

1+ You, 1—1 have enjoyed it immen.
sely,” and the swaller hand songht
{bo u‘?mﬁon of the larger.  *-Only

4 Oh, don't be down overit, Vi, I
1ol you pof to, you know, in my
letbex, It ailly. I eball simply
awsy foe  time and come back & hﬁ'
bown nghb Evarybody doss. And

What a rogue Billy oould look when
e liked !

Billy wrigglvd uneagily.

“Huh! I don't quite sce why you
have to appoar gay, you know."

“ Well, I oan’s go moping, can I?
Ob.ydou't—ycu aro orusliing my dow-
ora I”

. Borry," said tho unrepentant Wil-

iam,

Bhie continued In & difforent voico:
 Add then—suppose—suppose any-

thing happoned out there " .

“ Why, what can happen. you littlo
gooae ?"

* Ob, n—notbing, Bat ifitdid!
Ob, I tell you, Will, { believe I should
die.” ‘The goft voioe was very plead-
ing noy ¢ Romewber, Will, your
firat duly is to tako care of yourself
aod to come back. For my sake,

Your duty.”

" Rather. Of course J will.  Oh,
don't—don't ory, Vi. It mskes me
feel such a—brute. Come. After
all it’s only a short separation, and
every fellow in the regiment is soparat-
ing from some one or another—every
blessed one.’

The handkerchief dropped from the
eyou it had been vainly pretending to
cover. There was & paude. Billy
might have oalled it aa ' interval for
refreshment.” But the blve ayes
would not bebave themselves aa if
they belonged to s soldier's brids,
They refused to dey.

Wil

Yeon ¢

At sny rate, Will, you —you'll
write every day, won't you "

+ Qn, come now! How can I?
The Soudan postal arraugements are
not yet eontrolled by 8:. Martin's-le-
Grand, you know.  Yo1 masto’s ex-
pect mirscles, though we sball im.

movement, glving his orders olear.g
and quietly—ovders whioh were obsy
8 quiotly” as they were given. And
80 the handful of Her Majosty’s troops
moved slowly aoross the desert—for-
ward to tho group of palms in the
dintanco, whoro alono thsy could hope
for rost nfter thn berning day and for
fresh water not rendorod awalo and tepid
by the sun'e raya.
Two daya ago Billy had recaived a
d which tained

' Baok—baok into the equare, for
your lives I” ho ordored, 'The passage
was clear, exoopt for wounded Arabs,
end with a rueh the men turned.
The bayonete opeavd. Buly, last cf
all wag on the point of entering szfly.

Al thie moment ho heard, above all
the din, the oty of o volss bo kuow.
Ho turned,  Bome forty puoce away

a a wes -
od by & dozen of tho enemy. Billy

letter from Lngl

somo shnveled flowera What the
lottor 8aid i not my business or
sours; but the poor brown dead
thiuge wero moet undoubtedly violeta.

It was Sunday in Dugland. Out
hore it didn't mattor—in fact, the
mon had forgotten what day of the
wock it was. All eroopt Billy, and
he oarsfully ticked off caol duy oba
oalendar ho always corried with him,
in close proximity to tho rather
eoiled | graph of a w
woraan with a beantiful face, but men
gaid 1t wasg tho faco of a fluet.

And a8 no man is mastor of hig own
thouglts and the mind will wander of
its own swoet will jnto tho remotest
cornors of the varth even when deadly
danger ia at hand, so Billy found him-
solf peacefully thinking not so, much
of tho battle that wag going oi as of
Miss Oherston, He did not feel the
glaring sun that chot down upon thew
—only to be mereilensly reflasted up
from the ghining sand. He did not
remember that he held bix aword
drawn in his hand, that his revolver
1ay fully oharged in his belt, The
equare, the Darvishes, the upright old
ocolonel, all ecomed to him like drean:
people, It was only a dream, this
African businese. He himself was in
a qaiet country ohurok in England,
koeeling by her side. Tue congrega-
tion were all kneoling, and her head
was bent very low. He peeped sur-
roplitiously into her face — surely,
gurely that was not a tear tha tried
to eseape the oustody of the long
Inghes ? He heard the olear voloe of
the olergyman—desr old Bennett it
wag—in the Litany:

« From lightning and tempest, from
plague, pestilence and {amive, from
battle and murder, and from sudden
death, good Lord, deliver us.” .

And earnestly, breakivgly, she re-
sponded, ¢ Good Lord, dcliver ua.’

Moohanioslly, Billy felt in his
pooket. The calendss was there—and
the photograph.

* » * * » -

wHalt| Face about! Prepsre o
ropel oharge!’

At onoe the little square made ready.
Billy waa back in the Soudaa. -

Now, on every side, a8 far a4 the
eye sould resch came on the'Ax;:l,
ey it sr i Wy is

rove thst before we've finiched. But
ook here |  There's nothing to pre-.
vent you from dropping me & line
avery day, just to tell me how you are
getting oo, even if I do get them in
batohes of twenty-five or s0.”

For Billy wes badly in love—and
lovers, as everybody knowe, sre full of
brilliant ideas.

The steaing of the last waitz came
humming through the trees.

They knew it well.  The wailing
mausio brought home 0 each the words
of the old song—

1t in your heard a corner lies
That has no place for me,
You do not love me as I deem
Oar love must ever be.
1s there a single joy or pain
That I may never know ?
Take back your love—It is in vein!
Bid me good-bye, and go !

And somehow—somehow—it eound-
od strange to Vi, ’

* Qome, lot's .dmoe it,” suggested

illy.

They rosa.  Billy looked down on
the uplified face. It was a9 polo a8
the face of a dead maiden.

“ Why—?" And be look it betwee>
his hauds, and an obirusive Ohinose
Iantern very thoughtfaully went out.

“ Will, tell me—iell me onoe more
—befors we go in,” aud her voics was
nothing bat s whisper; *tell me—
onoe more—"

The rest of the sentence was stiflad
—by one, ot the other, or both. But
Billy heard it.

Vi, darling! Vi, darliog! X will
remember to-night as loog as Ilive.
Nover, never will I forget this tearfal
little face, dear onu! It will siay
before my oyes, never fear, little lady,
until I come back to you sgsin, and
will keep ms trom all harm, wherever
Iam. My owo, own Vil’

8o they entered the ball.room, and
all traces of tears bad vsnished from
her face ; but the fair neck was bent,
a8 though it refused to bear the weight
of 8o much besuty, And thoy danced
tho Inet waltz together, but the flow.
ers had gone from her bresst. Nothing
looks 0 bad in ¢ ball-room sa srashed
flowers. )
. * = * * * *

Four months later the little British
foroe in the an was forming

was their one great endeavor to wipe
out the acoursed infldels. To every
man that fell the Mahdi—grest
i} his name |—had promised oternal
Paradise. Allah himeelf had sssured
thom of victory, Whaet, then, mat.
tored death when the rewsrd would be
great and eternal ? .

Oa they eame. The Maxims spoke
out and & laue appesred through the
rashing borde. Oa thoy cams in any
order, :n ao order—on they came to
devour the little foroe that was dering
to stand up for the White Quoen

ainst the divine will of the Mahdi,

‘ens dropped. Hundreds fell, - Tha
rush _ocontinued, and now the bright,
maddened eyes were clearly visible to
the little British band.

“ Fite |” X

Oa all four sides the rifles rang out.
For & moment & desd silence ensued.
Then on onoe more charge the fana-
tios, trampling down theie dylug,
teampling on their dead, straight on

to viotory or to Paradise | .
and
E-n van-

Another volley at forty
the bissk forms seemed to
ished from off the feog of the earth in
» oloud of smoke, Then what was
ki s e

onet points, oursing, yelling ;
{or’nu ruﬁd up behind them. Now,
weary, sun-stricken soldiers, look toit
—look well 4o it—in the uame of
Queen and country |

Bayonets, sword, wpear— soarlet,
whilte, biack—all seemed blended to-
gether in one fearfal hurly-burly. The
square stood firm ; the fanatios poured
themselves upon the hedge
oneta. In no time Billy's revolver
bad emptied ; onee it brought to earth
s hiuge Arab whose sword was whirling
over & wounded private’s head. The
square stood firm—Boudanese negross
sud whites, tide by side, in the name
of Her Most Grasious Msjssty the

Qacen,

Suddenly one of the Maxims be-
oame jimmed, Before it was again
in order the savages had swalmed
round the weakened corner, spearsd

she gunners, and cut thele way into.

the equare, The officers hucried to
the spot; the rear rank of the men
lmo{ ubgut; for & sbort lime i was

.
square, for the enomy was about to
oharge, Qaevery side turbsaed forms
weta geatioulaling and howling oub
their war aries, * Allah I" «Allsh il
Allah{" ¢ Mahdi, Mahdil” The
gibbering Maxima in_the ocorners of
the aquare kept ding away mer-
rily, spithog oat like the soakes
thay were, whenever the blacks showed
dgllz:o{oomlncbonur;mducm
volley dusky forms into the air,
snd, witb & Iat , foll headlong
snd poured their blood into the
sand, while {heir souls fled
swifily

it

.nhhhqudnmdmy

away to ¢ Paradise.” In the | smol
the aqaare rode she old | had

As ¢
Billy's he&i; » brofl::: officer bolfi‘n.d
him fell, pierced through the meek.
Billy's sword esme down in a slaniing
direotion upon the head of & bearded,
mustalar Avab, who was quite inside
the square. A thrill of exuliation
and naases ss the man dropped, the
gesh fixing his fostares in the appe-r-
anoe of a ghastly grin. Gradually,
slowly, the little square rullied, The
Arabs wers cut down and beaten beek;.
bagonet points
sroand the erippled gun.
- But in the rwab avd confusiom and
& small parly of British ftoops
foroed outside the squere.

onde more

Among thes was Billy.

=L

bay- | —dead

su% him fightiog, outting and thruet-
ng on overy 8ide, then fall. * Buffs
to the rosoue, ' he shricked, snd agam
guiloped back. Two troopers manag-
ed to accompany him. Slash, out,
thrust cnoo miore and Billy reached
hia friend’s side.

“Hold up. Ross, old boy! Why,
what's tho matter ?  You're all right
now, What'sup? '

Ro3a tried to anawer, but s fuarfyl
gash acroes bie eyes and tho unnatural
twist of one leg told his story protty
plaly.

*¢ Nover mind, poor old Jimmy!l”
and Billy tried to got under Lis dying
friond, in order to oarry Lira baock into
tho squate.  The squaro was atill hard
pressed, but the worst waa over new.
A body of Arab horserien, desimated
by the rifle firo, wore on the poiat of
retroating whon thoy oaught sight of
two hated white men well outside the

s alial thesqaare,oue
the other tryicg to life him—ar. easy
prey.  With ** Mahdi| Mahdit"” they
galloped toward them

Ross saw their approach over Billy's
shoulder,

*¢ Look out, 0ld man,” he murmuz-
ed. **Qot back—lsaveme. I'm done
—no good, Qet baok—thore's—just
~time.”

Poor Bllly looked up. The horse-
men were sixty yards away or more—
be might escape them if no unlucky
spbero got home on him, Then in a
moment he waa back in England, Vi
st lus side. They were at a ball
together, the lights, the .decorations
were there, the band was playing
ftml.,}y but distinotly, « Bid Me Good-

o

“I'll come back, darling, never
foar,” be whispered,

“@o; there's just time, Fortesoue.
Ran—for your life, God bless you—
leavo mo—quiok!” .

These words brought Billy back to
the battle, He looked down op his
dying feiend, who was olearly at his
laat bresth, He looked on the wild
horsemen coming ou at a gaflop. He
thought of & lonely loving girl waiting
for him at home, of his plighted troth,
of his bride. And the world seemed
» lovely place, and he folt s0 young
nqd strong—and Violet—his own, own

'

“Baveyoarsel{—there's—just—time

— .b’._" .
t is no discredit to Billy to say that
there waa a second’s pause before he
threw awsy his useless revolver and
gripped his sword imore tightly snd
snid through his olenchad teeth : ' No,
old easp ! L'll atay 1"

A resoue was soon effasted from the
square, but not before Billy was lying
with his face ‘ulrwm}‘ t: “i. Aln::g
sum, & wpear through his
each beat of his brave heart i::r?uing
the crimson stain upon the sand.

They broaght him into the square
and did what they oould. But he
only spoke once more, sud she poor
dying whisper was heard only by one
or $wo-who bent over him.

* Toll her—I did mean to come-—
bus poor—old Jimmy—was down.
Tell her—"

The last words,were whispered to
some 5ne who was also near him, who
was standing over him and holding
the Lot, onrly head upon her knees,
though only Billy saw ber.

¢ l—-1'm—ooming, dearest. I'm—
coming—to you—Vi. Don't eory,
darling—1'm—eom—ing—home.”

» » = - »
Miss Qheriton, the ' desperate
Birt,” the belle of the country, is still
uomsrried. Into her bhair

bave orspt threads of silver ; the faic
face has lost » little of il smooth
radisnce. Bhe seldom goes anywhere,
People wonder ¢ how on sarth she

nds her time.” They forget to sek
the poor sround her, the sick, the
desparring, those whose husbands are
far away ; widows whose husbande ave
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One of the moet complete breweriec on
the mﬂnub—«wlz 65,000 barrels ane
nslly-o?u( with the most modern
plant, Inoludlag & De La Vergue refrigeras-

ing mschline, 75 ham&ann with water
tower ln conaeotion—a 35 horse-power elec:
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ning Motors—a waber filter,
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which water, alter passing, is abeolutely
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r ph p and ox.
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Brewing Ofice, 295 Niagara §
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- . Ghe seems d now—
even happy, her eyca are as bright
and blue as ever, exospt perhaps—who
knows ?—when she gpens a {reasure
box and takes from it > soiled photo-
geaph of herself and an old oalendar,
both dyed in places a dull red-brown.
—Tha Skbtoh.

——r e
Q. T. R’S. NEW RULES.

Thie Oue Hhould bo Katorond.

“Every employce of a railway is more
ox less at Wmba compelled to ask for
leave of abeonos on aocount of ill health,
which in 99 csses odi of & huodred is
oaused by irregalar hours, cold lunches,
ond coustant jolting of she train. .38
of time and money vould be saved it
they used Ryckmav’s KOOTENAY
CURE, and ihe follo sicorn boati.
monial will bear out the statement,

G\ T. R. B , Willian Walker,
Hamillon, Oot.,- declares under oath
ithst he had: “Railway Kidueys" so
severely that he had {olsave his wotk.
Had modical treatment, was fly blister.
od, and hed hot irons spplied withont

He is lelely oured, and b
{J oo

«KOOTENAY OURE, ~ Ho. wotks
overy day now on the G. T. R, aud we
will you & full stelement of his
osse, ‘aud meny others if you will
sddress The 8. 8; B‘IOKIM?IEDL
CITNEOO: Lial:od. HA'IMIL'I;(]))& Ont.
Boley;x 8 for §5.00 from pous demesiah,
oc seud o oy direct. .

GEO. J. FOY.

— IMPORTRA OF —

Vines, Liguorr Suirits & Cigars,

47 FRONT STREET B,
TORONTO.

MARSALA ALTAR WINE
Louis Quer Tarragona Mass Wine
SOLR XGEBNT IN ONTKRIO,

DR. JAS. LOFTUS.
DEN_T_IST. '

Cor,'Quevn and Bathurat 8w., Toronts
Yelephone 5378

AVERY DESORIPTIOX ON

CARPENTER WORI

Rzecuted prc Ipily by

JOHN HANRAHAN,

Wo. 33 MATTLAND NTREET,
TORONTO,
W™ Bewnuase Feammmie,

Telephoos 3508

¢ 83,2 « O0ld Times,” ‘¢ White Wheat,”> * Malt.”
remier |]0M NION LINE
Brewery |V __ sTeamsuirs

RATES OF PASSAGE~First Cabla—N
o Liverpool or Londonderry, Oll‘.og.l.o 3
100 to 8180 return,  Becend ml% B

350, ¥lsersae~To Lirerpoo), London,
eenetown, Bl Glaagow, 'isciadiag
o, Mo todada, ¥ o tadl

‘:::.Mp saloons, electric light, spacione prowenade
Yor all {nformation o Toroako to A, V.
Webater, cotner King snd
I:' ., & ng onge Birests, 0t Q. W,
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