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on thiat bleak inhospitable blli, under ivhat shelter they could niake. The siege
madle no progress, ti)e trenches lîad to bc kept, and cach night's duty yias
roug-her and keeuer than the last. Tbe*euemny %vas receiving reinforceinents.
ie had ittrcady maîde au attackýupou Balaclava, and who couid say how 50011
le would try bis strengîh iii an assauit upon their main position ? The ride of
the six hundred ivas fresh in everyý soldier'c; lips. There were uo fadin hiearts
in the British camp. And in the bright dreams of glory, aud the sterner
thouglit of' duty, miingleji bopeful visions of home. It wae too cold for the
men, te be standing about. Ail who were n pt on duty sheltered theiselves
wiîlîin their touts, w'here loud voices mighIt )(ave been hourd in animattil cou-
versation discussin.g the probiible events of' the uext few days. 4

Lionel Hayes had just returned from the trenches, and James Hudson.
after wvaiting upon his master, ivas preparing to go t0 lais own quarters.

'Waiî an instant, *James," said Lionel. IlThey all say there'Il bc a
battle sgou. God kujows who may corne eut of it alive. If 1 should fail tell
rny faîther thiat 1 (lied as lie wvouId have me die, figlîting bravely for miy Qucen
and country. Give haim this leck of rny liair,- lac alîvays said it wvas so like
rny dear mother's; anad tel yoîar mother, James, thaut T've ofteu thoughit of her
goodness Io me, more than ever, since we've been eut here. Shie did lier dtity
by me if ever a nurse did. You'hi think of me sométimics, Jem, if you should
go home -alone, wou't you ? 1low I slaould like to bo kuceling to-mnorrrew ln
the old chutrch, andto «e sec my dear old faîher's white head ! Those wcre
happy datys, and good days toe, when we N'ero confirtied together, and kncit
aide by side at Communion. 1 was boîter prepared thoen."

After a few moments' silence he continued ; "lBut I must not thîink only of
myscIL( Is there anyuluing I c-an do for you, Jouru?" lu the memory of the
day.s gone by lie was speaking to bis servant as a fricnd by the old name.

%lOnly say to my moîlier for me, sir, iwhat you asked mue 10 sity t0 Sir
John. Tell lier 100 that I knoiv i semend unkind te louve lier, but I couldtn't
Lear for you 10 go to the war alone. And n.sk ber te fergive me for any
trouble I've caused bier. Siie knows we shali meet again. And, sir, if 1 mu>'
make s0 bold-"

James besititted.
W~ell, Jeai, go on."
P1>ense, sir, there's geing 10 bo a Celebrat ion of the Sacerament enrly te-

morrow mornintr. 1 only hourd it this afternoon. The chaphiin told me te let
any one know that I Fionght %vould like te bc thore. Lt may bc our last on
earth. WVon't yc>u cone, sir?-

Lionei's brow fiushed.
IlJeta," bie replied, IlI've been tee careless about these things littely. lIow

tan I go? I've made ne preparations. jI'm net fit, God hiehp me."
James looked Up eitg-erly. "lNet fit, sir. Who is ? But yen know ail

this boîter than I do. Oh ! sir, I de wisb you weuld corne. Wo den't know
whether wo shall live 10 sec anothor Sunday. Do gro and talk te the chaphain
gir. He said ho would bo np a&H night te Sec any one who mighî wish te speak
with hlm."

Lionel was sulent for a while, sitting forward in bis chair with bis hande
0v~ b is eyes, James waiting respectfuily by bis side. Presenîly he spoko.

t ames, yen are rigbt. Gome back in an bour's time, and we will go to-

-ber to the chaplain's tent."


