_ON VELDT AND KOPJE.|

By N. de Bertrand Lugrin.

e

(For the Colonist.)

As a little boy he had been shy, and
-as he grew older the shyness settled into
a stern reserve, Living alone had much
to do with it, and then there was so little
attractive about him. He had no charms
even when a tiny, soft’baby, and the lean,
sallow little boy lengthened and broad-
ened into a lean, sallow man, with a
pair of cadaverous, hungry, grey eyes,
and a thin mouth that trembled when he
smiled like one unused to merriment of

kind.

He had studied law with the very suc-
eessful firm of Paterson & Paterson, and
Yater he had entered as partner, the elder
Paterson having died. But he was not
a success, His apperance was against
him, and, the soul of honesty himself,
his halting, nervous style of address gave
one the impression of slyness and insta-
bility. Somehow, Paterson & Saumerez
did not have the same success as
Paterson & Paterson, and Sanmeres,
knowing how matters stood gave up the
law, and, with the little money he had,
went into business on a small way.

When war was declared and volunteers
were called for Saumerez offered himself
and was accepted. Very lean and sallow
faced in his uniform he came to Rose
Villa, Amy Sothern’s home, to make his
adieux. Saumerez had loved her ever
since as a yellow-haired girl in white

ianfore, and wide hat, she used to pass

aterson & Paterson’s office with her
nurse to walk in the park., He was a
lad of sixteen then and she a little lady
of ten, . Of course he had never spoken
of it. He watched afterwards through
the same imy  windows, when as a/
pretty, fair-haired girl she had gone from
home to the boarding school that was te
hold her prisoner for three long years,
and he had watched again with his tired,
hungry eyes when she returned, soft-
voiced, with a gentle dignity and a sweet,
serious face that lightened up like a sun-
beam when she smiled. She was the one
thing that gave the world brightness for
him. He loved her with a reverence
that made his love a holy thing. He
loved her so well that he would not show
his love, believing with no bitterness,
but only a great deal of witsfulness, that
he could never hold any but the very
smallest place in her heart,
he night before his departure he went
to’ Rose Villa. A half-dozen other men
of his regiment were there when he went
in, and Saumerez, not expecting to meet
any one, stood big and awkward in the
doorway until Amy’s father, who had
been his friend when he was only a little
chap, seeing him, hurried up and took
him by the hand. -

*4“Wait until the other lads have gone,
he said. “They will not stop long.”

So Saumerez remained, €
quiet corner, and listened with a hot,
sensitive face to ‘the merry chatter and
laughter that went on around him, Amy
had barely nodded to him, dividing her
attention among her other guests, flitting

- here and there like a soft-voiced, grace-
ful bird. Saumerez watched, and his
heart throbbed in answer to. her every
word and gesture, while his long hands
clasped and unclasped each other ner-
vously. o das g 4

One of the young fellows, pausing be-
fore him, langhed with a heartiness to
cover up & deeper feeling, and said-in a
voice that he tried to. make steady:
¢ “Saumerez, old fellow, you can’t quite
realize what. if. ns to us, to us other
beggars. ] \ :have no ties of any
kind. It's.a | e, —- Then he swals
iowed very -hard and laughed again, and

Saumerez maved his shonlders in the uni-
form that set. §0.ill ¥ shim and laughed
too. . .After they had: all gone He felt a
little,éésie’;z,gn? 9ok, a chair nearer the
fire.  -Amy’s.fathep.sat with him, and
they' talkeéd- watil.past midnjght, when
Saumerez. rose to go, his hungry eyes
asking the question his lips ‘dare not
frame. : i

“Amy ‘must have gone to bed,” her
father said with a balf smile. “She was
quite worn out to-day.. Since early morn-
ing the lads have been dropping ins for
a last word. They were playmates to-
gether, they and Amy. Poor little girl,
‘she will weep her eyes .half blind over
them.” .

Saumerez smiled his wistful trembling
smile, and forgot his shyness long enough
to say: ‘“You will tell her good-bye for
me, will you not?”’ and then with a hot
working face added “God bless you
both.”

He had closed the door and was start-
ing down the steps when he heard a step
behind him and turned abruptly.

Amy was standing there, a lace wrap
over her head and shoulders, the moon-
light touching softly the slender, girlish
figure.

“Are you going, Mr. Saumerez?’ she
asked, and then, a little shyly and in-
coherently: “Of course I see you are go-
ing, but won’t you say good-bye first?”
Saumerez stumbled up the steps, afraid
to trust himself to speak.

“I waited such a long time,” the ‘gentle
voice went on, and he noticed it was a
tired voice and his great frame shook at

~the longing that came over him.  “I
ythought you and father would never fin-
. ish talking.”

She paused a moment, but he could
find nothing to say.

“Did you think I would let you go
without paying good-bye?” she asked a
little reproachfully.

“—1 didn’t know,” awkwardly, “there
were S0 many others, more, more—you
knew them better than me.”

“Ah, but they have mothers and sisters
and —” She hesitated and did not com-
plete her sentence.

“Yes,” assented he with a visible ef-
fort.  He twisted his arm behind him
and wound his fingers
branch of ivy. The contact seemed to
steady -him a little, ‘

“I am—sorry you are going, Mr. Sau-
merez,” very softly. “I wish,” then a
fittle trembling, ‘“that there were no
wars to take away our brave, good men.
We need them at home, we women.”

‘The slender figure looked very frail,
and the soft face very young, tired amd
sad. How good and sweet she was ewen
to him.

. “God bless you,” he said stumblingly.

The girl held out her hand and then
drew it back and fnt it up to her cheek.
“When father told me you had offered,”
she said in a low voice and with a little
trembling laugh, “do you know I almost
hoped you wouldn’t pass the examina-
tion?”

He looked at her stupidly. .

“But you are so big and strong,” she
went on wistfully., g

“That is all I have, my health and
strength.” e spoke: quickly and un-
steadily. “My whole life has been a fail-
ure, perhaps my.death may be of nuse,”

“Don’t say that.”  The girl leaned for-
ward, loeking at him earnestly. “You
have been of use to father and me, such
a good kind friend, ever since I can re-
member. Father and I shall miss yon.”

He must nct stay Jonger, he told him-
self. Thoughts crowded his brain that
he tried to crush back. Words sprang
to his lips that he had ne right to utter.
Her sweet sympathy was unmasning
him, a little more and he must kneel
fveeping at her feet. He felt the sobs

. choking up his throat and his eyes grew|

will take a chill,

He sought a}l

about a stout|

nd then he spdke tg her in
2 hard voice, dy and cold.,
“I must go. It js getting late. You

The girl looked at him a moment al-
most piteously, then put out her hand,
and as he took it shé held tightly to his

TS,

“Promise me you won’t be reckless?”’
she said detaining him ‘when he would
have drawn away. “Father would feel
so badly if anything should happen. Will
you promise, Mr, Saumerez.

“Yes, I will promise,” he said huskily,
and he crushed her hand tightly in his
own for a moment, and left without an-
other word.

apm—

The transport - sailed the mnext -day.
There were -ten thousand people on the
wharveg, but Saumerez spoke to none of
them. e took a seat far up in the bow
and watched eagerly for a glimpse of the
woman he loved, but he did not see her.
Other men remained on the dock and
in the warehouses wuntil the last minute,
smiling reassuringly into anxious faces,
pressing trembling hands, and when at
last the warning whistle sounded, there
were the final goodbyes to say, clinging
arms to unclasp, sweet tearful faces to
kiss. Saumerez -watched all with a
lonely wistfulness, and looking at his
own lean hands tried to feel again upon-
them the touch of a warm soft palm,
and listening to the swish, swish of the
water tried to hear again Amy’s gentle,
pitying good-bye. But as the vessel sail-
ed on and the shore grew to be only a
wavy line, then a shadow and by and bye
was quite ‘hidden in the distance, the
sweet  memory gréw fainter in realiza-
tion, it tantalized him, eluding him as
he wonld grasp it until last, sick with a
dreary heartache, he lifted his eyes to
the cold grey clouds.

“Oh, God,” he prayed, “give me at
least remembrance. I have lived all my
life only to say good-bye. ILet me re-
member it, my only gladness.”

Saunferez had been in Africa three
months when one very hot morning Amy
Sothern landed at Capetown, clad in a
grey dress, a white sailor hat over her
eyes and a large red cross on her arm,

“] know almost nothing of this,” she
had told one of the other nurses confi-
dentially, touching the badge of her vo-
cation. “I doubt very much if I shall be
of any use, but father had to come and
I should have died to remain behind
alone, so this was the only alternative.”

After Saumerez’ departure they had
heard nothing of him until he had been
in Africa a month, though his regiment
was at the front continnally. Amy scan-
ned every paper with eager eyes, when
one day looking over the list of wounded,
she saw his name: *“Sergt. Saumerez,
wounded in a skirmish near ——, recom-
mended for V.C.” : ]

A week or two after this news they
‘saw his name again: “Lieut. Saumerez
has recovered and is again at the front.”
He had been promoted. As the confiict
became prolonged Dr. Sothern volunteer-
ed for service and his offer was accepted.
‘When Amy heard of this she went to her
father, and in her clear, straightforward
way told him quietly that she must go
with him. He laughed a little, g

“What do you know of war, Amy?”
he asked. , “Of what use would you be on
the field?” £

*“None perhaps,” she said gently. “But
the only two I love in all the world will
be ‘there, and I cannot stay behind.”

“Two, Aamy?”’

“You and John Saumerez, father.”

ather and daughter were both glad to
arn-at the Cape that they were going
+fé ithe front. All the old boyish fighting
instinet was alive in the Doctor, backed
by ‘the grand unselfish’ patriotism and
loyalty that are in every soldier’s heart,
and Amy was working and hoping and
praying for those she loved, which 18 a
woman’s life. .

The long line of hospital wagons, with
their white covers and huge red crosses
were driving towards the camp a mile
away, when Amy, who sat within one of
the foremost vehicles saw a mounted
body of men coming towards them. There
were twelve altogether—one very tall fel-
low on a grey horse leading them. The
‘wagons were moving in & narrow trail,
on either gide of the mthe .veldt was
broken by boulders and brush. .

“A small scouting party probably,” the
driver told Amy. “They go off like that
sometimes for days and even weeks, and
ocasionally,”  cheerfully, “we never see
them again.”

“That is very dreadfud. I don’t think
I shall look at them,” said Amy, as the
smothered “thump, thump” of half a
hundred hoofs drew near, and behind the
khaki colored line a great cloud of dust
rolled: back in the distance. “Why do
they go, so few of them, if there is such
terrible danger?”’

The driver laughed a little. “One can’t
tell whether there is danger or whether
there isn’t. Anyhow, it is better to sacri-
fice a handful of men than a whole army,
isn’t it?”

But Amy did not answer. Leaning out
of the canvag flap her face as white as
the linen at her throat, her hands gri
ping each other in her lap, she was watel
ing the approaching horsemen. Closer
the riders came. Now she could see the
leader plainly, the bony figure, sitting
stiff and tall-on his horse, the sallow
hollow-cheeked face with the dark, keen
eyes, the thin colorless lips and the square
sensitive ‘chin.

“John,” she .called sharply. “John
Saumerez!”

The man flung up his head and turned
his eyes upon her.

“Oh God!’ he said.

“Will you stop the wagon?’ Amy
cried, grasping the driver’s arm. “Will
you .stop it now, quickly, only for a mo-
ment?’ Then in a low voice: “The man
you . say imlx be going to his death, is
the m::in Tove.” .

The driver pulled up abruptly, and Sau-
merez, calling a halt, spurred his horse
to the side of the wagon. Then his old
horrible shyness came over him, and he
could not find nothing to say. Amy wait-
ed a moment, and then in a hopeless
weary sort of way said:

“Father and I are both here. I couldn’t
let him eome alone.”

“Move on there. You're bloecking the
whole lime,” the driver behind called ‘out.

For one instant Saumerez was the
soldier“and not the man. His eyes glint-
od like sharp steel and he called ‘sharply
and imperiously:

“Hold the line!”

He was only a lieutenant; there was a
colonel in c¢harge of the ambulance, but
the colonel was in the rear and the two
head drivers were ignorant.

“It is dangerous,”. Saumerez said. “We
are right at the front,”

*#] am glad to be here,’’ she replied. “I
am glad to be here with those I love.”

“Your father,” he began, not knowing
quite what he was saying: “Your fath-
er will take care of you. Thank God he
is with you.”

“I didn’t come to be taken care of, “im-
periously. “I am to look after. people
myself. If you are hurt —" Then al-
most wildly and clasping her hands to
her cheek: “Oh I shall ask God every
moment that you may not be.” Her lips
were trembling; her eyes full of hot tears.
Saumerez saw them, and for a minute a
glimmer of the truth flashéd wupon
He: reele,t'l a little in his saddle,

“Amy,” he whispered hoanely,“Amy

{ tell me why you have come?”
vl “What in 7
o | voice behind.

ag the line?” a
ed_gut.  “Move on!”
“Oh, please, please, just a little longer.
Aniy laid her. trembling ‘hand over the
knotted knckles of the man beside her,
then she leaned out to Saumerez.

“Couldn’t you get off your horse for
just a minute?’ she asked. There were
a dozen pairs of eager ears in the wagon
with her, §

*Hello, you ahead there!” the dri‘ver
of the third wagon called shrilly; *‘the
Colonel’s comin’.” 2 ¥

“Amy,. Amy, darling,” Saumerez
voice was hoarsely eager over the words.
“Answer me; there is only a second
more.”

*Oh, I can’t while you are there, so
high, so far away from me,” in a wildly
pieteous voice, 2

The Lieutenant sprang from his horse.
There was no shyness in his face now;
only a cruel hunger and a hope that
seemed to fight against itself. :

“I came,” she said, looking into his
eyes and with her lijs a breath tro'm his,
“] came because I love you, Jol:m. oY

“Lieutenant,” a coldly cutting voice
broke in upon her softly whispered
word, “Mount instantly apd resume
your march. Drivers, move on.”

With a stiff salute Saumerez mounted
once omer. Amy cowered-back, sobbing
with excitement, her hands coyering her
eyes, and the dreary duty drive began
again. A few minutes later she put her
head out of the flap and glanced back,
but there was nothing in sight, except the
long snake-like line of wagons, the dry
grey veldt, and a gredt white cloud of
dust marked the Jine the horsemen had
taken.

It was the ‘eve of a battle. Every one
knew it and thought of it. The enemy
were entrenched in the hills directly op-
posite the camp, in which, though the
soldiers busied = themselves with every
kind of preparation, ‘there was little
noise. It was very hot for ofie thing.
The sun beat mercilessly down, burning
its way even through the thick canvas of
the hospital tents, where the sick men
lay, white-faced, moaning and patient,
waiting with equal indifference life or
death. It was too hot to care. Only the
nurses sat or walked abaut,.appare_ntly
quite unmindful of\ the horrible, sticky
warmth. Among them was Amy Sothern,
a little thinner than when she left Eng-
land, and her face browned and her eyes
a bit hollow from long nights of watch-
ing.

The day wore on and with ‘evening
came the coolness. Very late, long past
midnight, and stillness was broken by
the sound of galloping hoofs. A messen-
ger brought the news to the hospital;

“The scouting party has returned safe
and well,”

In a tremor of joy, Amy waited, watch-
ing the entrance of the tent. Amnother
messepger brought another bit of news.

*“I'bey have five prisoners and have lo-
cated the enemy exactly. Lieut. Sau-
merez is in conference with the General.”

Another hour passed, and now a tall
dark form stood at the tent-flap, block-
ing out the starry blackness behind him.

#John,” Amy half wept the word, and
left her sleeping patient to greet the man
she loved. .

He drew her outside of the tent, where
under the great unbroken vault the stars
looked down, and where a thousand
lights in the camp shed little dancing,
flitting glares daringly out into the black
shadows. Underneath their feet the
veldt was soft; about them a cool wind
played caressingly.

“] daren’t believe it yet,” Saumerez
spoke -in a hushed revérent voice.  “It
is 80 beyond my hopes, beyond even my
dream of heaven. 'Po think you love me,
Amy. Little flower, little gentle flower,
I am not worthy and yet God knows I
have loved you all my life.”

“You should have told me long ago,”
the girl said, laughing softly. *“But
never mind, we both know now, what
else matters?”

“What else matters?’ repeated Sau-
merez, his voice tender and strong. ‘“The
past or the future. It is worth living a
lonely life and dying to-morrow to have
known—to -have known this.” s

“Ah, yes,” a little tremblingly, “but
we shall not die to-morrow, John. There
'shall be a thousand night like this, with
only you and me—and God.”

“If He is willing,” was his answer.

. “He will be, John. He doesn’t give
men and women joy, like this to snatch
it away in a moment. God is good.”

‘Then they were silent, listening a while
to the stillness about them, watehing the
flickering lights and the huge
shadows. By and bye Amy spoke.

“You must go now dear, and sleep to
be ‘strong and well to-morrow. I wish
I could go on with the ambulance in the
morning. But I must remain here with
the sick men. You'will take every care,
John? You ‘will remember you are guard-
ing not only your own life but sine as
well!”

I will remember,” reverently. *“Good-
night, sweetheart, sleep and dream of the
home which, please God, we shall see to-
gether when the war is over.”

He watched her go into the tent and
then he turned and walked away, his
héad bigh, his lips smiling their trembling
wistful smile.

There was a gentle little.hollow just
back of the tents, where some of the
horses were tethered. It was the only
place within the lines where he knew he
could be alone. He walked towards it
swiftly. A whinny or two greeted him
and he brushed against warm soft bodies,
then he found an empty space, and kneel-
ing down, hid his head in his arms and
thanked God for the joy that had come
into his life, The shadows hid the shak-
in.g,'sobbing figure and only the etars
looking down could see the soldier’s tears.

At earliest daybreak the camp was
awake and the troops falling in. Amy
watched from the _tent-door and saw
the;n as they moved away. .Saumerez’
regiment was at the left; she could see
him on his horse beside his men, taller
than any one of them. The force moved
off slowly at first, column after column.
Here 3 hundred infantry, there a regi-
ment of cavalry, close upon them the
Royal Scots, to the right a body of lan-
cers, big, seasoned fellows, who sat their
horses as though part of the animals wun-
der them. Far, to the left were the Lon-
don volunteers, ‘and a_company of Col-
onials, mere lads, with brown boyish
faces and eager bright eyes, that peered
anxiously, hopefully ahead, almost wild-
ly glad of the battle that was to give
them the first chance of showing their
patriotism and courage. On, on the huge
living mase marched, and the heavy
mists of the morning swallowed them up
and hid them from sight. For a little
while there was a muffled sound of many
footsteps, but presently it, too, died away,
and all was still save for a disappointed
whinny from some horse that had been
left behind, the clatter of pots and tins
at the field kitchens, and oceasionally
from within the hospital tent, the moans
of the suffering and dying. Hour after
hour went by and the mist began to clear.
Some one brought Amy a glass and free
from her duties, she sought a low kopje
not far from the tent.

“Ah!” 8he could see them. She could
see the men, as a dense swaying mase
they moved towards the hills. She swept
her glass from left fo _right, from ri
to left, but she could distingmish nothing
guti c;h:l great unbroken body of soldiers.

ndde

y they balted, and presently she

moving:

saw the mass separate. A troop of eav-

alry started toward the south, anotherj |

troop, which she concluded be Sau-
merez’, galloped off towards the morth-
west, followed by a body of higmj:?.
The main army move due west, straight
towards the hills. Another mile must
have been covered, when suddenly there
was a tear and roar of guns from the
kopje and a cloud of smoke and dust
hung half way'.up the hills. The mass
of soldiery on the veldt moved change-
lessly on. Another flash, another peal
of murderous thunder, and another cloud
of smoke below the first. Now they halted'
and she could see the guns being wheeled
into position. Amy turned the glass to
the left. -The cavalry had reached the
hills; for one moment she saw them, the
infantry a half mile behind, and then the
brush hid them from view.

Another scream of shell from the kopje
and then, thank God, an answering shriek
and roar from the British guns. Then
suddenly sounding like a storm of hail
to the listening girl came volley after
volley from the hidden rifles on the hills.
Now she could see the great mass on the
plain, open out as the soldiers kept stead-
ily advancing. Again the roar of guns
from the hills and again the revengeful
answer from the veldt.

With wildly throbbing heart and hot
aching eyes the girl watched. She
could see figures moving on the hills, and
now the flash and smoke from the rifles
was farther up, almaogt at the top, while
the main body of our men was at the
very base of the kopje. The girl caught
her hand to her side. How could any
live in such a storm of death. To the
left of the hill she conld see a hundred
horses, riderless. 'What ‘did - it mean?
Dear God, not death!  No, the mounted
force had left their horses and the in-
fantry at their heels, were climbing' the
kopje. :

_Now, farther back and covered by the
fire from the rest, ten guns were being
hauled forward. Presently in the shadow
of the hills they halted and fired again,
and from behind, under the new fire, the
remaining guns. advanced. They were
all at the hills now—all save those who
were strewn along, and for the most
part lay quietly on the torn veldt behind.

“God keep him, God keep my dear,
dear love,” prayed Amy, trying to think
she was not selfish in her prayer, and
even’ attempting to reason'a little as
though to convince the Almighty of the
worthiness of it. “All his life, dear God,
he has been alone and unhappy. All his
life he has failed. Oh let him win now.
Thou hast given him love, let him have
his life.”

Then her hot eyes wept, and the tears
blurred the glass, but she wiped them
away and looked again.

But there was little to see now, and

little to hear, for the big guns had all
ceased firing, but here and there, between
the rocks and bushes on the hills, she
could distinguish moving crouching forms,

Suddenly, catching the sun like polish-
ed steel, she saw the glint of bayonets
far up the kopje. It was nearing the end.
The girl’s eyes refused to see more, She
put down the’glass, and flinging herself
on the ground hid her face in her arms
and prayed for her country and her lov-
er.

Reeking with sweat and dust, his right
arm useless at his side, his sword in his
left hand, Saumerez had almost reached
the top of the hill at the head of what
was left of his company. From out of a
face hideous with blood and dust his
eyes still looked, bravely, fearlessly.

Another rush, a thousand more thrusts
of the bayonet, and the top of the kopje
was won, and from among two hundred

men a white flag was raised, while down |

far below on the other side of the hill
the disordered rempant of the enemy gal-
loped away towamf»‘,the north.

Suddenly Saumerez’s keen eyes saw a
dark mass, moving, crawling among the
bushes salmost at the base of the kopje
on the further side. Some hundred men,
flat on their stomachs, were wriggling
down to! a depression where they would
be concealed. It was a clever trick, for
ninety-nine pairs of eyes out of a hundred

would not have noticed them in the ex-|]

citement. Saumerez looked at his hand-
ful of men. There were eighty -left out
of two companies,.and he was the only
officer. He pointed the moving figures
out to them, and with a tight catching ot
the breath the eighty tired soldiers re-
sponded to the word, and with his long,
leaq figure leading them tore Hown the
kopje after the fugitives. Stones slipped
under their feet. Roots gave way and
prostrated them. Up they sprang and on,
straight down towards the west to cut
off the retreat. They dashed round a
turn and abruptly the two parties came
face to face.

“Surrender!” cried Saumerez, and up
went a white flag, and as Saumerez halt-
ed his men, the dastardly foe seeing how
few they were poured in a volley. Re-
tryibution was quick and sure, but when
Saumerez’ .men looked for their leader
they found him lying face downward in
his own blood.

And ten miles away in the hospital-
tent, a slim girl with a white, white face,
paced to and fro, listening, hoping, pray-
ing.

“Will he live?” 1t was Dor Sothern
who spoke. “Well, it will be touch and
go with him, but he has a frame of iron
and something to live for, and I believe
he will pull through.”

And Saumerez smiled into the sad
young face that bent above him.
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A PET OSTRICH.

British Sentries Make Friends With a
Native of the Veldt.

R

The war in South Africa Is productive of
the greatest curiosities that have ever come
under the notice of British soldiers,

One of the latest reports from the seene
states that the simple-minded British sol-
dlers have mistaken troops of ostriches for
bands of Boers, and bands of Boers for
troops of ostriches.

In some cases the ostriches have made
friends with the soldiers. One of the best
known correspondents at the front, who

was with Gen. Methuen at the Modder
river, reports this remarkable incident:

“While I ranged the valley or plain with
my glasses something slipped and stumbled
heavily over the loose stones behind me, I
turned, thinking to dodge or help a stumb-
ling man, and found myself staring into the
great brown eyes of an ostrich six feet tall
and with legs almost as thick as and longer
than my own,

‘ ‘He came up here some days ago,’ sald
a soldier, ‘and he always stays here now,
We feed him and fool with him., 1ud he
seems very happy.'

“The ostrich stalked past me and took
a position between the major and captain,
where, after appearing to observe that
they were very busy scanning the land-
scape, he, too, stared at the plain and re-
mained eérect and watchful, the highest
type of a sentry in appearance. He marred
this fine effect for just a moment by seiz-
ing and swallowing a box of safety match-
es. After that he continued his sentry duty
with satisfaction in his eyes.” :

The ostrich is a great figure in public
Ilife in South Africa. He is a source of
wealth, and often a friend and companion,
He iz e yaluable substituté for a watch-

dog.—Philadelphia Times,
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amounts to a good deal in the course of the year. Why throw
your money away when we not only give you low prices
but also give you the highest quality.

Ross Laundry Soap.::..
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TORRBDG. ... . ............2 Pkgs' for 25c.

Monkey Brand Soap..........5¢.Twin bar
-. {Won’t wash clothes but scours)

Large Navel Oranges.....

“ Dixi” Ceylon Tea. ...

Ginger Snaps.....

S P e s s s e

oo 0. 00e. 1b
cee iy 106 1y

We Cary a Complete Assortment of Wines and Liquors

The price we pay for finished bicyele stockings
All other pvﬂork in ‘;oponlnn to

independent comfort.
one sample socks or stockl!

Our send machine to beginners with a sock or noddns knitted, and
ko ponidrocs 2 , and a simple and complete Instruction , showing b
wesend a quantity of yarn, which you knit and return likewise when fini

To Work at Their Homes
Under the Direction of

i Yorkshire Manufacturing Co.

To Fill Large Contracts.—Good Wages Easily Earned.

OUR METHOD OF DOING BUSINESS.

We wish to secure the service of families to do knitting for us in their homes. Our method is the same
as ndoxmed in England. We are the largest knitting concern in Canada.
fter lon exrﬂmmnng we have been able to produce an Automatic Machine by which all kinds of
SEAMLESS knitt] now done by Our Family Machine, thereby enabling anyone of ordinary intelligence to
uickly learn to do Tt{a xork_fmm the Instruction Guide. All we require is that you use the machine accord-

to e bei e for this purpese, and the operation so simple, it caunot
p‘?ﬂlb_}_{ make a mistake in its wm‘hng e 2

e great demand now is for Bicycle Stockings, Gents' Socks and Ladies’ Hose; and as we are unable
to supply the demand, have taken this method of advertising for more help.
‘he large export trade to Northwest Territories, B. Columbia and the British Colonies furnishes an un-

limited demand for our goods; and, with th ned co-operation of the many families we are employing,
together with the

Knltlu
a r
ol':ocks
in 20
minutes.

5 e
amount of knitting we are gble to turn out, by which we save rents, insurance, interest
Machine weighs, boxed 17 pounds and can be on capital, etc., enable us to undersell mncmnubctmoﬁ.hls ch;l', ok, and o 0o &IF.
sent only by express, which we prepsy. Knitt]

of goods, and we have sale for all the
we can have turned out.
is $10.00 per 100 pairs; ladles’ hose, $10.00 per 100 pairs; woodmen’s socks, $5.00 per 100 pairs; mittens, $12.00 per 100 pairs,

ne can be operated by anyone of a family, and at our price any energetic family should be able to sustain themselves comfortably, and in time be a source of

., in the machine ready to be continued, and also enough yarn to knit
uide, ow the work is to be done. When the samples have been finished and returned to us

‘e prepay charges on all work one way, and our workers pay return charges. The work,

as we have stated, is simple and n%ldly done, the
mn&.mbm now in our ’:“mvloy Wi ot'l)‘

see ‘Wages are

We furaish

and stitches & minute, will turn out a pair of socks or stockings in 20 minutes. We have

th having a capacity of ten
can knit {row twenty-five to thirty pairs of socks or stockings # day ; and where the time of a family is devoted to the work, you can readily
1y earn
our worken'all the materials, yarn, etc., free, and everything that is

the only for the use of those
signed by them and at least ene good reference, and

to give us the

man red
i Mm.:'k‘; the price net $15.00,

% for the work. _We are
desiring to take employment with us, who must, in brder to become a member, send us this Eontnct Qrder Form, pro;
accordi!

remittance 1y, d'
tual and be establi: hed 1f you are to succeed. We guarantee fair dealing and prompt payment for work, so do not ask us to dev.
::not mﬁﬂcﬁmﬁﬂ?ﬁm :ld na‘t anothxr:é)esldu we are doing an extensive business and must be govérned by business prin

ce of the machine is $20 anc

that the of arn we send from time to time not be wasted or misappropriated. Our interests are

from our terms, as we

TRAD! ible, endeavored to show what our work is; and we simply say as 1o the machine, it is just what we re t it
‘we claim farng.?rmmnd the money. Each mu’lmm. securely mckoff with an outfit, is ‘set up for work, th ly tested, ug & sock or stocking partially
boxing and shipping. Should you decide to engage with us, it Ceontract by you
% ‘i res 3 upon receipt

un) if
mm‘x’"-mcuﬁx Guide can learn to knit at once.

amessessssessees sessessissarsssane srencreanat

; same.
Nearest Express Office is at

ol ete., exp
er you commenee and wish to discontinue, we will take back machine, and re|
Der{nnd by tl:e Trade for this class of work.

for the work, the same to be sent to me by EXPRESS CHARGES AID.
myﬂmlwhhhdhmﬂnumrﬁn‘%

tively will not be seld to any others than those who will agree itting for us. To such we are giving a discount
fa to derive a profit from the productions of the maehines and labor of our employees.
- - 1 d the munm for same, after dndnt‘:tlng cost of onr‘eh;;'pﬁnu :nd{k 2
Qur workers can upon it year after 3 you engage with us (whole or s e) we ou
& W’ﬁ::dmn our workers '{gr large quantities of valuable yarn, nndme give retamn:uma{ to
, in ords y know with whom we are dealing. % u.b,,l d will posi
an i

will be necessary to send us Cash
outfit

and at least one good
of which we will forward machine and S

Order Form, properi;
commence. . Res, o ym’m.

THE YORKSHIRE MANUFACTURING COMPANY, TORONTO:x

Our References—ExXPRESS COMPANIES, BANKS, OR TORONTO BUSINESS HouUsEs.
1f you wish to examine the machine and see the material before n% do 80 by sending wnsglnmu dam‘y'oxpense of
and we will send everything to nearest express company, lea of twelve dollars to pay the agent and 25c. for the return charges on the money to us.
son ;' uonﬂycn'nd ne%uuy:l“l;nkad f ?t.muhu

the work, you can of good faith, and to e

no teacher; any person of

A a K
one can Jearn to knit without a teacher. We say, yes; ordinary intelligence who can

casvasni seesasassvsasrinsnstane T PP S

ORDER FORM.—$15,00 CASH CONTRACT ORDER FORM.

, 130 YONGE ST., TORONTO, O!
2 cribed in

INT.
this advt. and enclose $15.00 to pay for one otl’ynug x’lvgulu price §20.00 A tic Knitting Machine, her with material,

the company they will take back the machine and outfit and after deducting their expense, refund

Full Name, o i .
° Sender or head of family (if possible) must sign here.
Street, 3

P. O

M
?Iﬁa"fORIA COLONIST.

Be sure to use this form when

‘sending your remittance for the machine X
time you can devote to the work; also how you wish to be paid, weekly, monthly or as you send in the work

County
Name of Refere:
and outfit, which you must fill in and then tear off and return tous and also state here how much

Prov.

£ You can send by Express Money Order by any Express Company and obtain s RECEIPT for your money, or Registered Letter ar P. 0. Order.

1897
By R. E. GOSNELL

Cloth........... 51 50 per copy
Paper Cover.. | 00 per copy

THE TRADE SUPPLIED.

<complete

higtorieal, political, sta

cuitural, mining and .
maﬂonl'nf Wﬂ.g‘lh"m Tro-
fusely [Hustrated. .

THEGOLOWST P.&2. €0., L1D.

CTORIA, B.C

|
=
s

B.C. Year Book

<
SAAPAS SNSRI NSNS

E. G. PRIOR & CO. s

Offer the following seasonable goods

“Planet Jr.”
Seed Drills,
Cultivators,

<
A
<

ESTABLISHED 1862.

Seedsmen and
Nurserymen.....

home-grown and even seen
B0
Only the best seeds it 12
cure are sent out from Ja y Co's.
BNnmery 255 Fort, P.O. gox 81. Store

JAY & CO.

Have on hand the finest collection of seed.

Garden Tools, all kinds,Lawn Mowers, Hose
Hose Reels, Lawn Sprinklers =tc.
: ALSO A FULL U-Hl OF ;

HARDWARE, IRON, STEEL, FARM MACHINERY, VEHIGLES, ETC.

The Columba Elouring Mills Company

Brltlchm()olnmbla:lm rtedlinta and treelsl.' ENDERBY AND VERNI)N.

posslple to pro-

| Premier, Three Star, Superfine, Gahame

B. C. STEAM DYRE WORKS.

141 Yates St., Victoria.
Ladies’ and Gents’ garments

household furnishings
prossed eqtal 0 e, |

and
cleaned, dyed &

and Whole"Whéat Flour.

R. P. Rithet & Co., Proprietors, Victoria.

B

Wepener Gatrison Con
Ability to Hold
Against Assaul

Kitchener Sends S8y
Message and Give
of Early Relie

. Bloemfontein Defences
That Small Garriso
Keep the Tow

London, April 12.—The B
correspondent of the Morning
graphing Tuesday, says: °
to the southeast are (\x!nhitin
of movement, possible in cons
our oecupation of the railwa
of the enemy are still moving
burg southward, through Tt
Their destination has not 1
tained. The Boers in the ne
of Paardeberg show no dis
interrupt our communicat
Kimberley, from which poinf
voys are still arriving.”

The Bloemfontein correspon:
Times says: *‘ Gen. Braban
confident of being able to hol
Boers, after showing conside
have wavered when it ca
scratch down, and have str
least vital point, where they 4
handicapped by their proxim
Basuto border.

“ Owing to the strategical
tions since the enemy’s movd
came defined, there need be lit
as to the safety of the Cape Y

The Bloemfontein correspond
Daily Telegraph, in u despa
Tuesday, says: ‘The perma
fences are nearing completio
the town can be held by a
small garrison.

“A  British scout who b
Bloemfontein waterworks rej
the machinery and dams
Only a few Boers remain in
borhood. The enemy have
miles north and formed a la
‘Waterval.

“News -from Gen. Brabant a
shows that 9}&! is going saf
there. ;

‘“Troops are getting new ki

uniforms and boots.”

- Alisval North, April “1Y-
chener arrived here to-day an
after,

A Boer big gun was knocked
terday at Wepener. The g
holding its own. = 'There has b
cannonading there figain to-d|

Lord * Kitchener sent a s
message to the Wepener gary
ing for an early change in t}
stances.

e S R
COMFORTS FOR BOER C4

Lord Roberts Reports Dis
Gifts—Clothing Issued to
Needing 1t.

London, April 11.—A despsg
war office from Lord Roberts
books,  clothing and  othe
are freely distributed to the H
ers in his hands; that small
money are given direct; t
amounts are given to the ¢
for distribution, and that clo
ing issued to prisoners in neeg

TREASON OR FRA

Young Frenchmin Charged
Graver Crime Seeks Sa
Confessing the Oth

Paris, April 11.--It now s
n Gaget, who was arres
day, according to Le Pet]
charged with having rela
Germany, was a clerk in a b|
ment, and was arrested on
of offering to communicate
n-an war office a number
portant military documents,
discovered through the ret
count of insufficient postage
he had sent. Its contents
ascertained, and the letter v
ed to the ministry of the int
a trap was laid into which
A search of his apartments
Statement of the amounts
which he had received fron
totalling “ 885 marks. TH
claimgs he intended simp
money out of the German
Y communicating bogus dq

KILLED BY HER I

Domestic in New York Killd
Russian Visitor, Whd
Suicides.

New York, April 11.—F'rd
Jears of age, a Russian,
apartments of Isaac Golds|
Sixth street, to call on F4
baum, a domestic employed
afternoon, shot her three f
her, and then shot himself
head. He was removed
hospital.

O

MANITOBA LEGISLA
Appropriations TUnanimousl)|
Carry On Affairs Duw
Farmers’ Recess

Winnipeg, - April 11.—(§
Manitoba legislature to-dg
vote of $150,000 to provide
expenses till the house re
May. The Provincial Tre:
ised that the finance comm
and budget would be pres
diately the house resumed b

the adjournment.

LADY LEMOINE'S ]

Montreal, April 11.—La
Wife of Sir James Lemoi
antiquarian and historian;

this morning.




