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FIE0US LOVE APFAIRS

SOME PEOPLE MALE AN ESPECIAL
STUDY OF IT.

Marrying In

= I:?:l’:':::l‘::,n‘(:l:l:l:l::ll‘; ‘l’;lnure Ayo.l‘ver
< y.--unwrll an Ardent Lover of Mis erv.
Love affairs may becqme ('amous. in
thems-1ves from their lntcnsx\y,
lengts, the figure they cut in

thelr 4 :
a law court, or from anything else
out of the common connected witn

them. Or they are tnmo}\s because
they ere or were thfa n‘ffmrs’ of cele-
prated peopler It is in this latter
gense that we ase the phrflse. If the
most commonplace woolng of the
most coulumuplace people POSsSesscs an
jrresistible interest, wlat shall be
gaid when the loves on which we look
are the loves of the immortals ?

And first let us think how some of
thoso whose especial study is love,
that is to say the poets, have managed
their own love affairs. It is true Lpax
poetasters and pretenders to genius
have always had short tempers, and
wild, undomestic ways, but what of
real poets and those who have the long
patience of real genuis? : It would
seern that for good family men who

can love their wives and bring up
their children respectably they can
pot be beaten. ‘“Men do not make

their homes unbappy because they
have genius,” says Wordsworth, “but
pecause they have not enough genius.
A mind and sentiment of higher order
would render them capable of seeing
and feeling all the beauty of domes-
tio ties.” Of this Wordsworth him-
gelf is an example. Miss Martineau,
whe was a neighbor of his, describes
how very happy be and his wife went
down the hill of life together. “They
geemed like lovers courting, they
were so tender and attentive to each
other.” Referring to the obscurity of
much of Browning's poetry, Wads-
worth said, when he heard that the
poet was going to marry Miss Bar-
rett, the poetess, *I hope they'll un-
derstand one another.” Certainly
Mrs. Browning did think that she un-
derstood her husband, for she wrote
to a friend, "Nobody exactly under-
stands him except me, who am in the
insido of him and hear him breathe.”
If it is a risk to marry any poet, it
seemed to Miss Barrett’s friends a
tempting of Providence and a doubl-
ing of this risk for two of this irrit-
able profession to wed. Contrary to
expectations, the result was excep-
tiona! happiness. In the biography of
Robert Browning there are the fol-
lowing words, which ought to be con-
sidered by all who would solve the
problem: “How (o be happy though
married”—' "The deep heart-love, the
many-sided intellectual sympathy,
preserved their union in rare beauly
lo the end. But to say that it thus
maintained itself as if by magic with-

out effort of self-sacrifice on his part‘ to his book; and, looking up again a

or of resignation no hers, would be
as unjust (o

that its compensating happiness had
ever failed them.” The other great
master of song belonging to our time
and country was also conspicuous for
conjugal felicity. In 1850 Tennyson
wmarried Miss Emily Sellwood,
daughter of a solicitor. The young
couple loved for the first two years
at Twickenham.
died, but in 1853 there was another,
a year old, “erazy with laughter, and
babble, and
EARTH'S NEW WINE.”

No more beautiful love of man for
woman is on record than that of
Dante for Beatrice, whom he saw first
in 1274, He only met her once or
twice ; nevertheless, when she married
be fell seriously ill, and when she
died, as she did shortly after, his life
was n
thing wild and savage to look upon.”
Throughout the cheerless wanderings
of a storm-beaten existence Beatrice
was the muse of his intellect and the
angel of his soul.

Oa April 6, 1327, happened the most
lamous event in Petrarch's history.
He saw Laura for the first time. Who
Laura was regnains uncertain still.
We may, however, reject the skeptical

the |

danger, and he became “a |

|
|
|

|

the noble qualities of | ed the
both as it would be false to assert | turned to his reading; once more he

Their first baby |

|
|
|
|

bypothesis that she was a mere fig- |
ment of the poet’s fancy; and, if we,

accept her personal reality, the poems
of her lover demonstirate that she was
& married woman, with whom he en-

joyed a respectful and not very in-
timate friendship.
Ihe poet and divine, Jobn Donne,

l\\

who became Dean of St. Paul’s in 1621, |

had warried a lady belonging to a
tich family without the counsent of her

parents, and in consequence was treat- |

ed with great asperity; in fact, he

was Lold by his father-in-law that he |
was lyxpt lto expect any money from |
bim. The doctor went home and pen- |

ved the pithy note: “Jobhn Donne, An-
ue Donne, undone,” which he sent to
the gentleman in question, and this
had the effect of restoring them to
(fl\ or. The couple were very poor at
lirst, but things soon got brighter,
and they lived most happily together
uniil Mrs. Donne, who had been mar-
ticd when only 16 years of age, died
stxleen years afterward at the birth
of her iwelfth child.

Anolher poet and divine who was
ot undone by his marriage, but
greatly helped and comforted, was
corge Herbert. It was an excep-

ion to the marrying in haste and re-
peniing in leisure rule, for he and his
Wiis married on the third day after
tadir first interview, and “thére was
Bever any opposition betwixt them,
uniess it were a contest which should
wost incline to a compliance with the
o'hier’s desires.” Herbert made his
“ite his almoner, and paid to her re-
gularly a tenth of all he received as
fithes, to be spent on
I'HE POOR OF HIS PARISH.

There was an exception, nowever, to

‘he rule of marrying in haste and re-

penting at leisure in the case of Wal-
ter Savage Landor and his wife. The
poet met his future wife at a ball, and
determined on the instant to marry
her. Not long after he had done so
Mrs. Landor came to think that “a
conversation with her husband was in-
complete without a quarrel.”” Even
in the honeymoon she wounded the
poor man’s vanity. Landor was read-
ing some of his own verses to his bride
—and who read more exquisitely f—
when all at once the lady, releasing
herself from his arm, jumped up, say-
ing “Oh, do stop, Walter, there’s 1h:}|
dear delightful Punech rerforming in
the street; I must look out of the
window.”

And, oh! if there be an Elysium on

earth,
It is this, it is this.

Thomas Mocore, who wrote these
words himself tasted the Elysium of
conjugal happiness. From 1811, the
year of his marriage, to 1852, that of
his death, his Bessy received from him
the homage of a lover. Whateve:
amusement he might find in the grand
society in avhich he mixed, he always
returned to his wife and children with
a fresh feeling of delight.

Many women deserve, but few wo-
men receive, such an I[. O. U, as that
which Hood gave his wife.” ‘I never
was anything, dearest, till I knew you
and I have beea a better, happier, and
more prospercus man ever since. Lay
that truth in lavender, sweetest, an”
remind me of it when I fail.”

Notwithstanding this appreciation
he would occasionally play harmless
practical jokes upon her. Once, when
staying at Brighton, he gave her a few
hints on buying {ish, and concluded by
saying. “If the fish you are buying is
plaice, beware of any having red or
orange spots, as they are certain to
be stale.” When the fisherwoman
came around it happened that she had
little except plaice, and Mrs. Hood ob-
served that all had spots against
which she had been warned. She
hinted to the fish wife that they were
not fresh, and, upon being assured
that they had not been long out of
the water, she observed, My good wo-
man, it may be as you say, but [ could
not think of buying any plaice with
those very unpleasant red spots.” The
woman’s answer, which Hood heard
with delight from behind the door, was
a perfect shout, *Lord bless your eyes,
mum, who ever see’d any without
them !”

On August 22,

1620, Oliver Crom-
well married Elizabeth  Bouhcer,
daughter of a knight and wealthy
London merchant, Mrs. Cromwell may
not have had much character, but her
husband never ceased to love her, and
thirty years after their marriage he
wrote to her, the day after Dunbar:
“Truly if I love you not too well, I
think I err not on the other hand too
much. Thou art dearer to me than
any creature; let that suffice.”

Gen: Gordon said he never married
because he never found a woman pre-
pared to accompany him to the ends
of the earth. Such a woman Sir
Henry Lawrence did find. She went |
with him into nearly every place in|

India where his work brought him,
however
DIFFICULT OR DANGEROUS.

One day the scarcely less celebrated
Lord John Lawrence was sitting in
his drawing room at Southgate with
his sister and other members of the
family. Looking up from the book in
whice he had been engrossed, he dis-
sovered that his wife had left the
“Where's mother ¢’ he asked
one of his daughters. “She's up-
stairs,” replied the giri. He returned

few mi nutes later, he put the same
question to his daughter, and receiv-
same answer. Onee more he

looked up with the sawme question on
his lips. Thereupon his sisier broke |
in: “Why, really, John, it would seuu.\’
as if you could not get on five minutes |
without your wife.” ““That’s why I
married her,” he replied.

“My face is my tortune, sir,” she
said. From the day when King Cop-
hetu. wedded the “beggar maid,”
cases have from time (o time ()ccurrpdf
of men of high position marrying girls |
who were not born in the purple, and
whose faces were their only foriune,
In 1791 Henry Cecil, heir to the titles |
and estates of an old uncle, found a
wife, not in Belgravia, but in Bolas, |
a couniry village of Shropshire. He !
had taken shelter in a cottage from
a storm of thunder and rain, and, as
the rain got worse and worse, begged !
that he might be allowed to stay till
morning, even if he had only a chair
‘““to rest upon in the lower room.”
This request was grudgingly granied
by Thomas Hoggins, the owner of the
house, because, in answer to inquiries
as to why he was wandering about,
Cecil spoke vaguely and unsatisfac-
torily,and at last said he was an ‘‘un-
dertaker,” taking refuge in the vague-
ness of the term. Tennyson, whose
ballad is founded on this story, makes
“The Lord of Burleigh” call him
not an “undertaker,” but a “land
painter,” which, perhaps, is a more
poetical business. Next morning, the
painter made the acquaintance of
Sarah, the daughter of Mr. and Mrs,
Hoggins, a rustic beauty of 17. It
a case of love at first sight, and
ields where Sarah milked the cows
became Elysian fields to Mr. Jones,
for so Cecil styled himself. To make
a long story short, Henry Jones, he
still concealed his real mane and
rank, and Sarah Hoggins were mar-
ried and lived on in the village. Two
year afterward his uncle, the old |
Earl, died. Knowing that his pres-
ence would be wanted at “Burghley
House by Stamford Town,” he (old his
wife that he was called on business in-
to Lincolnshire, and (hat he wished
her to accompany him. They set out
without delay, she sitting, as was the
fashion then, on a pillion behind him.
They passed the seats of various no-
blemer and gentlemen on the road;
al last they came to a particularly
fine mansion and park. Sarah gazed
in admiraiion, and exclaimed, “What
a magnificent house ! How should
you like my dear Sally. to be mistress
of such a place?’ was her lord's re-
ply. “Very much indeed, if we were|
vich enough fo live in it.” “I am
giad that you like it; the place is
yours. I am Earl of Exeter, and you
are my Countess.”

And a genile consort made he,

And her gentie mird was such
That she grew a noble lady,

And the people loved her much.

THEIR FUNDS EXHAUSTED
Thoe singular loveliness of Bessie
Surtees, of Newcastle, won the heart

of a barrister called John Scott, and}

the youn le ran away and were
marryioed. ‘Aﬁ?m it did not look as
if this were a case of a face making a
fortune, for on the third day after
their union their funds were exhaust-
ed, they had not a home to go to, and

they did not know whether their
friends would ever speak to them
again. If, however the early life of

Mrs. Scott was a struggle, she was
rewarded when she saw her husband
take his seat upon the woolsack and
become Lord Eldon. That this was
due largely to her was shown by ('he
words which the King used after giv-
ing the Great Seal into Lord Eldon’s
hands, “Give my remembrance,” he
said, “to Lady Eldon” The Chancel-
lor acknowledged the condescension,
but intimated his ignorance of Lady
Eldon’s claim to such notice. ‘“Yes,
yes,” the King answered. *“I Kknow
how much I owe to Lady Eldon. I
know you would have made yourself
a country curate, and that she has
made you my Lord Chancellor.”

For forty-three years the great
lawyer and agitator, Daniel O'Con-
nell, poured out his heart to his wife
like a school boy in love for the first
time. His first thoughts were al-
ways of her: and neither the lapse of
years nor the tremendous pressure of
his professional and political engage-
mente seems ever to have prevented
his writing regularly to her—letters
which in later years he used to call

the “love letters of your old husband.” |

The contemplation of nature's calm
and orderly working would seem
have a soothing influence upon her
students if we may judge from the do-
mestic life of some of the most cele-
brated of them. After twenty-eight
years’ experience
his marriage as an event which, more
than any other, had contributed to his
earthly happiness and healthy state

of mind.
Nasmyth, the inventor of the steam
hammer, said: “Forty-two years of

married life find us the same devoted
‘cronies’ that we were at the begin-
ning.”

|

to!

It is pleasant to find harmony in'

the house of a great musical com-
poser as well as in his compositions.
There was no discordant note in the
matrimonial duet which Mozart and
his wife played together. For years
she was an invalid, and he used to
write by her bedside while she slept.
When he went out in the
her room, and leave a tender note to
greet her wakiag. He is one of them,
“I wish you a good moraing, my dear
little wife. I hope you have slept well,
and that nothing has disturbed your
rgpose. Be careful not to take cold,
not to rise too quickly, not to stoop,
not to rise for anything, not to be

angry with the servant. Take care
not to fall upon the threshold in
passing from one room to another.

Keep all domestic troubles till I come,
which will be soon.”

Human nature has perhaps never be-
fore presented the spectacle of a
man of such uncommon powers as
Swift involved in such a pitiable laby-
rinth of the affections. Who has not
heard of Varina, of Stella, of Vanessa?
The first, Miss Waring, was the only
woman who had the honor of refusing
the hand of the mighty dean. We
have all admired and tried to decipher

the “little language” in which he
wrote to Stella, Esther Johnson,

whose hair was ‘“blacker than a rav-
en,” and every feature of whose face
was “perfection.” Of this hair a lock
was found in Swift's desk after both
he and Stella were dead, and on the
paper in which it was wrapped were
written words that have become pro-
verbial for the burden of pathos that
their forced brevity seems to hide,
“Only a woman’s hair.” It is for
each reader to read his own meaning
into them.

Swift never meant Vanessa, Miss
Vanhomrigh, to fall in love with him
when he acted as her tutor, but it
was a case of Abelard and Heloise
over again. When he was in London
he kept his best “gown and periwig”
at the house of her mother, and fre-
quently dined there, “out of mere list-
lessness,’” as he wrote to Stella. Swift
bebhaved to Vanessa as a father might
have behaved to a daughter. He was
flattered, however, that a girl of 18,
of beauty and accomplishments, “'sigh-
ed for a gown of forty-four,” and he
did not stop to weigh the conse-
quences.

| -
| WOMEN FARMERS IN ENGLAND, |

The first annual meeting of the
Lady Warwick Agricultural Associa-
tion for Women was held ati Stafford
House, London, recently.

selves for 1t, by taking advantage ol
the regular courses of training in
agriculture and horticulture which is
now provided.

1t is with the distinct object of
offering increased facilities. for ob-
taining the most necessary training
that Lady Warwick has founded a
hostel in connection witn Reading (ol-
lege. Here gentlewomen over the
age of sixteen ure enabled tu obtain
thorough nnd systematic training in
all the lighter branches of agriculture
the council of the Reading College
provides (lLe necessary courses of in-
st fion and recognizes the Lady
Warwick Hostel as a place for women
students.

Addressing  the meeting, Lady
Wirwick said that the great thing
for women was thoroughness— men

were always doubtful of
perseverance — but only

a woman's
let them

do the rough honest work and/ men
would bes (he first to recognize its
worth.

The report for the association

for the first year states that 'it has
already met with marked success
TLady Warwick having received re-
sponses to ber invitation to join the
committee from many men and wo-
men well known in the agricultura)
world.

morning |

i

{dismis

The general scheme of Lady War-
wick's idea is to provide a cer-,
tain means of livelihood for wo-
men in the lighter branches of
agriculture, such as dairying, the
growing, packing, and marketing of
flowers and fruit, the cuitivation
ol tomatoes and mushrooms and
the keeping of bees and pouitry, |
In the present state of keen com-
pelt iton, llU\Vt‘Vcl', Success 18 on.y
insured to  the trained capacity
and the osganized worker. ‘There-
fore, il is desirable that those. wo-
men  who ewbark serjously on this
enterprise shouid first qualify them-

NIGHT ATTAGKS IN WAE,

SOME THAT HAVE SUCCEEDED, AND
SOME THAT HAVE FAILED.

The Opinfons of Great Soldiers om the
Expediency of theé Night Attack or
Surprise,

Should the war in South Africa as
it progresses make it apparent that
the kopjesand other natural fortifica-
tions of the country contain so many
hiding-places as to render even a bom-
bardment by lyddite useless, ought
not our troops—it being impossible to
storm entrenchments in these days of
Q.F. weapons—to largely rely onnight
attacks and the bayonet? In the mili-
tary world there is much difference
of opinion as to the vaiue of the night
attack in war. But assaults in daylight
in entrenched positions causes such
loss of life, unless the artillery first
clears the way, that nocturnal war-
fare will always resorted to. It
has one great point in its favor, that
it enables the attacking party not enly
to conceal its plan of attack, but steal
on the enemy unobserved as well. |

Some of the greatest generals the
world has ever known, were not in
favour of night attack. Frederick the
Great had a poor opinion of its uses,
but, as that monarch’s ‘dislike of noc-

be

Faraday spoke of turnal warfare was owing to the con-

fusion which darkness inevitably oc-
casions, and the necessity of keeping

Speaking of his wife, James the soldiers under the eye of their of-

ficers, to induce them to do their duty,
his testimony may be set aside.

Our soldiers require no flamjoks to
keep them at their post. Indeed the
great defect of Mr. Thomas Atkins
is that being totally insensible to fear,
he will with the greatest concern at-
tack his foe without any question as
to the accessibility or otherwise of
the position.

The Duke of Wellington’s opinion of

the night attack, merits, of course,
more serious attention. After the fail-
ure of an enterprise against a fort in
front of Seringapatam, in 1799, Wel-
lington said in a despatch to his bro-
ther, Lord Mornington: * ¥ have come
to the determination, when in my pow-
er,
NEVER TO SUFFER AN ASSAULT
to be made at night upon an enemy
who is prepared and strongly posted,
and whose posis have not been recon-
noitred by daylight.” The hero of Wat-
erloo never altered his opinion, for in
1814 we find him 'writing in reference
to the disaster at Bergen-op-Zoom;
“ Sir Thomas Graham is very unfor-
tunate. However well planned, night
attacks on good troops are seldom suc-
cessful.”

Marshal Marmont, one of the best
soldiers who ever fought under Napol-
eon, was of the same opinion, for he
wrote: “ But it is necessury to bear
in mind that even with the most fav-
ourable elements it is still possible,
to, fail if the garrison thus surprised
is animated with a good spirit.”

Quite so. But supposing the enemy
had a dread of * Best Sheffield Cold,”
what then?

Prince Eugene, assuredly a great sol-
dier, on the other hand, loved a dark
night for what he called ‘ business.”
In 1702 he surprised Cremona under
Marshel Villeroi and had possession of
most of the place before the garrison
were even alarmed. He would, the de-
clared, have succeeded, but for what
he called the *“ idiotic bravery ” of two
Irish regiments in the service of
France, who, although greatly out-
numbered, fought in their nightshirts
with such desperate courage that he
was at length compelled to retire.
“ What' could be done,” he wrote des-
pairingly, ' against men who

AFTER SHREIKING HOOROO
and something about St. Patrick, rush-
ed at my brave fellows with the bay-
onet.”

In the attack of Sir Thomas Gra-
ham on Bergen-op-Zoom, the assail-
ants, who numbered 2,270 British
troops gained the ramparts unsecn,
and waited in quietness {ill the morn-

ing to complete their achievement.
There were not wanting those who
were not hopeful, for the three bodies

into which the force was split, was
spread over twelve of the sixteen fronts
of the place. The garrison, who also
numbered about 2200 men, were form-

ed, on the contrary, en masse, so as
to support each other, and, in addi-
tion, had a pe ¢t knowledge of all
the defences of the place, which we

had not.

For all this, the assailants so little
ant rated defeat, that they paid and
ad their guide. countermandad
the orders which had been previous-
ly given for reinforcements, and or-
dered back some engineers and artil-
which had arrived—a most fool-
ish order, for the morning found Tom-
my quite demoralised. He will march
or fight as long as you like, vut set
him on the ground on an extremely
cold night, and he bacomes very des-
pondent, especially when he has ask-
ed himgsell and his mates what would
happen were the enemy to mass their
troops and attack each of their litile

iery

twelve detachments in turn. As a
matter of fact, this is exactly what
they did do, and the British troops

suffered a reverse.

In our military eolleges this is one
of the insfances relied on as evidence
of the drawhacks of night attacks. As
a matter of fact, the defeat was due
to the scattering of our men. Tt was
under cover of the darkness that we
gained the ramparts; the defeat it-|
salf took plare in the daytime ¢

When an investing or attacking|
force finds itself without proper ar-|
tillery, the temptation to trust to a
night attack is, of course, very great. |
They recognise thai in the dark it is
impossible to control the conduct of
operations after fighting has com-
meneced : that even, if the place to be
stormed has been thoroughly recon-
noitred, the darkness is against
curate, let alone rapid movements.
Warse still, soldiers are very im-

ac-

pressionable during night fighting,
that panics frequently take place, or
as in the case of a might attack
Natal, the whole operation 18 likely to
ba defeated by the accidental firing of
a rifle. On the other hand, it is pos-
sible in the darkness to creep close to
entrenchments quite unapproachable
by day. :
xl'he:e were the reasons which induc-
ed the French to steal across thfe Agu-
eda, on the banks of which Spanish
river we were stationed in 1810, be-
ciiuse the fire rendered the (-.l“us'smg
impossible in the day time. General
Crawford’s army consisted of three
British regiments, the Ist regiment of
German Hussars, two battalions
Portuguese Cocadores, and a battery
of Horse Artillery. The night was ex-
tremely dark, and the French antici-
pated an easy victory. The sentry not
having the slightest idea of danger,
had his back turned to the river as the
French Grenadiers, 600 strong, stole
up the bank. As he was dispatched
before he could give the alarm, lhn
French were in the camp before their
presence was even suspected.

Their orders being not to separate,
they presented so formidable an ap-
pearance that the Portuguese incon-
tinently bolted, an example \vh{rh was
presently followed by the German
Hussars, who, although priding them~
selves on their appearanceand horse-
manship, were not suited to uAmugh
and tumble fight in a camp in the
small hours.

General Crawford had often
plaiend that his men were so fond of
fighting htat, when there were no
French handy, they would engage each
other in combat. He had no cause for
complaint on this occasion. The artil-
lery, having no weapons handy.

FOUGHT WITH THEIR BELTS,
whilst the infantry, or as many of
them: as were armed, did such execu-
tion with the bayonet that the French
began to waver. It was no use their
officers telling them to keep togeth-
er. How couid they when their ranks
were constantly invaded by what t.hey
called la boxe. English fists decided
the fate of that might attack, and the
French—such of them as escaped—

com-

ware driven headlong over the river.
Stragge as it may seem, for the

French are an excitable race—our
friends across the Channel bave
always been partial to night at-
tacks.

It was on the night of April 14th,
1814, that the garrison :
miade its cclebrated sortie. At first,
the onset wns successful, and the out-
posts fell back through the village of
St. Etienne, which the French then
occupied, with the exception of one
house. This is one of the sorties
which may be quoted in favor of noc-

of Bayonne |

WELL TRAINED SCOUTS.
—

‘“Baden-Powell's Speelals” Which Are
Cooped up In Ladysmith Would be a
Welcome Addition to Buller's Army.

If every British regiment in the
TPransvaal had attached to it a body
of scouts as efficient as those known
as *“ Baden-Powell’s Specials,” who are
with the Fifth Dragoons cooped up
in Ladysmith, the British in all like-
lihood would have had more victories
to their credit. It seems to be the
general opinion that in skirmishing
and outpost work the British army,
generally is deficient. .

When Baden-Powell was appointed
colonel of the Fifth Dragoons one of
the first things he did was to form
a body of scouts, to whose training
he gave the benefit of his own vast
and peculiar experience. Beginning
with six volunteers, he increased the
number to thirty, sleuth hounds suck
as no other British regiment possesses.
Baden-Powell’'s Specials are probably
the only thoroughly trained cavalry,
scouts in the British army. !

The neighborhood of Meerut, Indiag
where the Fifth Dragoons lay, offers
ed splendid facilities for the work of
scouting. In all directions he led his
body of scouts and taught them to
excel in their work by the simple pro=
cess of outscouting one another. Upon
the proficient men he then conferred
a special badge, resembling a fleur=
de-lys or “ north point,” to he worn!
upon the arm. :

He slept most of the day and scout<|
ed all night. On particularly black!
and starless nights he sent out bod=|

ies of men to find their ways about!

the country with nothing but their;
own Intelligence to guide them. Se-
lecting & starting point in the inky !
blackness, he would order, ‘‘Ride out
seven miles from here, and find your
way back again.” The onle help he
gave to them in this problem was an
injuction to look back at every obje_ct
passed, as most landmarks present dif-
ferent views from opposite sides and
as the opposite side would be the one
seen on the return journey this was
a useful hint that none but a born de-
tective would offer. £

To trmin his men to carefulness he

| set one body of men in concealed posi=

turnal assault, for, though it failed, |

it was not till long after daylight l]’}:lt
we were ahle to turn the tables. A’I he
French not only threw ‘our camp into
the wildest confusion, but General
Hay, who commanded the outposts,
was killed, and Sir John Hope, \vh_n
commanded our troops, was taken pri-
soner.

The loss in officers, indeed, was 8o

a @ o law ar, the |
great that, by the laws of war ® | do so, but should he cross the forty-

British at daybreak, should have re-
treated, but this is just what they
would not do. There were no boulders
and machine guns in those days, and
the belief entertained by Tommy that
one Englishman was a match for
three Frenchmen, amounted to asup-
erstition. Their generals were gone,
and of officers they bhad only a !v\\',
but they formed in line, gave one ring-
ing cheer, and dashed headlong at
their old foes, who, disliking cold s(egl
as much as the Boers do, took to their
heels, never once stopping till they
had reached Bayonne. ;

As n rule night attacks are given
in the helief that the concealment af-
forded by the darkness will compen-
sate for the risks incurred. A general
debating the chances, as Lord Meth-
uen did, no doubt considered that if
he atatcked in the dark he might at-
tain success before the Boers, for all
their mobility, were able to collect
sufficient

MEN TO BEAT US BACK.

Bender, stormed by (he Russiansin
1770, was, perhaps, not so impregna-
ble as Cronje's fortress near Kimber-
ley ; but Cindad, Roderigo, and Bada-
joz, carried by Wellington in 1812, nev-
er fail to astonish the tourist familiar
with that glorious page in British his-
tory, and yet it may be doubted whe-
ther the conduct of our men, during
those assaults approached in sheer
heroism thut displayed by Master
Tommy at Beimont.

In the war which lost us our Ameri-
can colonies, 1813, a small British
force under General Vincent at Bur-
lington Heights, was cut off by 3.000
Americans who e¢ncamped at Stoney
QOreck some seven miles from the Bri-
tish position. Colonel Harvey, having
reconnoitred the ground and advised

a night attack, was intrusted with
the execution., and at the head of the
40th wegiment, and five other com-
panies of the Bih, he put the Ameri-
cans to flight; and this, be it remem-
bered, with a force which numbered
only 704 rank and file. His loss am
ounted to tweunty-five Kkilled 136
wounded, and ftwenty-five missing.

Nigh altacks are necessarily de
void of tha science which rfare hy
daylight affords scope for; still, un-
der certain conditions, as we have
shown, they are not wiihout their
value.

-
STUCK UP FOR HIMSELF

An English general, in reviewing a
corps of cavairy, suldenly stopped be-
fore a splendid-looking fellow and
asked, abruptly:—

AVhich is the best horse in the regi-
ment ¢

No. 40, sir

What makes you think he is th
best horse ¢

He walks, frots and gallops well
is a good umper ;. has no sice, no
blem earries his head well; is in
his yprime

And who is the bes! soldier in fthe
regciment ?

l'om Jones, sir.

Why ?

Pecause he is an honerable man. is

obedient, is {idy, takes good care of
his equipment and his borse, and does
his duly well.

And who is the best rider of the
best horse ?

Tom Jones, sir.

And who is Tom Jones ¢

¥ am, sir!

The highest estimates put the

Boer army in Natal at 85,000.
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tions in twos, to discover their where-
abouts. The secret scouts carried a
Japanese lantern, and were concealed
in trees with thick foliage. A radius
of forty yards was marked off from
the tree, and on this ground the sec-
ret scouts kept a watchful eye. It

| wins the business of the moving scout

to discover these positions wilhout.go-
ing within the forty yards. The faint«
est ray of light might enable him to

vard radius he could be taken prison-
er immediately by those concealed
which was accomplished by a yell 012
“Hi! Come here!” from the man in
the tree.

Baden-Powell took a party of scouts
oul eight miles. On reaching a certain
spot he turned to the men, and said,
“ Now, turn back and gallop home as
hard as you can. Stop at nothing. Go
over everything that comes in your
way.” In complying with this order
one of the men failed to clear a nine-
foot diteh, and was deposited therein
with a mighty splash. With wonder-
ful celerity his horse scrambled out
and continued {o gallop home in tri-
uniph. When Baden-Powell rode up the
mian was picking himself out of the
water. He foresaw at once that the
event of a similar accident happen=
ing to n couple of scouts retiring be-
fore an enemy on horse would have
to suffice for two men. He immedi-
ately stopped the flying troopers and
ordered half the number to dismount,
Then,” giving half the horses in charge
of one man, he mounted the others
two on each horse and sent them pelt-
ing in that fashion.

——cnes
ORIGIN OF THE RING.

The origin of the marriage ring
dates back man) centuries and is in-
volved in somewhat of a mystery.
According Lo an old iegend of mythol-
ogy, Jupiter sent to Prometheus, in
honor of his deliverance by Hercules,
a ring in which was set' a piece of
the stone to which Prometheus had
formerly been bound in chains. \

ln northern wmythology the ring
symbolizes the bride fromm this world
to the next, or, according to anolh-
er idea, the rainbow symbol of wter-
nity. Hence it is plain that f{rom
most ancient times the ring was a
symbol of rewembrance and edernal
recolleciion. Since yearliest days of
Christianity the ring ha: been a preo-
ious pledge of fuilhfulne:s, the talig-
man of two forming a sacred
life-union.

The custom of wearing the wedding
ring on ihe fourth finger of the left
hand goes back for its origin to the
Egyptians, from whom the Greeks
borrowed the custom and handed it
m (o the Romans I'he fourth finger
was dedicated 1o Apollo, the sun god,
ind gold was an additional emblem of
the sun. Besides it was believed that
Apollo’s finger was conneeied by a
nerve directly with fhe heart, and it
was mos! appropriate that the sign
of the loving union should fhis
finger

souls
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Horseshoes are an imporiant branch of
industry in Norway. About 6000 tons
ire exportied every year.

Loud’s Island, on tha coast of Maine,
s one of the few places on earth wh
there are no taxes. This islund oth-
erwige known ,as Muscongns, was over-
looked when Muiine became a  Siate,
and was put into no town or eoun-
fry.

A new use for aluminium has re-

cently been reported and attempts
fo construct violins and other string-
ed ingtrumenis of this metnl Fave ! een
entirely successful. It is staied 1 hat
these instruments produce o much
richer sound than those which are
manufactured of wood, and (hat this
is found (o be especially the eame with
the higher notes.
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