
do that, sir. It wasn't ne, that's all I can
tell yo'u about It.'-

Then you muet take the consequences
as an accomplic' Colonel Carrington said.
'I.'am sorry, Telford, that a young man
sBould place himself ln so serlous a posi-
tion. Yes, officer, I shall prosecute, you
may remove him.

And Ralph Telford, with an evil scowl
at Arthur Carrington, was removed in eus-
tody.

Thecareless, and not altogether accurate-
]y given evidence of the young officer at
his trial, helped to convict him; and he was
sentenced ta two months' miprisonment.
When he came out of prison -his mother was
dead. She had died, as he himself had.
foretold she would, broken-hearted. His
former friends turned the cold shoulder to
'him. Colonel Carrington, at the Instigation
of bis idolized son, refused ta take liim back
Into bis employnent. Cold, hungry and
mlserable, Ralqh sat ln bis desolate, empty
cottage, laying dark and deadly plans
against Arthur Carrington.

The day after bis release he met him rid-
Ing through one of the village lanes. The
young lieutenant pulled up, surveying the
other from head to feet with contemptuous
amusement.

' Prison life does not exactly suit you,
does It, Telford ? What are you going to
do now ? Join your old friends, the poach-
ers ? Your mother will not mind now, you
know.'

For a moment a force temptation ta pull
the cruel jester. from his horse and make
him literally 'bite the dust,' seized upon
Ralph Telford. He could easily have done
it, for he was by far the bigger and stronger
man of the two, but something held him
back. Instead, :he drew himself up and
looking straight at the handsome mocking
face, said with a certain quiet dignity-

'Thanks ta you, I don't know what I'm
a-goin' to do for a livin', sir, but I've made
up my mind to one thing, sooner or later
Ill have my revenge for the harm you have
done me.'.

Arthur Carrington looked down at the
resolute face, thon without a word he turn-
ed bis horse's head and rode away.

Slowly and heavily Ralph retraced his
steps to the desolate spot which would
never again be 'home' ta him.

'I guess I'll 'list, lt's the only thing left
ta ito. Aye,' and a vindictive light fiashed
into bis dull eyes, 'I'l] get into bis reg'ment,
too, then I'll find a chance ta keep my
word.'

The next day he-gathered bis few posses-
sions together and took bis last farèwell
of the .village in which he had spent all his

The battle of Elandslaagte had lasted
until darkness fell ; indeed, the victors were
still li full pursuit of the foe when Captain
Arthur Carrington recovered fron a long
swoon, and became hazily aware that he
was in a very unenviable position. Alone
ln the wide open veldt, in the fast falling
darkness, already drenched through with
a cold, heavy rain, and witli a duil, deadly
pain ln bis right side to which bis uniform
seemed glued. An abortive effort ta ait up
showed him that he was wcak and helpless
as an infant.

' Ah, me ! I believe I have lest all the
blood in my body. This is a pretty plight
ta he in. I wonder what the pater and
mater would say if they could see me.'

Brave man though he was. a few tears

rolled dawn bis face ln bis weakness and A what ?.
solitude, as ho recalled the dear, luxurlous An answer ta prayer; but that's a part
home ho might never see again. But they of my story, so. Ill -tell it straight through
were spedily dashed impatiently away. If lts all the same to you; sir. Soon after

'It will matter precious little what they I enlisted we went down to Colchester you
say of me if I-arm to die here ox-fashion,' ho remember, for training. While we were
murmured dolefully. In the distance the there the Evangelization Society sent an
troops were returning from the pursuit, a evangelist down ; he held services every

'he tried to call for help, but they were' far evening, and all day on Sunday. 'Somebody
off, and bis voice weak and low. Induced »me to go to the first. The grace

'The flght must have taken a. different and mercy of God met me there, and I saw.
direction after I fell,' he thought, noting myself as I was ln God's sight, a sinner so
that there were no wounded or dead within great that it seemed to me If ever there was
sight. 'And if they have reason ta think a man who deserved more than another to
I was taken prisoner they will:not search go to hell It was Ralph Telford. The evan-
bore. gelist asked that any who were troubled

A feeling of desperation took possession about their souls would stay and talk to
of him. A resolute attempt to sit up was him, and I stayed. To my surprise lie
successful, but a rush of blood from bis seemed delighted when I told him how un-
side, and a sensation of deadly faintness happy I was. le said It wusthe worbing
followed. of the loly Spirit. 1 tried ta make my-

As he sank back, striving ta stauncli the self a bit botter but thnt didu't work ut aIL
bleeding, the welcome sound of a footstep At last one uigbt I dropped dowu ou fly
reached bis earo; bis feeble call for help knees iust before I started for tie service.
was at once answered. A minute iater a 1 was sa desperate that 1 didu't stop ta
tall figure knelt beside him, and looking up think wbnt I ought ta say-and I Just
ho met the eyes of Ralph Telford. aa

'You ôf all men l' ho exclaimed, with a "'Oh, Lard Jesus, I can't do anytbing.ta
groan. 'The very last one I wished to save mysel, but the Bible says you eau,
sec. . Well, you can have your revenge that yau bave died ta save sinuers, just
now, Telford, I am entirely at your mercy, ho me. If I iaven' core ta you in the
and so miserable tînt l'mi not sure I shall right way, forgive me, but I am so mis-
not thank yen ta put a buflet thraugi me. oable wt tus lad o sin, I mat waut to

..For heave' ske doo't the Hok at mu ee tavedo rigt away."m
lu that way, man ; it makes ry Il eh, 'I bsel d a aÑ that a very Irreverot way
ereep.' f addressing at e Ani ighty,' Arthur darp at

StRilent, Ralpb romuved bis eyes fro kn this point, bie voico drgging off into a
the youg officer's face and lifted bis baud faint murmur, but Telfhd knew.
and haudrerchiof from the waundod sidt. 'Perhap it was, sir, but yon lnIw ho

'Not tînt wny,' Arthur craed, thinking ho nover said we were t be vcry palito. aud
rnow bis intention and struggling feebly lu "particular about Iur way ao speaing ta
resistunc. hm. lie loves ta have sinners. jomng

'I Wl nat bleed'ta deati. if You meu tie hlm. to Wel ta came how they coue. I
tan bi me, do I I'm notsure was late gettng t v e hall, and. wen I

Ten the ma spake with a pained geutle. went lu the preucher wus just meadiug bis
nes tt amuzed hlm. tdnt, okd what do you thin it was, ir V

inYu cau't tbk I would hurt you, cap. *1, even I, bave blotted out thy transgres-

tai ; 'ln011Y 0in tese wht-Icandosions as a thiec cloud, aud will no mareti nl e hi e o rmember ty in. if ever was sure
for young ide. Ah, I lnowft ho turied anything, t was that Jesus Christ spk
aside a moment a d Arthur heard sie- tose word struight ta me. My load o
tbing bing eut or tom; thon Ralph kuert sin was gone directly, ad fro thnt day
down hgiin te unfton bis clothes, ind a te this I have nover foît It again.'
tbick pad of somethinlg warm sud dry was 1 And baw carne You ta alter yaur feeling
laid on the aching aide, giving au indeserl-. about me? Arthur askoed, almoat forget-
able relief.

IT ee will n o ee tok de a. ow If y o e mea n i o

«Then tWy, it wa wie mot natural thing in
but, oh deur, your clothes are just soaked' teworld, air. You romember yeu were

'Pnay ds 'tsteil rme what I am nly to away Jut thon, and I ad almost fmrg.tten
consclous of, and d1o4't try ta moire me or I yau, but one day somebody sald, "Captain

'hn Yo chan'tdi thi I .ol ut ocp

tin; I' sy goigt Carringtn is ming bac," d I thougit,
.carry you t, a the camp, ir, "tht la tbe man wbo eds dons me so muel

but s me dnrk t'n araid I s souldu't fiud harm," sud I remebered the bitter bats
It. We must juat say bore unitil they find I used ta feel, but now It wus aIl gone with-

gout my knwing it It was one o! the ain
You could bave caught the athers up mySaviur bad biottod out. Stil I didu't

tick po ad oft smet'gllarmenddrtwas

lau o at sdwat ta have thing ta do with you, as
ableI had rei ta cose Ve man I ould like

'Peryapo sa, but tat does t matter, ; ta d0ýsamethJn9 for, it wouid not have been
ar thnful I ourd you eus, air.' oke.

'Telford, wnt do Yeu mea by treatiog Arthur culd well believe I Pain sud
me n this w ? behavd li e a ead ta I

thinkes Ils shallam die outright.

Y'u I bave been asamed enougp o! It a voice sayig soething.
aine, but was nver manly eough t tel Ralp with Love ad Mercy ndeened ta ho
yau so. la this yaur idea.o! rovengo ?' kueeliug iu the solemu darkuess and pour-'Ble s you, air, I haveu't given a thougpt u r
ta rovenge aines-but tonybe you won't chure 'D y think ho would mmd saving me

ta hur aout t?'Arthur aaked, 'Wonder if I'ni %Vort.l it-
' Yes, ideed. Anything ta whid e the rme eh ?

Sit close by me, aud ald my baud, Telford. 'I don't thin anything about i., air;
I sha h n at forget w at you bave done -for lcuaw le will. For one thig lie says ho
me ta-nignt.' will, and thon, too, we always do what we

'And been tu kful ta do, air. It's au love, air; if we au, don't we? ivd le loves
answer ta prsier.' ta Aavl.'


