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if that's a man over
there, or an anthill,” said the subal-
tern in command of the leit flanking
party of the rear guard. The corpor-
al addressed hastened across between

t Just see

the hall company, moving in singlel

file, and the main column. Hall way
across he ‘stopped and kicked .at a
dark object on the ground. 'There was
a muttered curse and a mah dragged
himself to his. feet and sta}gered on,

taking no ‘notice of half a dozen cart.
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“Hold up yer head,’man ; ye 2% 44 =
hear ’‘em ' till they’ve passed ye,”
¢ries a sergeantjto 2 young reec:-uly,
who, with white face and set jaw, 18
‘pending forward —as though —Ariving
ahead against a storm.
| A man in the company behind gives
i 2 choking gasp and crumples up in a
| heap on the :sand.
| The interval is increased to seven
The leading company doubles
tgelf prone, doubles

paces.
Hforward, throws i

ridges wﬁ{t’r?"mm-mfmwm@uqmm, again, tops ';a.wslight‘ rise in

Lodier, (

It was pitch dark. ~The regiment
hzd been plodding gteadily ahead
since sundown. They formed the rear
guard that night to one of the long
columns corcentrating on Paardeberg
Awd Kocdcosrand Drift. Not half a
dozen members of the regiment, .of-
ficers or men, knéw their destination.

Having set out from .Klip Drift

with the idea of an easy eight~-mile
march, and already wearied from the
previous day's march from -Jacobsdal
they found Ahemselves still dragging
fheir blistered feet throu the sand
~as the sun 0% ONf = day morning,
{he 18th of February-

Now -and then during the night the
deep -hoom of a heavy gun had told
them that something was happening
on ahead. Occasionally an obstreper
ous mule or a broken wagon wheel
would cause-& ghort halt. 1t was on
such occasions that. exhausted men
would drop down and be asleep ‘ber
fore they touched the ground: It was
part of the above mentioned subal-
tern's duty to see that these men
were not left behind.

At about 4 o’clock the long column
passed through what was leit of 2
large farm. In the dim light of ear-
ly dawn the buildings looked ghostly
with their gaping windows and shat-
tered doors.

Here and there lay an empty bis-
cuit tin left by the Highland Brigade
just ahead ; and all along the route,
almost forming a hedge on either
side, were the bloated and stinking
bodies of the poor horses and mules
that had dropped in their tracks.
Sometimes an apparently dead charg-
er would raise his head and make an

attempt at a whinny, as though beg- |

ging not to be left behind.

With water-bottles emptied of the
vile, lukewarm water they had con-
tained, the regiment at last halted
near Paardeberg Drift. But not for
long. Just as the worn-out men.are
with satisfaction viewing the
kettles beginning to boil the

camp
comn-

4and

1| the ground

Lof the regiment lies flat in ghe sand
' listens. Presently the cpack of
| the Lee-Metford i§ heard, growing in
intensity, then almost ceasing. Word
is sent back for ammunition and: to
reinforce. The enemy is located in
the trees and pushes hordering the
banks at a bend of the river. The
fiext company doubles forward mnid=
a renewed fusilade and throws itself |
down in the firing-line. {
| . The ground in front and all absit |
js spurting up little handfuls of sand. |
Apart from an anthill here and there |
and a few low shrubs rising but aL
{ few inches above the ground, there is |
' ho cover on the open plain. | i
| ~The men, attér a Tew minutes of|
| feverish firing at the indicated pos- |
lition of the unseen enemy, begin 10 |
‘,‘Hn-r)rw up little piles of sand in frout|
lof them, using the covers of their |
| mess-tins, some, foolishly, their bay- |
ronets. Aha! The sun caught the|
ilhm‘k of that tin; a Boer marksman
was quick to it, and it goes |
| whirling a dozen feet away, while the |
| owner jies rolling on the ground,
| cursing and choking. Man after man
is hit. Some do not move, others |
| groan and dig their fingers into the
‘jsand until their broken nails drip
[ with blood. s
| Qtretcher-bearers ! Here — no,
| here 1 Stretcher-bearers ! Stretcher-|
’ibearers 1 comes the ery all up and
qdm\'n the long line. |
{ But it is almost impossible %o |
{ bring the stretchers up. The bearers |
| are picked off time after time in fheir |
{ hrave atfempts to. beal up against
{ the hail of bulets.

| «Here you, Jim, how the —— — |
[ tie ver leg if ye kick like that!
| Ah, bite me, would yve ? It’s no use,
{ he's done."”’

and disappears. Th& ‘re‘sv\\

see

can

| The burning sun has dried out “the |
‘ 's clothes, but a thurder storm|
| wets them through again during the |
afternoon. With no possibility of ad- |
{ vancing further, and no chance of re-
| tiring; even if it had been thought of

!
| men

‘man(! ; to 5 fall in aga.m and .unpile l"!he\Q'giment lies- there on the plain,
arms ‘is given. L!aga;znncs are charg- | panting for water. All except a few
ed and arms ins ected. Somethin
going. to happen. A battery on the|jown to the river, are picked oft al<|
s!lght rigge in ”h:(mt. comes into ac-| most to a man.

tion. " Cronje is cornered here, |

and orders co f h igade ! 3
i rive?(;n:ra:t:(‘:r;?::t t::(i“ ing on both sides slackens, and there
’ &~ kus a short respite exce

-north ; 5y i
ok { button

pt when some |

or mess-tin, catching the

€ 18| on the extreme right “who, crawling |

As the afternoon wears on the fir- |

And so, alter a twenty-three mile |

| glint of the sun, becomes the- target

night march, and no breakiast, With|,i more than one hidden Boer
one last regretful glanee at the sim-| Away on the left a battery of field
mering kettles, the regﬂxmont proceeds | artillery comes into action, opening |
to cross the swollen tiver at a point|fre on the Boers in the river-bed

where the rushing water is up to the brhere is the smokeless flash of

necks of most men. -
It is interesting to see how men of

difierent temperaments take the sit- |

uation ; some cursing, some JOKINg,
others silently casting furtive glance
—at—the - faces of their comrades, as
though looking for signs of the ner-
vousness that is gradually stealing
‘over themselves. Those who have
been under fire before attempt to @s-
sume an air of indifference which
most of them are far from feeling
for very few veterans, who are men
and not
_ing which comes just before a battle,
and the regiment as a whole has not
so.far taken part in any big engage
ment. i :

To their left, at a shallower part
oi the river, a battery of artillery,
which is to-play-an-important part
in this day’s bloody fight, is cross-
ing. -

Now and then a horse will drop al-
most out of sight in some hole, only
to stagger up again and go splashing
ahead. 'The men, as they flounder
across, fill their water bottles with
the muddy water, which next.day is
to be polluted by the bodies of hun-
dreds of oxen, horses and men to
such an extent that the driit where
“the guns are now crossing will have
to be cleared by fatigue partwé, just
as river-drivers loosen a jam of logs.

The regiment, soaked to the -skin,
drags itsell up the opposite bank, re-
forms,” changes direction right, opens
to five paces interval and advances in
successive companies at filty pace"s
distance. : ;

Now comes the singing °of bullets
high overhead, fired by an unseen en-
emy, ,possibly two thousancy. yards
away. As they advance the “singing

* comes lower and lower, finally chang-

- ing’te the sharp erack with which 2

. Mauser bullet passes the ear. Zivng
: mt:o the idea that it is exploding.

{
S

y 1se reeching shrapnel,

eachmes. get over the feel-|

‘ a gun, |
| a Twait of a few seconds, and then |
‘each successive shell explodes at al-
most the same spot in the air ahead |
| of the infantry, and scatters its lead- |
| en pellets into every donga and crev- |
|ice of ‘the Boer position. A few, un-
iortunately, going further, cause sev-|
|eral casualties among the Highland |
| Brigade -on-the other side of the riv-|
, er. : i
i To the seothing accompaniment ni!
1, the subaltern, |
another man that day,|
drops into a doze, only to be awak- |
| ened by the patter of a Maxim gun
[ Looking over his shoulder; he sees an !
| ammunition wagon crawling across
| the plain in the direction of the laft-
| tery A cloud -of dust some distance |
| this side of them shows where the |
| pullets irom the Boer Maxim
striking - the ground. Quickly
dust cloud flies across the interven
ing space until it reaches the-team,
about which it fastens just like the
searchlight of - a battleship The
horses rear and kick as though stung
by a swarm of bees. Then slowly
ong ‘by one they drop to the ground,
till only one of the six is left stand-
ing. This is led away by a driver,
crawling on his hands and knees. The
Maxim ceases fire and the wagon,
with its dead and dying men and
horses lying about it, is left there in
the open. For a ghort time  again
there is another lull, except for the |
’integmittent banging of the field guis
‘and the knocking of the Boer pom-
pom, or, Vickers-Maxim;; dubbed by
the Tommies the “Come in, Eliza.”
Suddenly there is a tremendous out
burst of firing from the: Boer trench-
es, and, the rush of hundreds of bul-
tets ‘sounds like the biss of driving
sleet. ', et :
Tasiiastively  éach man erouches

lower, bu¢ the fire is  being directed

| like many

are

|
|
|
|
%

elsewhere, and through his-glasses

& gt

Sk

the young officer can see away on the
left front the gallant Gordons ~at-
tempting-a flank movemenb:

In the distance they look 1ike ip-
sects as they jump-to their feet and
make short rushes forward, only to
suddenly disappeat as they throw
themselves down again at the end of
the rush: Sometimes a man doesn’t
get up for the next rush.

Fverywhere about them-the bullets
kick up the dust, and the youngster, |
forgetting that he had got safely
through the same thing a few hours
before, wondérs how any of them can
be left alive:

groups. One miny traé chough, 18
found muext day only a few yards
from the trenches—riddled.

The sun has just set. From evsry
direction in the quickly gathering
darkpess come the cries of the
wounded, whose every sound oOF
movement is the signal for a double
pip-pop and the smack of a bullet
cibse by ‘in the sand, where it ‘con-
tinues to- Ttotate with  a _buzzing
sound for a moment or two.

At length in the darkness Qe regi-
ment slowly pileces itseli -togethet
again,” collects its wounded and re-
tires in scattered parties towards

|

N
there is sadness in her. gainess whett
she'is sad, but _
gladness and the sadness of her sad-
ness is nothing to her madness
she’s mad.”
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The smack of a Mauser bullet close
past his ear reminds him that_he is
exposing himsell; ~and. turning his
head he sees near i "d AR TR
partly across an anthill. ‘‘Get down
off that, man alive,”’ he says.’ ‘‘Beg
pardon, sir, that's Smith, sir. Tried
to change cover, sir. He's dead !’
Are they never to get any orders ?
The afternoon drags on. The advance
of the Gordons is checked. The sul
beats down pitilessly and the whole
jandscape shimmers in the heat.
«Wonder what they are doing at
home now ?  Probably going to
church. When will they -hear of this
and will my name be on that list to-
night - The ‘‘thing’’ on the
anthill has swollen to. nearly twice
its original size. Every now and then
the body gives a quiver as anpther
bullet-pierces.it. Suddenly there is a
rush of feet from the rear, and the
(Cornwalls come up at the double and
> {hemselves down among the
living and dead in the firing line, to
the accompaniment of hundreds o1
pip-pops from the Mausers in the riv-jof Seattle, have been recently oper-
er-bed. And at last orders are pass- |ating the property on a bond from
ed down the long line, stretching for {the debenture holders of the com-
over five hundred yards : ‘‘Concen- | pany This morning fiity men arriv-
trate on the right! We will charge |ed here by the steamer Cassiar and
with the Cornwalls.” seventy-five are— still stranded at

Charge, what ? They are over four | Texada without money. The mine is
hundred yards from the Boer pos-|shut down. and two months' wages
ition, and the space between them is |are owing. A committee of three of
as level as a billiard table. However, | the miners was appointed to act as
anything is preferable te the present | trustees, and to these the manage-
situation, and the men on the left |ment has assigned 33,500 worth of
begin to crawl from one bit of cover | matte now on hand. There is a pos-
{0 another, now and then making a|sibility of the mine resuming, as|
dash across Some open Space, work- is expected from New York. |
ing up towards the right. | The miners are sending delegates to |

Then when all is ‘ready, with fixed | Victoria appealing to the government \
bayorets and a cheer that —can be|for protection and as-dctanee
heard far across the veldt the two et l
regiments rush forward. How far 7' : He Knows. {
Only comparatively - few yards
Then the leaden hail from the unseen
marksmen

the drift, near which a small farm-
house woes duty as a hospital.

The roll is called and hardly half
the regiment apsWerss to. their. names, i
but men come dropping in all
through the night, some with set,
white faces and staring eyes, one or
two quite unnerved, crying like child-
ren over the loss of some comtade.
The casualty list is found to be over
eighty. Over there the Argyle and
Sut‘herlands are standing, and they
hate seven officers left for cospany
duty. '

The total British 10sS has been
eleven hundred, but the Boers have
been forced to retire and comcentrate
at the point wheré nine days later,
surrounded- on all sides, they are 1o
hoist the white flag, this time in
earnest

oS Wilkie
e s ——
Trouble at Van Anda
Vancouver, Feb. 97 —The Van An-
da mine management is again in
trouble Messrs. Allan and Downs,

throw

| money

. A married editor soliquizes thus of |

the gentler sex «There is gladness |

in | in her gladness when she's glad, and’
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lone Star Stock 1s the Best Investment
" Ever Offered to the Public.

We claim we have the mother lode.
Can you deny these facts. The mines
are situated at the head of the two
richest creeks om earth—Eldorado and
Bonanza. Gold is found on every
claim on Bonanza creek, and up Vie-
toria Guich to the guartz mines. I it
did not come fibm this ledge, where
did it come [rom ?

The goid found in the creek is the
same as that found in the ledge.

The gold is found in slide matter
Seven pup. Where did -it com
‘rom ?

The best pay lound in Gay Gulch-is
at the head ol the gulch; below the
quartz mines. There are eight gulch-
&5 heading at the Lone Star mines.
They all carry gold. Where did it
come from ? Z e

Lone Star stock is the best invest-

on

. carpénter found the quarts alter the

ment ever offered to the publ

pow. The books will soon be

and you will be too late.

the man who knows it all

(hat there is po-quaris—in

try. The fools who make

ment Bave no bank sccount, [Which s

the proof of their wisdom.
Every placer camp in

turned inlo & quartz

Cripple Creek was a placer camp.
The meu who knew it all were thers.
They made the same statement. A

wise men had left.

Have you ever visited the Lone
Star mines? Il mot, you bave 8o
right to evem think. Go up and sab-
isly yoursell. Yours for business. and
a quartz camp, LEW CRADEN.

7

r

’

~ LONE STAR MINING AND MILLING CO..

LEW CRADEN Ac’tihz Manager.




