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Englieh. In her tool she loathed Winter, 
who appeared to her the typical Yiokee— 
s part of the great relentless force that had 
killed her father and brother and was now 
ready to jest over the last crust she had. 
As for Meek, either the tullet had stupe­
fied his brain, or else she had Idealised 
him into something he was not. In her 
thoughts he had become a friend : she bad 
felt that he would help without humiliât* 
In* her—that in some way, now, as be­
fore, he would associate her and her mother 
with bis folks at home and care for them 
as be would wish bis mother and sistre 
cared for had war ravaged the Northern 
village. But be too—had come sod eaten 
part of her last crust and would go away 
and grumble, perhaps, over the meager 
supper. She felt that her little stratagem 
in managing to see him again, and of 
showing him the truth without telling ft, 
bad failed, and she was too discouraged to 
keep up any longer. Rising somewhat ab­
ruptly she said :

« Gentlemen, I’m sorry to ask you to ex­
cuse me early this evening. Mother’s sick, 
and I confess I’m not well myself.’

Once more her eyes turned to the ser­
geant in almost desperate appeal, but he 
only shook hands formally and lumbered 
out. Winter was profuse In bis regrets 
and assurances that he would soon make 
his 1 party call.’

On the way back to camp Winter began, 
4 Well of all Christmas suppers—’

4 Shut up I’ said the sergeant savagely.
* If you've got a word to »ay against the 
supper you shouldn’t have eaten a mouth­
ful.’

Half io wrath and half In sport the ser­
geant Jumped for his saocy comrade, but 
be was off, nimble footed, to the sutler’s, 
shouting as he ran, * Start up the fire and 
I’ll be hack soon, with no such sham of » 
dinner as you brought.’

Gradations of rank count but little when 
off duly among enlisted men. Moreover, 
this was Christmas, and Meek was good* 
nature itself except in a fight with the 
common enemy.

' Durn that boy I’ be growled, * but then 
he's nothing buta hoy and a rattle brain 
at that,' and he kicked the unfortunate 
ben a rod away and rekindled the fire.

• I don't care,’ resumed Winter, as be 
began opening a can of turkey, 4 if it did 
cost five times what it is worth, I’m In 
lack ; I'm invited out to supper.’

•By the girl you were telling me about?’ 
innocently queried Meek.

4 Yes, by that girl ; and blamed pretty 
she Is, too, only a trifle too pale and thin. 
Looks as if she had had trouble. But I’ll 
console her. Don't you wish you were 
going ?'

4 That depends.’
‘ On an Invitation, eh? Well, you have 

one. I was in hopes I could keep you on 
the hooks of anxiety aboutit, bat you are 
such a consummate old blunderbuss where 
a woman is concerned. I expect I’ll have 
to hitch a mule team to you to haul you 
over there. You’ve got to go for my sake, 
if not your own, for she raihor conditioned 
that I should bring you. If I could give 
you another whack on your bead and log 
you unconscious io by your ear, there's no 
telling what a shine she’d take to you. Do 
you believe it? she asked : 4 Is the man 
you brought here insensible in your regi­
ment?’ and she kind of blushed as she 
spoke. 4 Ye*,' says 14 but he’s lost his 
wits since that rebel bullet barked his 
head. He’s in camp boiling a thousand- 
year-old hen for a spring chicken this very 
minute.’ Then she laughed and looked 
young and pretty again. Well, the upshot 
of it is that we’re both invited over, and 
she said she’d give us the best supper she 
could.’

The afternoon was spent in logging up 
the sides of the excavation io the banks 
and rearing wall tents over the rode frame­
works of wood. Thus the winter dwell­
ings were partly log huts and partly can­
vas tents, with fireplaces at the Inner ends, 
surmounted by mud chimneys. A bunk 
on each side furnished a domicile, and by 
the time the sun sank behind the forest 
winter quarters were almost complete.

The sergeant made an unusually careful 
toilet at a neighboring brook and then, at 
hie companion observed, started for his 
Christmas supper with * the cbeerfal air of 
an ox led to slaughter.’

Meek was thoughtful, for his mind was 
dwelling on the strange episode of a sum­
mer night, months since, and the 4 close 
call ’ he had in the morning. 4 An eighth 
of an inch nearer,’ bo mused, 4 and there 
would have been no more Christmas sup­
pers for me.’

Indeed there was not very much sapper 
for him as it was, but be did not notice this 
at first, for Sslly Manning filled hie eyes 
and awakened a vague trouble in his heart 
After the quick flush of greeting passed he 
saw that she was pale and thin. Her black 
eyes seemed unnaturally large and their 
expression affected him unpleasantly. She 
made no reft re nee to their former acquaint­
ance, but only remarked :

4 So you are the man that was brought In 
for dead as I first supposed, 
very sorry, and I've never forgotten how 
pale and terrible you looked.’

4 Just as I told you,Sergeant,’ chuckled 
Winter. * There’s but one way for you to 
make a favorable impression.'

The poor sergeant began to thiuk so for 
a time. Winter made a wry face on the aly 
over the supper, which consisted of pork 
and beans, a little bread and weak coffee. 
But a young wo nan presided at the fea*t 
—although she had lost her ro*es she was 
still pretty 
completely in his element as when he 
could attempt something like a flirtation. 
He never expected anyone to take him 
seriously, and a girl would be gullible in­
deed If she did so. Sally met him partially 
on his own ground, and was brusque, gay 
and a little defiant. The slower-willed 
sergeant coaid not keep pace with their 
verbal evolutions, and was at first bewilder­
ed, envious of Winter and enraged with 
himself that bis conversational efforts were 
so lame. He sought to talk with the 
mother, bat she only stared blankly at 
him, giving no sign of recognition.

• Mother isn’t well,’ said the girl briefly .
Then he observed that the daughter pre­

pared food for the old woman, and he 
thought she ate almost ravenously. As 
self-cooclonsness passed somewhat and be 
became less embarrassed it began to grow 
clear to him that the poor creature's mind 
was eclipsed, temporarily at least. Gradu­
ally he began to be aware of the presence of 
deep trouble of some kind. He was pas- 
sled and worried over something In the air 
which he could not understand. Sally did 
not eat much. Was it because there was 
so little on the table? Why was there so 
little? Why should the mother act as if 
very hungry ? Was Sally so gay as she 
seemed ? What did she mean when she 
raised her cop of coffee and said : ‘Sergeant 
Meek, here’s to your folks at home. They’d 
have given you a better supper than I’ve 
been able to do.?'

Somehow he began to feel in hit slow, 
groping way, that the girl was acting a 
part ; and he concentrated all his faculties 
In furtive observation. He soon became 
convinced that he was right. There was 
no girlish mirth in her laugh. He thought 
that she more than once tamed her eyes 
appealingly to him, but he gave no sign, 
and preserved his apparent stolidity in the 
presence of Winter.

At last her forced effort began to flag or 
else her dejection and trouble were becom­
ing too great for disguise. The fact was 
that in her desperate need she had hoped 
she scarcely knew what, should her old 
protector, Corporal Meek, appeer once 
more. He had seemed to possess a good, 
kind heart, and she had fancied he would 
divine her trouble. Bat, in her acute 
pain and fear, he eat before her like a 
heavy, uncomprehending man, who would 
understand nothing unless told In plain
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Sergeant Meek's Christmas 
Supper.

Their Last Obrtntmaa.

'Twee a drear December evening, 
Shadowy, and damp and ohill ;
Thé snow had frosted tbs meadows,
The Woods were white afidtUH.
In a lonely hut on the bill-side,
’Mong the mountains bleak and cold,
The fire light danced o'er the rafters 
Of a kitchen qoaiot and old.

Flashed brightly up on the d 
With its pewter shining clear ;
Looked straight lu the clock-face, telling 
The day, the month and the year ;
Kissed lovingly two forms bending 
With the weight of years and care, 
Lingering with its soft warm Angers,
’Mid their locks of silver hair.
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Essay,clearly demonstrates,from thirty years’ 
successful practice, that alarming conse­
quences may be radically cured without the 
dangerous use of internal medicines or the 
use of the knife ; pointing out a mode of cure 
at once simple, certain and effectual, by 
means, of which every sufferer, no matter 
whafhis condition may be, may cure himself 
cheaply, privately and radically.

^F-This lecture should be in the hands of 
every youth and every man in the land.

BY I. P. BOB.|
(Concluded.)

PART n.
A great battle bad been fought, the cam­

paign was over and the troops were going 
Into winter quarters. The----- N. Y. cav­
alry were marched, one Christmas morn- 
lag, Into a hilly cornfield where the horses 
sank fetloek deep into the mod, and the 
men were told to make themselves com­
fortable for the two or three dreary months 
to come. Corporal Meek had fully recov­
ered from his wound, which proved to be a 
stnoning shock rather than a lasting In­
jury. Ho had also been promoted for Ills 
bravery and was now a sergeant in a fair 
way to win a commission.

4 Hal,’ he said, as he rode Into the corn* 
field, 4 this place look* very familiar.’

4 it would look more so,’ replied Hal 
Winter, 4 If you were on the other side of 
that piece of woods. I was over there 
that yon were laid oar last summer. There’8 
a mighty pretty girl over there, too, or 
there was ; and I’m going to see her as soon 
as I can slip away. You were carried into 
her house, and she seemed to take more 
Interest In yon than In her battered friends 
In gray. Cariosity, I suppose. She said 
she had never seen Yankee soldiers before. 
In fact you appeared to have made quite an 
Impression on her and since you were un­
conscious and couldn’t stammer and stut­
ter and blush and run away----- ’

4 Ob, shut up I Was there ever a tongue 
that ran like yours ?’

4 Honest Ingin, Sergeant; you should 
take a hint from that day’s experience. If 
ever yon go a courting manage to become 
insensible and you may wake up and find 
the girl has married you.’

Rapid orders put an end to this chaffing 
and the work began of constructing a vil­
lage in a day. Sergeant Meek had charge 
of a squad of troopers and barnro scar urn 
Hal Winter was one of them. The very 
differences between the two men had pro­
duced a sort of friendship in which the 
good-natured sergeant was usually the butt 
of ridicule. Meek did not mind this, for 
be knew the young fellow stood by him 
whenever affairs grew serious.

The company street was laid out on each 
side of an extended gully from which the 
banks sloped gradually, giving good drain­
age. With picks and shovels square exes» 
valions that could be covered with a wall 
tent were rapidly made. While superin­
tending and aiding in this work an old 
negro approached the sergeant and offered 
to sell a chicken for a dollar.

4 Certainly I’ll take It,’ said Meek, band­
ing out the greenback. • See, Hal,’ he 
cried,4 that black old raven has brought 
ns a Christmas dinner.’

• Sold,’ laughed Hal, after a brief in­
spection of the purchase. 4 That ben was 
the maternal ancestor of the first egg laid 
In 4 ole Vlrginoy.’ ’

4 She does look ancient,’ admitted Meek 
dubiously, ‘and my Jocks I If there’s much 
else to her but hones and feathers. Hanged 
if he didn't say it was a spring chicken- 
Here, yon lying son of darkness—’ but the 
old darky got away with the spry ness that 
defied pursuit. 4 Ob, well,’ concluded the 
sergeant,4 the old critter will be a change 
from salt borne and hard tack ; so off comes 
her head,’ and the last asthmatic squwak 
wan stopped midway.

4 I detail yon, Hal Winter, to get that 
spring chicken ibto our mess pot as soon 
as possible and without her feathers,'order­
ed the sergeant, severely, and then turned 
to bis work. He felt a strange exhilara­
tion over the fact that be was again near 
the girl of whom (or one short hour at 
least he bad not been afraid.

The ancient fowl was soon swimming 
over the fire, and Meek said he would look 
after the pot luck and his other duties 
while the men went to the neighboring 
woods to fell trees, out of which would be 
constructed, in part, the walls of their 
winter domicile.

Hal took a canteen and, with a wink at 
the sergeant, said that be would 4 bring 
some water from a well that he knew 
about.’

Meek longed to make a bee line for that 
well himself, but had no intention of re­
vealing the adventure which had proceeded 
the morning fight. His old diffidence had 
reasserted Itself, and he felt that he mast 
see Bailie Manning alone and learn the 
character of hie reception before he would 
dare to make farther overtures toward a 
better acquaintance. What Hal had told 
him of her solicitude about hie wound was 
reassuring, hot then that was months ago.
4 Well, I can slip over this evening,’ he 
muttered,4 and that magpie Winter will 
let out all he knows when be comes hack.’

The rack of skin and bones which bad 
been a hen appeared to grow smaller every 
time he looked into the pot, and he now 
wished he had filled the vessel with pork 
and beans. He consoled himself,however, 
with the thought that be could write borne 
about a chicken Christmas dinner.

At last Winter returned in high spirits 
but declared he was hungry as a wolf. In 
■his efforts to look into the kettle he upset 
It, and singed bis hand as he snatched the 
fowl from tbo hissing, smoking fire, which 
a moment later was almost utterly quench­
ed. Holding up the miserable little ana­
tomy, he exclaimed, with some strong ex* 
pletives,4 You call that a Christmas din­
ner, eh ? It wouldn’t make a lunch tor a 
crow.’

' Well,’ said the sergeant, lugubriously,
41 thought we'd get a little soup out of It, 
but you’ve dished that dish sure enough.’

4 Take hold of that other leg. I bet you 
a com cob pipe we can’t poll her apart. To 
think that a sergeant of Company A should 
have bought this thing for a spring 
chicken (’

Meek did not move, bat disconsolately 
looked at the most unpromising prospect 
of a dinner that be had ever contemplated. 
His reckless friend whirled the 4 thing,’ as 

’ be called It,in the air, and let it fly against 
his superior officer’s head, crying as be 
did so. 4 Open your cavern of a month and 
swallow It whole. Yon can have it all.’

On the stand that stood beside them, 
A candle, its dim light shed 
On the page of the open Bible, 
Open, but as yet unread.
44 Mother, to-morrow Is Christmas 
(His voice had a husky tone j)
“ And I know that you’ll be lofiely, 
You and I hère all alone.

The Oulverwell Medical Co.,
41 Ann St., Mew York. And to-night I’ve sat here thinking 

Of all the years that have gone 
Since yon left the friends of oblldhood, 
And came to gladden my home ;
And ever in joy aud sorrow,
We have stood close side by side ;
For such love as ours, my darling, 
Nothing in life can divide.

But as I’ve sat here and watched yon 
Knitting so silent away,
With your face so calm and patient,
I’ve felt that I could not pray.
For, somehow, it seems I wronged you, 
Wronged yon for our children's sake,
For them have robbed you of comforts— 
That 1 have made a mistake.
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■ ' Works,Marble 4 It’s plain you're as cross as a hungry 
bear over It, too. Well, some of our fel­
lows were going to have a spread to night 
and they asked me, so I’ll look for better 
fare acd better company,' and be was off 
at » rapid pace.

The sergeant’s steps became slower and 
slower. At last, satisfied that he was not 
observed, he quickly returned to the cot­
tage and li-tened outside. Again, as be­
fore, he heard sounds of distress, which 
now, however, had the character ol con­
vulsive sobbing. The rear door was un­
fastened ; he stole softly io and saw the 
young girl rocking back and forth in lie r 
chair with her face buried In her hands. 
The poor mother was staring at her in 
uncomprehending vacancy.

4 Oh, what shall I do? what shall I do V 
cried Sally despairingly.

4 I'll tell yon what you must do, Sally 
Manning----- ’ began the sergeant, gently.

She sprang up, turned her back upon 
him and wiped her eyes vigorously with 
her apron.

4 That won’t do, Sally. You've got to 
tell me your trouble, every bit ol it. I 
hadn’t been here long before I knew there 
was trouble, bat I couldn’t act out my­
self before that rattle brain, Winter, with­
out giving him a hint of what happened 
last summer ; but now that we are alone 
you must toll me all.’

• Yon didn't seem to care,’ she faltered, 
turning partly toward him.

4 No matter whit I seemed before that 
feller. There's no seeming about me now. 
I do care.’

4 Oh, I’m all broken up,' and she sank 
into her chair and began crying again.

4 Don't speak so kindly,' she sobbed, 41 
can’t stand it. I-I-only want a friend to 
help me to get some work. I c-c-ould 
mend the soldiers’ clothes and—and do 
washing—anyth log that was honest to get 
a little bread for us, and—^ thought you’d 
see I needed help, you seemed so ready to 
help before. I couldn’t go around among 
the men and ask for work. They'd think 
I was a brazen hussy and might say 
things.’

* And so, Sally, yon had about made np 
your mind to starve,'said Meek,excitedly

4 I didn’t know what to do. After you 
went away I just gave up.’

4 Now tell me the honest truth, Sally, 
ain’t you hungry thi* very minuteT

Her head bowed low as she faltered, 
4 We’ve been hungry for days. A Dutch 
regiment went through here about a fort­
night ago and stripped us of nearly every­
thing.'

4 My poor little girl t to think that yon 
should be hungry ! See here, Sally, you 
and your npother haven’t had your 
Christmas sapper yet, nor I either. I’ve 
got to be In at taps, bat I’ll come over 
again and not empty handed. Yon start 
up a good fire. Why ! there’s no wood 
here.'

41 felt too weak to-day to cot any.’
4 You cut wood—the idea F
4 There isn't anyone else to do it.’
4 Well, there is now. Give me the ax.*
In a few minutes be had two great arm­

fuls of wood oa the hearth, and then tak* 
ing Sally’s hand he said,4 yon won’t be 
afraid to let me befriend yon, as I would 
like some one to befriend my folks, will 
yon ’

4 No, Corporal Meek,'she replied, giving 
him bis old title, by which she had always 
thought of him. ' I think any friendless 
girl could trust yon.’

‘One can anyhow. Now cheer up ; I’ll 
be back soon.'

Taps and roll-call were a good deal of a 
form that night and soon over. Five min­
utes later the sergeant was at the sutler’s 
spending his money like the rest who bad 
any to part with.

4 Why, Sergeant,' cried the sutler, 
4 you’re in for a big lark to-night.’

Bat Meek’s only reply was 4 burry up.’
Some Impecunious fellows looked hun­

grily on, hoping for an Invitation. It was 
noted that be did not go back to his qoar- 

The fact was gradually hinted

I remember well that Christmas, 
(Sixty-four since then we’ve known) . 
When I took yon to the cottage 
That I proudly call my oijo.
Yon so young ; and how I loved yon ;
To me you've kept growing fair,
Till now yonr face, I imagine,
Has the look that angels wear.

Yes, mother, those days were happy, 
Though mingled with sorrow and pain ; 
How we cried when our two first babies 
Side by side in the grave were lain.
And sometimes you thought ’twas lonely, 
As the years flew by apace ;
Till alone we had reached life’s noonday, 
And none came to take their place.

But at last in tender pity,
God heard your earnest prayer,
And tent ns Robert and Jennie 
To claim our love and care.
How prond we were of oor children ;
And Robert, a finer lad,
Or a nobler one, no mother 
In all the country had.

We never thought It a hardship,
Even when we mortgaged the farm 
To send him away to college,
For we knew that boy would learn.
And Jennie, she wanted music,
We coaid hardly see the way ;
Love seldom denies its object,
So she learned to sing and play.

But times grew harder and harder,
And we, we were growing old ;
And at last our home in the valley 
Under the hammer was sold.
Our Jennie was rich and petted,
In the city where she lived;
But her money was her husband’s,
Atd she bad nothing to give.

And Robert was working faithfol,
But fame and wealth came slow ;
Before he reached the summit,
He’d a long, long way to go.
And here in this hot on the hillside,
That can scarce keep out the cold, 

have found a refuge 
From the poor- bouse, now we’re old,

To day I saw in the paper,
But I didn’t read a word,
That a speech in the balls of Congress, 
Had all the nation stirred.
1 saw ’twas by our Robert,
And I almost cursed him there,
For I felt that in bis triumph, /
For us he’d no thought or care.
And I’ve thought of both oar children, 
How they’ll spend their Christmas day ; 
And I cannot read my Bible,
And, mother, I cannot pray.’

F rum her trembling, aged fingers,
The knitting had fallen down,
And her hands lay idly folded 
On the lap of her home-spun gown. 
Lifting one, she gently laid it 
In his, resting by her side,
And raising her eyes all swimming 
With the tears she could not bide.
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A smile, like the far-off rhyme 
Of a half forgotten song,
Played over her wrinkled features, 
And her voice was clear and strong, 
pressing close the band beside her : 
44 No, father, there’s no mistake, 
Love in sacrifice you've given,
Not for them, but for my sake.------- regrets that sickness prevented his attending at——SEAWEV’S 
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I asked onr God for oor children,
He gave them, with talents rare ; 
He’ll require of me In a measure, 
What he trusted to my care.
When our sacrifice is ended,
And we’ve entered into rest,
Our work shall go on in our children, 
In their lives our lives be blest.
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And, father, we’ve never given 
What our Father for us gave ;
We love him though oft we wander,
And forget Christ died to save.”
She stopped, find taking the Bible,
Read slowly the ninety-first Psalm ;
Its words in their lonely sorrow,
Were sweeter than Gilead’s Balm.

44 Let os pray," said the old man softly ; 
And kneeling together there,
Tbe waiting angel bore to heaven 
A broken and contrite prayer.
44 Forgive me as I have been forgiven ; 
’Neath the shadow of Thy wing,
Take ns, oh, Father in heaven,
We are tired of wandering.”
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■n <1 The fire grew dim on tbe heartb-stode ; 

The embers to ashes burned ;
The but was buried In silence ;
The shadows to blackness turned.
44 Father, ’tie Christmas morning,
And the world is all aglow f
She touched the hand there beside her,
The band was colder than snow.
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r God had answered hi» petition 
That the angel bore above,
To hie secret piece had bora hlee 
■Neath the shadow of HI» lose.
“ I'm tired,” she said, ee they bore her 
From hie new-made glare away ;
“ I'll rest me a while till to-morrow, 
How cold It bee been to-dsy."
But her patient bande they folded,
Ere the morrow's eon In the west 
Had set, end they laid her beside him,— 
God gave Hie beloved rest.

CORN IN EGYPT ! was a
whiskey. He thought a moment end then 
exclaimed, ‘ I bet I know where he Is.

• Come, lellowe, I think I can promise 
yon some fan.’

Meanwhile, the sergeant returned to the 
cottage on tbe doobleqoick. A cheerful 
flre wu bluing on the hearth, and Hally 
had brightened op under the beet ef all 
tonics—hope. She protested against hie 
extravagance, but he laughingly replied : 
■ You foregot that It Is Christine», and 
you’re going te have just as good a sapper 
ee my folks had up In York. Don’t yon 
be worried, I'll have my share, ' Jock* I 
how eoolable and oosy this le I and to think
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that I, of all awkwaad gawks, should feel 
at home I’

4 O, Corporal —Sergeant, I mean — bow 
you’ve changed everything from an hoof 
ago r

«Call me Corporal, If yon like it better. 
The change Is just to my mind. Thunder! 
to think that yon were hungry I Now toll 
me all that’* happened- May I light my 
pipe?’

4 Of come#,' and as she prepared the 
supper she told tbe brief, eed story of bow 
her father and brother bad been killed, 
and bow her mother bad become dazed with 
trouble and foolish like, to that she could 
not be left alone, and,finally, bow all their 
little possessions bad been carried off.
4 We haven’t tneny near neighbors,’ 
eluded tbe girl,' ebd they’re almost as bad 
off as we are.'

The sergeant expressed ble sympathy by 
smoking furiously and occasional ejacula­
tions. 4 Well,’ be said at last, 4 tbe War 
has been cussed hard on yon, and I should 
think yon would hate tbe very eight of A 
Yankee.'

4 Ob, well,’ she replied, wearily, * war 
is war, I suppose. I remembered how 
nearly onr people bad killed yon and If 
the fighting was op around yonr boose at 
«he North your folks might be just as bad 
off, I reckon. ’

4 That's • fact. War’s tbe deni’s own 
business anywhere and everywhere. Come, 
now, old lady,’ be added, laying ble pipe 
on the mantel, 4 I’ll help you to a chair by 
tbe table.’

As Sally saw him gently supporting and 
guiding her poor old mother, grateful 
tears rushed Into béi eyes and, by the 
strange association of contrast, she vivid* 
ly recalled bis aspect as he spurred his 
horse In the dawn against his enemies and 
struck fire from the tall Southerner’s 
saber as be warded off deadly blows. It 
was the contrast that wins a woman’s 
heart, gentleness to herself, fearlessness of 
man. More than that, it was natural, 
kindly courtesy to one w ho, to a stranger, 
was old, helpless and répulsive. It was 
an nnpremeditated act, bat it warmed the 
girl’s heart toward him more than all that 
had gone before.

Tbe sergeant was now as cheerful as bo 
bad been stupid and embarrassed before, 
and raising bis cup of coffee be cried, 
4 Here’s to brighter days If you haven’t 
bid a Merry Christmas, Sally, yon are hav­
ing a little good cheer now. Own up, 
ain’t yon?'

4 I'd be perverse if 1 wasn't,’ she replied, 
smiling ; and now her eyes smiled, al­
though her lips trembled with strong, 
grateful feeling. How the honest trooper 
enjoyed watching her keen relish for the 
sapper. How be gloated over tbe mother's* 
instinctive gratification of tbe cravings of 
nature. Never before had he known inch 
happiness as blessed him at this moment. 
His beaming face, with its great tawny 
beard,whiskers and moustache,was like the 
sun rising in a fog.

His deep content, however, was rudely 
interrupted. There was a load horse laugh 
without, and then the discordant chorus

14 Ho, ho, ho—hi--ho,
Here’s a gay Lo-thar-i-o,”

The sergeant sprang fiercely np, pose 
nesaed by an impulse to r 
tormentors. Then he glanced \at Sally, 
who bad covered her burning 
her hands. Once more on the field of 
tie Meek acted quickly and resolutely.
4 Those Cellars say I’m afraid of a woman,’ 
he thought. 4 I'll show ’em. It would 
have come, sooner or later, and it shall 
come now.'

He stepped to tbe girl’s side and took 
her hands from her face, holding them in 
strong, reassuring clasp as he asked :

•Sally Manning, will yon be my wife?'
The girl lifted startled, incredulous eyes 

to hie face, and the noise without ceased, 
evidence of breathless observance of the 
drama.

4 Corporal, what do you mean ?'
41 mean to send those fullers back with 

their ears tingling ; I mean to bave the 
right to come and see yoti when I choose 
and to do for yon and yonr mother ; I 
mean to be a kind, true husband,’ and the 
sergeant’s direct honest gaze gave em­
phasis to his earnest tones.

«Oh V gasped tbe girl, 'yon don’t realise 
—you’d be sorry.*

41 do realize ; I won't be sorry. You’re 
a good girl, as your mother said, and I'll 
be prond and happy when yon and yonr 
mother become roy folks. There’ll be no 
jeering around then, I can tell you. Now 
say Yes, quick, Sally, so I can let out on 
those fellers.*

4 Yes,' breathed the girl, trembling with 
excitement.

4 That as it should be. Now come with 
me ?’

The next moment be stood on tbe porch, 
with a protecting arm around hie affianced 
and said, in a clear, stern voice :

•This girl is my promised wife, I asked 
her plump before you all, as you know, you 
spying, unmannerly loons 1 If any man 
ever does her wrong or even says a word 
against her I’ll pot a ballet through him* 
I dont care if he’s a major general 1*

The men's bats were off at once and 
they came promptly forward, Winter acting 
as spokesman.

‘Sergeant Meek,’ he said, 4 you’re in­
trenched. We’d lay ont a man who said a 
word against yon or year bonny girl as 
soon as yon would. We ask tbe lady’s 
pardon,and the privilege of congratulating 
her on her engagement to the best fellow 
in tbe regiment.’

One by one they came up and shook her 
hands cordially, then, drawing off, they 
Rang, with voices mellowed by distance :

Merry Christmas, merry Christmas, 
Merry Christmas, good night.

A fortnight later Sergeant Meek was 
granted a furlough, the chaplain married 
him to the girl he wasn't afraid of, and he 
took her and her mother home to hie folks.
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—The widow of Gerlbeldl Is living at 
Turin with her son and daughter. Tbe 
former, who baa been stodging at e Jesuit 
college, hue just been received into the 
Borneo Catholic church.

—If you have any donbt about the value 
of Exbar's Phospholxi.ni as a core for Ooo- 
•umption, Scrofula, Rickets, and all wast­
ing diseases, write to any of the Physicians 
whose names are on the circular, and get 
their opinion about IL

m
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