
.A JIGRT IN A 2T.AGE COACH. 3C

A 1NIGET IN A STAGE ÇOAtI!JL.

As Phillip Bruce coneludodhis stery,
allence,an, oppressive silence, pervadod
the party. This was broken by a sud-
den. lurcli of the coachi which threw the
rear passengors on top of those in the
front, hurled the driver frein bis seat,
:and brought the vehicle, te a suddeu
bIist. Whon the passengers on top
c wled out, sud those undernoath ex-
t-i.cated thenisolves, sud ne limbs were
broken, there was a ghast]y attemjýt on
our -part te consider it a good Joko.
]3ut-when, on investigation, it was dis-
Ecovered that su axie was broken, sud
that it wvas about 10 o'clock at night,

*adwe wore sonie eight miles fromi a
station lu the midst of a seraggyï oak
tumber, with ne help but te have tIc
driver ride back sud bring ont auother
coach, the joke would net develop.

1 thon snggested that wvhile the
driver wvas absent that we shoidd buiid
a fire, "«camp eut," sud continue our
stories.

This wvas ao'&reedl te. In fifteeu min-
utei a goodifr'e wvas blazing sud we
wero sqnatted arouud it. OUtr female
passeuger was wrapped in the bufialo
robes, wvhile nersehaunis sud peeket-
flasks servod te keep the maie portion
of the party in spirits sud warnitb, for
the nights were gotting perce-ptibly
cool. gZ

1 thon called ou Nod Carry a, Neiw
York traveling mnu te entertain the
audience.

After a smack frein the iiask sud
relightiug bis mnerschaum, 1Ned gave
us the story of

4MAURIlCE DEVERA.UX.

On the niglit of My5, 1S$4, after
the fir-st d-ay's battie ef the \Vilderuess,
the muoon rose slowly up sud cast its
woird light over the battie field, whule
during the preceding twelve heours
death liad glntted. itsolf in mewing
down the noblest -%ork of God.

IL seenied te me thant the mnoon look-
cd ]arger that niglit, sud its liit par-
took mÏore of the'light; of tIe dead than
1 over saiv it; fer it wvas moire ghanstly
%when it peeped up frein behind the
distant hbis and scenied te move slow-
er as it came ini sight of flic deadly re-
sults of man's passions sud ambitions.
Then its reflectien, on thc thon jagged
aud torn trocs, sud ou tho wonndcd,
dying- and desd hsnd s greenish hue
that made us soldiers, hardened as we
were, feol that we stood in the prcsenco

of our master, death! 1 was a gorgeant
in one of the New York regimeuts who.
took part in that day's battie, and
when the compauy roll was called that
nitaht Captain Deveraux was missing.

'71ie captain was a true-hearted,
genial-souled mani, though bora and
bred in luxury, had sucli a fine sense
of cquality sud justice, that while yen
always foit bis sup erlorit y, yen. also foît
his equality in bis conipanionship.
This, added to the fact that ho was
brave, almost to rashness, made him.
beloved beyond any ethoer offizer iu the,
reimout.

lion Cao)tain Deveraux was report-
cd flot prcsont, the mon feit sure that
somothing serions had hsppeonod, aud
whien, on inquiry, one of the menibers
of cempany B reported that he sawv him.
returui te the field ivhen tLe regiment
was safe and eut of danger, bearing-
on bis shoulder a wounded and dying
ollicer -eloiiging te another reginlent;

thon indeed we feit that ou- brave
criptain was cither killed or badly
wounded.

IL did net take long te eroeanize a
party te searcli for hiandA, being
the "«ordlerly," was plaeed ini commandw
of the party. We arrived on the field
just as the moon was risingr above the
distant his and thr-owin<r its boriibre
liglit; over tho battie field. 0' WC feit as
thougli'vie stood ou some vast, plain
where nature Ilad wrenched and dis-
torted ail its beautiful hiandiNvork te il-
lustrate death; the moon's melancholy
lighlt makingu a panorama iuost Nveird
sud blood curdiling. The moaning of a
soldier on env loft attraed. us toivards
a tree whcrc, patient and silcut, Captain

Deeaxpartisily sat and partiaily
lsy, pale, hielpless, sud bleeding from
a weund below the loft breast.

We rushoed te liii, bathced bis fore-
hoad with water, suti put a speen of
brandy te bis lips, wiich revived 1 i
suffiintI I teonablo lii te open bis

yesrcogrnize me, and press my
I ave lin lanotiier speeni of

brandy, botud ni) bis ivound and stop-
ped the heurhgplaced hiii on the
strel cher and ivas prcparing te bear
hini back te camp, %Vheu ho motioned
te me te ]ay hum down.

"Iowv is it, captain?'" I.-asked, while
I held the ligîht ef the lantorn up to
look in bis face.

-AIl is over I amn afraid, my good
fefloi," snid hoe, trying to smile in
spite of ail the pain that darted througli


