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cuslin vature in the manner of

is
i the words of Homo,
Jfow sweer » desth, and  glorious, too,
o Fatherland  to die.” The sudden
Jimg sy f young, ardent manhood,
Jold of & career, is invested
b appesling pathos.  But how infi-
ely :,r»,-;}" ble to fall on the field of
u wtive serviee of one's country,
w toss and pine away on a fever
w. N w. there was the nnivnlly
serted Licut. Manors, who had passed
ny A C uple of months before the
broke ou’. Typhoid fever
wmed hin for a vietim,  In spite of
wder, careful nursing, and all that the
gl of a clever hospital staff could do to
gt the fell malady, Manors sucoumbed.
Yaors was & ¢reat favorite, He had a
ety for everyone, and his
aabiliry male him beloved of dl. but
¥ Dunie 80 much as those under his com-
nnd When it was announced that a
stinguished lmcteriulogilthldM.f‘d
mwhoid mncrobes in the cit.y water, there
s bitter outery against the municipal
The people had been easy-going
adapathetic, but now the mismanage-
et of civic affairs aroused them to the
whest pitch of indignltiun. The water
w too foul for the bath, let alone the
santer.  Lieut. Manor's death was the
wung point in the tide of publie
wnon, and the incompetent, dilatory
1y council were uncenmoni(-luly swept

i othee.
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It was dusk when Archer reached
wileford, He quiclly di'mmm' and
" surrounded by a crowd of towns-
*ple clbowing ench other in their eager-
¥t learn the news.  ** Has there been
% How many killed 7—Who won !
How did the boys get along ?—Where
“irimeetthe rebels " excitedlyshouted
}~ re of voices. Archer ‘handed his
e to a young rancher for food and
ar and then briefly recited the results.
“We've had a hl.lge scare, too,” broke
;“‘ "'n*n--rvflnl traveller, who had made
Wiefond for refuge, and was frightened
brek the tenil to Swift Current. ‘“‘About
:(‘H!l'n]v of hours ago,” he continued,
ni:r-nu-x. the mail courier left on his
ony He had only been gone & little
m-n when we saw him rushing back on
" pony, yelling like » Comanche, and
Wm,.g his arme frantically in the air.
"¢ dd not know what to Juok for, and
'.mw'""‘l ¢ untless evils. 'As soon as he
I»\P, 7lt|u11 hearing, he shouted, * Mon
" lseo Indinn—one~two ~many—
Ratiop ‘ul,:“ some more.” This infor-

ow greatest 2
:""lltinn. wu: mm ”%Tl;
:“’u"‘ilnul\wr or B[B Bear had W
;lt‘ Cnl(mu', .ud M our mﬂp
muld soon be m“ *“ﬁ of

Wme by

{8to 4 good & shape aa possible for re-
w8 Mttack. A couple of Mounted
Police were sent out to reconnoitre, and
ascortain the number of the ol
t‘:"““‘- ‘They presently returned with
ree more Mounted Police, whom they
met coming from & station down the
river.  The latter told us how iy v
Jacques coming in their directidh, how he
bad suddenly wheeled about, snd scam-
pered away in a perfect panic, and how
:lil’ efforts to overtake him only resulted
- h‘:‘ spurring his steed to greater
As o matter cf course, Jacques was
MI;.:{ chaffed. “ You thank me
scare, ow you Franch good as Ang
leesh,” he returted, and wus eager to Ah:'vge
at once. Archer took Jacques aside, and
slipped a greasy fiver into his clutching
fingers, which soon found their way to
ths hip pocket of his breeches.
‘“Say, Jacques, you must wait an
hour, I have some letters for you.”
The tip bad the desired effect, and no
special persuasion was necessary.
Archer wrote up his * special,” and,
returning, found the courier waiting.
** Mind, Jacques, as soon as you strike
the telegraph office, hand it to the
operator, and tell him to hustle it through.
I hear the rebels have cut the wires
steaight to Swift Current, though.”
Jacques was off. He had gone a short
distance, when Archer ran after him,
erying out at the top of his voice,
¢ Jacques — Jacques — wait.”  Jacques
reined in, and allowed Archer to
catch up.  **I nearly forgot them,” ex-
claimed Archer, panting for breath. He
fumbled in his breast pocket, and reached
up to hand a couple of letters to Jacques.
He drew his hand back. White was
dead. Seymour dangerously wounded,
and chances against him. What harm to
read the superscriptions. He might meet
their friends, and mollify their regrets
with accounts of White's and Seymour’s
gallant conduct in action.
« Just & moment, Jacques, it's too dark

to read. Wait till I strike a match.”

Miss Dawsy FIELDING,

y Mding & Fielding,
Cler % m‘BurﬂuteruFelc..

Toronto, Ont.
That was White's letter. He rewom-
bered giving him some G'azette envelopes,
and io the corner was the stereotyped
“If not delivered in ten days, return to
Gazette, Toronto, Ont.”  And the other,
He turned the address to the flickermg
light of the expiring match, which had
nearly burnt to h s finger tips. Arohe'r
started back. He looked again. Yes, it
was true. Seymour’s letter was to Ethel
Grant! Archer passed his hands hurriedly
over his eyes. He had never ceased
thinking of her ; hopelessly, it w.s true,
but with a constancy that never wavered.
Tne Pine Bay episode was ever before

the Tuthlens ggy W
ages. Ve put the town

him. Ethel was his world. He knew

he conl& expect nothing, but W/ v.’
miu’ut_i hopc,.‘lnd had prayed for some
;inclo by which he might win her all for -

dark he git black, ;
Jacques impatiently 7

** Come, come ; the
black, fres black,”
muttered.

Archer recovered, handed the letter to
Jacques, and.walked back with bowed
head, u:ids sick feeling of utter dreari-
ness and despondency weighi i
g cy weighing on his

(To be continued.)

and stomach; over twenty-fi 5
el?eo; m’ie years a ﬁﬁ’gﬁ m
Secietr and oo Soc:” o London,
hours at his office and residen: =

street, city. Tele:l:'on’o‘lﬂ.
NEWBIGGING & ANDERSON,

B. 0. NOVELTY WORKS.
es, Sewing

Reparing of Bic achi
writers, Lawn Mowers and al: kind::‘t'llzr‘
ery neatly executed.

machin
Safes of all kinds repaired.
105 DOUGLAS STREET.

Try Our + g

EGG

Ol;lll‘“of
Hires Root Beer,
Ottawa Beer,

mmm‘wt

WEMONADE
HOSPHATE

FFEE
CHOCOLATE
10 Cents.

¥

5 Oents.
s AT s

The Central Drug Store, .

COLARENCE BLOCK,
Cor. Yates and Douglas Sis., Victoria, B, C.

OPEN ALL NIGHT.

Of all the summer beverages for Table or
genenl unehcwerutho most healthful, and
AVORY'Sis the BES I', being made from home
wn apples and perfectly pure. A splendid
thing for picnics is a case of Savory's Cham-
mgno Cider. All the leading rs_keep it
stock. 1f your grocer should not have It,
order direct from the maker,
W. J, SAVORY,

. Vicroriy, B. C.

Telephone No. 32, P. O. Box No. 18.

QUEEN'’S MARKET,

Cor. Government and Johnson sts., Victoria.

T.awrence Crcodacre,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL BUTCHER

Lctor by appointment to Her Majesty's
mc%“ﬁfwy. t’;tepmmlnion Government, ete.

Shipping supplied at lowest rates.

NEW QUEBEC MAPLE SYRU

ARRIVED. [Very Delicious.]
Falconer Vinegar and Pickle Works.

Telephone 178,  Fort 8t., Victoria, B. C.




