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OF SUCH IS THE KINGDOM

THE WAYS AND WORDS OF BRIGHT

AND HAPPY CHILDREN.

ing.
daughter singing,
like many a chorister more advanced and
accomplished, as regardless of sense, but

with more abandon and light-h d
She descends from a flying halleluia chorus
to a song bination, resulting most curi-
ously :

There is a tavern in the town, . . .
Help it on, help it on;
‘When you see a noble cause,
Help it on, etc.,
orbing roundly and spontaneously into a
temperance crusade hymn, that the gentle-
men of the grog-shop could not fail to en-
dorse and liberally subscribe to. Surely
this is an inspiration! Bring forward a
series of such, O enterprising publisher!
But my little will-o™-the-wisp sings and
dances on; and after a moment’s interlude
of pleading for a clean white tire, glances
off into a popular school-carol of—
Forty little, urchins,

m which her younger sister joins with
sweet ‘‘babblement” and lisping baby-
song—

Tant e'teep e rule?

Bess ’e iss is p-'ea-sant,

Teacky pub’y ’coo-o,

(Teaching public school).

Iam carried back to the days when
grandfather stood me on a chair or table to
sing for a penny before the company ; and,
by such an operation, amazingly stimulated
my vanity and capidity, without properly
developing my vocal organs in any appreci-
able degree. O, could I have done it as
well as this little warbler, [ should not now
be ashamed !

Maridie is, withal, a serious child by
times, and never forgets her prayer at
evening ; nor did she forget, for several
successive weeks before the last Christmas,
to pray for a doll carriage on which her
heart was set, and which her mother, un-
willing to disappoint her faith (as I believe
the tenderer and stronger than a mother
ever is) did not heglect to provide for her.
Children frequently declare their origin-
ality and independence by suppl to

their ritual, as did a little neighbor of
mine, even to the amendment of the most
authoritative and comprehensive of all
forms, with the luxurious gloss—‘‘Give us
this day our daily bread”—and pies!

Jamie, (having arrived at that happy
period to which aspiring childhood ever
desires to come, when the frock—that
shameful badge of adolescence and feminin-
ity—is taken away, and the dainty pants
are given instead,) went to wait on a lady
who had kindly volunteered to assist his
mother in her sewing. Eagerly he watched
and somewhat impatiently, the growth of
the tiny garment, in which his legs were to
feel as if they were made of gold, as it
developed under her steady hand; with
many ‘‘ah-hem,” as if some burning thought
lay unspoken, and with many a furtive
glance and sidelong hitch of boyish uneasi-
ness, until he broke forth with,— «I
think you're a nice woman, but awful
slow!"

Onnie, that pudgy boy of ours, is bright,
and not yet advanced to the knowledge of
his smartness. He is old enough to be
self-conscious in this priggish age, and a
few years will doubtless rectify this dull-
nese of selt-apprehension ; for the constant
endeavor of friends may be trusted to bring
in that crowning intellectual virtue. Mean-
while it is refreshing to have him as he is.

" He has a most delicious pouting lisp, and a
certain directness of speech and downright-
ness of character. Pray Heaven he lose it
not! Being accustomed to receive pen-
nies for errands accomplished, he was on
one occasion put off with apples in a season
when they were plentiful.  Apples! only
apples, and there in the dish! ¢ There,
Onnie,: you may have them,” says our
neighbor. But Onnie will by no means
touch them. There he is—the incarnated
image of indignation and disappointment,
under his torn straw hat, subsiding at last
into the contemptuous protest,— “On’y
free! There’s theven of us!™ ‘“We hasn't
lived here quite a year yet,” was a like
halt indignant remonstrace to his Sabbath
teacher, who, like Herod, though with more
humane contention, questioned closely
concerning the Advent of the Babe, whose
.babe? There was a lack of definiteness in
the questioner, as well as of instruction
in the pupil. ~ What should he, poor
innocent, know of the gossip of the neigh-
borhood? Ask the clacking ones who have
who have always belonged here !

There is a robin’s nest built in the crotch
ina maple in front of our home. The
friendly fellow does not consider our street
a public place, at all. Yesterday I noticed
Jack for the first time. The winged habi-
tant, with a worm’in his beak, gave a side-
long glance up from the ground, and was
speedily beside Jill, who received the
butcher’s meat from him, and dealt it out
to the gaping mouths protruding eagerly
above the brink of the nest. Waiting not
for broil nor fry, she sits patiently trans-
forming worm into robin, and never think-
ing of herself. MeanwhileJack has skipped,
presumably to forage for his larder. Does
he raise choice worms in his muck-beds?

best; and he knows in which corner of the
farm to pick them out. ' Later in the day
we heard a sound of consternation, when
the whole brood—of ours, not the birds'—

SOCIAL AND PERSONAL.

[For Apprrionas Socrery Nzws Sz Firrs axp
Ewnra Paess.]

rushed to the door, and saw the redb
circling round, and going madly from tree to
tree, uttering bird-shrieks and innumerable
chidings ; and we also saw the reason, for
there was that Jamie, with more mirth than
mischief, hugging the tree and looking into
the nest—*There! what makes that boy"
go up and down that tree, to frighten the
birds? Dear mother, you must ask him
who made the birds, and the boy. I think
the robins will not suffer from him, except
the annoyance from teasing; and they
seem to know it from the manner of their
going on. How they berated him and
screeched his ' ticket-of-leave, and cried
“Jim! Jim! go 'way. Jim!" in terms of
which our less passionate speech is in-
capable. Slowly as he commenced to

at hin, as if they would like him to be
minus an eye or two, while with less of
terror in their tones, they upbraided him
resentfully for his idle concern in their
affairs, They are not likely to grow into
a thorough assurance that he intends them
no injury, though beast and bird go in per-
fect safety with him. They shake their
wise heads and say,—*O we know boys!”
He reminds me of another: ah, what de-
light had he in teasing! But a graver
memory comes over me, having its ludicrous
side. Never will we of the home circle
forget the morning when little Nate came
over from the old home-place, where he
had been making his customary call, bring-
ing the alarm that something was wrong
with grandma. She sat at the stove with
her feet on the fender, and her head almost
buried in her lap, sobbing as if her heart
was broken; and he, dear child! feared she
had burnt her feet! How near, once again,
tragedy and comedy had come together!
Alas! sorrowful mother ! she was mourning
for one of her babes, for most of whom,
indeed she lived tomourn! She was weep-
ing in memory of one who late had been a
wholesome, stout fine-bearded man, but

descend, they plucked up courage to come |

SUSSEX.

[ProcrEss is for sale in Sussex by R. D. Boal and
8. H. White & Co.1

Fen. 26.—Mrs. R. A. Borden, of Moncton, and
children have been spending a few days with her
mother, Mrs. Smith, nE-ax T,

Miss Ada Sharp is visiting in St. John, as is also
Miss Ada Roach.

Mr. Frank "rdqym!n’ gz.?r C. Murray, of Monc-
ton 'ut yeste: X.

lxﬂ{lgnﬁuld of Woodstock, is in this village,

. 5 Kaye bave much sym-
s:lhy expressed for them in the loss of their litue
ughter, Jennie, who died on Saturday last, after a
short illness.
i Mrs. Frank Rowan, of St.John, spent Sunday
ere.

A number of people came from St. Joln yester-
nd the funeral of Mre. McMonagle.
them I noticed Mr. T. W. Peters, Mr. and
Mrs. R. Roa¢h, Mirs. ‘R. B. Humphrey and Mrs.
South. Mrs. McMonagle’s sudden death was a

at shock to her m&ﬂ’lends. The deceased
lady leaves one daughter, Mrs. Geo. H. Cougle, of
i village, and one son, Mr. Walter McMonagle,
| of Sussex Corner.

Mr. and Mrs. George F. Atherton, of Woodstock,
are visiting friends here.

Miss Skinner, of St. John, and also Mr. Frauk
White, spent Sunday in Sussex, the guests of Mr.
and Mrs. Alex. Robertson. 5

Mrs. McLean, of the D]:-lpot House, is very ill.
Mrs. Wm. Hallett and rs. Sancton, of Truro,
N. 8., has been visiting at Hazel Hill.

Mr. and Mrs. George Vaughan, of Point Wolf,
are at the Depot House.

Mr. White Marks, of Salmon River, was in Sussex
yesterday. i PATRICE.

AMHERST, N. 8.

[ProGRESS is for sale in Amherst at G. G. Bird’s
Bookstore. |

FEB. 27.—It was an omission not to have noticed
last weck the arrival in town of Miss Grace Dean
McLeod, the talented and rising young authoress,
whose contributionsto Wide Awakeand other serials
that have elicited so much praise. She is in this
town for the purpose of looking up materials for
another story in connection with the early settle-
ment of the place. The associations connected with
the old forts, Camberland and Lawrence adjacent,
give ample scope to the imagination. If that beauti-
ful and touching story, Agrimou, a Legend the
Micmace, could be reprinted now, it would no doubt
be read with zest by very many. ‘The scene is laid
in 1755 and the principal events took place ‘at thesc
forts. Miss McLeod was the guest of Mr. W. H.
and Mrs. Rogers while in town.

A number of the leading clergy of the Episcopal
Church arc in town this week, art in_the
opening services of a pretty little church at Fort
Lawrence. It is caled “St. Alban the Martyr,”
and is near where the old fort stood, and handy to
the ship railway. Among those present were Rev.
H. A. Harley, of Pictou, Rev.dJ.R. 8. Parki

, HAROLD GCILBERT.

THIS CUT represents a leader in Bedroom Suites. Seven pieces in Antique Ash, hand polished, 26 in. Bevelled Mirror,

beautiful in design; double tops on Bureau and Washstand; guaranteed of first-class workmanship and material.
superior suite in every respect.

Packed a

A very
nd delivered to any part of the City for $38.00.

HAROLD GIL.BERT, 5S4 EKing Street.

. 8. F
of Londonderry Mines, and Rev. 8. Gibbons, of
Parrsboro’.

Mrs. Horuce Eaton, of Parrsboro’ was in town
last week, visiting her mother, Mrs. W. H. Kogers.
Mrs. David Robb entertained a number of her
young friends at a five o’clock tea last Thursday.
Mrs. Dickey, of Grace Cottage, had several of her
friends at a five o’clock on Monday.

It is a source of ion to the

friends of Mr. Arthur Dickey that he has recovered

now a sunken corse; and seeing through
her tears the berth where yellow fever had
ravished him, and the deck from which— |

His heavy-shotted hammock-shroud
Dropt in his vast and wandering grave.

And thou, too, child Natie! the great sea ‘!
was waiting for thee,—patiently, for a few |
years; but in the wild storm she will show |
her secret impatience and swallow thee |
down! She is wide; she has many graves. i
But hark! I hear the songful voice of

Maidie again! What is the spring of joy

in the heart of the little daughter? She

goes up and down the long hall, leaping,

singing, glancing here and there, like an

embodied Gladness, in its most ecstatic

condition. The low sunbeams seem to

sport and laugh with her in their quiet way ;

and in “‘sympathetic mirth,” even the kitty

that goes sprawling after her.  So, that I

may become no stranger to her gleesome-

ness, and the secret of it, I call aloud:

“What's the matter, Maidie?” ¢Oh, my

Hattie loves me!“My Hattie loves me!

She gived me a new silver napkin-ring!”

And away she springs, a very Tito in her
innocence of care, and all graver thoughts

that sadden womankind. Dear little soul !

is it more to you that your Hattie

loves you than that you have the toy? To-

morrow some other trinket, some new

pleasure, blooming out of the burial of the

old, will teach you ‘how swiftly Time's

a-flying ;" but that your Hattie loves you,

ah! this is indeed perennial treasure !

O blessed vision! happy child!

And will the days draw near, when—

. Pain may be your guest,

Lord of your house,

when the silver is tarnished, and the gold
grown dim, and you know to please by any
lack how very needful, how greatly missed,
how exceedingly wonderful a thing is Love ?
Oh, no, no! May ‘‘Nature, lengthen out
your season of delight;” may your heart
be ever full, as it is today. A joyous shout,
with steps rebounding, is my reassuring
answer. Piastor Fenix.

The Magazines.

The March Atlantic has a valuablearticle
on ‘“Dangers from Electricity,” by J. T.
Trowbridge. The opening article of the
number, however, is a paper upon the
**Trial, Opinions, and Death of Giordano
Bruno.” by William R. Thayer; this is
followed by a paper by Charles Worcester
Clark on :*Woman = Suffrage, Pro and
Con.” George Parsons Lathrop shows us
*The Value of the Corner,” and there is
an admirable paper called “Loitering
through the Paris Exposition,” which tells,
among many other things, of all the con-
certs given at the cafes of the Exposition
by the various nationalities — Gypsies,
Japanese, Hungarians, and many more.
Dr. Holmes is particularly amusing in
“‘Over the Teacups,” and seems to wish
that people would write less poetry. He
closes with some odd verses on the rage
for scribbling. Mr. James's story and Mr.
Bynner's serial are continued. The re-
views are clever, as usual. Houghton,
Mifllin & Co., Boston.

Among the many remedies for Worms,
McLean’s Vegetable Worm Syrup takes
the lead ; it is the original and only gen-
uine. Pleasant to take and sure in effect.
Purely Vegetable.—Advt.

O yes, his factor, Providence, breeds the

A RN S BRI ST o o

Advertise in Progress. It pays.

sufficiently to- take his place in parliament. Mrs.
Dickey is in Ottawa at present with him, but is ex-
pected home this week.

The funeral of the late Rev. G. F. Miles, was very
largely attended. Qnuite a number from Moncton
mu{Snckwiile were present. His son, Mr. Arthur
Miles, died on Monday, six days after his father.

I quite forgot to note a pleasant party given by
Mrs. Clinton Morse, just before Lent, in honor of
her dnuihwr. Mariel.

Miss Lucy Milner, of Sackville, was in town on
Monday, the guest of Mrs. Dickey.

DIGBY, N. 8.

[ProGRESS is for sale in Digby at Mrs. Gille
brand’s.]

FEB. 25.—Mr. John Ambrose arrived home last
Monday from Boston, in a ve recarious condi-
tion, and has suffered very much the last week.

Miss Grace Campbell, of St. John, is visiting at | 5
Totten rectory.

Mrs. Andrew Ruddock and her mother, Mrs.
ghurchul, have gone to Granville Ferry fora few

ays.

Rev. A. D. Merke! is recovering from a gerious
attack of rheumatism. o &

IRRSITINASAL BALM.

Man simpl; ot
Caun'z. such as headache, ylnillpzuﬁm, losing
sense of smell, foul breal g
nausea, general feeling of debility, etc. If you are
troubled with any of these or kin
have Catarrh, and should lose no time in_procuring

e warned in time,
neglected cold in head results in Catarrh, followed
b / gonsugnplion ngﬁ talh. iy by
all druggists, or wil sent, post on receipt
price (50 cents and $1.00) by lddnl:ning ¥

" P Beware of imitations similar in name.

CATARRH #25
LHDO'WNCURED

U

A
Colm:?ldm ?am
in all its stages.
SOOTHING, CLEANSING,
HEALING.

Instant Rellef, Permanent C:
Fallure Impossible.

lled di
are

hawking and spitting,
symptoms, you
bottle of Nasar Barw.

Nasar Bavru is sold by

FULFORD & CO., BROCKVILLE, ONT.

% v

Dr. Fritz and Mr. Geo. Lynch also havehadh
fight with la grippe, and have come off’

at our much loved steamer City of Hmé(cello.
is again on her trips is, I understand, dueito Mr.
Harry B. Shoft, as he went to St. John and would
not come over without her.

Among the social events of the last week and this
were the dingly pl ive euchre
parties. One given Wednesday night the 13th inst.,
at Acacia Lodge by Miss Laura Merkil to some of
her many young friends. I understand it was in-
tended at first for only unmarried people, but Vixen
found out that there were at least three ¢ouples

resent who could not pass under the latter heading,

owever, they enjoyed themselves immensely.

The next was given by Mrs. Lynch at Hawthorne
Villa, Tuesday evening 18th inst, Although the
night turned out stormy, little heeded the players
whether the wind howled outside or not, so long as
the beaming faces of their hostess and Miss Pick-
man glided amongst them. I fancy it would Have
lasted longer had not Ash Wednesday appeared in
her sombre robes to throw a veil over all parties for
at least five weeks.

The Quadrille club broke up Monday night with a
ball.  All declare it to have been the best dance of
the season. A great deal of credit is due Mr. Bart
Lynch and Mr. N. B. Short for the energetic wn{ in
which they worked in starting the club as well as

keeping it up. Owing to the death of Mrs. William 3 %
liugheg, who was related to many mcmbers of the resu“.s' I have much ple““re I recom
club, it was feared there would not be enoughto | mending it as a pleasant and effective rem-
make the ball a success. So the indefatigable Burt edy. Rev. C. Leresvre, C. 8. C.,

with a young lady friend started out beating up
recruits, which they did so advantageously as to
make the club terminate in a very happy frame of
mind generally. IXEN. ¢

FOR THE CURE

(0D LIVER OIL CREAM.

E. M. Estey, Esq., Moncton, N. B.

ulty have been using your Cod Liver Oil
Cream for some time past and with excellent

8old by all Druggists. Price, 50c; six bottles,
2.80, Bre EST!

turing Pharmacist,

e OF

Croup, Whooping Cough, etc., etc., use

70 KING STREET,

WANTS TO SELL.

JAS. KELLY, Tailor and Clothier,

No. 5§ MARKET SQUARE,

Ve teecor M WINTER GOODS,

80 as to make room for pr.'ing Importations. With this end in view he has marked

prices as fine as possible. Those who want Underclothing, Reefers, Overcoats,
Ulsters, Gloves, etc., will save money by purchasing at present.

= CUSTOM TAILORING A SPECIALTY.

K™ Confectionery.

New and Specially Fine CHOCOLATES, CREAMS & CARAMELS

CARNIVAL MIXTURE.
Crea}m Chlps’ over 7,000 packages sold within

the last few months.
ASSORTED FRUIT AND LIME FRUIT TABLETS.

28 DOCK STREET,

Opposite Vicroria HoteL. Opposite BsrrY & McLaveRLAN'S.

ESTEY’S

MEeMramcook, N. B.,

$t. Joskrn's CoLikce, -
October 24, 1887.

DEAR Sir: Various members of our fac-

President St. Joseph's College.

pared only by E. M.

'EY, Manufac-
oncton, N. B.

RICHIBUCTO.

FEB. 26.—The trustees granted the schools a holi-
day for skating last week, which was much enjoyed.
r.J.. A. Miles, of John, was in town last week.
Miss Belliveau, of Memramcook, who has been
the guest of Mr. J. C. and Mrs. Vatour for the past
month, left for home a few days ago.

Mr. i‘nmk Phinney, of Mount Allison, is visiting
his home.

Messrs. Herbert Irving and H. II. James, of Buc-
touche were in town on Thursday last.

Mr. T. W. Bell, of St. John, spent Sunday in town.

Mr. Stephen Cameron, of Kouchibouguae, was in
town on Monday.

Mr. S. B. Paterson spent Sunday in Kouchibou-

Uac.
5 M{. William Lioggie, of Chatham, is in town this
week.

Mr, E. E. Phair, who left last Wednesday evening
for Ottawa, invited a party to accompany him to
Kent Junction. The party reached home about 11
o’clock, having spent & most enjoyable time. This
is but another addition to the many pleasant events
which Mr. Phair hus afforded his friends, and which
has made him the most popular gentleman in our
town. REGINA.

8T. GEORGE AND PENNFIELD.

FEB. 26.—Mr. W. W. Shaw passed' away ve!
suddenly of heart disease last SBaturday. Althoug]
he had been ill for some days he was considered

etter. The services at the church and the grave
were performed by Rev. Ronald G. Smith, rector of
8t. Marks church, of which Mr. Shaw had been
warden. The faneral cortege was one of the largest
ever seen here. In the evening (Sunday) the
rector preached his funeral sermon from the text
““Now is the accepted time, Now is the day of Sal-
vation.” Mr. Shaw leaves a widow and son and
daughter. The latter, who resides in Beverly, Me.,
came to the funeral.

Mr. James Gillespie, an old resldcnt‘ﬁf Pejlmﬁcldj

KNITTING SILK.

as its “‘soft finish”’ renders it superior to other silk
for this purpose. It will not untwist and become
frayed in wear. .

our leading merchants are often beautifully “Feather-
stitched” by h
work is done with No. 300 Florence Knitting 8ilk,
thus securing beauty, durabilit;
Every enterprising dealer sells it,
does not have it in_stock, send
ounce—38c. per ball) in postage stamps to

and you will receive it by return po t.

FLORENCE

This is now much used for fringe and for tassels,

'hose ciegant costumes seen in the show rooms of
and. Examination shows that the
and economy.

ut if your dealer
the price (75c. per

Corticelli Silk Co., St. Johms, Qne.,

SEND, FOR CATALOGUE.

FERTILIZERS.

Imperial Superphosphate,

Potato Phosphate,
Bone Meal.
WE ARE OFFERING THE FOLLOWING PRIZES THIS SEASON :

To the farmer obtaining the best results from an acre by the use of

+...$$100 in Gold.

our POTATO-PHOBPHATE. ' vosiisvsihsrsasiionsosbeses

To the farmer obtaining the lnrgeat crop of Buckwheat from an acre
Ul

by the use of IMPERIAL. SUPERPHOSPHATE. ... .. e ceeen . $25 in Gold.

Provincial Chemical Fertilizer Company,

DRAWN,DESIGNED & ENGRAVED.
SAMPLES.& PRICES PURNIBHED, CHEERFULLY,

The Following Goods Just Opened

are offered at the very Lowest Prices for Cash only, at

' DRY GOODS STORE,
179 UNION STREET 179,

REY FLANNELS, from 12cts. per yard
G WHITE AND UNBLEACIED
CRETONN

§
d WHITE and MEDIUM GREY CAMBRICS;
CY REVERSIBLE ENGLISH CAMBRICS;
DRESS GOODS, CORSETS, RIBBONS;
LADIES' and CHILDREN'S CASHMERE HOSIERY ; also,
HEAVY MAKE ALL-WOOL HOSE;
BLACK AND COLORED MITTS, etc. ec:

" Other Goods to arrive in a few days will be announced when opened. &1

also passed to his rest on Sunday, at

age of 4. He leaves a widow and large family and
will be regretted by all classes and creeds. He was
& fuithful member and staunch supporter of Christ
church, of which he was for mnn& fesrs warden and
only resigned this office when failing health com-
pelled him to do so. GRANITE.

MUSQUASH.

FEB. 26,—Mrs. Reynolds and her daughter, Miss
Carrie, of Lepreau, were the quests of Miss Car-
man, the “Willows,” last week.

Mrs. Bedell has returned home, after a week’s
visit in the city.

. W. 8. Carter, sehool inspector, was atthe
Muu}\nsh lotel last Friday, on his return from
Charlotte county.
ﬂli“” Hattie inlght has gone to Calais, Me., on a

8it.

Mre. Joshua Knight went to 8t. John on Tuesday.

Mr. Dug. Wetmore, of St. George, was atthe
hotel on Tuesday.

Mr. Mount Carman has returned home, after a

Seedsmen
D. M. Ferav & Co’s

W2:M.FER

L WINDSOR, ONT.

bricf visit to the city. H
Dr. Taylor, of 8t. George, made ‘a professional
visit here on Saturday. . VEGaA.

ADVERTISE IN PROGRESS

55 Pictures F ramed

— AT —

GORBELL ART STORE, 207 Union Street.

Finest English and American Studies Rented at reasonable rates. 5
Maantel Mirrors and Fire Screens made at short notice

NEW GOODS.
Just received a large assortment of English and American

WALL PAPERS AND WINDOW SHADES,

Choice Patterns. ;
P HOLMAN, - - - . - - 48 KING STREET,

TWO BIRDS

1 saw two birds perched on the |
‘Where messages in silence rus
Thelr feathers gleaming as on f
Their breast as golden as the |

1 watched them for & while as th

And cheat of song the tranquil

But suddenly I saw one bird
Spread out his shining wings ¢

And ere he passed from sight I ]
A joyoue carol in the sky.

‘Then fearing solitude too long,
The other followed in his wak

And gave the air a grievous son
As though his tiny heart woul

And as I listened came the thou
‘Why are their songs so differe
Is it that each a message caught
As o'er the singing wire it we:

For he who first went seemed to
“Sweetheart, to wed! Sweeth

The other’s voice seemed quave
Thy love is dead! Thy love i
—Th.

The stars had gone out ; «
the horizon ; the air was wa
the birds chi in the gr
breeze fanned eyelids of A
lay disturbed and restless

Piresently, he roused - him
threw himself into the sadc
lboutai;n. . .

To right a foggy cur
the specuclge. the fresh killir
gin. Directly in front of
army rose the menacing fror
ish fortress; in the distanc
toward the east, the sno
Alaguez and Ararat sparl

fires of the coming sun like

s.

“How beautiful,” began
the smile on his lips quickl
sight of the ambulance cor|
of the battteries, with its 1
low.

The dazzling spectacle o
was gone for him in a mq
trembled, his heart contract

n.
P‘t‘l, too, shall soon be dea
the haunting thought ; *‘tho:
those silent bearers, will cax
as motionless as the - others
a great pit{ for himself, for

the brief happiness allotte
earth.
«It will be finished today

¢“‘everything—today !” but
thrust from him the co
which all at once seemed

upon him.
Was it not by his own
ne to war? He had hur

in time for the taking of K
Aliochine turned his eyes fr
litters to the leit of the hill
mass of the advancing nnn{
Before his battery marc
regiment of Radolfski. It
almost noiselessly. ‘T'he fa
were pale and. lined with fa
uil.  Two young officer
310 regiment were talking t«
them seemed to laugh.
Aliochine rubbed his ey
again at these officers. (
ing! = Yes—laughing joyo
of fiery courage flowed
heart. What, after all,
frightful in war and bat
clear and blue the heavens,
the sun, how gay these you
how tranquilly marched tha
corps, now blackening t
shining in the gathering lig]

At this instant, a' courie
by his dress, begrimed wi

wder, his horse covered
gouhed up to the battery.
breath; he was so;kinli w
his restless eyes literally
excitement. In a seconc
rounded—questions . raine
Zaitzef and Litvinof, the ¢
battery, caught him by the

“The battle! the battle
“tell us how goes the battle

“‘Badly,” stammered the ¢
Tapa taken by the enemy, 1
ment cut down, Generals
Golinski killed, Colonel
Varinski and Prince Dabs
and God knows how m:
prisoners !”

And, having delivered th
information, the courier
horse, and they saw him in
the grasp of the second re;
and waving his arms with |
tures. He was giving them
ticulars.

A feeling of anger and s
a flame through all the batt

“Forward march!” shar
Litvinof to the line, which
halted, his habitually grave
tones bitter and irritated.

“Forward, march!" re
atter him, with still more ir;

Aliochine said not a wor
throbbed wildly under a v
tion, and he himself, like a

“My God! what is go

* now P

And, as if in answer to
horrible spectacle at the m
before his eyes, a grizzled ¢
on, with difficulty, his jadec
beside the battery, carrying
of his steed the still warn
body of a comrade. The
the blood-stained uniform
hands—would Aliochine e
forget them !

¢“It begins,” he thought,
moment lgsronches "

By the side of the batt
horse now struggled painfi
mutilated leg, and leavin
grass a trail of amokinf bl
of the intelligent animal tu
80 piteous and appealing
Alochine was amazed to se
save himself even noticed tl
ture, silent and abandoned.

“Trot!” commanded L
battery, obeying, swept w
thunder across the field anc
the awful spectacle of the
bnhneedu‘gml:mnwd by the
surroun 'y g
of human bOdl{!. sons

“Forward, faster!” leav
a pallid foot-soldier, sleepi




