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VO SOLDIERS.

By Ospt. ORARLES EING:
(Copyrighted by J. B Lippincott Company, Fhtler
detphin, wnd publicheid throngh specinl Arrange

et with the A meFican 'reee Assoctation )
CHAPTER I

Theo micctres had redehed hin

The ratn wae plaching diemally on the
grmy window <ill and ovor the avening
of the shops below, ‘The street care wont
dngling by with a dripping load of otite
elle paesenuors on both platforine. Wags
onfe aned deaye, cabe and closed carriages,
that rattled or rumbled along the ordie
parily  busy  thoronghfare, looked aa
thongh they had been dipped in theviver
bofore being turned loose on  the etrest,
and thete Johne, o bedeagglod lot, muat
neede have romething amphibions in
their composition, olee they counld fiof

have borne up againet the deluge that
had been sonking the city for two days
preet. The policoman, waddling atmlessly
abont at the opposito cornet, enveloped in
Fubbet cap and overcont, cast otcasional
teietful glances into the barroom aetoss

the way. wherein the gae was burning
fn dofefence to the general gloom that
overhung the neighborhood, and such pec
deatriane ae had to be abroad hurried
along under theie umbrellas as thongh
they half cxpected to have to swim before
they conld reach theie deetination. The

ovethung the motropolie for works past,
st that wind from any direction counld
novet entirely dissipate, for the dmple
roaeon that smokestacks by the scors
ghot up in tho eutskirts on overy side,
now seemed to be hnled upon the reofs
and walle, the windows and the paver
ment, in & black, pasty, carboniferons
depostt, and ovary object ont of doors
that cne conld toneh wounld leave ite inky
focponee npon the hand, A more

thg  ‘epoll of weather™ had not beon

fn  slght seomed  eaturated  with the
goneral gloom- overy living bhetng 6%«
oept one.  Capt, Fred [ane, of the Flow
enth cavalry, wae sitting at the dingy
®indow of hie office in the recrniting
fendogvone on Sycamore streot and aeti
slly whietling softly to himeolf i et
preme contontment.

Tavo tnissives had reached him that

ghaetly morning that had served to
frtke him impervions to wind or weather,
One- taree. formal, improssive and bear
foag the <t amb of the wae department fn
heavy type across ite upper  corher-- had
borne to him the notification of his pro<

faotion to the rank of captain (Troop D)
Fleventh cavaley, vies Curean, retired,
The othe® a ting billot--had @ven him
6von greater bappinese, I§ might be
hatd te say how nany times he had read
and reread it stnes he found it on the
mowy cloth of his particular breakfast
table in Ide particnlar corher of the mug
tefeotory of “The Queen City,” on the
beolks of which moet reapectable if some-
what venetable club his name had been
borne among the list of aviny orf navy
meinbere over since his “gradustion
leave,” fifteen yonre Lefore.

Adl e boyheod, up to the tire of his
winning hie cndetehip at West Poing, had
been spent in the city whers for the past
#xteen monthe he had coneldered hime
wif fortunate on being etationed off ror
Jruiting servies. During the second year
of his terin at the acaderny he was startied
by the receipt of aead letter from his
frother, telling him Lriefly that his far
ther, long one of the best Inown among
the Ludness men of the city, hed bees

to make an necignmens. What
Was werse hé had utterly broken down

#evor 16 himesit . Proud; sensitive

=!‘¥d hmm‘«. Mﬁm? had iﬁd-:? z
h§ to the utmost farthing

Even the 0ld homestead

el

some shafp or ssrcastio speech that was
fiot alwaye easy to bear in sdlence. M.
Judeon, wife of the captain of B troep,
waa reptited to be “‘down on Lane,” and
the men had no diffienlty whatever in lo-
cating the time when her changs of heart
took place:

The truth of the matter was thet,
thanks to simple habits and to his semwe
of economy, Lane had quits & saug little
balance in the bank, and the ladissof
the regiment believed it to be bigger
than it really wae: and. having approved
the furiishing and fitting up of his quar-
tere, the next thing, of conrse, that they

0, e e s him i e

taneously with the arrival of his fist
bar ae a first lieutenant there came from
the distant enet Mre. Judeon's younger
gater “Emmy” and Mre, Loring's pretty
niece Paney Fletcher. Lane was promps
to call on both, to take the young ladies
driving or riding, to be sttentive snl
cotirteons in ovory way: but, while he
did thus ‘perceive & divided duty.”

what wae M= Loring’a horroron discove |

ering that pretty Paney had fallen rap-
turously in love with “Jorry” Lattimaoro,
a8 handsome, reckless and impecunious
& young dragoon as ever lived, and ot

" ing buit prompt measures provented their

mariiage! Miee Fletcher waa sudden'y
retransportad to the east, whither Jerry
wae too hard up to follow; and then. in
Bitternese of heart, Mrs. Loring blam«d

of Fred for the whole transactio..

hy had he held aloof and allowed th ¢
=that scamp=that ne'er do weel=t6 cut
in and win that innocent child's heart,
an he certainly did do®*  Againet Latti-
mor6 the viale of her wrath wersempticd
coram publico, but against Lagte ehe
conld not talk so openly.

Muee, Fudeon had beheld thertidden der
parture of Miss Paney with an equanimo-
ity she conld barely disguise. Indeed,
there were not lacking good Chrietisns
in the garricon who pointed significantly
to the fact that she had almost too hos-
pitably opened her doors to Miss Fletcher
and her lover during that brief but vol-
canioc romanee.  Certain it ie, however,
that it wae in her hounee and in a certain
little nook off the sitting room that their
long, delicione meetings occurred almost
daily, the lady of the hones being buay
about the dining room, the kitchen, or
the chambers overhead, and Emmy, who
wae & good girl, but densely uninter
ceting, etrumming on the piano or yawn=
fng over a book at the front window,

«“What Mr Tano needs is a gontls,
modest, domestic little woman who will
make his home & restful, peaceful ref-
uge alwaye,” eaid Mre, Judeon: and, in-
ferentially, Blamy was the gentle and
modest creatire who wae destined so to
bless him. The invitatione to tea, the
lares by wwhich he was induced to be-
come Fmmy e eecort to all the hops and
dances, rodoubled themeclves after Miss
Fletcher's departure: but it was all in
vain. Without feeling any particular
affinity for Mr. Lane, Fanmy stood ready
to eay “You" wheneoover he should asle;
btit wooks went on, he never seemed to
draw nearer the subject, and just as
Mre. Judeon had determined to resort to
heroic measures and point out that his
sttentions to Emmy had excited the re-
mark of the entiré garrison, and thas
the poor child herself was looking wasm
and strangs, there was a stago robbery
fiot twonty miles from the post. ‘Lane,
with fifteen troopers, was sent in pur
et of the desperadoes, and captured
them, after a sharp fight, ninety miles
up the river and near the little infantry
cantonment at the Indian reservation:
and thither the lientenant was carried
with & bullet through his thigh. By the
time he was well enough to ride, the
regiment was again in the field on In-
dian campaign, and for six months he
nievor aaw Fort Curtis againe.  When he
di4, Emmy had gone home, and Mre.

udeon’s politencss was somethingawful,

Lane was out with the Eleventh again
in three mors sharp and severs cam-
patgne, received an ugly bullet wound
throngh the left shoulder in the memor-
able chase after Chief Joseph, wae quar
termaster’ of his regiment & year after

“that cpisode, then adjutant, and finally

was given the recruiting detail se he

Imowing juet when he wan$ to
drop in. %hmhcw%o‘n
hors, to hunt up old chums, sud in the
course of the first weelr after his

«Still in the , Warden.”

*“Well, what on earth do you findto
do with ybws;gl out there? How do
you manage to kill time?”

*“Time never hung beavily om my
bands. It often happemned that thers
wasn't half esough for all we had to do.”

*You don't tell me! Why, I supposed
Mahoutfll you did was to drink and

Indian fighting to do once in &
while; but that probably amounts to
very little. Imean when you're in per-
manent camp or garrison. I should
think a man of your temperament would
Just stagnate in such a life. I wonder
sou hadn't resigned years ago and come
bers and made a name for yourself.”

*The life has been rather more brisk
than you imagine,” he answered, with &
quiet smoile, “and I have grown very
fond of my profession. But you speak
of making a name for myrelf. Now, m
what would that have consisted?”

**Oh, well, of course, if you really like
the army and living in a desert and that
sort of thing, ve nothing to say,” said
Warderr; but it always struck me as
guch a—etnich a—well, Fred, such a wasted
life, all very well for fellows who hadn’t
braing or energy enough to achieve sue-
cess in the real battle of life” (and here
Warden was *“swelling visibly™), ‘‘but
not at all the thing for a man of your
ability. We all conceded at school that
you were head aud shoulders above the
rest of ue. We were talking of it some
years ago here in this very room; there'd
been something about you in the papers
—eome geniernl or other had mentioned
you in a report. Let's see: didn't you
get wonnded, or eomething, chasing
some Indians?  Lane replied that he be-
Heved that ‘‘something like that had
happened.” but begwed his friend to go
on; and Warden jroceeded to further
expound his views:

*Now, you might have resigned years
ago, taken hold of your father’sold busi-
nese, and made a fortune. There's been
a perfect boom in railroad irom and
every other kind of iron since that panic
of 8. Took at Terry: he is rolling in
money—one of ourmost substantial men;
and you know he was & mere drone at
school. Why, Fred. if your father could
have held on, six monthe longer he'd
have heen the richest man in town today.
It always seemed to me that he made
erich a misthkoe in not getting his friends
to help him tide things over.”

“You probably are not aware,” was
the reply, “‘that he went to friend after
friend-=so called—and that it was their
failure or refusal to h:Ip that broke him
down. The most active man in pushing
him to the wall, I am told, was Terry's
f?::'l;f who ha formerly been his chief
c 'OU

“Well,” answered Warden, in some
fittle confusion, for this and other mat-
ters in connection with the failure of
Samuel Lane & Co., years before, were
now suiddenly recalled to mind, “that's
g:obahly trie.  Business is buginess, you

0w, and those were tough timesin the
money market. Still, you could have
come back here when you left West
Poing, and built up that concern again,
and been a big man today—had your
own establishment here, married some
rich girl—yon're not married, are you®”

Lane shook his head.

*On the other hand, then, you've been
fooling away all this time in the army,
and what have you got to show for it?”

**Nothing—to speak of,” was the half
whimeical, half serions answer. .

“Well, there! Now don't you see?
That's just what I'm driving at. You've
thrown away your opportunities— ‘All
right, Strong: I'll be with you in & min-
ate,’” he called to a man who was sig-
galing to him from thestairway. ‘*Come
in and ses us, Fred. Come and dine
with us, any day. We're always ready
for frienids who drop in. I want you to
meet NMrz Warden and see my house.

San Francisco had found
time to read The Alta's and The Chroni-
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Fred Esue, Eleventh cavairy, was in bher
dainty hamd. He turned his chair to |

the window to read onceagain the pre-
ctous words; but there entered, dripping,
& Westarn Union messenger with a tele-
gam.

Tearing -
words: “All join in congratulations on

your promotion aud in wonderment at
the colomel’s selection of your successor:
Noel is named.”

Lane gave a long whistle of amaze-
ment. “Of all men in the regiment!”
beexclaimed. *“Who would have thought
of Gordon Noel?”

“Come up, crowed! c up every
}:‘a cMmmgwmetodgu."

The colonel of the Eleventh cavalry
was a gentleman who had some pecul-
iarities of temperament and disposition.
This fact is not cited as a thing at all
unusual, for the mmbiased testimony of
the subalterns and even the troop com-
manders of every cavalry regiment in
service would go far towards establish-
ing the fact that all colonelsof cavalry
are similarly afflicted. Oneof the salient
peculiarities of the commanding officer
of the Eleventh was a conviction that
nothing went smoothly in the regiment
unless the captainswere all on duty with
their companies: for, while at any time
Col. Riggs would approve an application
for a lieutenant's leave of absence. it
was worse than pulling teeth to get him
to do likewise for a gentleman with the
double bars on his shonlder. *Con-
found the man!” growled Capt. Greene,
“here I've been seven years with my

* troop. saving up for a six months’ leave,
and the old rip disapproves it! What on
earth can a fellow sav?’

“Yon didn’t go about it right, Green-
ey.” was the calm rejoinder of acom-
rade who had been similarly ‘“cut” the
year previous. ‘You should have laid
siege to him through madame a month
or so. What she says as to who goes on
leave and who doesn’t is law at head-
-quarters, and I know it. Now, you
watch Noel. That fellow is wiser in his
generation than all the rest of us put to-
gether. Itisn’t six months since he got
back from his staff detail, and see how
constant he isin his attentions to the old
lady. Now, I'll bet you anything you
like the next plum that tumbles into the
:ihnentwillgotohismawandnobody

\&”

“Riggs wouldn’t have the face to give
anything to Nuel—in the way of detached
duty. I mean. I heard him say when
‘Gordy’ was coming back to the reziment

that he wished he had the power tc | here

transfer subs from troop to troop; he'd

put Noel with the most exacting captain | |
he knew and seeif he conldn’t get a little | REY

square service out of the fellow.”

“That’s all right, Greene. That's what
he said six months ago, before Noel was
really back, and before he had begun
doing the devoted to her ladyship at
headquarters. Riggs wouldn't say s¢
now—much less do it. She wouldn’t let
him. comrade mine: and youn know it.”

“Noel has been doing first rate since
he got back, Jim,” said Capt. Greene,
after a pause.

*Oh, Noel's no bad soldier in garrison
—at drill or parade. It’s field work and

" Tommy Craig, who's on duty at the war
department, andhe told me that Pick was
there trying to get ome of these blasted
college detailss. What d‘yo-snmgoses

The color mounted to Noel's cheeks,
but he gave no other sign of understand-
ing the shaft as aimed at him. Promptly
and loudly as ever he spoke out:

“Qh, of course, if he'sused up in ser-
vice and has to go in to recuperate, all
well and good; but I always supposed
Cassidy was a stalwart in point of health
and constitution. Who's going to the
doctor’s to-night? you, Jack?”

Jack—otherwise Lieunt. John Tracy—
shook his head as he whiffed at the cig-
arette he had just lighted and then
stretched forth his hand for the foaming
glass of beer which the attendant
brought him, but vouchsafed no verbal
reply. Lee and Martin edged over to
where the two captains were playing
their inevitable game of seven up. Two
of the juniors—young second lieutenants
—despite the extreme cordiality of Noel’s
invitation, begged to be excused, as they
did not care to drink anything—even a
lemonade; and no sooner had the party
finished their modest potation than there
was a general move. Wallace and Hearn
went into the billiard room; Wharton
and Lee started in the direction of theip
quarters; and presently Mr. Noel was
the only man in the clubroom without
an occupation of some kind or acomrade
to talk to.

Continued on seventh page.

Cuticura Remedies.
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make acure. If you wish to refer any
me, I will answer, with pieasure.
HARRISON STEVENS, Hast Jackson, Me.
Cuticura Resolvent
The new Blood and Skin Purifier and greatestof
Humor internally (to cleanse the
bloed of all impurities and poisonous elements,

and thus remove the cause). and CCTICCRA, the
great Skin Cure. and CTTICTRA SoaP. am ex-
quisitive Skin Beautifler, emmmuym(m clear

Sold evw Price. CCTICTRA. T5cte.;
Soar. 3Bc.: LVEST. $1 58. Prepared bs the
PoTTER DRUG AND CHEMICAL CumPORATION,

H"PLES. black heads red, rough. chapped,
anad oily skin cured by CTTICCRA S0AP.

PAINS AND WEAKNESS
fermales

the
The first and omly

arnnitine that knocks him endwise: and | plaster.
T. A, Slocum’s Remedy.

ONSURPTIO

disesse. By its timelyuse
serd

SURELY
¥ CURE

Office Adivess. Respectfally, T.

mm*n*uthcﬁﬁbh
le&rmmdqm%bwdn who have com»

184 Weav Adeiaide S, ONTARIG.
_Larame Nachine Oil.
FARNERS! THRESHERS! MILLMER !
WIEL SAVE NUPETY BY BUYING X
CYLINDER, | McCOLLS LARD OIL
ENGINE | LARDINE | ;,iTEr
WooL Ors. OIL. PURGER.

= ——

’  BROS. & CO., TORONTO.

JOSKPE HEAD, Fenslen Falls: ¥. D THEXTON, Limdoay
o LEWNAN & GO, iisdssy.

|

CASTORIA

for Infants and Children.

1 resommend - Msgmh. Diarrhoee, Exuctation,
owntome™ K A. Ancess, M. D., Kills Worma, gives sieep, and promotes ¢
111 So. Oxford St., Brookiyn, N. Y. # ek,
Tas Cxwraos Compaxy, 77 Murray Street, N, ¥,
Hegg Bros.—0Oakwood.

£ OUR STOCK OF DRY GOODS

Has just been replenished with a good assortment of
Cottonades, Shirtings, Flannels,
Fall and Winter Dress Goods,
Prints--Newest Patterns,
Linings, Buttons and Trimmings,
Groceries, Sugars for Preserving,
@lass Gems and Earthen Jars to hold the Jam,

BOOTS AND SHOES KEPT WELL ASSORTED,

——HARDWARE—

ALL KINDS OF HARVEST TOOLS,
MACHINE OIL, BINDING GLOVES, Etc

All Summer Goods in every line will be sold cheap
to make room for more new goods.

BUTTER, AND ALL KINDS OF COOD, SOUND FRUIT

TAERENN IN EXCOCEANGH. '

HOGG BROTHERS.

14, 1890.—14,
' Syvester Bros. Man’tg Co.

TRY OUR
NEW PATENT

B} CUTAWAY

DISC HARROW

The Best Tool in the World for Starting Wild Qats,
Tares and Mustard to grow after harvest.

- BETTER THAN A GANG PLOW.

A Boy with two horses can cultivate from Eight
to Ten Acres per day.

CALL AND SEE IT.

MW%IHM&ggym,

Oakwood. A

LINDSAY,

Lindsay, Auwz. 21st- 1890.—15.

James Keith.

CLOVER SEERED.

Clover Seed wanted. For which the HIGHEST
PRICE will be Paid.

s

 ONTARI0 MUTUAL LIVE STOCK

Insurance Company.

Thoroughbred and Farm
Stock Insured at very
Low Rates.

Petoh on your Seeds and '
get your Farm Stock -k i =_ 1=
Insured at A .
JAS. KEITH’S, WILLIAM STREET.

Lindsay, 3th 1890.—%¢.
Barnum’s Wire Works, Walkerville.
BUILDERS' IRON WORK,

.ﬁ;am: INARA gy

—

Beet and Cheapest Feng

PFOUNDATION.

b1 {111 Barum Wi & I Wors
AT A T T et o Attt

PO IR



