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A STORY OF MILITARY LIFE IN INDIA.
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CHAPTER V.

The fair Isle of Wight was looking
ut its falrest on a glorfous evening at
the end of April, when the mail pack-
ot from Portsmouth steamed across the
Bolent towards Ryde Pier.

The green verdure of budding sum-
mer lay thickly on the far-stretching
landscape and the tall trees dotted
through the island town, rising so pic-
turesquely upward [rom the sea, and
capped by the lofty spire of the parish
churech.

The long promenade pler was gAYy
with holiday makers, and eastward,
the esplanpade was bright with patches
of spring flowers; while the-soft mel-
ody of a brass band floated fitfully ovut
over the azure sea,

There were two travelers on board
the steamer who regarded the fair
scene before them with enraptured
eyes, for they were bride and bride-
groom on their wedding tour— Roddy
and Diana Gordon—and the verlest
desert must have seemoed a paradise to
them in the all-satlsfying happiness
which union had brought to both., But
the fashlonable Hyde was not to bLe
their deatination,

Thelr young love as vet demanded
the charm of solace of solitunde, and It
was southward, towards the great binff
white cliffs and the silver strands of
Bhanklin the Island traln was sooR
ewiftly bearing them, to the rose-cov-
ered cottage which was to hold for
them the first mystic name of Lowe.

Home'! What a tallsman 'ay in that
slmple word! And as the young sol-
dier led his happy bride across the
threahold his heart swelled with grati-
tude to the God who had shielded him
through perils of paln
bloodshed In far India, to brieg him

to this haven of prace and perfect Jove |

al last
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And every thought and deed control,”
Roddy quoted gaily. Then, with tander
passion, he clasped the hand he held
atlll tighter, and spoke more gravely,
“What was that line you repeated a
moment ago, DIT"’

- “*The waters swell before a bolster-
ous storm; but leave it all to God.” "

AS Lthey slowly made their way along
the esplanade homeward, the news-
paper boys were calllng the eveming
edition of the London papers, which
had just arrived from Ryde by the last
mail for the night, and Roddy called
an urchin to his side, his cheek paling
involuntarily as the lusty shout caught
his ear: *“Rebel firing into Bara Camp.
British officer killed; orderly wound-
ed!” ‘

He hastily opened the sheet and
stood satill under Ao gas lamp to scan
its columns; whilst Diana, with
anxious eyes, looked over his shouider,
For, peaceful as It had been on the In-
dian frontler for some months now,
her thoughts were ever guick to fly
to Don and Lillle’'s father, of whom
any bour might bring disastrous news.

A hoarse exclamation burst from the
lipa of both as, simultaneously, bus-
band and wife caught sight of the fata)
paragraph.

The pame of the ofMicer was Capt
Derwent of the Gordon Highlanders'

And far, far awny the red Afghan
sun had set amld somber elouds above
the snow-clad summits of Tirah ana
the white tents of the Hritish camp In
the Bara Strath,

There had been rain and thander all
day, and the clouds had gathered In
dense masses, edged Ly the radlance of

and bilter clonds now and then ashot gleams of

the hidden moon. And athwart the

vivid lightning, falling with welrd sol-
empily upon a coffin, draped with the
nion Jack, carried shoulder high by

i ll
And presently, as they lingered over | stalwart Highlanders,

dinner, reluctant 10 bring to an end |
In |

that first deliclous repast aslhared
thelr Kden together, they spoke of Don
over whose welfare they yearned with
all the tender sympathy borm of thelr
own happiness and large-hearied love.

Roddy had brought round bis des-
sart plate and sal down by [Mana's
aide, osteneibly to lavite her 1o peel
his walnuts, a task of which Roddy
himeeif had no aptitude; but another
diversion occurred by the arrival of the
post, tha last maill for the night.

OUne letter wans from Don, which had
been posted to Gadie Ha' and now
forwarded by Roddy's falher, And as
Roddy tore It open and scanned Ila
conienta an exclamation of pleasure
passed his lipa

“There. little wife, didn't 1 predict
this™ he sald triumphantly, And
forthwith he read aloud a few hasty
llnes Don had penned to Roddy on the
might of hia betrothal to Lillle Der-
wenl, previous to his departure for the
camp of the Tirah foree. '

It was a wonderfully bright letter lor
Don, full of congratulation on Roddy's
forthcoming marriage and ealm satls-
faction In his own engagement: and it
ended with a postscript that sfirred
both DI and Roddy to the heart.

“1 begin to think, old fellow, per-
haps you are right, and life Is worth
living after all.”

Happy tears had sprumg tn Diana's
dark eyea, and, seeing them, Roddy's
arm stole ronnd her walst, and he drew
her head to his shoulder and lightly
touched its auburn locks with his m

“You are satisfled now, Jittle woman,
that Lillle has met her real ‘hero' at
last?”

Bhe looked up In his langhing eyes
with a tender smile, for she knew he
was thinking of A time when she be-
lleved Lillle to be hia own only love,
and she answered with contrite sweet-
nean:

“Ah, Roddy, how good God is, [} we
would only trust Him to shape our
Hives a8 He knows best!”

The silence of a deep content feil
upon them, and by and by they strolled
out t0 where the great chalk eoliffs
rose in dazzling whiteness up from the
sta Into the bilwe aky, over which the
sflvery stare of night were coming ont
one by one, twinkling like tiny globes
of fire.

Behind them reared the rugged
streteh of nndereliff, down the wooded;
precipice of which the murmuring
stream meandered from village tof
shors, and by whose side ran a '
of gigantic steps—a mightly precipice
that savored almost of Alpine sub-
Hmity.

The lovers—for they were
ktil—stood hand-in-hand and drank
in the beauty of it all with that
which only comea when viewing some
seene In the presence of one we love.

Even Gadie, lovely Gadle, with ite
silvery, shining waters was forgotten.
They were here together, and it was
the paradise of the world,

Yot ever and anon, as they gazed out
ot the deep ocean, the thonghts of
each womnld turm to Don; and omce
Diana spoke, with a wistful Iiitle break
in har volce.

“Surely, Roddy, you will forgive and
forget the past now, and Lillle will
bring him back to ne once more?”

“Ah, surely, for

s e coriege was preceded by plpers
playing the low and walling dirge of
“"Lochaber no more,” and followed by
A siring of officern and soldiera wear-
ing long, spectral-like cloaks, and
walking with slow steps and heads
downbent

Boon—ah, how soon'—It was all
over, and all that was left of their gal-
lant comrade was committed (o that
lonely nullah, “In sure and eertaln
hopa of the maurvection of eléranal
life.™

Mo farewall ahots were fired: but
ihe caplain’a own detachment present-
ed arma, and the pipera awoke the dim
valley once more with thelr pibroch ;
but it was “The Land o' the Leal” now
that they played.

And as Don Gordon twrned from Lhat
lonely grave, and pictured the lmage
of her who held the dead so dear, for
one wild moment ha felt he would
sooner, far sooner He there, lon, than
face the anguish of Lillle's pure eyes:
while in his heart rang the chaplain's
worda, like the cry.of a lost soul:

“Deliver wa not into the pains of
eternal death.™

CHAFTER V1.

It bad been a morning of languorous
heat, and pow noon—the long. breath-
less Indian noon — was at its meridian,
when, on a day In May, Don Gordon
arrived at Rawal Pindi and rode out
nnder & barming sun to Lillie Der-
went's house.

The durwam met him with evident
sirprise and the intimation that *“the
gatea were closed™ (polite Hindostani
for “not at home™), and for an instant
Don’s heart atood still, with a vague
fear of he knew not what..

Then suddenly he remembered It was
the hour of glesta, a time when visita
are never pald in India; and, reas-
sured, be dismounted from his horse,

| and, presenting his card with the aob-

servation that "the memsahib would
be sure to see him on receipt of that,”
he passed through the vestibule with
masterful step. and went snannouneced
into the drawing room to await Lillie's
eoming.

How long he walted he knew aot.
He walked to the window and noted,
as the mind will note the veriest trifles
it momenta of temse excitement, that

| the great adjutant birds wers still doz-

. "My ladye fair can rule my soul,
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ing in the sunshine, and the peacocks
were apreading their gorgeous pinmes
on the terrace, aa when last he looked
ouL upon it from this same window,

The oleander, with fts clustery of
pink; the baubel, with Ita pérfamed
bella of gold; the jasmina and acacia,
loxuriant ia their wild beauty; the
blne jays and tha crested yellow apar-
rown, filtting from shrub to shrub: the
brilliant botterfiies, gailing through the
voiceless alr-—all was unchanged, only
the fair Indian home would know its
master ndver more.

Never more! There was something
terrible in tmne conviction, something
appalling to Don to remember that
death, chill and stern and awfal, lay
beyond this warm young world of bud-
ding beauty.

A sharp groan fell from his IHps,
atified even as It escaped them; for
the portiere had rnstled, and he turned
quiekly to find he was no longer alone.

I4iMfe bad cothe to him fost as she
had risen from her siesta. Her golden
hair, lst loose for coolness, ltmwndi'
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her waist was a broad sash of bisck
ribbon, the sight of which sent a fresh
pang to her lover's heart,

“A great sorroy nobly borne is &
great dignity.” As Don looked at her
he realized, almost with a feeling of
awe, that such dignity had fallen upon
Lillle now. The dire calamity she
had so dreaed had come to pass, yet
she had not sunk heneath the blow,

The passion of her grief was spent
and resignation had come. Anguish
had left its pallor on her cheek, but the
hopelesaness of despair was not past.

Don looked at her, marveling at her
fortitude and calm; then the next in-
stant his arms were closing round her
like a vise and straining her to his
beating heart, for her calm had glven
way, and she had flown to the shel-
ter of his embrace, with a tender, sob-
bing ery.

“Oh, Don, Don, my all on earth
now!" ghe cried.

He held her tight, and kissed her
again and again. It was as if he
dreaded the moment might come when
he should never hold her thus any
more, and he was drinking to the
full this embittered cup of bliss. Pres-
ently ‘she withdrew herself, for there
was something almost fierce In the
fervor of hla caresses. She sank on
a divan, and put out her hand to him
to sit by her.

“Tell me,”

about it.”
And Don told her, with low volce

and averted eyes that story which the
press paragraphs, so comprebeasive,
yet so cruel In thelr brevity, had al-
ready burnt like a searing iron into
heart and brain.

It was shortly before the mess-hour.
Several successive shots had been
heard In the valley, and two had
penetrated one of the mess tents and
wounded an orderly whilst In the act
of laying a table, Caplain Derwent
and himself were returning from &
stroll along the banks of the nullah,
when a bullet whizzed between Lhem
whicrh struock Caplaln Derwent, and
he dropped lnstantly at the narrator's
[eet, shot through the heart.

Every efiort was belng made to
track the perpetrator of the crime and
avenge the captain's death: but so
far the rebels had escaped.

“And you yourself were the only one
near when he died ? aho sald, through
the tears which were now streaming
sllently down her pallld, lovely face.

“Yan. And owing to ths dense un-
dergrowth, It was impossibie for me
to follow the direction the shot eame
from., [Direcily he fell | 4id my atmost
to stop the bleeding; bul | saw at anee
It wan uasiean. [Death had beem In-
glantancrous. | got help from the
camp then, apd woe carvied him down
to hin tent. Next night we harled him
clome to where he fell.” Dea'n veolece
wan huaky and strained, and suddenly,
at wight of his ill-comcealed emotion,
phe checked her tears and lald her
golden bhead npon his ahonlder with
A trusiful tenderness that weat to his
heart.

“My poor Don! how yon, too, musi

have suffered M’
"~ He caught her to him with a pasalon-
ate caresa, all the more passlonats be-
cause the thought assalled him how
once pol love, but mare ambition, had
orged him o lay siege to Lthis comnfid-
ing heart,

“1 have suffered.” he sa¥l, very low,
“more than | can say, Lillle.™

Bha looked up Iin his face and maw
that he apoks truly.

Hia brow waa lined and his cheek
pade: hia brown eyea had a haggard
look ahe had never ssem in them, and,
remembering with a great reah of jJor.
he, too, might have never come back
froim that wild pass which had made
her f[atherieas she retnrned his em-
hraca with all the awast nalvets of a
child who clung now to her sale pro-
fector,

she sald faintly, "all

{(To ha eontinued.)
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JOSEPHINE LIVED FOR DRESS.

Har Laves a»f Adornmant and FEodraee-
Fancs In ﬂutgrrh. Tt

The love of the Empreaas Josephine
for dreaa, and her extravagance [n
gratifying it, are mattera aof history.
Her annnal allowance of 600 000 francs
wae not sufficient to pay for the grat-
iflication of her vanity, and year after
year her dehbts increased in the most
alarming fashion. Dresa with her was
the absorbing ohject and interest In
life, and ahe was unwearied in her of-
forta to preserve and enhanca her
beauty. Thres times A day she changed
her lien, and she never wore stock-
inga that were not absolutely new.
Huge baskets were brought to ber
every morning containing a selection
of gowna, shawla and hats, and from
these she chose what she would wear
during the day. She possessed be-
tween 29 and 400 shawls, one of
which sha wore in the morning, draped
about her beantiful shoulders with
wonderful grace. Her evening foilet
was as carefnl as that of the moreing;
then her halir was adorned with flow-
ers, pearia or precious stoness. The
smallest assembly was always the oe-
casfon for buying a mew costume, and
that In spite of having almoest Incred]-
hila sterem of dressea at the varlous
palaces, For shawls the empreess had
such a penchant that she bought all
that wera broanght to her, utterly re.
gardless of the cost. The emperor ex-
asperated at his wife's extravagance,
often became angry and rated her
soundly, with the result that she wapt
and promised amendment and then
went on just as before. Her love of
dresa never wore Itself ont, and she
died decked out in ribbons and a robe
of pale rose-colored satin. |

A 110-ton gun, though It can firs
only eighty full charges, can fire 1%
thres-quarter charges, and 320 half-

charges,
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An American girl, » beautiful win-
some creature, whom the reader soon
learns to love, is one of the central
figures in Dr. Andrew Balfour's latest
novel, “Vengeance ls Mine.” Although
the story is an historical tale with |
the battle of Waterloo and the charac-
ter of Napoleon as leading feature, the
American girl plays no small part in
the plot and development of the story.
Although the book was only published
three weeks ago, the New Amaterdam
Book Company announce that the sec-
ond edition is exhausted and that a
third edition is now on the press.

$20.00 A WEEK AND EXPENSES

tuthuﬂu,uurhuuﬂhﬂd % Sall on
sight. Write C, H. Marshall & Co., Chicago.

Bix weeks before relfet came, Mr.
Rhodes predicted the actual date on
which Kimberley would be relleved.

DR. HARTMAN'S ADVIGE
Is Sought by Female Suffer-

Nomo trade.

Telephone Maln 98,

FOR CAPE NOME.
tonnage, 2.811; sapecily, 4,000 tons; passenpir Sooos <l

Heglstared
second class. ‘This steamsbip has just bosu released from the ul
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Wil sall from Tecoma on or gbout the 3(h of May.
For rates and full information apply o

DODWELL & CO., Ltd., '

ers from Ocean to
Ocean,

STEAMAHIFA

Mrs. F. W,
Goulder, 1304
dthave., Rock
Island, 111,
writes:

**] was af-
p:tined flicted for five
i or six years
ot with eatarrh-

4 al difliculties
Hund was
fgrowing
d worse all the

time. | began
laking your
"eruna with

a marked lm-
irovement

el frow Lthe Birst.
il Independe nt
ol enring

e 1 that, the Pe-

frunnan has
greatly im-
proved my
general
health ™

“Every bol
tle of Peruna
s worth ita
welpg

Lhereallor

C. H. HAMILTON

General Agents, 114 James St
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who have been invallda for many years,
suffering with female derangrimenis
which the family doctor cannot eare,

What & boon o swch women s Dr.

apply w0

PIONEER LINE

OPERATING S8IX LARGE, FAST AND 'l B
COMMODIOUS STEAMERS TO _hl]"'

CAPE NOME

First salling, May 80th, sod every oloe days
l'utrn-'uldhulnhruulmlrﬂrﬂ

STEAMSHIP CO.
[l ¥ SENATOR

WILL SAIL FORCAPE NOME
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Salls for Cape Nome May 10.
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THE IRVING..

983 South O Swest.

& CO.,
Seattle, Wn

TACOMA, WASH. ey
HARDWAR 2

HUNT & MOTTET OO

0148 Pesifie Ave, -

wl. $100.008 Pully pald. .
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SPECULATE?

describes minutely and earefully just
what ashe ahall do and get o make a
healthy, robuat woman of harself.

The Doctor has written & book |
-T-elnll for thia slass of women, en-
titled "“Health and Beauty.” Thia book
emtaineg many facts inteareat ta
wometn, and will be senl free to any ad-
dresa by Dv. Hartman, Columbes, 0.
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