PEN PICTURE OF A BATTLA

DEATH REAPS A HARVEST IN THE
DARKNESS OF NIGHT.

Remarknble Descrlption of n Night Attaek,
by a War Correspondent—1t Was n
sermon In Slience.

One of the most graphwe writers
among the many correspondents in
South Africa during the war, has
been a representative of the London
Daily News. For some time his name
was withheld, but latterly the arti-
oles are signed Al Hales."” A recent
letter from his hands under date of
Springfontein, gives the following de-
geription:

It was dark—dark as the inside of a
dog, not the heavy, sullen darkness
of a brooding, storm, but the black
blankness of & night that looked as
if it never hoped to have a dawning.
Our camp lay in a hollow, like the
hollow of a woman's hand half closed;
thers were no hills around worthy of
the name, the veldt simply rose gent-
ly upward on all sides off us like the
pust of a damsel In her teens. Our
tents were pitched in the very vcentre
of the hollow. In the sunlight they
had shome white against the brown
earth and blue sky, but now they
were lost to view, merged in the uni-
versal frown which had settled on the
face of all God's creation. Thera
were no camps fires to enliven the
gloom—not one solitary spark of
{lame broke with red smile Lhe eter-
pal wilderness of shadows. We Eknew
fhat the enemy was hovering around
us; our scouts had ridden near enough
lo count the formidable array of their
grisly guns, and every movement of
the foe betokened an attack during
the still watches of the night.

THE SOUND OF STEEL ON STEEL.

The daylight had faded into twi-
light, and twilight had passed with
fleet footsteps into night, and then
the order had passed from tent to
tent in low-toned whispers that we
phould stand to arms to give the sol-
ders of the veldt a welcome worthy
of the land whose flag we fought
under. There was no sound of throb-
bing drums to quicken the pulse and
warm the blood; no barsh, metalluc
ring of) bugles on the air, no cheery
word of high command to tell the sol-
diers that their trusted leader held
their destinies in hand—nothing was
beard except the low, sharp sound
of feet on the African soil, or the
whispering voices of men mingling
withl the whisperings of the wind.

All else was still. The horses, tired
with the journey of the day, stood
motionless within their llnes. KEven
the transit mules forbore to break
the solemn gilence with their devil-
fsh cries, whichi are a mixture of a
tearless sob and a joyless laugh.

BACKED BY BRITISH HEARTS.

Then we who listened with our
fiearts in our ears caught alow com-
mand, and men moved past us, tread-
ing as lightly as armed men can
tread, out on to the open veldt to
girdle the camp with rows of steel,
backed by British hearts. Then
once again the stillness, as of death,
fell upon us where we lay, face down-
wards on the soil, waiting we knew
not what, it might be wounds, or that
strange passage of the immortal soul
which men call death. And in the
blackness where no eye but the eye
of God could reach, we sach man
stood face to face with his own soul,
and few were thers who did not wish
some pages of his past had never
been written in the book of life.

A SERMON IN SILENCE,

=

It was a sermon in silence, yet so
eloquent that every soul was stirred. |
Bome of us thought of home, of wife
and child; others let their fancy rove
to her whose girlish lips had olung |
to theirs when the dear home ties |
were broken by the rude hand of war. |
Others in that grim period thought |
fondly of a large and healthy rock
to hide behind, and he whose hand
traces these lines owns readily that
be was ome of them. For it had
fawned upom him in that evil hour
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FIT CURE

3t.¥itus Dance and Falling Slok-

noss. A TRIAL BOTTLE sentFREE of
ALL CHARGE to any sufferer sendin

| shrivellad souls

All Japan teas are colored.

SALADA

CEYLON GREEN TEA
is pure and uncolored.
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that all the fame amd glory 'n the
world would not ba big enough to
plug a tiny hole a Mauser bullet
makes, .

And so the time passed on until
our nerves were strung to that high
pitch whicnh in a woman leada to
mantae laughter, half-drowned 1n
tears, and foolish wringing of the
hands. Then from the outer circle
of the belt of blackmess came a sound
we knew, a sound that for a space
caused each heart to stamd on its
edge, then leap again until the blood
flooded the head and filled the eyes
with erimson fire, It was the sound
of guns—the deep-mouthed dogs of
war baying defiance to the couchant
lion on the veldt. The silence fled
hefore the sudden sound like some poor
shivering soul towards the Day of
Judgment.

THE WAIL OF SHELLS.

Then came the shells, shrieking and
wailing through the horrible clouds
of night like devils driven for ever in
hopeless horror from the gates of the
pternal city. We know not whence
they came nor whither they were
going. We only knew, and cared to
know, that they were made of iron
while we were made of something
not much, harder than mud, and a
voice within us told us that ifi there
were a collision it would not damage
the shells. Yet we the gentlemen of
thea Fourth Estate, non-combatants
and peaceful scribes, stuck to our posis
like heroes, partly because we had
no time to run, and partly because
we did not know which way to rum
if we had time and to spare. Ohl
the sighing and the sobbing of those
most damnable shellsl They seemed
to weep as they sped toward us like
women who had been widowed through
the deeds of evil men, They lfted up
their voices in the night and screamed
as I have heard a horse scream im the
quickspnds. They laughed as a
drunkard laughs when delimum has
possession of his brain; they howl-
ed as wolves howled through the snow-
covered forests of Canada; and we
tried to scoop holes in the earth to
put our heads in.

BURSTING OF SHELLS.

We MWwere not afraid, but no man
who knows anything concerning shells
whnts to stop one with his head—
you wouldn't getamedal if you tried

to do so. You would not even geta |

funeral, becausa there would not be
enough of you left to make any sort
of decent funeral, and people are too
busy war time to go round a battle-
fiald with a broom looking for odds
and ends of war correspondents to
make a burying. Then the &shelis
burst, and it seemed to me that some
wanton devil in Sheol had lifted the
lid and dropped something dreadful
put of torment. For a moment our
pars seemed bursting with sounds !ike

the riving of timbers when some
storm-tossed *“trader,” driven in the
teeth of a gale, strikes the rock-

ribbed coast-line. Then a glare of
yellow light, with a white and crim-
son heart, then darkness, a shriek,
a moan, a gurgling cry, a hurried
ruch of stretichar-bearers; a pause.
The bearers return and lay something
down beside me, something that a
few minutes before had been a man
I hear a sound such as a man makes
when trying todrink waterin a west-
ern desert. I reach out my hand
in the blackness, and draw it away
again as if I had vouched fire.

THE MEMORY OF A PRAYER.

What 18 it I have touched—some-
thing broken, crushed, mangled, warm
and wet, wet with the thick, sticky
moisture I have felt at times on
Lthe haft of my hunting knife? I don’t
nead to be told; I Eknow.
I ecrawl away and bow my head, and
try to remember the words of prayer
taught me years ago at a mothers
knee. Once again {he hellish musie
of the guns commences, and our guns
join in the devil's orchestra, and
then, rattle, roll and rattle, the rifles
on the s#eldt keep time, and the death
angels with all-seeing eyes watch the

 fateful bullets, and on wings of the

wind fellow them home to the hearts
of Boer and Briton, whilst we with
lie on the grimy
earih and pray for the dawnung which
seems tor us to have departed from
the world for ever.

HE EXPLAINS THE PICTURBE.
This, =aid the artist, is a battle
scang—time, say the year 2000 A. D.
The defending force is on the extreme
right of the canvas—

I can't see them, observed his friend.

Certainly not ; they are atrongly en-
trenched— '

Can't see any entrenchment.

Of ooursa you can't. The entrench-
ments are skillfully concealed from
View.

I should think you'd show some big
guns or something.

Nonsense! The guns are disappear=
ing guns and they have disappeared.

Well, how about the attacking
force ¥

Over here on the left—all under cov=-
er. You can’t expect them to expose
themselves to the spectators any mora
than the enemy.

Well, your picture is a mere land-
scape.

Yes; but I take it that's how a bat-
tle will look in the year 2000.

SOME NATURAL GIFTS.

To his accomplishments asa soldier
Col. Baden-Powell adds a remarkable
number of natural gifts. He isa good
artist, chiefly in black and white, and
has the rare ability of drawing with
either hand. He is an excellent ama-
teur acltor, an adepi stage manager,
a keen sportsman, a yachtsman when
he has time, and wilhal an author of

several books, which reflect in their
vigorous language, the healthy pul-
sating activity of his mind.

With his bold, advenlurous sapirit,
his strong self-reliance, his aleriness

and careful watching of Lhe enemy, |

his cheeriness and never-say-dia con-
fidence in victory, his absolute fear-
lessness and devotion, to his men, his
versatility in the arts of war, Colonal
Baden-Powell is an example not more
to younger offlcers than to older ones,
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WHAT OF THE OTHERS?

Temperance Lecturer—Who wasa the
gentleman just heref

Resident—Ah, that waa Dr. Skidds.
He ia one of our mast libaral contri-
butors to the cause.

Temperance Lecturer—He only gave
a quarter.

Resident—I know it.

LOGIC,

Mother—Didn't I tell you not to
touch the preserves without my per-
missionf

Son—Yes, mother,

Then why didn't you come to me
and ask mef

Because [ wanted some.

BRricHT'S

is the deadllest and most
painful malady to which
mankind is subject. Dodd'’s
Kidney Pills will cure any
case of Bright's Disease.
They have never failed in
one single case, They are
the only remedy that ever
has cured it, and they are
the only remedy that can.
There are imitations of
Dodd's Kidney Pills—pill,
box and name—but imita-
tions are dangerous. The
original and only genuine

That 1s why |

cure for Bright's Disease is

DODD’S
KIDNEY
PILLS

Dodd's Kidney Pills are |

fifty cents a box at all
druggists.
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APPARENTLY LUCID INTERVAL.

This, said the man who was driving |
the visitors through the grounds of |

the lunatic asylum, i3 an inmate who
18 incurable, but perfectly harmless.
He is permitted to wander anywhere
he chooses inside the inclosure.

Al this the harmless lunatic, sitting
on the grass under a tree, with a book
in his hand, looked up and saw them,

Three big men, he called out, and
one pour horse to pull them| And its
' Sunday, tool Gentlemen, I'd rather
be your prayer book than your horse.
' [t isn't worked as hardl
| And as the party drove on he re-
'sumed his book and his ordinary con-
dition of incurability.

1DISEASE

WiSdOm g in buying tea consists in buying the best—
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CHYLOIN TH.A.

Lead Paockages.
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Painting.
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Summer surroundinga &are
greatly marred by buildings
shabby for want of a little
paint. The hot s=un opens
senms and warps and oracks
the boards. Protect your
houses and barns with

RAMSAY’S

PAINTS

the well known sun and weathsr

fighters. Get a color card.
Seleot your color from a wide
range and rest satisfied you
have the beat in tha paint
making lins, of pure oil, tur-
pentine and pigment.

Rems1y & don

MCNTREAL.
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A BAD FAULT.

Medlin makes me think of a horae
I used to huve,

How sof

He interferas.

Have You Neuralgia 7

If you suffer ita agonies, and fai
to get a remedy, we want you tu_tr‘j
Nerviline. Its action on nerve pain is
simply marvellous. Nerviline is the
most pleasant and powerful remedy
in the market. Try it.

THERE ARE OTHERS.

Weary Watkins—I see by the papers
that the Princa of Walas is looked
after by the police all the time.

Hungry Higglns—Yes, an’ he naver
works, neither, [ guess we ain't the
only ones,
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FOR OYER FIFTY YEBARS
MRS, WINSLOW'S S8O0OTHING SYRUP has been
nsed 'I,":-g mothers for thelr childran teothing. It #oo !:e;
the child, softens the gums allays pain, Euru:;. m?
colie, and ia the best remedy for disrrhoa. 25c.8 mnt,_r;;;
Bold by sll druggists throughout the world. B
and sak for ' Mrs. Winsiows pothing Byrup.

A QUESTION OF HEIGHT.

Then you don't love me any longerf
she moaned.
No, he ocoldly replied, I think you

are quite long enough. :
The Arnprior postoffice Is being

renovated, at a cost of $9,000.
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ILL TEMPER

1= more rapidly improved by relief
from physicial suffering tham in any

other way. Step on your friend’s
corn, and the impulse to strike ml
strongest. FPutnam's Palinleas Corn

Extractor, by quickly and painlessly
removing them, insures good nature.
Fifty imitations prove its value. Be-
wiare of substitutes. “Putnam’s,”
sure, safe, painless.

NOT INVITED.

Daughter—Shall we invite Dr. Big-
fea to the reception

Mother—I think we'd better not;
hes so absent-minded. He might
charge It in the bill, :

STATE oF OH10, Ci11y ¢ F TOLEDO, }ss.
Lucas COUNTY.

FRANK J. CHENEY makes oath 'hat he is
genior partner of the firm of F. J. CHENEY &
Co., doing huuln:;i in it&m Udii{_! l:;l! n'li‘giﬁﬂ:_:
Qounty and State aforesald, an Bl 8 I
will p:y he sum of ONE HUNDRED DOL-
LARS for each and every case of CATARRH
that cannot be cured by the use of HALL'S

) 'URE. ;
CATARRH UU FR ‘!"‘H"’E J-iE%El”"‘Y'
Jworn to beforo me and subdcribed in E.HEH
e ig 6th day of December. A.D. |
prosazon, tis T A.W.GLEASON,
Notary Publie.

Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internally, and

acts directly on the blood and rnu:_*:nluu ?urtacﬂs
tem. Sand for leatimonials, (ree,

A M F.J.CHENEY & CO., Toledo, 0.

Sold by Druggiats, 750.
HDR‘L]I'E}%':_LI:HU}' Pills are the best,

The new way of finishing the back
of a skirt of thin material is to shir
the fullness onto three cords about

an inch apart. |

MONTREAL HOTEL DIREOTORY.
e e e e e i il g Il Nl "™ "8

The ‘‘ Balmoral,” Free Bus ;75,552

e T, MoGill—C Ih.iu A vanuq
AFEHUE HGUSE__FfmIll: Hgtul rates $1.50
par day.
8T. JAMES' HOTEL--050 %000 Trom OF P
Railway. First-class Qommercial House. Modern im-
provementa—Hates moderate. !

MEAT EATERS. |
Examination of the hearts of the

vegetarian and the meat eater shows
that the numbar of beats to the form- |
or ara 58 to the minute and of the
latter TZ.
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- CALVERT'S

Carbolle Disinfectants, Soaps, Ol

ment, Tooth Powders, eoto., have be
awarded 100 pedals and diplomaa for au rl.z
excallence, helir regular use prevent in

ond disenses. Ask your dealer to obh a
supply. Lists malled freae on application.

F. C. CALVERT & CO,,

MANOMEATER ENGLAND,

TIIFH]HTII OUTTING SOMOOL offers apecial advane
tages to all desirous of acquiring » thorough knows
ledge of Cutting snd Fittlog Gentlemen’s Garments,

Write for particulars. 443 yonge 8t., Toronto.

Brass Band

Instruments, Drums, Uniforms, Etc.

Every Town can have a Band

Lowest prices ever quoted. Fine oatalogue 500 illue
trations mailed free. Write us for anythlng in

- Musio or Musloal Instruments.
Whaley Royce & Co., ™% ik i,

LAW

Llllll-. Mille & Hli'-l .
rristers, eto,,
g

t0 Wesloy BI
mand.at?{'i".. ronto,

< WOOD & PHOTO ENCRAVING _
== J. LJONES ENG. (2 ==
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6.8 10 ADELAIDE STW- TORONJOT
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Booko, Rosaries, Drus
Catholio Prayer s, tapuiare,
Rreligious Ploturas, Btatuary, and Chureh Ornamenta-
Eduoational Works. Mail orders recejre prompt atien,
tion. D. & J. BADLIER & 80., Montreal.

Dyeing | Cleaning!

For the very beat send your work to the

‘““BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING CO.”

Look for agent in your Sown, or send direot.
Montreal, Toronto, Ottawa, Quebeec.,

POULTRY, BUTTER, EGCS, APPLES,

snd other PRODUCE, to ensure best results consign ie
The Dawson Gommission Co., Limited,

Cor. West-Market & Oclborne 8t., Toronto,

F\' OOF 1 NG and Sheot Hetal Works.

ROOFING BLATE, in Blaok,
Hed or Gruﬁ. SLATE BLACKBOARDH. (We supply
Puh]l%md Igh nhm}l? Toronto) Rooflng %‘ult,!" toh,
Doal Tar, ete. ROOPING %‘ILI‘. (3 o New Oity Build-
Ings, Toronto, done by our firm). Metal Ceilings, Cor-
aloes,ato. Eastinmiatesturnlshed for work c omplete or for
mnabterinlssh pped 4o any part of the country. Phone 1983
0. BUTHIE& SONS, Adelalda & WidmerSts., Toronto,

Michigan Land for Sale.

000 AORED Q00D FARMING LANDS—ARENAQ

9 Tosov, Ogemaw zﬂnd Crawford Counties. Title per-

feot. On Michigan Central, Detroic & Mackinao and

Loon Lake Railroads, at prices ianging from §1to §8

rwore. Thess Lands mre Olose to Enterprising New

owns, Uhurches, HBohools, eto., snd will besoldon om
reasouable terms. Apply to

E. M, PIERECE, Agegt

S J.W. OURTIS,

West Bay Eitﬂ. Miah.
Whittemore, Mich.

yFURS. FURS.

Importer and exporter of
. Raw Furs and Skins. Con-
signments solicited. High-
est prices paid for ginsing.
H. JOHNSON,
494 St. Paul street, Montreal*

CANADA PERMANENT

Loan and Savings Company.

INCORPORATED 1853,

The Oldest and Largest Canadian Morte
gage CGorporation,

Paid-up Capital, $2,600,000
Reserve Fund - - 1,200,000
Head Offlce—Toronto Bt., Taronto.
Branoh Offices—Winnipeg, Man., Vanoouver, B.0
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DEPOSITS RECEIVED. Iotervst allowad.

DEEENTURFEB ISSUED for 1, 2, 3, 4 or 5 years,
with interest coupons attachod,

MONEY LENT on ascurity of real satate mor (]
Government and Munlcipal Bonds, sto. i

For further partlculars apply to
J. HERBERT MASON,
Managing Dircctor, Toronto

IAS. R. ANNETT, Manager.
JOHN J. MAIN, Supt. and Troas

The Ganadian
Heine Safety

BOILER VV.

Esplanade, Toronto

Opp. Sherbourne 8t.,

LIEBIG'S} |

Will oure Epllepsy, Fi2s, | |
|

|

A

High Class Water Tube Steam
Boilers, for All Pressurss,
Dutles and Fuel,

S8END FOR DESCRIPTIVE CAT .LOOUBRB,

Toronto Electric Light ~ 3., Limltod
The T'. Eaton Co., Lim .ad.

The Mazsey-Harrls Co. Limited

Ths Gutta Perchs Ruober & Mfg. (g,

Ths Wilson Puablishing Co., Limited,
All of Toronto, where bodlers may be eernworkling,

——

But it comes at Ilast, and as it
' comes Blowly, as if reluctamt to open
' [ts eyes om such a scene, we catch
' sight of the old flag, the Empires
 flag, floating, where our soldiers
' placed it just before sundown, whilst
' far off, on the very lips of the veldt,
' we can just descry the last remnants
' of the enemy’s rear-guard as they
'move off defeated and undone.

us thelr namea l:ﬁ address an

mentioning this paper.

Address The LIEBIG CO.

179 Hln‘g St.W.,
oronto.




