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WamWWMmtm l'-";r:*, . The granid charge of Hu_l '.an:r}' [He]l worth licking they are," lin taking the money he was taking

-—-* hrigade ==I-ifft!_f.'“ less Lo her imagin- | <“Well ! 1 don't know but T'd as | the due of no one else and {n no wa

ation, and Philip hald not seen any- |caon vou didn't take a fancy to me |injuring another; that Lhe source Dﬂ

thing of the Russian cavalry charge it that's how vou show it.'”"” com- |the money was strictly honorabl
and iis splen id repulse by the Nin- mented Mr. ('.'h.f*t'ﬂﬂnmn.” Ty | and such as le would in nowise sve
ty-tlird Higilande:s, the redoubtable | Byt it was our duty to fight the |Fe€rét or wish under anmy circum
“thin red, hre. | Russians and theirs to defend their |stances to repudiate.

““T don’t know, Mr. Randal,”” ob- |country,' contended Philip: ‘‘so how | With these assurances Philip was
served Mr. Cheeseman, the corn-deal- | | could t..m e be bad blood between us. lcontent, and the remainder of his
er, duri'g one of these social even- |1‘.11\ mether, one day in some pub- leave sped in untroubled happiness
OR, THE HISSING ings, ‘‘that I should care mysell 1u‘;iu j‘.ll'flt‘l:l!'i. I lLeard a Russian cav- There were boating excursions and

o into battle. Shouldn’t like the |al'y ollicer cn crutches with a ban- hay-makings. Cousin Jane and he

WILL —\ | feel of cold steel in my inside. And [daged head, ask an Englishman in {family came to Stillbrooke, and thi
| when my time comes, I should like |plain clothes to what regiment some |millm 's family passed long sunn)

it a'l dore proper on my bed, doc- lllighlumimﬁ belonged. ‘T'o the Nine- [8flernoons  at Redwood's Farm

GCODCSR P ECNSOAGEOL 28I VEELICLBVLDLO OO IHC L2800 !in':-; and nurses and clegymen, and a ;l].,'-“li['f] Highlanders, my own,"” he i'!‘ttn:e were nleasant, Inm:_,h:!r;nrnr _'T.wri*

C P . ot : : 22 i .. |1ESEe tatle fl.lfl‘!['ll':l]. at LE_-r end. 1 | ranl ed. Then =1+ said the wound- I}lg‘llt.‘? in t‘t-ﬁ fmtlrn when the day's

HAPTER 1V, I'erble fine doings, 1o be sure .1' F'tey | can't abide Dbeing ~hurried; wever ed Russian, ‘permit me the honor | Wwork was :Innﬂ: long chats hetweer

The war cloud had burst in temp- |40 say as London itself can peat | cpi:] 0, Somel ow it don’t seem |of shaking hands with you, I be- [Whiles while the miller leant ave
est and raged itseli to stillness; Cleeve for lightling ”I‘j”“] Ifl’“ﬂi'ij! decent Lo go out of the world in [longed to the biigade of cavalry |Ris hall-door at the mill and Philiy
',I'lg"lﬂjjd breathed i'l:*PL\,‘ once more. |:~'HIT}‘._ 1 never =ee noltoen hive il «i h o deuce of a ]t'llt'l':-.' Onar fam- lwhose .-l:nt'grr you :'!-]‘mlum’. 20 Hl'il.ﬂ'fi— '1:}1m;::ml t}illtiiﬂﬂ with his [?'iIJE nne
For two weary years of humiliation | 8fore in all my barn cays. And 1 ily nlways died respectable in their |1y at Balaclave. 1 had the honor of the throb ol the wheel and hushing

and cxultation, of indignation and | hreckon 'tis mothen but hright »now |jeds and left everything vegular |heing wounded in that charge. 1 at |“q*l‘3 of the water made soft music,

mourning, cof corrow and pride filled iwe'r&_n!nlw :I‘{}]‘ Wold ;"ii‘iit unr_'i }I?rlll. I‘i““ n to the last farthing and the |ence recognized the uniform.” Now |There was pride and pleasure at see
the land. ‘There were vacant places a0 end to this yer Rooshian job. hatban?s. Now I dare say vyou |mothker, if that isn't loving an ene- |ivg the lad made much of. I'erhap:
at wmany a pleasant learth, desolate “Jiad wyou any friends in the -"""tIlL into Alma as bold as a lion \my, T don't know what is.”’ I“"“ re was a little jealous fear in Mr,
homes, fatherless children, age be- | East?’’ the officer asked. land tcok no more notice of cannon- | Philip’s cheek glowed as hie spoke, Meade's anxicty to hear how Philip
reaved and strong youth hopelessly | ~‘Well there! there's my master, | balls flving about than if they’'d been ‘he looked at Jessie. who turned (had fared at Marwell, where he dined
crippled, but tieie was peace at last, | he'd a got a bwoy tliere; couldn’t do 1':~n.nmﬂu.lns- I should  a turned as | jaway, her eyes full of tears, a sense --M”I slept; Claude Medway, who had
The sword of England, the army, | nothen with en at home. DBut darnec | white as the stem of this pipe.’’ lof the [j,ndfn of war and the gran- |renewed the boyish acquaintanca in
had been tested and found wanting: | thov wild urs never comes to Lo ‘““T don't know what color 1 turn- *[Edl of human emotion rushing over the Crimea, being at the f'nurt, just
tke material was excellent, but 1.h|:-'h;|‘m Then there was my hrother ¢, Mr. Cheeseman,'’ replied Philip, [Ker like a billow. then. Jessie, too, showed great in-
organization vie, and what avails a|.Jim, he got hisself knocked on the “but I do know that I felt awfully Mr. Checseman left: and Philip was | terest in this visit, nn'ﬂ }ilied to hear
sword of finest temper without a hemi at DBalaclava, the Roosins [gqueer that day when we Cross sed the meved by the eloctric glance of Jes- Philip's generous boyish enthusiasm

skilled hand to widld it? Yet this | pretty soon done for he. A smart- Alma. I had never been under fire |cje's tear-biight eyes: his heart went |for the older Claude, who bad dis-
splendid sword reaped laurele, | ish chai:- 5 RS before, and it is a precious queer |gut to her. He drew her on to his |Played a dashing almost reckless

The first swallows came ahout ““And the good-for-nothing escap- feeling, 1 can tell you. When  the |knee and passed his hand through bravery on m-"-"?:‘_ﬂcﬂmi““ﬂr‘ﬂﬂﬂﬂ
Stillbrooke Mill bearing this p:r”ﬂ_i{_-!eﬂ 9"t aeked lhe officer. enemy onencd fire from the heights |{the waves of her bright falling hair, and thm:g’h_th-::r_ﬂ daring on which the
message on their wings. Mrs. Meade | ““When 1 =ays good-for-nothing, I |We began to advance. My kml-c!-‘a 'and her beauty, which he bad hith- [more ARy HIILIEr HOTOEEEE
shed tears of joy on Learing the don't know a8 a was a had un |shook, and there was a sound like erto enjoved without considering, gitive Fhilip loved to dwell.

news one hllghl morning, then in-'drﬂllgh and [lrn.;]ghi' continued the the sea imn I'I'I:l,:' eaArs. I seemed to (like sunshine and field-flowers, sud- “*Y es, I'-i{'.fi“'ﬂ}'”:[ﬂ i ﬁﬂf" officer, and
stantly began 1o make prand Imru:-‘u:!--',.;{-_ﬂpjng.mm]1 “1 never had nothen to |=€e tiem al 1_11_ home and know what |,;|1-n|3; became gpparent to him gas |2 good fellow, he said one day,
hold preparations for Plilip's recep- say agen en. He's coming home they were doing at the moment, and i:.':nn;pt,]-ﬁng distinctive, full of prom- | 'fast, but t en those hussars do ge
, tion. RMr. Meade went out into the | to-miorrow, hrose to be a officer, |1 remembeied everything 1 had eéver |jce for the future. the pace.’” 5
\ garden, where everything seemed to they say. I hreckon this-yer town done. We marched into a confusion| “And pray, miss, what do wyou “What is fast, I’hi ip ?"" asked Jes

fie putting forth its strength and wun't be 1 mmugh to hold en.' of roaring cannon, rattling muske- |Jearn at Miss Dlushford’s,”” he asled, sie, and Philip only pinched her del

' beauty to welcome the returning ex-| “Conceited ?’ try, galloping aides, clouds of smoke t-'hmi:,Ieg snelling and neddlework ?2'' |icate ezr and laugied. JHe was very
fle. He went to stick a row of | «Well, there, 't was like this yer, Pfand dust with flashes of fire and | ‘‘Manners,”” Jessie returned, de- [SOrTy wlhen the time  came
young peas with a slow smile deep-| e wﬂslrm-ﬁﬂ above his vittles. He |gleams of steel belween;. we had a ‘mmelv to bid good-by, nm[ the way i
ering 1ir'e numerous wrinkles ;—.1;.-_1111;,'“.&1“({“-1' bide nowhere. Master metnl cence of moving masses, 1i]h‘.’1 ‘She will be a woman soon,' he which she elung t-t:_i Tnhm with Httl
his mouth, while Jesrie flitted about hound en to  a lawyver. A wouldn't |the mo:s irg of the sea. While we |[said, half to himself, while his |[cries of “‘Ippie, Ippie,” sat parting
the sunny garvden, tangling the sun- pide long with le. Then a bound to |were advancing I was all right, quile |thoughts vainly strove to fashion haunted him for days.
beams in her flowing hair, gathering  wold Dr. Maule, and darned if a [happy. Then we halted and I felt |some future for her. (To be Continued.)
spring flowers and singing patriotic (fidn’t knock the wold chap down one queer and shivery again. There we ““Turned fifteen,’’ added Mr. Meade, 4+ :
songs in her bird-like woice. | night. Then a goes out in street and stood for a good hour, and the bat- with tranquil contentment, ‘‘knows BETTEER GBREOW BEAERDS.

‘Thil 11 never know the little maid | knocks the paison down and gets |lle came surging gradually vpon us [French and most things.”
she's shot up that tall and slim,”” |lisself penned up in station. Master |like a great sea-wave. A Jaughing | Tt was a time of intense happiness |Distance a Man Shaves in An Av
he thought. ‘he thinks he med so well Xknock Irishman next me was twitting me [and pride to him, the happiest time
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News did not travel so rapidly lRooshiars down while he's about |with being af aid, when he fell-shot |he had ever known; though, on the
| Lh 5 = 8 " ir 1 1 5 o W ) 2 P . ¥ ¥ 5 E u -
then as now: war correspondents it, so a sends en off to the war. Mis- dead at my [eet, the smile still on |whole, as he had told his wile, he | If when you meet your moustacnd

erage Lifetime.

then only began to be; papers were able wild chap ! Good night, sir, his fate and his blood splashing over had had a happy life. adorned friend you tell him he shavel
fewer, dearer, and less accurate and and thankee.’ me. F:éc-prl the fiie was so Im_t, that His lheart swel'ed with love and |5 feet' 8 inches a day, or over two
we!l-informed than now, rumeors from | ‘‘Miserable wild chap!” Jaughed |W€ shifted out of range. Just then |pride whenever his eyes rested «n |fifths of a mile a year, he will prop
private sources circulated vaguely the officer to himself, as he stro'led our ;-.nlcmci_ rmi? flmﬁ_*. the rmﬂ::a. jt‘!1i|i}: and Jessie; such a pair, he |ably accuse you of romancing, bul
and inaccurately. It was terrible up and down and looked thought- pale, and with his bridle-hand quiv- |thought, could Hﬂt be matched. He |such is nevertheless a fact. The dis
1o the Meates to liear of Alma and :fu].]}r at tle homely mill and house h:‘J-rmg. bi ave man as he was : antl | had reared the boy to he a. gentle- |[tance a man shaves in an averagt
then wait in long suspense jgnorant | SO strangely transformed by he prme:1~-l11n.5ﬂlr_ there. He !;nd usimnn: and _Lhcru he stood, tall, |lifetime, or the distance his razom
of PLilip's fate, the more so as Mr. festal lights. stand firm a little longer; while he |straight, and strong, looking so dis- travels over his fdace, will be a sur

Ingleby’s brother fell in that action,| He knew so' well which way they |Was speaking, a shot I‘G]'IE{]_ hun and |tinguished in comparison with the |hrige to most people. It, of course
and his name was duly reported | would come in, not by the front his charger lﬂ!fgﬂtl"ﬂl‘ in the ET_IIEL_- Hﬂ simple burghers of Cleeve, not only |jiffers to a more or less extent witk
. with so many nameless rank and file | door, but round by the lilac bushes | Was soon on his feet and finished his |an “‘officer and gﬁnl]unan " but alench individual. firstly. on account of
of his and of Philip’s regiment |to the kitchen, at the door of which :s-:l-eeuh, only the horse was kil ed. |full-blown hero with medalled breast i :

among the killed. Balaclava and |stood Sarah looking up at the rain Then at last we uflvnnrml under fire |and a halo of glory, little lion to
Inkerman brought the same sicken-|©f rockets in the sky. Swift f’f.a battery, holding oue own fire. | Cleeve, feted and made much of.

) ing doubt, and the Meades wrote |as a thought he glided |The moment was like a drink of |'THis lionizing, together with  Mr.
letters which scemed ghastly in  the [round, unobserved by the ser- E‘iﬂﬂ Ln:;lus, 11; gim-e 1.|5]im€‘;* hgﬂf.ﬁ I.‘-:;; Meade's lunfliﬁlfrnised pride ﬂf!'t(] de-

licht of that uncertaintv to one |vant, and then as they approached, [tV18S ime 1 knew all the difierent |sire to show him off, woul have : .

ulgi:ght be lying dead on tHose Dbattle |stepped tranquilly fﬂt:fi_h to meet [Sounds of the different kinds of shot | been a trial to any youth not wholly %{imﬂt \ for the ft}giﬂ:v:nfg rE&E?nﬁ_

fiolde. tLhem. and «chell, and started at nothing |destitute of modesty, or of that |. e _t:rmasurcment, QAae ?EES.T'} ,Pm

“Sir,’”" exclaimed the miller, stop-|At last the order to fire came and keen dislike to make one’s self ridi- individuals is never exactly alike. The
ping short when he saw him  with | We went mad 1 suppose for 1 re-|culous which so often does duty for texture of people’s gkina, nu_d ot
Eﬂm,-_thmg between defiance and wel- |member nothing after the first splen- [that gracious quality, and was strength of the growth of hair on

personal taste, which determinet
whether a man wears partial or full
whiskers with or without a mous
tache, or is altogether clean shaven.

Secondly, it difflers to a fractional

The wound which Philip received at
Inkerman, and his subsegquent hospi-

tal troibles left them e i : , ; : : oy | : .
doubt.: L'l:.ll once salisfied ml,:.ﬁ.l]; h:_: come, “‘what might you be pleased |did excitement but a hurly-hurly of |sometimes little short of an afflic- Fhe_ face differ just as widely, and
: + oal at ol want 51 |smoke and shot and the gleam of [tirn to Plilin, w'o, as his adopted it is the tenderness or stoutness ol

was recovering, the winter hard-
ships did not cause them so much
anxiety, especially as the the ac-
counts of those hardships weire to a
certain extent discredited in IEngland
and TPhilip made light of them in

“Don’t you—don't you know |bayonets, sabres, and men’s eyes. father dlmly perceived, had inherited |the skin and the strength or weak-
me 2’ faltered Philip with a hot |Then gradually through the thunder |fine instincts, ness of the growth of hair that de-
pain in his eyes. of guns and quick crack of muskets Fe joined in their homely |cides how many times a man passes

Jessie gave a little cry of delight- |Pierced bugle calls, words of com- |talk, till Jessie and her mother went |a razor over his face.
ed surprise, and Mrs. Meade rushed |mand, shiicks of horses, groans of |in-doors and Matthew rose in the | IFrom a multitude of examples an

his letters, so that by the iime the forward and clasped the stranger in hmen unheard 12_?!'{.::‘9.. Then English |wanr m light that now fell from the average Lm'rasuremunt‘ around the
summer came his parents Were suffi- lier arms. cheers and TIrench shouts became |claudless sumimer moon, and stretch- f‘hm from ear to ear is found to be
ciently  case-lardened to think of Lord ba mercy !”’ exclaimed Ler |[MCYE f:equent, battery afiu‘ battery |ed himself with an air c¢f content, [124 inches. IFFrom where the beard

| husband gt intervals, *‘this can’t |Wes cilenced, and before evening we |mearing to follow them. Dut Philip, |starts en the throat to the chin, and

other things than the war, and were | e S : : : : : ;
disposed I‘il.her to under-rate the per- | b€ Philip. Why, bless the boy,’" he {Were Lning at the Russians® backs, |who had been silent and pensive for |thence to the edge of the under lip,

ils and privations of the long siege | added when his mother and sister :ﬂnti stumbling ql'm‘ ‘Li:-taju‘ms they |a :I.‘L?hil.i‘, -:Iqtnlire'd I".im. “Father,"”" he |ig 41 inches. You must rockon
of Sebastopol. |I1a-:] duly welcomed him, ‘'Sir Arthur 'th'f‘EW away as they ran. said hurriedly, *I am of age. Ilthat it is necessary to give two

When HaNonlts vans cxr]imwing'MEJWM} could not have bred vp a And so .1’]""3 batile cof lthp 1}1111_;{, nught“tt} know now who and what |gtrokes of the razor to each inch or
their tints of dull crimson, russet, liner gﬂntledn than he's made of [Was won alter fﬂ,“r I”,H,I,IIE ﬁghh‘ng, L e . y . fraction of an inch in order to cover
and warm gold for the pure, fresh, | himeself.’ added Mr. Mcade. ““"T'was a Sept- “You're a officer in Her Majesty’s |4]) the surface; and to go ever sach

191 o u ) - yanye THER = T et e M - - % : < - :
D&IG green of full lﬂi’lfﬂ.gﬂ" at the | here was liltle EIEE‘F at the mill S'IH}:E] Ju[.: I-IB-l',c, a fine hllI;.‘l.}- ”dli'rtun]'r:_ aArmy, « E}II‘ lems: i born, a 142 ntle- section of the face twice in order to
meeting of May and June, tlie whole  that night, so mach had to be re- Iflfi'} 2 Eie,“dﬁ m:.t t.F.Ia:: }gﬂtr} 1:15' man by prc; E¢51ﬂ|n.l_mld a gentleman |g.. re a clean surface.
people: rejoiced in the peace, the lated on both sides, but especially on e E e A e e S Sl b act, and a credit to them .  that | o, multiplying the number of
country echood with clashing bells | Philip’s; the dawn stole in  through Meade; ““and toward night it thun- |reared you,’” replied Mr. Meade. *'If

: ; : : ' letrokes by the number of times the
and booming guns; tho larger towns tiic parlor window and made the Ildurcd and made me think of Rus-|I was vou I wouldn't ask no more. {'.‘t'l?ﬂl‘ ' i’;tsﬂm over the entire face
BB redict iohfartth, suchyslumino- | candle-lipht pale, before anyone [Sian guns. Balaclava day was later. “You told me to wait till T came :ﬂl-l f"'f'E the “ﬁ el oun nd I
tions as the limited resources ot | of going to bed. Theie's elderberry wine now, [ made [of age and I waited,”” T’hilip per- { ; ih' qug- have 1:1:~11Liunm:] e
thos2 bygone days permitted, and “If you had but heen a cavalry- |that day; walnuts were turning ripe, |sisted. q:::'lfjxhur-ntt gi‘n'v: vou the ﬁgu;‘t*a" of

ke T e " P1aavn | Soldier 2hilip.*" cip enid. ‘v and the:e was a dalilia show in Mar- “‘T.ook -her, Phil,”” said Mr. NMeade. |® ' LE ) 3 A
even the sober burgesses of Cleeve ier, Philip,” Jessie raid, “‘you i S ) : 50 and 18 respectively, which added

filled their windows with candles 1iL;mig11t liave been one of the Light |well Park. Mr, Ingleby was there, | ““It's like this. Everything is pleas-

bonfires and otherwise recklessly | Brigade at Balaclava, like M. Med- [and his brother lying dead on the now; your mother and me is glad to |together produce 68. Therelore, the

comported themselves. | way.”' field and Mr. Medway badly wound- |have you home safe and sound after ﬂ‘-'t'fﬂgelm.::m. whother c?m‘k r;‘lit‘i Ial!i‘..
“*Ma!t Meade's doing it handsome”’ | “"Aye, and finely cockered up is ed.” the war; ‘tis like ‘one of them warm |shaxes 6B ncnes otice cyeRyn- 20 A

said a portly citizen at shut af eve, I\'uunr. Mr. Medway,” said Matthew, | ‘‘Victory's a fine thing,”’ said Mr. [spells in the fall; it can’t last. Let's Vital statistics on the subject of
on the feast day, as he passed the | €aough to turn any young fellow’s Cheeseman, settling himself cosily in |enjoy ourselves while the Lord gives [the duration of men 's lives are mis-

{urned Mr Cheeseman, now an al-|Je€s5ie's an iron-gray cat on three |We lost three officers that day, owr “I ouglat to know my true position |arrive at the result that every man

mill with a companion. “And he lead.” his chair in thke sunshine, ‘‘though lus the chance.” . leading, by reason of the fact all who
came do’ 'n smartly for the town de-| ‘~Tucky fellow ! to be in that,” I'd as soon lose as win, I reckon, if ““Then it is very bad 2"’ die in infancy are included, and (nor-
corations. He's reckoned a warm | Lhiip said. ““Jessie, I have brought I:[I run my head agen a cannon-ball. | Mr. Meade paused awhile, his un- mously lower the NELEES it is,
man, is Matt, though they do say !|YOU a pet and one for father.' I'll warrant _;rnu“sle::t. well after Al- I‘:"-'un{,l;'{l I'I_uw of speech [h?ﬁer!mg him, thﬁ*l*r'fff-ﬁ': better to fall L"i”-:'"- “"_ 1_':“
he's dipp~d pretty heavy in mim:*st_ Mr_. Meade's pet was o Russian |ma, -““.'-. Handal. ;[hn|] rc-;:h_c.-{l, E]mvl}:: "I-I.rumlg.la lhmgs Psalimist s c*ﬁuntr.tnFUI' 1,}111.-0_ ssmn:rj
and other EI‘:EEII]HUGHE.” i']mnu].g_ a ma's cf tlaeck wool, with “We {i]{], Mr. Cheeseman. But L"i,-‘ﬂll_l. | is Fffic this, 1[1&1.' 5[1t‘+full1'. up in their [vears and ten—or f” years—in order
“*Not he. You may warrant Mntt little beady eyes invicible bepeath |Wouldn’t sleep to-night, .Jessie, if 1 feclings—and there’s bygones—let |[to arrive at the life of the ayerage
Mewde knews what Le's about.'”’ re. |the long fell falling over its face. | teld you what the field looked like. sleeping dags lie, say I." maole adult. Wilth these figures we
|
|

derman. “You'll have to get up!leES, with one eye missing, a scarred }“'l'U|D force only 1(.1'5.-!. twenty-six, and |it lnay influence my actions,”” urged |wearing only a moustach¢ shaves
early to catch him  asleep. ];Urslhndy, and the worst iemper ever |our ranks were terribly cut up. Af- il’hlllp. ‘ : : 23.068 fcet 4 inches per year.
warmer than  anybody knows. | Enown in a cat. ter all, the roll-call is the worst part 1t won't do that, Phil, I can| Taking, then, the average life at
Scraprs and hoards for young scape- | She would have liked Philip to re- |0l an engagement. 1t turns you sick [answer for that. I'm hmmd_ to tell (7p vears and that the fair man hegins
grace. '"Tis rough on the girl, hut;lute kis Crimean adventures from |to hear namme after name and no |ye, my boy, Iq ]r-:nm:.'s, that well shaving at 18 and the dark imar
she'll Le a entch by and by after all, | morning till night, they never tired answer."’ ‘t‘FIU'Ll;l"_;'i':l. But 'l..'ll.‘f'lit_ a l!li.kt. longer, .SFI.}‘ earlier. we have the following results.
wust m¢ i she isn't.” her. | _*Ard were you as frigltened at six months. ~IU's nothing but right impat a fair man, if he lives till he
Eolifay pgroups crossed and re- Sometimes of an evening in the lu:ls.'u.'lmn, II‘hi!ilJ 7 i Jessie asked |you should know somewhen. I'nere’'s | 515 ~0. will shave in the course of his
crosced the bridge, glancing at Lhc'gﬁa_rde:u njhilu Mr. Meade smoked, |Wilh some dlﬁr!_;_un. , ) | happy times for most ol us,"” he add- Hife 20 miles 651 yards 4 inches. The
illuminated mill as they went; loun- AMrs. Meate and Jessie were busy ““No, Miss Fire-Eater,”” he replied |ed, earnestly, his gray eyes deepen- 'dmk man, if he lives till he is 70

pers leant on the parapet, where With their needles, and perhaps a |With a grave smile; “but 1 never |i1’}i-f ~_”“I his ]“}”1“].":_' figure L‘-"‘“'.LI on W1|I shave in the course ol his life 2(
ihe lawp stanchions were twined lneighhnr had dropped in, and Philip |bave and never shall go into action !{i.'?{“lt}" Dt Mikyre-notios i caaliTs miles 1,340 vards 1 foot, 8 inches.
with laurel, to criticise Miller was gradual’'y beguiled into Crimean without horror and dread, though Liful. We mustn’t look for them. s e +

Meade's patriotic lamps and candles, | reminiscences, he was startled by the jone feels a terrible joy in the thick |We've had trouble and care, Heaven _
and the Chinese lanterns swinﬁim, lintensity of Jessie’s absorbed Dblue |of it. Wait 1ill you hear a wounded | knows, and it do seem ungrateful [ike many other boys who haw

s

from tre trees: amongst these idlers IHTS upon him, as she motionless in |horse cry, Jessie. And that i:_::! a | when the A]plighty as plain as urils‘ri:ar*n. to _eu;iru':nr'pt. { %pr'ti E[v!'l".!_f'll:!‘
was a iine young man, whose 1trim | | the background, her work lying for-|sSmall part of the horror of war. us to be quiet and comfortable for Beresford WS 1_“1!2‘. -:H-r*_.«p.fn r-“ Irr.;‘:l_l‘.
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