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A

The Despatch Bearer

A romor came (o town that a bat
tle wonld' be fought in. the morning,
In the early nfternocon It was nothing
more than o pumor. Many of the kind
hed como to the town before, and had
been soon forgotten.  On thls oeea-
slon the correspondent 'of a London
newspaper met his despaten rider in
the center of the muln gqunre und L

- Ban to question him ‘doncerning the
last talk of a battls, .

“Do you know anything ahout (his
rumor of another fight? he asked.

“No." «

The eorrespondent shufiled hls hoo:
In the thick dpst, then walked o few
sleps away nnd yetirned,  The dey
pateh rlder watched him closely, ns
an  older man. might Jook upon n
youngstor whom  he had grown to
kuow  through close eompanionsiip
The tall form wag benl glightly for
wird.  From under the shadow of (he
hat brim one eye shone with g lagnt
of intensity, a light of almost eazor
deaire, which belug there {eetified that
tuspite the long yenrs of hls own par-
tleular oxperiences the ming still re-
tained the activity and: keon Lknow-
ledge of strifa which bilonged to an
carlier doy. The-thin gour hne of o
long  healed cut led him from the
lowar 11d. ol the other eve diagonatly
avrosg Lhe cheell, That other oye wag
hlind.

YAre we golng oul In (he mornlye
asked the despatel rlder,

Ul don't linow yet. T'llisae you aley
about L' :

When the moon hid risen, so that
the dust Iny whie In the ‘square, the
corresponilent spoke’ to kis despaten
rliter again.  “We'll start at dawn,”
hio sald. :

Then the carrespondant retnrifed to
hig hotel. Many other correspondents
Wwere seated in the Jong room whicn
had been at one timoe the parlot: A

atont man sal slumppd o o lopsided.

arm  ehalr  with his  hands foldad

acrosg his atomneh,  An artlst who

Wig particular about g palp of whis-

kera and a elean shayen chin was

sketchlng  on the back of a menu.

When the door oponed to admit the

corresponident from London, the men

torned to sea who It waa.
“How are you, Nathorsole?" said
the. Augtralinn, “Anything new?”
“Not. that I know of,", Nethersola
carelegsly rapliod.
Following a quick rap at the doot,
“ the tall form of the despateh rider ap-
peared! on the threshold. “May T see
you o moment, Nethersolo? he sald.
The two men left |he room, and, the
door cloged, ¢ .

"Nethersole's up to another of hia
gamos,' remarked thg stoul man,
which remark enslly carrieq through
the 11 Ntted door, go that (L was heard
by Nethersole outslie, The correi-
pondent smiled slightly up at hig des-
pateh rider.

“There's  no game thia Lme" he

aald. "It will rest with you, Kennel
!'What do you want?" Y

"1 wanted to know it you would lat
mg  have the bay tomorrow. That
black of mine Is.off hlg feed tonight.”

“Certainly, Good nlght, Kennat.”

Luter on the Cinadian and Nether
anle alood together on thoa stepa of
thy hotel looking aut Into the dust and
the moonligh{ of the squara.

“What time are vou Ealng to .art
ont?” asked the Canadian.

“Just  before  sunrisa.
along 2

“T'H meet you here st dawn.!'”

When the morning enmoe the first
gray light broke cold over a fevered
city. On the veranda of the hotel tue
Canndian stood leaning against a post.
From out the mist which blurred the
farther side of the square hg ssw ap-
proaching the hotel a man, in whom
he “oon recognlza) Nethorsole'y des-
pateh rider, walking ang leading his
horae.

“Anything new slnee Iast night:”
asked Kennet.

“Not that 1 know of."

The despateh rider leaned apainst
the next post of tha veranda, H. bi-
gan Mling a plpe With tobaceo ns (f
thinking of other things, “The dawn
is a strange hour” hp sald qulefly.
The lone of the volce betrayed .wit
his mhid had gone back ta happenings
in tha yoars which had passed. “Soma
peaple think  the dawn mysterlous,”
Kennel continued. “Poelz have heen
pleased to eall it by eautiful names,
But [don't like it. [4 focls cold, and
all the things that bave happeney to
mi have eome then, There was the
time when the Kafirg atfacked ua,
That was at dawn, They said I ought
to have held the plaee, ang 1 dia;
until 1 got that slash across the eye
and went down, Then the mill burnt,
That, was at threethirty-five A. M.,
and left me grooming lorses in n liv-
ery stable, Then It was st gelting
Jlght when the mesdage camp lo (e
mine telling ug tha home company
hnd fofled. T wag standing #1 the
liouse where the wire was, watching
A palm grow oot of the melting mist.
I would have eleared from that busi-
ness iy another half-year, beepuse the
stnfl was there, Thon the messagn
came, and we quit work. 'Chat apera-
tor we had was a funny fallow.  He
tshot himself Jater.' Konep stopped
for a moment,

: “And after that?" asked the Cana-
dinn.

“— Tave some tobacco?”

Tha artist who wore whiskers and
Nethergole came ont of the hotel to-
gethar, shulting the dook nolselessly
helind them. Netheraole wallced rap-

Coming

fdly to the stable, hrough hls lorse,
and mounted,

“Come on," he sald.
- Tha threa men rode away from the
aquare, leaving behing them the artist

Just come to the porch.

oenteréd on the beginning of a long
rond which led away over n groat
reach of plaln toward where the ria-
ing sun had Juat 1teq elonr of |me
erest of.a dome shaped hill in the far
distanee. The rond lay broad as an
avenue. Tho despatch rlder roda a
little nhend angd to one side. At timeg
tll threae turned on the veldt to pass
]n bullock train plodding in slow, tread
Jtoward the distapt bill; the bullocks,
ang the quick eracks of the whipa
miugling with the Incessant cronking
of the loaded wagons to Interrapt the

hill creat,

on?’ asked the Caundinn.

no hurry,
that tho attack
I tomorrow,
ter get out hers, though, y
Over mile after mila of the wide
and barren rond the three men con-
e toward the place whera it had

wouldn't

heen - sald  a battle would sgon ba
rouglhit, They  eontinued for miles
without npeaking,  walking  thely

horsas, riding three abrenst.

AL one time two blnek doty of horse
men pppeared against the sky of the

Brahingd. Nethorsole  fijed —a
e85 00 them,

“That must be “Whiskers,” and he's
riding, | suppose, with olg jal ...
They wire golug to start oul togebs:
er.  Wao've pot (o bert BilL And he
knows a thing or two abiout thiy bus-
iness."”

An honr Inter they saw before them
ngainst the sunburnt grasg pf on oun-
ward slope, many lirge squares of a
darker brown which marked the bie
vouae of an army. The commanding
gencral's  headquariers worp In lue
yard of n 2un blesched farm hoysa,
From here the orderlleg sey forth in
cirying thelr orders to the different
purts of the army, The gencral stood
I the seanty shade of 4 dust covered
sapling,  Nearby a trooper sat loan-
g agalnst a Lrokon fenee, eliowlng
at a large chunk of bread, angd ocea-
slonally  breaking off plecss to feed
hls horso, Several officers ang men
lenned with thelr backs apainst the
whitened well of thy house, A

“Nothing will happen today," sald
the general In auswer to the corres
pondent's question.

“Would you advise us to wait?"

“1 wounld ™

That night when they were enmped
ontaide the lines of artillery Kennet
shoved n 10g end farther into the hed
Of the fire, and began whis(lfng,

“What is that tune, Ketnet?" nsked
Nothersole. “It's goL running in my
head,”

“That thing? Ciusy Haragen uged
to sing it In Melbourne” o

"But I hearg it {p London,”

“Yes, 1 -Know, The company went

complaining to thy fat man, who had pateh rlder.

[l

|
i

“But Ciwsy Haragen and

They pnssed 1 left thom and joined a local show
slowly through the town and finflly in Sydney.”

“Was that

. | g

the lime you told me

ubout,—when you wore blue tighta?"

“Yen, and

you'd have Ilnughed, 1

sang the second to that nong, and slie
wory pink tlghts and 1 wore Llue, [

Wis meant

to be a kind of princo.

That was the nearest 1 got to: play-

Ing Hamlet.”

langhed a 1t

And the dospateh rider
tle ot the fire,

“Sp you wanted to play Hamlet?”

“Oh I sup

nnd wild eries of the Kafir drivers then,”

swinging langaidly from slde to alde, 88ktd Nethersole,

pose so. 1 wns younger

Agnin the dawn broke over the land,

a clear windless, dawn,  The atlent
stillness  which overhung the vast army formed in order of hattle.  On
nlain. The sun gose.higher from tha the extremes of either wiag loy the

ltlllr!{ lnes where the cavalry had boen

“Hadn't we better be gotting o mova - statloned.

Dritlsh exte

“Neo,” answered Nothersole; “thera’s miles—fowi
Got o tp Iate last night 1o where the river flowes
be mndo [slugelas along the Ineurving
Thought we had Lot the range.

The

battie frovs of (he
oded for at least four
mies of slossid prade
doep and
1a6 of
which

In the rog light

| followed tie dawn the order find Locn

wiven
stroteh  of
drppping 10

o advanee,

Acmosg tho wide
Vel bare angd slawly
the river banic twa raitles

nwiay, tha brigades marehe ] on tn Lhe

attaok.

Tha i ter, under the blazfag heat

of noon,
amply

again acrosy thut nohing
plain

thi broken regiments

erawled back to camp, lenving behing
them the silent guns and s doad

and wonndoe

1 Iying in the sun.

The despateh pider rode at n walk
tcrosg. the Hnes on which the troops

doera rotrenting,

sald, sweepd

“Thoey've faile 1} he
ug his arm forwecd in

hnlf tragle gesture of contempt, *Poog

devlls! It

wasn't thelr fault. Hat

Just the same they hinve falled, Clssy

eould have

#ald thal in pood style.

Poor Htle woman!'

He mot o
hig rifle by
muzzlp with

JYou see

Yo"

“And yon
thore? We

cort to the guns,

{hera in the

I'm going to do?

private soldlar who hald
the stock; dmegzing the
half closed eves

mo?" asked s man.

e thoso five men up
wers twonly-seven.  Ts-
Tha rost are down
Do you know what
I'm golng up there

lteh,

to headquarters;, an’ I'm going to say,

‘Glve me a

drink!" an' If they don’t

do it I'm golng to shoot 'em—shoot

‘em all! Got

The  des;
ompty., He
sinee dawn,
wanlin't sho
it over.”

“All vight,

- Kennot eo

any water on ye?”

wilen  rider’s bottle wag

1 himself had not drunk
“You, | know. But I
ol If I were you, Thina

' think it over.

niinned on nis wny., The

mlawly walking min with half closed

6y es heeame

a clustey of four men erawled

In: single file over the plain, and thﬂ-;eugnruess than wna his custom.
corporal who loid

chiokegq and
along, yon

walked  with painfully sleady stepy, |

1

nnd  slowly,

more frequent now, Here
hack

them spoke in n
"Oh, cote
on offipet

tired volom:
moen!”  Hore

with hig chin sunk on

o hls chest, with his eyes Inoking down
Were aftorward” oxplained the des-'ny the dead grass Lefore his feet, hia

'eves half closed. Theve

n trooper
\Iay closo behind an

ant hill, thinlks
perhaps In his thivst dried brain
tlh:u he' whs utill under the enemy's
fire,

“Angd these alse. All of them have
falled.” snld the dospaleh rlder. o
had come Into a stange humor, The
vlute. ‘of uneertalnty of sl things
which exiat In n time of battla had
#selzed  ppssesslon of Wy mind, e
slies, ho felt the (hirst' In his own
throat, Tie came to n Kaflr granl,
turned lote a temporary fiald hoaplts
nl, to which plnge the wonnded were

Lattle field.

As he rode away from the hospital,
ha saw that Nothersole was eloso
upon hlm, *“Ars yon nll ready, Ken-
not? he pgsked. “You'll hnve to start
back at once,  Hero's the cablegram,
What time [8 14 now?"

“Ten minutes of one””

“The censor's ofMen elodon at four.
You have three hourg a.d ton min-
utes, and s twenty-thros milos. Can
you do L7 ¢

“Glve mie the message,” *

The despateh rlder turned his horse
fand sat out on the rond for the town.

Nethersole called after bim, “Yon're
the first away, Keep tha lead, Ken-
net!"”

Twenty-three mites 1oy ahead of him
—IWwenty-threa miles of birren, sun
drled road, which seemed anlwavs nenr
Ity ending and always lod farthoer on.
It the town. had beon twenty miles
distant,  the start wonld not have
seemed so far away, becnyss then he
wonld have entergd soon on the nine
teen milea, wheroby a long galn wonld
have been accomplished. Bup there
were still theso threo milea ta be rid-
ien  through.,  Thev ware unnocos-
Csury, and o large addition,
| “Thora ig a vast diffarence belween
twonty-ono miles ang niveteen miles'
snlyg the: despateh pidor. 1 dont
Kknow why: bnt there ig.

Ho  had  slarted  forth viding his
horse at a slow trot, By hls Judgse
ment of the naturg of the horsy ha
Enew that this was haot

"Bexides” ha oarguod, Yhe'y a ilitle
tweak In the hind hock. 10 1 silloped
him, he would slip and wenken mora,
Then I'd lost time, Better taka it
slow and long.! /

The, scroceh of §sholl, one of the
last fired at random by the enamy at
tihe broad retreat, rushed throuph (he
alr nbova Him and burat In a wrath-
ful spout of dust in the road in front.
Ha' passed  tho last of thas retlring
army, the konje on which the naval
mutig werg stationed, g bullock traln
plodding throneh the sunlight toward
| the army carrying food supplies; then
{he rode along the emply rond alons.

When he dismounted at the end of
two milng ha bezan walking with more
RO
that thé reins by which he led the
horsa behind him grow tant awd he
felt tha pressure on his arm, Foot by
foot he passed ‘over the gronnd, and
pthough this walk was adopted ouly
!for a breathing spell] he knew that
he was alwaye creeping nogrer to tho

helng bronght n from all parts of Me |

town, The dust rose In tiny clouds
! nbout his booty al ench footstop.  Af-
tor a time the arm began to ache from
the Ingging pressura against (t, Then
|Im mounted the horse and rode on ats
a trot. 3

“Must  have gone fonr milog,” he
sald, 1n no way did It seem ustrang
to hlm that ho spake these worda out
loud. * All «roung him lay. tha fap
redaches of barren land, with the ropd
loailing on, always ‘on, The musoles
of hilg loga, wore held tight, that he
might conform: his- hody to the BWAY
of the horwo's atelde. " The muscles
begin lo pain Kim a lite: hut thus
I eonly rlde his horde more steadi.
lv. By the half unconsclong grip of
bls gnees, the man transmitted to the
Instinet of the anlmal o sengd of the
Inalstent  foree which Ilved in his
mind; “You're golng to do the worl,
and I'm going to male you do 1" he
sild.

How far had ha gone now? Perhapg
seven miles—it ought tg he. That loft
slxteen In front.  Ho had dismounted
agiin to walk, when ho recognized tho
#pot where he had' stopped the aftor-
noon belfora to examine one of the
horse's hoofs, Then hg berame aworo
that probably for a mile Lo hiad becn
Hstenlng do  the dull ang regulne
clloks of lnosened shes,  Yos, ho
j could move it with hig fngers; but

he continued walking, with the rhyth.
mie cliek just Lehind him, tHi he came
!la the place where the first watey was,
| P glve you Just three goes to wash
your mouth gut.” :

Hy counted the three drinks by the

swallows In the horse's throat, then
prlled up the stealning hoad and went
op at that slow, persietont trot, Tho
Ir anul. tound of “the dull clloas
came from underneath him now, He
thought oneo that they answered with
A tone of mockery a throb withjn him.
self. ehind  his bling eve some-
thmee, after perlods of great toi), &
tllrgﬂjinglwhluh woke him from un-

c Susnoss on the hillslde ot dawn
1 time he had faileq to hold the
(place. Then he come (o understand
{that tho elicks werp the complement
of the sound hoofbents. By roason
of this, the instinet which had been
long tralned made him realize thw
the time of the veal ridy had begun,

Hig knees gripped the saddle flap
wilth a slightly tUghter presgure, Wi
Tilmselt, but talking cul loud, ha at
Fued the question of removing th
hit from the horse's mouth to easm |
him; then eoncluded that later h
woild need the bit fo exert a furthe:
Influenca that wag to suataln the ani
mnal through the last miles. Agaln lie
eame to o water hole; agaln he count
od thae three swallows In the horse
throat ang rode on. “About ten miles
more,”" I sald. L

Ha had eotered the beginning of th
long: plain which was the last, The
road  ran stralght before him. He
could sos the place where the town
lny against the farthegy hille.  But
the' road scomed to have a0 ending,
All round  was that land, fat and
ompty; always tho strong  apnlight

torrible, heat blurred, whiteneq sky.
Hecnuse now ho strove with his full
forea to nohleve his end, fearing marg
that the combined strength of tha
two might wédken, ha teeamo flfol
with o wild sefae of exultation over,
the valug of hila ride,
fng despatches  bnek from tho batr
tlé!  The carrespondont had shouted
after him, “Keop the lond, Kennat!®
And he was holding the lead Wik i
the power heicould command! £
was first!  Thy despatch he' enrricd
would. bo first away over the wirg A&
Capo Town whiere the news would b
tnken down off the recelver by ity
astonisheq operator, who would hurry
it to -the cablo, then on to London
where thousands waitod to hear! The
opened oye atared straight In front
with'a clear lustor:
In a moment tha mood changed to.
an understanding of the plain reality
of the horae and the man nng vast
stratchos of sunburnt veldt’ and {lw
undeninble, mythmie clicks of the
loosened whos.  After all, he rode only
With  despatehes. Nothersole would

hie all.  He laughed to himself a lit:
tle, He understood the relationg to
& nicety now. ‘How silly of him to

falfl
gram,

The horse stombled noadly to iz
knees, and the man could barely hold
him from falling, And yat Kennet was
exerting all bis power, wag celling
In all'hia available knowledgo, all his

He was'only carrying o tele

strength, to ald him In the accom-
plishment of hig ‘desive, Hg never
had done more than that. Hid knoes

never relajed the grip on the eaddle,
that he might Int the horse carry him!
like sand bagifnstead of rldinkg the
animal for the best spegd. Again he
came to realizesthat his ride was In-
doed Imporlant, He had put forth too
much now that p tailure could pass
without n hurt. If for no othar eause,
ho mist rouch the town at the hour
tal to justify the effort expended.
And  he was carrylug despatches
from n battle! Hg wag the first!

“Keen the lead, Kennet!” The train:
ing of hig stage life, imbued into an
Arly manhigod, burst forth with tha
xalted understanding of hls ride. He
vanted to urge his ?iqrso into a gal-
ap.  Tho pletura those two would
Aake—the hurcying horse; the figure
it the rider beut forward, “earrying
lagpatehes” and tha dust whitling up
rehind—arese in.his exclted Imagina-
Hon to please hig sense of the dras

Lt his Imowledza tolg him thet %o
wust keop the horse moving slowly.
b "Awout  five. mileg more. Yon've
2ot to lteop gg[nf_nuwl-," IR :
 He pasdeq tha last water hols withe
it glving his horse a chanca to rinse
tha dust from b throdt, “Bhe Houses
ot the town toak définite, shapea boe
fore bifn. - Alwaya X -'l.mém o tha
teady, dull elick of.tha logsened sh
_bnt—hgw_'ul~huak%n15 “pay o h
to the sound. . Hig:

g

lshune down on the-plain {rom out

Ho wag carry- I

He ¢

Bet mad if he wag late, and that would

attribute so much Importance to h®n. .

natle, tao atrongly to be overruled. .

:




