
third man. Many shots were aimed at
w«JS*^? 4

!.J5 was sr owlnS dark and theywere not hit.
nGordon had a little water in his bottle.f£»2 t̂fais he save to the dyingman. Be^lan^T«tn^S ?K

eyL,boSP d UI> hia shoulderan,°,stopped the bleeding.H,,Sh d t*?*1
*vyou-thafs better!" said

3XShe8:Jbut J tel1 you «auare •I>
muste on for to win this 'ere pool. thouVhyt2"we- done Christian work fVrme/'

¦mmmwm
»^ynltuK:ove^eS^£9 «$£?% «;eat;hed cover unhurt.

h<>_ Well, Idon't know, but Ialmost thinkli£$ 3'lvan^t'"im^b1u^
sayr

- U? You>u b0 Koing on,Id«e
Gordon -looked out There was riot an-other inch of cover wltHin fifty yards ¥llmight -, travel .the distance inrVafety

-
Seat risk.

the dusk; but
"

would
3
a

;Tthink'l'U stop," he said.
T
the Lord "laughed Evans, "forIexpect Ishould have •

followed if you'dcone on. ,. '; t

- -
4 --v.-i_j

j-wu u
.- Then the two,men ?lay

'
dbwn rand!triedto sleep.;. There had < been ;tremendou^fighting for the whole of the da.y on'bothsides of the kopjes. ;but the din;of wa?had. now died^ down, and apparently th«enemy; still,held his position/;^" y ®

,,Gordon's 1wound was painful and
"
h«could not Bleep;. his companion was rest-less also. .•:-•_-% .-¦..... ¦-¦,.,.-¦ «-.. ¦.. .-¦ .....-¦

both swear^wefwbn'f move on ifthe other, sleeps," he^uggestedsuddenly;
and Gordon laughed and agreed.;- ;
¦*'.'You'll think me darned

-
anxious to winthat pool, and soIam,',1 continued Evans *

••and as you seem the; right:kind of good*

1^m?y;be
'my last '''"end }¦on this earth, ,1 don't knowbut ,what I'll?

i.tell.ly.?u
¦
the -

reason.". .There's . a 'woman iIn It.. ¦" ".' -:¦„,.. .¦
' ¦ ... : .:¦:,.¦" -..¦- •- -....'>','No doubt," :said -Gordon; :Vthere iren-erally 4s." Evans grunted,,and thelcon;

versatlon languished ;for,a few;minutes
"^

."¦- I'ldon t J know Iwhy;,you *be * so"
keen -on;winning:thisiyer.*tontine,'' > said •
Evans rpresently. .''I»seem to ¦>have 1par-

f ticular>reasons •'they.' say;one's %ownie\- -¦

ways look the \biggest ;fI\suppose -•you're

:•. ¦

' ' .---- -¦...-

•a'married iman?"
'*'
!'.-..'"No,:nor likely,to be,",- Gordon gTowled,

"women ain't in my, line."
..;As a- matter of fact, and as .Evans
would ;have :known, ;had he belonged to

;the tUpshires, Gordon ?was populany >sup-'
posed in- the regiment to;havebeen:badi> iJilted;,hls remarks upon • the '• subject «xtti
the sex were invariably sour, and she :had
been 3 heard -4to ,announce s. that ? any ¦:.manwho trusted a' woman must' be the kind 5|
darned fool*that "Is5 pa3tprayine: for. in-fastening ¦ this y.theory s upon

-
Gordon the •-¦

.regiment had, for -̂once, ¦ nlade an ac-;curate iguess. ;•He ¦ had been;abominably
treated but a year,or- two since while sta-¦ tioned (at •¦ Aldershot,;his {girl;,having isud-

'
denly.--- and

-
;utterly:A deserted f-him, *pre-

Bumabljrin favor,of^a younger man, and %,this within hail of,the wedding day. Gor-•don ¦ never ispoke :oflthe ? matter," ;but the ¦

catastrophe had >left\ him a1eilerlt.*souredman.'. and:the {regiment— basing the ;•hy-ipothesis ",upon ;part knowledeee— had ae-Icurately/ gauged uhe reason \forihis stern-"nessandjBilencerand; for 1 his soured viewof womankind; ;-;.-; ;:> :v:;:V: ;: ;-- •.-•
• - -

;

,\;Evans -'spoke -again •presently :; >
¦i<."I^suppose r*I've behaved ¦¦ 1'*badly!to"-her, :',,.he *

said ,suddenly; •;¦"for'it's 'two '¦;years and;:.we^ uln't 5marrledlyet;^
though she ,knows, and; 'so '.'elp \me God:1- swear 1its itrue.'jmyjone fand|'chief 1de-

*
sire is.to;do rightljrby •her. aIt-was that <
or,nothing;atuhe: time. -lChaps 1likec^ne^
andkwe;fell;in4ove .with onei another."*Gordon.^ laughed, and Uhe5 laugh at>-parently. jarred upon ;the other.', for he lav|.still..;for some-: littleawhile- and said no:more. :"';_ .v^, ¦-'.-"%'," ¦

¦

,
- ;' [.

v"You.needn't ; suppose," 'he presumed.
'

lifter a pause of a quarter :of.an hour,
during which there was silence . broken
only!by the sound of,an' occasional snip-

'

ing shot or the'cry.of some .wounded man
behind . them :asking for water *or ¦ pray-
ing-aloud

-
that;for. God's sake

'
he might

die. •-•-;"You¦ mustn't
-
suppose ¦Iregret .. it';

or,ever did regret it,or shall.- -I'm- only'
sorry It's so;long before I've been able
to do right by her." Another, pause, and c
again the single shots and the<appalling;prayers from the. rear.. ..
:¦-"I've!sent her. what Ican," Evans re-sumed; z "but Lord1knows ;whether she

"

gets it now during this blamed war. She
'

doesn't come under. any kind:of list; d'you
'.. see., ofv those ,*;¦to • get .-helped.1,and 'who
knows = what ibecomes of.letters posted 1in
this, darned /country? ¦,Three pound -I've.
sent* her h since :the war began.' an*,,my
chocolate box:that *she'll have £ sold for -
;ten, thick '.'uns ¦If. it ever .reached her.

;but
who's v to -know?". ¦

¦ "Any,kids ?*.!:said Gordon.
.'¦.-• "One, Lord! You never did see Tsuch "a
wonder ! Crawled *

at :six -v,months • and
walked: at'tvrelve;. the image of-her moth-er,"God bless 5her. > Lord, .what -wouldn't;Igive to see the pair again before Idie!"
-,.Maybe'you :will."said f,Gordon, \ -syni-

:pathetically, *
;"maybe ¦:.:you : will.

'
Our:chaps'll fetch us in the morning under the

red flax or they'll take the kopje" ;' VThafd;be ;all right,",, said Evans, "but
come

'morning ¦light.!I'm bound , to shove
!on and 2so • are ;you. 'and;: those *:blamed •
chaps :up there ,-wiir,shoot straighter than:they,' d.id;last evening, you may bet!"• Gordon'saidnothlnsr.'A . . , .•

:• "YouIsee,".4 Evans resumed, presently."it,was ,like this:t Mildred—". T?!
". y>

1frGordon gave a great start, almost rising
to.hi»feet.^:;"¦;-'-.'¦¦•¦«:;•¦".¦ -.¦,-:;:.. .-,-: .. :

»::'VJ,What's •up, mate?" .said Evans, "gave
your,arm a twinge? Stop a bit,';let's see
IfI:can

'
Ret the bandage more

-
comfort-

able :-like." 8 -. .¦¦-¦•;-v..... . '.-¦ .- .. -1-". r'fYes,-', that's -¦ better," said Gordon''
r"Lord;how ¦it \hurt, suddenly ;for all;the
worldras; though I'd been shot ;overagain.". ,-'.¦- ;;¦¦•..'¦¦¦ ••',= .: :

- . ; ¦"•¦.:¦¦ '.-\
iEvans arranged the ibandage and lay'
down-. againr.Iooktng -up at the :stars.

'
;"Where;was ?!?"-, :r ¦-¦¦::¦.-..•.-.-

'.-•jYou\were!saying something /about thewoman
—

Martha,* or.Maud
—

what ¦-. was the
name?".'-

- , • -}¦¦: ¦:»•;•-: ---¦¦...•.;,- -:¦= -.- ¦ -¦ .' .... "

:'-'No,;: \Mildred; ;well ;It!,was;lika this-Mildred >sho'd -have- been; married ttoLa.month to" another bloke; she llkc?@tiBr\ :iwell enough, but for some reatrafe?^**
took a fancy for me, and felt she oiiedrfWmarry him.' Her '¦¦ folks. •-.they -wiaSlt^Mlp
forjforcing her, and she left themV&Tikev

"
haven't' took'any,notice 'of hor Hi<K^iJ|5\l
Idon't know that she'd ask theei/nww ¦-

not if she was starving-, she and tlti'fid^t^¦ ''"What's the kid called?" asked «l'orj|oJl *
"They're both Jliidreds," Paid i?vsna]M*¦

"ifyou was to survive; this Iyer iib;^M*
Ididn't," he resumed after anotheii pair '"
p'raps b you'd 1look lupsthe'poorjgnB. ti(i '

tell her.what happened, and why I»adn!*'
ecnt;any.cmorP5caah after.; this ;dat<?5ai3GR
can ¦ tell her about '¦ this «tontine, and !««•"

neat Jfas to earning: a hundred pounds!
Lora, now near one can be to 'eaven and
yet just .miss it: this 'ere- pool would
make all'the difference 'If one had got

"What would you do with the money if
you .was to win it after all?" asked Gor-
don. \ ;

Evans'. eyes looked -wistfully into the
distance. He did not answer for a mo-

> ment 'or- two. .3F*&ty*Xpf!8EnAiqp$8mtFm&
i"A hundred pounds!" he said dreamily
at last. "I'd set her right, firstly; then
1 don't know.but what I'd rent a cottage
and grow poultry;:anyhow, Ishouldn't
leave 'her much; again, -and Lord! we'd
be happy. You;don't like women, Ican
gee, eo you don't understand;. but me and

;Mildred found our fate .when we met and
no mistake about it." : a*

"Ah!".;said ;Gordon.
."Where, was ail;this?" he asked pres-

ently.":
" * ;-vj

-
¦• . :-: -.'. ;¦ . ¦ .

"AfAldershot—she's at Dover now, but
her folks are at 'Aldershot tftlll—Macdon-
alds. he's a saddle maker in King street,
doing well.: You might tell him about all
this and say Imeant well by her. Tell
him us Tommies can't get married Just
Iwhen we please. I-H*• mightIforgive her,-
•ifhe'saw.tiie kid.

*
We'd have been mar-

¦ried ifl'd:lived, you can tell him. so help
me we should." '

:* .; "
%;¦-¦,

'Gordon said <no more, iPresently Evans
fell asleep. Gordon lay looking up at the
sky," tossing restlessly,: but after a while
he

-
too 'calmed .down. -and layfairly still,

buthe did not sleep. . V
He only spoke once, however:\"And at

any rate it's better than Iexpected. ••
he

muttered. •CV.-.::^
:Toward morning he crawled back a cou-
ple /)f.yards and Jay well behind Evans.

.Presently he fell asleep. BSBpB|*pgg
Evans woke him when it was nearly

light.-- '¦, ¦
'¦"- ;¦¦•¦ "; -¦•¦¦ ¦ ¦ v

V, "I:thought I'd'tell you mate,:I'd be up
and .off;.when ;.you're

'
fair.- awake. I

¦"wouldn't steal a march. on you.".
;"Stay. where* you are behind the rock,
and 1don' t be a

——
fool:-can't *you :sen;you're in,front of mo?" said Gordon. -"I'm

going,no further,- not a blamed ;yard." -¦"

"Imust," said Evans. . "You was as
far..- as ;me. last'? night, up at "the stones;

-,Ximust go ion .to-.the \next cover,to wia."
/"You"have i.won.'V said

~
Gordon,-' "sea

where youiare; and J. where lam."
-.."I'd'¦ rather.* fight1square for;the tontine

'
l>-ou're 'dealings* generous because of my
Istory—"¦¦-.¦ r ? ,

:¦ "Get out," said: Gordon.. ".'I'm not such
wa fool; I'm.not .tit U,move;: I:tried tocrawl home. while you were.asleep, feelin'bad; jbut'I;couldn't tilvel ¦'more'n a yard
tprUwo." .;¦

- , ¦:.,-.-- . - ••
¦¦'-,.¦ .

|i"Comelalong!and I'ilhelp you—we'll lie
abreast'and winiftog"»ther, why shouldn'twe ¦dividejthe- stake* V-'"*

'
be," said Gordon, !Tm too badtoiniove.Vj^ttHBBRSUW*^*^- ' -

\<
-
¦¦¦

M^'AVeU. you;are a good 'un. one of;the3Rst,... paid Evans. 1 = "Lookr-.'erp.v now ''
I¦pn't JToIns.oiuiif.ycu're.batl, I'm bad too!l.ov.\;ithen; lot 'me .help '-you- back behind"tese-yere slonc8;-t&e>-'ll get you out here

in the errasa.**
¦ As. thouph #t--> prove the truth of . this
statement a volley of rifie shots rang out
from the top of the kopje, and Evans fell
over-across Gordon's body.

Gordon dragged him behind the stones
and examined him carefully. "Where'v*
they hit you. ladr* he said.

"Through the body," said Evans, •faint-
ly. ."I think this'U do me.. See my girlif
you can. mate, and tell her

—
goes by the

name of Mrs. Evans
—

14 Duke "street.
Dover. LordMm faint!". "Keep alive tilldoctor comes and you'T*
won the tontine." said Gordon. "Buck op,
old man!".

"Can't— can't," murmured Evan*. **Oh,
dear me! Oh, dear!"

An hour later Gordon. saw to his joy
that the ambulance men were out on th«
hillbringing: in the wounded and buryinj
tce> dead. Evans was still alive but un-
conscious. .Gordon moistened his lips and
temples with the few remaining drops of
water.- He waved a handkerchief persist-
ently,and at length a couple of men. hav-
ingburled Hughes, who lay close at hand,
reached- his sanctuary. The doctor* and
the »chaplain were with..them.
~*'Are-you -th« last?" asked • the doctor.
"Ifso.Icongratulate you. for you'v» won
the:tontine." -¦% • v .

"This is the winner," said Gordon; "he'sa yard higher -
than me—he's alive. Isn't

he?*: :.-
"Yes. he's alive." said the doctor; "justalive;; couldn't you have got In front of

him? You seem fairly well, barring thatarm."", .
"Faint, doctor: couldn't drag myself an-

other inch, not for a hundred pounds and
that's the truth!"

It'.was.not the truth, bat perhaps the
recording angel dealt leniently .with th«
lie. The doctor believed It.

"Well.. you've had the most infernalluck." he said. "If the man had twopen-
north of grit,"he added afterward to the
cthaplain. "he'd , have

"
dragged ,himself

ahead of the other fellow; his wound isn'tas bad as all that.
.-.-¦¦ •¦-' •...¦•-".-•••.¦

- :• '• •
Gordon was '•till In the hospital when he

read among the items cf war news in aCape paper the following:~ "Sailed for England, invalided home.Nor 439, Thomas Evans, BrockelhuratRifle3."
'

..Evans' was the fourth name in the list;
against Itwere' placed the words, "doinirwell.'.' .-; >'

Gordon has received a scrawl from theyoung Rifleman before this. Itcontained
the following passage after the expression
Oi grntltude: "I;found out your name,
and Mildred shall know It, and the kid
too. and ihe youngster shall be taught to
mention: it in her prayers.

•• •"
\"Ithink Ineed all they- can do for me

In that line," gaid Gordon, when be read'
thls.v-"*and perhaps a little more." He
siphed and sat -for an hour staring out of
the>window. Then he z tried -to.read thepaper, but the attempt was a failure.

He kicked Itaway and laughed.
*?What a—^-'old fool Iamr he said.

f*Copyrigni in the United States of Amer-
c

__ 4ca by D. T. Pierce.]

;*J™\RIVATE Billy Harkness passed
!Tj 1 half the night before the battle In

H-^ collecting subscriptions for what he
I called a "tontine" for those who

tX» were to take part in the frontal
portJo:.- of the attack. There were to^be
about 100 men engaged in that dangerous

enterprise, about half a company of
Billy'sown regiment, the Loyal Upshlres;
and the same number of the Brocklehurst
Rifles, r

•
Billy's scheme caught on well enough,

though many of those asked
—

and willing—
to enter the tontine did not possess

either the sovereign which he required of
them or even half that sum. From these
Billyaccepted an order for the money
against the next installment of pay due
them. In this way, and with the help

of donations from officers and others,
Billycollected for his tontine over £100
Incash and promises. This he deposited

to the hands of the regimental doctor,

with explanations.
"But how am Ito know who has won

lit?" a*ked the medico.
And Billyexplained that Blue© It wouid

b« the doctor's duty after the light to
find and fetch In. with his bearers and
ambulance, the -wounded, and bury the
dead, it would be easy for him to Judge

who was the man entitled to sweep the
pool.

"It's him that gets farthest, alive but
wounded." Billysaid; "the unwounded is

disqualified, sir."
"What if two ere toother?" asked th«

doctor.
Tou*ll have to Judge, sir. If you'U be

good enough," Billy explained; "and If
you was to sec fit to divide the pool
among two or three, there'd be no one
would dispute your decision.**

The doctor accepted his appointment,
laughingly congratulating Billy upon his
tontine. "It's a grand plan, Harkness,"
be said, "and no mistake! But it's hard
on the chaps that pet in unwounded, if

£nr 4o!"
•'You're right sir. It does seem so."

Billyreplied. "But if they do get in.
why, lord, they'llbe glad enough to have
got off with whole skins and to let some
one else take the pool!"

There was akopje that stood In the way
of the British advance, like a. lion in the
path. The great rocky bill was firmly

held by a strong commando of Boers,
•who had Intrenched themselves after

tneir fashion, and had mounted several

euns to command the approaches.

The position was practically impreg-

nable to frontal attack, for from the foot
of the kopje there ran out in this direc-

tion a level plain, without cover or with
only an occasional thornbush or isolated
stone or rock. Troops attacking from
the front would be exposed to a wither-
ing flre from every gun and rifle that the

Boers should choose to bring to bear
upon them, and must advance half way to
the foot of the hllL

For this reason the position was to be
attacked from both flanks, only the two
half companies already mentioned being
detailed to draw the flre of the enemy
and keep his attention as far as possible

from the main attack by. attempting, or
pretending to attempt, torush the position
from the front. The task entrusted to the
hundred brave fellows seleced for;tnls
enterprise was dangerous enough. Itwas
likely to prove fatal to most or all of
those concerned, and that was why Bill
Harkness thought of his tontine, and why
tils ingenious idea "caught on" among

those about to take part in the affair.
The four young officers engaged com-

menced operations overnight by placing
their handful of men inskirmishing order
under what little cover each man could
find for himself at three-quarters of a
mile from the kopje.
Atdawn the guns from the British posi-

tion shelled the Boer camp with vigor, as
though preparing for a frontal attack in
force, the little body of scattered men of
the Upshlres and Rifles supporting the il-
lusion by peppering the hill with immense
energy from a hundred, points.in such a
manner as to lead the enemy to suppose
they were being attacked by a* very much
larger force, while the troops engaged in
the main movement made wide sweeps to
right and leftUnder good cover. So much
tor the battle, which went ultimately in
favor of the British. ItIs with the move-
ments of the hundred or 59 of men en-

Ettfced in the frontal attack that we are
concerned at present.

The enemy replied to their flre with a,

furious fusillade of shrapnel, which
searched the hiding- places of our handful
of subscribers to Billy'stontine and killed
or wounded a score of them before the
men had advanced one Inch from the po-
sitions each had taken up under cover of
darkness.

At length the signal was given for the
advance, and each man left Wb shelter to
creep or rush over as many yards of open
as lay between him and the next spot,
nearer the kopje, where he could lie con-
cealed while re put in a few shots from
him own rifie and drew fifty from those
of unseen Boer marksmen.
It was a lamentable task that was set

the poor fellows, and they were not long:
in learning this. ,In the first rush forward
some twenty or thirty fell dead or wound-
ed and were left lyingin the open, towrig-
gle, ifalive, toward some tuft of grass or
any kind of shelter from the hall of bul-
lets which swept over every moving thing
visible to the Boers. Many found itbetter
to lie still, rather than attract the ene-
my's fire by making any movement, and
so they Jay and suffered throughout the
scorching day, without water and with-
out shade, dead and dying together.

'
For many hours the skirmishing attack

continued. The men knew well enough
that they could not take the position and
were not expected to do so; that they
were there to draw the enemy's fire and
hold his attention by constantly creeping
closer and by pouring- in bullets enough
to delude him, Ifpossible. Into supposing
that he was' being attacked by a large
force.

By 4 in the afternoon there may have
been a 6core of men left unwounded. orso slightly wounded as to be able to con-
tinue the advance, which was. of course,
by this time perfectly useless and aim-
less; but the men remaining In the run-
ning remembered the tontine, and though
they would have served the military pur-
pose for which they had been set that
fatal task quite as well by lying, each In
the safest spot he could find, until night
or until the kopje should have been takenby the main attack, each man now
thought of his chance for the hundredpounds pool and pushed on, watching his
rivals and trying to gain a foot or two ofspace for the tontine's sake, but thinking
little of the enemy, who sat and picked
him off whenever he moved, as a manmay sit and shoot the rabbits that dart
from hole to hole.

By 6 m the evening there were five men
still In the running; by 7 there were threeTwo of them were close together, run-ning—as it were—neck and neck, so closeto one another that they made when they
moved for the same rock: or thorn bush.The third man. was fifty yards away onth.eIr

v
Utt and P«rhaP s a yard or twoahead. The two watched the one withanxiety, realizing that he was slightly in

front .The- single man was an- Upshiro
private, while of the other pair one was-a sergeant in the' same regiment and theother a fine young

'
private;in the Rifles:These two conversed in a friendly mannerIn spite of their grim rivalry. Each wasslightlywounded. The older man was shotthrough the left arm; . the youngerdragged his right foot ,Both were gladIoftheir wounds, for by virtue of them they

were qualified to winBillyHarkness' ton-tine. As for Billyhimself, he had fallen
long since and lay groaning a quarter of
£ •Pllle«-?wa?- wlth a sh°t through hisbody. The third man still in tne running
appearedto^be pretty badly wounded; he
Ihnn^h ?

°Wly %Iay '
down constantly,though hejsecmed determined to continue ;

Gordon; the. sergeant, knew him.
"•""r

Itis Hughes. '• he said; "poor devil h»eeerns pretty- badly hit. Hughes.' lad,'' hecontinued .. shouting* "what d'you. feel!where have they got you?" *
"

%£?'(
"Through the shoulder,

——
them."the ;

man shouted back. .-."I can't go on muchloneer-rm dead falnt-I'm bleedln* todeath! . :\
J!*J n̂<t.j-**5k we

'
v« Kot:to,fear ihimmuch, said the younger man, Evans of

the Rifles. "It'll be between yotrand
me, . sergeant." : .¦¦¦¦¦ ¦¦-¦¦¦¦ ¦ ¦

Gordon lay staring afHughes.
"Itell:you what, youngster,': he gald

presently. "I'm off to have a look at thepoor chap; if«getting dusk, ;there's not
'

so much- risk. 1 might as well bo thereas here; better, for he's further on than"we. S9BKHP*MQffiHHQDMBMBRHS'r>
'

-''Come on.then, mate. I'lllend a hand
with him, too,"., said „Evans.

--
"Lord •

night's :coming on, we may as well hang ¦

toepther and- talk, while we're alive!" •

The two men • crept ¦across ;toward ithe i
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