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FUR SALE OR EXCHANGE.

FARMS .

WYNDHAM DISTRICT.—270 Acres
Freehcld in this famous locality for
£13 per acre. Cood grass, well fenced,
watercd and subdivided. TFive-roomed
house, &-stall stable, with loft, large
woolshed, 6-stall  cowbyre,  sheep
yards, etc. This is the cheapest farm
offering in Southland to-day. Terms
may be arranged.

00K AT THIS—235 acres near Wood-
lands; 45 acres turnips, 100 acres
yvooug gra.s, balance older pasture.
This land has heen limed and is in
preat. heart  Well watered, fenced,
and subdivided.  Six-rcomed ‘house,
eiable, cowbyre with wmilking plact,
cte. P'rice £20. Terms could be ar-
ranged

Here is something geod—Five-roomed
house; bathroom, washhonse, gas. In
good ordoer; situated alongside first
section of tram. A cheap home at
£550. Termas could be arranged.

L to buy or sell a house or a
arm censuit me.

H. TUCKER, .

LAND AGENT.

F.

GILCHARIZT'S

COUGE ELIXIR.

2/6.  Posted 3/-

FOR. COUGIES,. COLDS, INFLUENZA
COLDS, WHOOPING COUGH, Etc.

W. G. Cilchr

PRESCRIPTION CHEMIST,

7 e

joFe 3

GRAND PEARMACY,
DEE ST., INVERCARGILIL.

DINNER SETS!
DINNER
* DINNER SETSI

BETS!

Diroet  from England’s famous
Pottories. e e e e e e s

Just Landed the Finest HSelection
of
DINNER SETS
See in this City for many years.

Beautiful Designs in all all sizes.
Prices from £2 i8s 6d up to £14,

NCBLE'S

DEE STREET, INVERCARGILL.

TIME
AND
TIDE

“WAIT ¥FOR NO ONE.

(O HURRY UP AND SEND YOUR
' —CHRISTMAS GREETINGS—

to friends abroad.

—

I have just opened the right thing in

CHRISTMAS CARDS with local views.

Also—
BOOKXS OF VIEWS at 1/6, 2/- and 4/-,

T. HIDE'S,

TAY STREET.

!
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To be stuck up on the edge of a moun-
tain plateau, with an apparently impos-
sible descent of nearly eighteen hundred
feet in {ront, with someth e a score
of savage and bloodthir
hind and to the right and left of cne, and
with only the light of ike setting second
guarier moon to ree by. Such a position

g1
ty pursuers -Le-

would not strike the
enviable one, and vet it was the position
in which “Moy Muedeonald  found
bimself on the occasion of his first and
last visit to Khyber Pass.
Wacdonald-—who  had the “Monkey”
tacked on, not beeause of ugliness, for,
as o matter of fact, he was a distinetly
hondsome fellow, but because of his ex-
ceptional skill and daring as a climber,
alike in forest and on hill, was a native
of #kye, and conseguently a mountaineer
born. It was this consideration that bad
induced his captain to select him to bear
a dispateh to the officer in command of
The captam,

aveiage man a8 an

the post below the pass.
with his bondred and ity men, was go-
jug up some way into the Afridi conntry, |
to inguire into the sudden disappearance
of the belongings of a Hindu trader, and
equally sudden death of the tvader, and
his four servants.  Iad the oulrage taken
place off the beaten track it would have
regarded as, the outcome of the
a thing be-
it had oc-

been
1iinde’s own rashness, and so
vond cfieial remedy, bubt as
cerad on the regalation roate, guaranteed
safe by the hLeavily-subsidised  Knyber
Rifies {nalives) the thing assumed a seri-
ous complexion, even omong the men of
the pass gunard tnemeelves Hence the
sending forth of Capiain Edwards and his
mien. .

When Mac left his eomrades, be had a
walk of twenty miles or more before him,
but that would have been a trifle to him
had he kept to the track, all the more that
he would have had the daylight with him
duaring the worst part of the journey. Bub
the winding in and out weariness of the
roads up there not keing to uis taste, he
had a consultation with his pocket com-
pass, and then decided to cut across the
hills, striking a line likely to bring him
out above or nearly above the mouth of
the pass.

il was a lovely idea—for a lunatic—and
with the fate of the Hindu before him.
he ocught to have known hetter, Down on
the track below the Khyber Rifics, rupec-
inspired, generally kept their fathers and
brothers and uncles and cousins well be-
yond the rifle range, but. up in the hills,
the beautiful simplicity. of the Afridi re-
asserted itself In yearning for throats to
cut and Lee-Metfords to steal—anybody’s
would do, they had no silly respect of
persens about them.

By the time our Highlander had put .
the first range of hills between himself

and the pass trail he had discovered two
things, neither of them pleasant. The first

one was that the straight line he had
calcalated on was likely to be as zig-zag .
ag the pass route itself, owing to deep ;
gorges, precipitons cliffs and gleomy val- '
leys—all persisting to lie across his way.
The second was that darkness would e

“upon him before hé could get clear of the

hills, and what that meant, even he, reck- |
less to rashness as he was, could not help
remembering. Night in such a place,
with Ioot-hunting Afridis all about, had in
it nothing of a joke; as the sun sank lower
and lower to the crest of the savage'
hills, he began to doubt whether he had
not made a mistake.

Doubt became a conviction a few min-
utes later, when his helmet suddenly flew
up into the air as if it had wings, and
somothing whacked against the cliff -e-
side with a noise like a pistol shot, another
following immediately after.

“Monkey'’ Mac might be reckless, but
he was no inexperienced griff, and while
the echoes of the shots were still rolling
about the crags, he had flung his arms
about, staggered a pace or two to-!
wards a handy hollow between two boulders
and fallen therein, the whole impromptu
pantomine being so well acted that a-
distant observer might be. excused for
thinking he was a dying man.

There was not much dying about him, ’
however, as he made certain preparations
for receiving company in that hole, and .
had the two Afridis, who kad let go at
him from the farther rocks, but known
the real state of affairs, they would have
skipped down that slope less joyfully and
with more thought of cover.

Crack !

Thin, spiteful, incisive, the Lee-Metford
spoke between the boulders, and imstantly L

Frontier Adventure.
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the teller of the two hillmen, whe was a
litils in advance, made a frantic clutch at
the air with both hands, and pitene
ward on his face. So zudden was uis
fall, that the otlier was taken vnawares,
and stumbled over him.  Belore he could
vise the Lee-Mutford spat agaiu among the
E and the stricken robber collapsed
upon the body of his dead companion,
cletehing at it and palling it sbout in Lis
death spasms. ’

It was a ghastly sight enough, but it
woke no compunction in the grim sct face
on the soldier as he rose and came out of
the hollow to recover his helmef. The
2 of the bullets which had so nar.
rowly missed hiz head only a few minutes
back was still in his ears, and did not

for-

1
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i . .
rake for regrets: rather satisfaction that

Lie bad been able to retorn what had been
so freely sent.

But the brief encounter, decisively in sus
favour, though it had ended, was, as he
now beygan to realise, one of the most un-
lucky thirgs that could have cewe in his
way.  The sound of firing could not fail
to te heard, and althowgh it i
taken for that attending one of the never.
ceasing inter-family fights characteristic of
the hill races of India

2,

B

it must of neces-
sity make thos¢ who heard it move alert
than usual, if only for news.
it did not follow that, because the two
he had od were the only two be had
seen of his recent assailants;

2 Jesides

thers were

no others present.  No, i} he
got a move on the Letier.
This  decision reached, action did

not linger long, and within five minntes
he had sped across the rough, but narrow
valley, and was climbing up the sieep
glope on the other side.

On the top of the ridge he stopped to
breathe, and while doing so, looked back.
The sun was sivking fast in a cloudless
hronze-binted sky, and though the higher
crags and psaks burned redly in the fierce
Light, yet Dblaish shadows, deepening to
black, were gathering in the valley bot-
to]"hS. v

The scene of the fight was still in view,
and the dead men were lyiug where they
had fallen. But on the wilderness of
rough rocks, boulders, and gravel drift he-
yorid an animal was swiftly moving. So far
as be could make out it was either a wolf
or a huge, half-tamed dog, which is, to
a stranger, even more daugerous than the
wolves themselves.

For a while 'he watched the beast as it
rat in and out over tho ground, as if
scenting a trail  ¥inally, it seemed to
wind in sight of the Lodies, for all 1t once
it stopped its casting ahout among the
stones; and made for them swiftly, taking
a line ag straight as an arrow.

The watcher no longer questioned what
it was” It was an Afgan hound, and the
man or men to whom it belonged could not
be far off. And even as the thought pass-
ed throngh his mind he sighted them, three
in nomber, at the other side of the stony
valley, and locking, at that distance, no
bigger than tiny bectles.

The situation was growing ugly, and the
Seot knew it ; knew, teo, that no matter at
what rigk, he must kill that hound before
darkness foll utterly To fly threugh
the night with that devilish beanst tracking
him would only insure his heing attacked
at a considerable disadvantage, and when
he could not sec Lo defend nimself.

He knelt on one knees, levelled his
rifle at the honud, not wien any expecta-
tion of striking it, for the distance was
quite fifteen hundred yards, but with the
intention of startling it, and, i possible,
attracting its attention to himself. If
he could do that the beast’s ferocity would
do the rest.  Once it canght sight of him

it would rush headlong without waiting

for the men, and get comfortably shot as
it came up the open hillside—or, even bet.
ter still, bayonetied when it got on to the
top.

The sound of the shot was like tearing
stif cloth, as he emptied the magazine,
and us the cordite made no smoke, only a
bluish haze, his vision was not obscured.
He saw .the hound spring rouna as the
ballets showered about it, ome or two
tiny puffs of white showing where it had
hit some of the softer rocks, . Then he
sprang up on 3 flat rock, and danced
against the sky-line waving his helmet and
rifle, .

The plan succeeded, for after remaining
motionless for some seconds, the hound
broke into a long, swift lope, and came
straight across the valley. Smilirg grim.
ly, the soldier re-charged bis magazine
and fived his bayonet, ths former as a

matier of precantion, the latter for the
work immediately in hand. He did not
want any more firing than he could help
just now, not on account of the men that
were behind him, but of others who might
be in front,
Very swiftly,
the unfaltering regularity -of a machine,
the great, gaunt brute covered the dis-
tance, and be was soon speeding up the

hill. As it came ecloser the sight of it
might  well have made one less stount-

heartzd shiver—-with its huge bulk, its
bared fangs, its eves filled with that red fire,
and worst of all that terrifying silence. But
worst of all its terrifying silence.  DBut
the soldier’s mouth only tizhtened as he
drew a little behind the hill crest, and
swung bis rifle in the position for the
“shorten arms thrust!” perhaps the
deadlist that can be given by the bayonet.

It was swift ‘work., There came a dull
pettering of {eet, a whistlivg hiss of hard-
ly-drawn breath, and the tanwy balk of
the savage beast shot over the crest and
down., A alancing flash leapt lo
rocet it as the soldier sprang forward like
a spring veleased and the long, double-
edgud Hlade was driven to the rifle muzzle
m the hound’s chest, killing it instantly.
Never was a fight so fiercely begum, so
quickly ended. '

While wiping the bayonet and returning
it to the scabbard, Mas pesred over the
crest of the hill. The thiee Afridis had
reached and were standing besida the two
dead ones, and from their actions and ges,
tures they seemed to be in some perplexity
probably as to the whereabouts of the
hound.  The soldier thought that since
they bad not heard the firing they would
raturally be at a loss to guess what had
become of their canine guide; but night
was coming on fast now and he had no
time to bother over Afridi perplexities, so
after another look at that invaluable com-
pasg, re resumed his joumey, travelling
fast and hard, albeit certain that pursuit
was now inevitable and that he was in the
hottest thing of its sort that he had ever
been in his Iife.

He was not mistaken, for as hour after
hour went past, each bringing with it

ald

keen

ing steep rock faces, scrambling through
thickets, skirting nullabs and bogs, wad-
ing through, and on one occasion swim-
ming, streams, with his rifle and ammuni.
tion balanced on his head, and running
over treacherous flats, only faintly seen
in the Gim moonlight. What with all
these he got enough invigorating exercise
that night to have shaken a worse liver
than his into its proper behavicur for the
rest of its life.  He did nov once hear
| ov see anything of his pursuers fofmzmy
hours but this did not reassure him to
any extent, as their Tknowledge of the
country being so superior to his, they
could iravel faster than he and so choose
their own time for attack. And even
had he felt disposed 1o belicve that the
chase had been abandoned, or never boguu
at all, the scattercd fires that began to
gleam on the hilltops all round would
have undeccived him. Yet he kept on
with characterisiic - pluck and coolnoss,
alert always and only stopping to crawl
from time to time into noisome holes and
corners, to consult the compasz by the
light of matches, and set his course by
the stars,

In this fashion he spent the Letter part
of the night, and only a short time before
dawn cdme out on the edge of the plateau
above the precipice where he saw at once
that if he could but get down ihat fearful
cliff, his peril would be a thing past and
dong with.  Far, far below, and dolting
at intervals, the winding way towards the
pass proper; were little bunches of twink.
ling lights, while at a much greater dis-
tance, in the oppozite direction, a vastly
larger assemblage, maszed into one steady,
unwinking glean

The sight chieered him greatly, if it did
nothing else, giving him heart to face
the last and most formidable of the night’s
risks—geting “down the «liff.  And yet
down he must get at any hazard, for to
stay where he was meant death, and a
death that might come out on him from
the dark at any moment. He was wet,
tived, and hungry, and the bruises left by
numercus falls were beginning to stiffen.

priceless in it restoraiive valge, and if—
Lut what was the good of thinking about
it? Tf he did not find & way down that
chiff av once, he would get a deeper and
longer sleep than he at all waated, he
rentinded himself, with a sound that was
half cath half chuckle.

Lying down on his face, with his head
projecting over the edge, he scanned the
face of the precipice.  The moon was
waning low, but its dim, ghostly light was
vet sufficient to show him the leading
characteristics of the cliff about half-way
down—all beyond thaf being misty dark ..
ness. He could just make ount that a Jittle
to the right of where he lay a narrow
ledge began and yan down to where a
bread bank of hosses, cracks and project-
+ ing splinters sank down, dowr, desn, 3ill

s

i time {o look for another and
though moving with all [

some new difficulty, in the way of descend. !

The sleep of an hour would have been.

——
———

they were lost in the misty depths beloy
The place seemed as good as any M;:"

thought, for so far ag he could malze outc

the cliff seemed to stretch out intg ,

night on both sides of him. e

He Dad ne
. Mwore promis.
ing one, aud only loped that the bosses
aud splinters might run anbroken to the
bottom

A long, eerie howl, distant,
plainly lLeard, came out of the
behind him. Tt was answered by an-
other to the right, and then, after an ip.
terval by another from the left, but neaver
than the other {wo. So they had put more
houud?' on the jub!  Well, they wouldn't
find him iheve when they arrived.

He roze, slung his rifle, and Traced his
nerves for the {rvightfal task Lefore i,
Bold and skilful though he 'was it is
questionable whether anything but Imnin,
ent death could have induced him o givo
Limself over to the uuseen perils of ghat
terrible descent. But there was no other
way, and if the thing was to be done at
all it was best not to think about it, So,
with an unfaltering deliberation that wys
elequent of nevves that was strung. to the
highest tension, he swung himself over
and began his terrible journey.

Much to his relief, he found that the
ledge was easily passable, and it was only
when he reached that hank of breken rock
he camg in contact with the real dangers
of the descent. Many, very many of lhe
bosses and splints were badly weataored,
the friable stones giving under his hanas
and feet like rotten wood. Still, the
sound knobs were fairly numerous as well,
g0 that by tesling them all before trusting
his weight upon them, he might reasonably
hope to escape disaster from that source,
s greatest trouble he found was likely
to arise from the ULreaks, more or less
wide, that occurred at iutervaly in the
descending ladder of splinters.  llere he
had to trest to swarming down the sheer
wall-like faces with no better hold than
that afforded by the cracks and lesser in-
dentations of the main c¢iff, -Sometimes
he had not even that, and had to et him.
self drop down from one claster to an-
other, trusting to luck and his own cat-
like activity to secure a fresh hold and
prevent him from pitching headlong over
tho Llackness below,  These did not fail
him, but afterwards, when he locked up
at that cliff in daylight and saw what he
had taken in the way of chances, he felb
the hair rize on his head.

Down, down, down, unhalting, unhesit- :
ating, he kept on his desperate way until
half the way had been accomplished, and
then breathless, shaken, and for the mom-
ent at least, utterly exhausted, he had to
halt.  IHis uniform was torn to rags, lis
hands and even his face were bleeding
from wounds inflicted by contact with the
hard rocks, and his throat was like fire
from a thirst, a thirst which he could not
quench as he had lost kis water bottle,
But the dawp wasfot far away, and with
it wounld come better chances he told him-
self as he half crouched, Lali-lay in a
narrow cleft, trying to brace himself for
what there was still to do.

All at once there broke through the
dead stillness of the might, the confuscil
murmur of voices, and it came from the
top of the precipice.  His Afridi parsnerg
had’ run the trail to its end ahd would
now give it up, since pursuit was now no
longer possible.

That was his idea, but it was not theivs.
True, neither dogs nor man could hope to
get down there, and in alt likelihood the
son of a burved father had troken hig ac-
cursed neck in atteropting it.  Still, there
was no rveason why they should not send
over a few loose boulders, they might bit
something.

but stijl
darkness

So they sent them over, and ouve of the
things that one of them, ov a splinter of
ore of them hit. after crashing and tumb.
ling down the cliff, was a patrol of the
Khyber Rifles.  The result was that in
lesg than two minutes, the said 1ufles,
having a shrewd idea thab the stones did
not come down of themselves, resolved to
sce in turn whether they could not hit
A volley of twenty shots
loomed out below, and as the wvullets
thrashed along the clilf summit they
Lrought over two of the Afridis and on
of the dogs. = Mac, pressing forward as
far into the sheltering cliff as he could,
saw three dark, indistinct objects swirl
downswards past him to utter smash ab the
hottom of the precipice.  Then, as the
firing ceased and no more rocks came down
be gave way to the drowiness which came
over him, and, regardless of his perlous
situation, fell asleep.

+hen he awoke it was broad daylight,
and a Gukha cragsman had climbed
nearly to his perch, and with®this man’s
help he was able to complete what re-
mained of the descent, all the more that
the lower half was far more practicable
than the upper part. A week served to
mend the sore places, but it was months
before he was able to think of his night-
curtained scramble down that frightful
rock ludder, without shudderin

something,



