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membered no more, but, dropping his sword, and stoop-
ing with low-bent head, he ignominiously bolted back
through his struggling company to the rear and gafety.
The men followed like sheep, with the exception of Ser-
geant Burke, who dropped behind a convenient rock, and
with the caution learned by many an Indian skirmish,
‘lay low ' under the fusillade. In the twinkling of an
eye the once famous Governor’s Guards were wildly flee-
ing back the way they had come, pursued hy the never-
ceasing flood of bullets and the victoriously derisive
cheers of the unseen ememy. A dozen fallen figures dot-
ted the path whence they fied. They rushed back into
the arms of the advancing regiment, now coming up at
the double-quick to learn what had happened [oirward.
The panting fugitives were stopped by the cold-eyed
colonel, whose white moustache und imperial bristled
with rage. With virtuperative and comprehensive lan-
guage and the flat of his sabre he soon quelled the tum-
ucllt, and restored in a measure the morale of the frighten~
ed men.

Captain Talbot stood with bared head, panting and
terror-stricken, before his superior officer. The old vet-
eran glared at him with a freezing sneer, in which dis.
gust, pity, and a flerce desire to Eill the miserablc cul-
prit struggled forth for the mastery. Finally he said,
with choking voice :

‘ Talhot, report to the General under arrest.'

The disgraced officer slunk to the side of the road,
and, with his head in his hands, heard the regiment
rush past to wounds and death. Private soldiers as
they ran, shouted ribald jeers at him, and an excited
lieutenant, waving his sword swore at him violently and
spat on his breast as he passed.

Presently they were gone, but the Officer Who Ran
still sat by the road. Oh, the bilter misery of that mo-
ment to that proud soul ! Something seemed to snap
in his brain, and out of the blackness ran fiickering
tongues of flame, on whose tips little red devils sat and
shouted, ‘' Shame ! Shame! Shame !’ Overhead the
whirring bullets cut the leaves. In the distance the
rattle of the Krags was intersporsed with the ‘pufi, pufl’
of exploding shrapnel and the droning whistle of  im-
pact shell. At intervals the hearty American cheer
floated on the wind down the road. rhe ecnemy were be-
ing gradually, but surely. pushed up the inountain. The
unfortunate officer thought of his home, his father, his
mother. He then seemed to be in a dark and nosome
dungeon, bhehind the bars of which he saw his parents
looking at him, one with a stern and strong counten-
ance, the other with pitiful tears and outstretched arms.
He groaned aloud, like n lost soul in torment. At that
last picrcing thought desperation seired him : he hated
himself and {he whole world; the kind of madness that
fills tha desert-born fanatic possessed the Officer Who
Ran. A maniacal fury shook him. Jumping up. he
frantically snatched an abandoned rifle and rushed after
his comrades.

Overtaking the charging line, he saw, in a scailet
haze, the maclstrom of the battle. On his right a cor-
poral’s  knees suddenly seemed to be paralvsed ; he
rolled in the mud with a pained and astomished cxpres-
sion on his face. A sweating soldier on his left clapped
his hand to his stomach and gently sank to a sitting
posture in the long grass; his smoking rifle fell  from
his grasp and clattered among the rocks, A Dittle 1n
advance, three cursing men were frantically hacking and
tearing at a bharhed-wire fence ; one of them threw down
the nippers with a shriek of pain—Dblood spurted from
his hand ; another suddenly crumpled up and  foll for-
ward on the slack wires, where he hung, an mamwmmate
object, gently waving to and fro. A bhatless oiderly
rushed passed on a foam-fiecked, plungmg horee; one
hand gripping a trumpet with the mouthpiece shol away,
gesticuldting impotently to heaven. A grizrled sercennt’s
angry face suddenty changed to an expressien of ereat
Peace as he fell and rolled down a little declivity, «
smile on his lifeless lips, his hands convulsmively cluteh-
ing the brown, sunburnt earth. Iaintly hom some-
where in the distance, came the bhlare of the regimental
band. Shrill bugles ever hiew the forward., and the heat-
ing of the drums smote the hot, palpitating air A sol-
dier near him staggered drunkenly, gasping slentorously,
his hands holding his shattered jaw. A horse with iis
spine cut bv a jagged iragment of shell neighed piteons-
Iv, hammering the ground with its forefect. Dohind the
charging line in the distance a battery silhoucited npamat
the sky-line emitted tiny flashes at ten-second intervals,
followed by the demoniacal scream of the shells over-
head ; manilkins ran back and forth in fuvious  haste
serving the toy guns, A hbeardless voulh threw down
his rifle and elutched hig throaf, gasping for breaibh, o
spouting red flood pouring from his lips, he fell sprawle
ing and lay siill A galloping Gatling, «lung {0 by
powder-blackened figures, rushed like a whirlwind throuph
the lines, crushing alike the wounded and dead Oher all
a pitiless, coppery sun heat down with brarzen fmy  Of
to the west a black thunder-cloud hune lile a monsiraug
funeral pall over the land, and through its titanw hulg
ithe forked lightning plaved to and fro Hell  iteelf
seemed to he let loose at the foot of that mountam 1t
haijled bulleta A rent appeared m the Lloe tunie of the
Officer Who Ran, and through the tear o cvimson splash
widened and spread on his naked shoulders.

A quarter of a mile ahead flapped o greal red  uand
vellow flag of Spam, and all along in front lav the hittle
bLrown, linen-clad soldiers in their trenches, 1he lieht
scintillating on the hayvonet tips as thev xolleved a4
sparkling line of gleaming red at the thin line of advan-
cing Americans. A faint  orange-colored  smoke  hung
over the muzzles of their rifles and rose and floated i
eddying, whirling drifts. On top of the hill a square
stone blockhouse vomited jets of yellow flame at many

apertures. Near it a machine-gun snarled and spat bul-
lets with devil-like repetition ; in the infernal din it
made a loud buszzing noise like a gigantic swarm of
angry bees. The Officer Who Ran saw, ag if in u dream,
a Spa.m:?.h_ general in plittering uniiorm, on a white
horse, riding back and forth behind the trenches, waving
his sword apd shouting orders to his men. He seemed
In the distance as a boy on a hobby-horse, shrilly yel-
ling commands to tin soldiers, enforced with a mimic
sword. At that sight battle-madness descended on the
Officer Who Ran, fear fell from him like a cast-off gar-
ment, and_ an ecstacy of heroism lifted him as on a
1oseate, silver-lined  cloud. Throwing aside his empty
rifle, with blazing eves and widespread nostrils, his long
fair hair glinting n the sun, with a hoarse shout he
ran, bare-headed, at the trenches. He was leading the
charge. A few moments and he had reached the breast-
works. Some of the Spaniards were throwing down their
arms and frantically scrambling out of the trenches,
others were firing their last cartridges, with the raving,
shouting Americans only a few yards AWAY, Captain
Talbot put his foot on the vamp and reached up to
grasp the red and yellow flag. The Spanish gencral on
the white horse fired a pistol in his face, and he fell
headlong with the captured standard in his prms.

_With a sobbing intake of the breath, like a strong
swimmer about te plunge into an icy flood, a ferocious,
roaring, irresistible human wave, the imen in khaki
poured over the parapets into the red corpse-strewn pits,
and with the bayonet siaughtered the fleeing foe.

The battle was won.

The Caribbean moon rose above the shadowy hills
and cast her pale rays down into the valley. A wentle
rain fell from heaven as if Nature wished to pityingly
wash away the crimson stains of combat. Peace and si-
lence reigned along the lines, broken only by the hoarsc
challenge of the sentries and the flickering torches of the
hospital corps and the burial squads slowly moving over
the fleld in search of the wounded and the dead.

The cold-eyed colonel and the fussy little brigadier
were riding along the captured position. ‘They came to
a burial squad with bared heads, standing around a
dead officer, whose face in the ghastly light was =a
hideous crimson splotch, but the bullet-torn, bloed-
stained colors of the beaten encmy were tightly clenched
in his stiffened fingers.

“ "Tis Captain Talbot, sir,’ said Sergeant Burke re-
verently.

' God rest hig gallant soul,” said the cold-eyed colo-
nel, taking off his hat

‘ Amen to that,’ said the brigadier.

Was it moisture caused by the stinging smoke of the
torches, or a tear wrung from a lon-heart, that sparke
led under the thick gray brows of the eold-eyed colonel,
and splashed down his weather-beaten face ?

On Irecoration Day, in the little town back in the
States, a stern old mon and a sad-faced woman in black
strew with fragrant flowérs the green grave of the Officer
Who Ran.

In the most obstinate cases of coughs and colds
TUSSICURA can be relied upon to afiord immediate and
permanent relief —***

Morrow, Dassctt and Co. have been appointed sole
agents in New Zealand for the Cochshutt Plough Com-
pany’s famous ' Excelsior ’ arm implements, Champions
all over the globe. Send for catalogue.—%=**

£25 in hard cash given away every six months. To
further popularise the famous Kozie Tea, the proprie-
tors (Messrs. W. Scoullar and Co.) purpose curtailing
their advertising expenses by £20 each half-year, and
distributing that amount in cash bonuses amongst the
consumers of Kozie Tea in the following manner : £10
to the consumer who returns coupons representing the
largest quantity of Kozie Tea, £5 to the one returning
coupons represcnting the 2nd greatest quantitv, £3 1o
the one returning coupons representing the 3rd preatest
quantity, £2 to the one returning coupons representing
the 4th greatest quantity, £1 to the ome returning cou-
rons representing the 5th greatest quantitv, 10s each to
the one returning coupons representing the 6th, 7th,
8th, and 9th, 6s cach to the one returning coupons re-
Presenting the cight next highest ; in all 17 prizes. Any
coupens not sent In for the first distribution, which
will close on May 31, 1903, may be saved and sent in
for the next, closing on November 30, 1903, or any
following half-yearly distribution. Kozie Tea is packed
mn lead, wilth vegetable parchment lining, and is there-
fore quite impervious to the air ; will keep longer than
in any other form of package: and especially is pre-
ferable to tea paclked in small tins, which becomes
“ tinny "'—tibat is, tastes of the tin if kept any length of
time before using. Kozie Fea is put up in four (4)
grades, and  sold at 1s 6d, 1s 9d, 29, and 25 6d, so
that these fine teas and the chance of a handsome bo-
nus {5 within the reach of all, Golden Tivned Kozie at
2¢ 6d is the most superbly rich and fragrant tea ever
put on the market, and will be appreciated by Con-
noisseurs. A coupon will be placed in each packet and
tin of Kozie Tea, and will count in the distributions as
foHlows - —T'wo red will represent 1M of tea. One black
will represent 11 of ten. One blue will represent 5ib
of ten. One green will represent 10Ih of tea. Coupons
nirst be sent to W. Scouller and Co., Dunedin, with
sender’s name and number of coupons marked nlainly on
package containing same by 81ist Mayv or 30th November
in each year. A list of successiul competitors will
be published in the daily papers as scon as the count
up is concluded. and P.0, order for bonus posted at
ance. Kozie Tea may be obtained from all Grocers,—¥w+
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