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Tajubs, Hill.
Mithbon 11l 5 g dusl apot in
lﬁ‘lvz; South Afpicew' history.
[t marks one bitter and ever

gulling Britieh defogt “at the

hauds of the Boers in 1881, For
the Boers, ou the othet’ hind, it
has been an f{nspivation,” forit
seemed to prove their superiori-
ty to the soldiers of the Queen,
‘qu nearly a seore of yeurs the
record of the battle has stood,d
wmenaee to peuce, becanse it rank-
led in the WBritish heart, at the
swme tiwe giving to the Boers a
posibly ill-founded assurance of
their power tov do their will,
whatever it'might be. As this
is written the issues of Mujuba
Hill are being fought over aguin,
and the result no one may wholy
set,

General Sir George Pomerory-
Colley was in command of'the
British forces in that battle of
Febuary 27, 1881,  Just before
starting on his periléas under-
taking h¢ wrote a letter to his
wife in which this passage is
found:

“T am going out o uight to
fry and seize the Majuba Hill,
[ leave this bebhind to tellyou how
very dearly 1 love you, and what
a hapiness you have been {o me.
Don’t let all life be durk to you if
I dou't come buck to von. It is
a strange world of chances™ even
he within a fow  hours of his
doom’ shriked that word destiny

and vut it in a lighter phaase-

tone can only  do what seems
right to one in matters of morals,
anddo what seems hest in
matters of judgment, as a card
‘player calculates the chances.
(+ood-night, darling.
wish | could believe the stories
of puy . aneeting again hereafter.
Think of our happiness together,
and our love-not a common love,
I think-and think lovingly ‘and
sadly, ‘bt not 'too sadly or hope-
lessly,of your ailiectionate hus-
band.” Noton his own striving,
not ¥n his own wishing, would
follow the faets and the faiths of
the man, the already dying man’
who wrote that letter. ' “There
seems to be a kidd of | fatality ia-
bout my staff” he said-forbiding
in the same breath, the arouking
of his aide-de’camp and brother-
in-law Lieutenant Bruce Hamil-
ton. *‘I don’t mean to tuke him

Hrdvc'I|

Thappen to him it_would kill his

'happen  to hi
Esiﬁltgl‘;a ']ﬂnenn&e‘-,sa-t Jout; ot the

| InOon-
'to his catastrophe,

|

- From the, fop. of Majubu .H.“,l’
'specossfuily reached’ the:Bntlsb
foree looked dows on the camp

'of the cnemy below. Theu. they.,
'sawa strange sight.  Of a snd-
Edeu all the Boer laagars were,

It was the

| studded with lights.
'Sabbath  morning and all the
!burgers had arisen, before the
‘dawn to read their Bibles, to
|offer theiv publie prayers, The
force, as it looked down,

British
' old its foes in the
Tommy
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Ught ma’*_:h that took himk stood ogl the beidge at g‘i‘g}:,
: As the eloc ere s e Nour,
And the moon rose O'er the city,

THE BRIDGE,
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{ ‘Behind the dark church tower.
1 suw her bright reflection
In the waters under me
Like & golden goblet fslling
. .And sinking into the sea.
And far in the hazy distance
Of that Jovely night l‘l}'ﬂupr,
'The blaze of the flaming fui'nice
glesmed redder thamthe moon.
Among the long, blaek rafters
The wavering shadows lay,
And the current thateame from the ocean
Seemed 1o lift and to bear thien away;
A, sweeping and eddyiog  through
them,
IR0-¢ the belated tide,
And. streaming into thé moonlight,

ha !

isex-med to b

hollow  of  its hand.

| Atkins shouted down cxultantly
:“Gomn up here you beggars!’!
‘and they came.  As they marsh-
'aled theinsclves at (he base, it
|conld be only tofiy' thought the
' DBritish. But no; thay began the
ascent of the practically impreg-
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Prompt attention given to all busi-
ness.  Office in Rosx and Rush build

ing,

'‘nable height.  Under cover of
'bushes,of rocks and of hollows, |
Ethey climbed and climbed, and
the British soldier at the top, if,

 he looked over the top of his high |

JOHN. T BRITTAIN
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Al business looked siter promptly.

plateau , fell back with a bullet

thut had gone straight home, | :

‘fired by an adversary he c¢ould
| not discover,

'yet no doubt as to thh result of
‘anassanlt was felt untit that
‘assault suddnly came, The
' Boers had scaled the heightsand
‘made an inrush before whien the
'British soldiery fell back. The
‘(tencral, moving toward the
 point whence came tne five, met
his  retreating forces.  What
happened exactly will never be
known; but this is said for cer-
tain that no order to retireever
crossed his set lips. “‘Oh, my
rwmen, do not run!™ It was thus
isuys his friend and biographer,
Sir Williaw Butler, that he had
giventwenty years earlier, the

spoken, those words had been
eyEt Jit

his own--“Oh, my wmen, do nol;

. . . o g
runl” A few lingered abont him | ]
for a moment. Then he was left|

alone. ““The General,” said a CHT

last words of u Kaffir chief And|}
now, if Pomeroy-Colley ‘had|.
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poral, when the story of the darg,
day’s d?ipgs came to be told,

tonight. If aoything were to

: ‘ ¥ f

time after the day was lost.

“never moved from wlhiers' he :
-was when our 'm'elit 'rét-ii'é'ii. 'ﬁe
stood there 'trﬁné to rally ‘the|
wen, and one of the Boers shot L3
him stright in the forehésd some|3 #
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