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niter wileiwe—the silepve poculiar to  revalvers At the “ready.™ and fina!ly . ghot and he is down. And then ths
BOER-BRITISH vast spaeci—and deep  blue  velvet  lie sturing sl .h_'nv\ g few yards  tempest is let loowe, and the soene
Y - darknes< resting upon the grams im.  above lhe suspicicus objects. A dude bocomes. ipdescribable-. Ous of Fthe
. WAR PICTURES. mensity Hke n hot, heavy band; a  tained puuse then a low chuckle frum  duorway pours & stream of  haif-

“The end of the war la in sight. Ev.
wybody will mow want Pictures ilus-
.Aatng the warious Buattlea fought in
Bouth Africa. We havo at grsat ox-
Denas published nine largs and besuti-
ful Pictures, on heavy, superfine. caien-
dared paper.

BATTLE OF BEI.MONT.

CHARUGING THE BOER GQUNS AT
f ELANDILAAGTE,

ATTACK OF ROYAL CANADIANS
. AT PAARIIEBERG.
CHARGE OF GENERAL FRENCH'S

CAVALRY ON THE RETREATING

GENERAL CRONJE'S ARMY,

These plctures are 20 by 28 Inches.

Bample and terms, L3 'e.-;_uch. all four for

3/8: 7/ per dozen, W tor £1 8/, £1 1¥/ par
hi.

BATTLE OF TUGLELA BAY.
BATTLE OF SPION KOP.
GORDON HIGHLANDERS AT BATTLE
OF BELMONT.

BATTLE OF MAGERSFONTEIN.
SCRRENDER OF GENERAL CRONJE

- AT PAARDEBERG.

These Pictures are each 22 x 23; sam-
ples 273 ench; all five tor 10/; 1 dozen for
£1; 50 for £4; 100 for £7 10/8.

MAJ-GEN, SBIR GEORGE BTEWART

WHITE, V.C.
FIELD MARSHAL LORD ROBERTS.
GEN. PIETER ARNOLDESS CRONJIRE,

Each 2 x ¥ in.; Sample 1/3 each; all
three tor ¥/6: 146 per doren; £2 &/ for
%; 1w for £4 5/

AGENTS

coln meney. Blg profit. Enormous sue-
cess.  The Plciures are EED HOT SkEL-
LERS. Veritable movtgage raisars: one
agent s0ld b6 In one day, We will sell &
COMPLETE QUTFIT, conslating of ail
the twelve different Pictures, for only
15/ This sum you may dsduct when you
have ordered for £3 worth, Absulutsly
no Plctures sent free. Don't wasts time
and postage Il writlag for lower prices.
We pay all charges. We take Lack all
unsold pletures and refund your morey,
Cut this out and geml te-day, and begin
10 make money. Address—

HOME NOVELTY MARUFACTGRING
COMPANY,

(Dept. 683 P.O. Box, 3,

Chicago, IlL, U.S.A.

'\‘AP]ER & ]':“['I"ZHI-_‘RHBRT,
-

SOLICITORS.

N.B-MONLEY TO LEND un Freehnld
and Chattel Becurity at Current Raltea
of [uteresc
YVICTORIA ARCADE,
Quesn-at. Auckland,

Rushing a Boer Camp in the
. Bark.

A graphic account of a night at-

tack an a Boer encampment is con-
enr-

irituted] by “Linewn tu the
ront isane of “Blachwooal's
e write Night ou 1he sk
all the winds gt rest spve one, which
every nmow and thep seidds a faing
warm pnff aeross the mile of withered
gro~s, Jike the uneasy siretehes  of
mhtterinre coming feom o man talk-
ing in s sleep.  All around deall,

silence that makes the ears threeb
with a desire 10 hear it broken, w
fx not bLreken but deepeued by
fluttering putier of a meercat stealing
to its burrow, or a beetle scttling with
A Hirtle elick upon s sun-baked ant-
heap: s darkness that is lopemctra-
ble even on the dim yellow shadow
ot the upland veldt road, and ulmost
appalling in the kloofa aud hollows,
Muny fine things have been written
about Night, Lot nothing that evem
in the remotest degree can tell the
reader of the awe aund solemnity of
the «ark hours that precede moon-
rise og the South African veldt. What
the sea i 1o water, so ia the veldt to
earth—its acme of nobility and gran-
deur, tremendons in its very featunre-
lesspess, because, like the sea, there
is nothing by which one may measure
it but itxelt and onesetf.

Few men can lead or accompany
many night attacks and keep thelr
nerve, but of those few the army in
South Africa has luekily numbered
many mea whom.an era of dangerous
night work, coming after two years
of incessant strain, still see ubshaken
aud confident, and with confident
men behind them. And the leader of
this little band being such a man, they
steal through the night over the anx-
ioug miies with no qualms. on their
part at any rate, straight for the in-
visible berg ahead. Behmd it Hes
their prey, 120 Boers sheltering, anag,
lee us hope, sleeping under the lee uf
the greni, grassy wall. A “pesky,”
irrecancilable lot of nrflans, led hy a
ceriain vielent Erasmus, who have
been swooping se often at the line
defences’ from their exrie that their
destruction has become a necessity;
and as one may as well attempr to
arrest soot-flakes as Hoers in the day-
time, the blow must Tafl szddenly at
night, and in the very eyrie itself.
A hazardous off-chance, indeed. even
with equal numbers, with many hun-
dred chances against it, and ruin too
hideaus to contemplate if nnsuccess-
ful; but with numbers actually less
than those of the objeetive. a night
onslunght on a wary, semi-animoal
epemy, is an enterprize bordering on
the dexperate. Yet suchk has been the
uninue and dabgerots naiure of the
fighting in South Afrieu, that what
in other wars has been comsidered a
jobr too risky to be often attempred,
is here looked upon as ail in the day’s

work; apd this is by no means the first
time fhat these 8¢ troupers have
found themselves wuwpon the open

wagte at night, with the ecamp far
Dhehind themy and the tremendous un-
known close in front. On [hey go,
over the flat=, down into the davk
hotlows, up the darker rises beyend,
every man lacked elese to his neigh-
hour, staving from side to side. and
knocking bis neighbour’s knees when
he starts. as he does momentarily at
a fancied sommul ourside the squadion
or a faucied sighr away ia the black-
ness,

Not a word must be spuoken. even
when Bili on the left of you clutches
your bridle-arm, and points with his
up to tie leit. where the rise we are
Lreasting ends in a dim knob. Upon
jt= very summit stand three biaek
figures of horses, too dark to see
more, wotienless as the kopje they
stauil on, They disappear, and from
the knob comes a faint ring of a hoof
upon 4 stone.
The otficer in front holds up hiz hans,
the leading files halt, those in the
rear b ioto thew. and the whols
party staads huwddled together half-
way up thie slope, every iman‘s head
bent sidewnys in A fever of listening.
{f these were Hoers the game is up:
thexy are malleping back to the langer
now, awd very few of 1haze %0 hlan-
kets and pickei-pegs in caump will see
their proper occupanis again.  The
cnmmanding officer i< whispering to
the guides a livtle active figurs in A
slouch bat, ami owe of his subalterns.
who dismaount ani vanich on food to-
wianils the Kunb, They are going to
*olve this riddle somehox. Quietly
they crecp npwards 10 yards apart,
wttd worm their way to the sumnut,
amd frem there to their intenss relief
pereeive the three hlack shapes same
distance dnown the further slope. Nut
Boers, evidently; probally not even
Bafttrs.  The subsltern and  guide,
aling ma chaneez, sigllk them earn-
fully downhill through the long grass,

' to loose the precious

Are we discovered?

the guide, which would 1jlh & ton of

unxicty from the band ol listeansrs

bebing if they cowd hear it—Iloose

horaes!  The two rise and  walk

swifily baek over the knob down to -
thedr iriends; will no word. That ¥

only one of a thousand chancea mude

good, und the march is resnmed.

The buxiness in hand muat be done
quickly, fer there iy little hope of
success, even of return, if Erasmps'
desperadoes once detect  the  small
numirers of their assailanis, In a
night affair the attackers eun expect
little mercy if they are worsied. The
confusion, terror, and indignation of
the surpriged give little scope or will
1o take prizoners those of the beaten
surprisers whom it is impossible to
sheot. The dismounted troopers,
siealing forward in the half lighs,
know all this well envugh, and pray
that eveuts may mareh quickly, so
that they may forget it ‘and quit
themselves like men. They have not
leng to wait. Down from the path
above comes the clatiering of a gal-
loping, stumbling horse. A Boer half
way up the hillside has detected the
party elimbing to cut off the picket,
and wirh presence of mind he leaves
the smailer issue 10 its fate and flies
to wara the main body., The clatter-
ing changes to u heavy swishing as
he plunges through the thicket be-
hind the house. The three eocireling
parties run crouching to their places.
only just in iime. Then a hosrse
shout from a Boer, who pulls up st
the end of the wing and flings him-
self from his horse, “Come oui, bur-
ghers! Come out! The English are
on the pass!” He then runs behind
the [arm, valling wildly to = native
cattie drom
their kraal. ‘*Jantje. Jantje. you
sleeping pig. loose the beasts!” The
bewildered animalk stream out. trot-
ting lombering® right amongst the
men lying in ambush, and between
them and the farm. Then some one
fires. A rear arises within the build-
ing, an exrlamation from a hundred
startled men. the sound of a handred
men elutching nf their riflea and
clothes and. leaping acvross the en-
enmbered Tooms.

The first man appears .'!! the door-
wax in the end of the wiag, anoiher

raked men, some firing, some falling,
all yelling in their terror, soine
curses, some for merey. A ring of
upitting, flashing fire bursts from the
ambusecade; it rolls from end to end
of the haif eircle, backwards and
forwarde. forward and back, ita up-
Toar redoulied by the tremeadous
smiacking of the bullets upon the
stone walis, the resnpnand singing note
as they amite and tear through the
corrngated iron roof, and the crash
and streamy tinkle of shivering glass,
From every window figures are leap-
ing, some black, fully clothed, others
ludicronsly white in drawers and
shirts. Sopme of the English charge
madly up to these windows. “Handa
up! Hands up, you —!* Mercyr is
given wherever asked (have British
roldiers ever forgotten in the wiki-
est gcuffles that their enemies were
men with soula?), death iz dealt out
where roared for by & Mauser shot
echoing from: inside the rooma. The
farm is surrounded by leaping, curs-
ing figures, friend flying from friend
in the gloom, sowe flinging them-
selves to the gromnd, ome jumping’

"high In the air at every shot, as if

they expected the bullet 10 pass under
their feet. It iz an Inferno, a Babel,
anyihing you will, of horrible con-
fusion, and agony, But the Boers are
too many for their assailanta. They
break ont bebhind the circle in twos
and threes, in tens and twenties,
some running at full speed with
bodies bent until they almost touch
at the straggling line which hems
the ground; others manfully. reshing
them in;' others” slither through the
thicket &t the back, and the bullets
ragp through the long dry grass over
their -heads, - In odd corners, under
walls and bushes, even old wrggons
and heaps of Mmealies, men are find-
ing men to grapple with and bayonet
or ¢lutch by the throat. “Hands up!”
“Hands up!" sounds from all sorts of
dark spots—often from a soldier en~
countering another in the half light,
when they part with an oath and &
laagh which has something hysteri-
cat in it. And then it dies fisfully
sway—a hoarae ery here and there,
a plunge of something heary in the
brushwood, apd silence. B
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