that was sent out to destroy a Boer farm

‘man will go forward.

B ¢ avse, tnou eountry that
oe . ) viel farming  dis-
trict. There were a namber of prosperous-
looking Lomesteads within 4« a few miles of
one another, with acres of wmealie-fields and
plowed ground vow lying tallow and unsowed
Qines  th » t *n var. It was
/e iTee Yy \ bt the Army
Was up and stirring.  lbere had been no
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“¥ORDERS ARE ORDERS.”

BY JAMES BARNES.

Only once did I accompany an exhibition

from whence the troops of the advancing
atmy under Lord Roberts had been fired
upon. I shall never forget it as long as 1
li}e. and neither will a gertain young officer,
whose name, for reasons that are plain in the
tale that is to follow, I cannot mention.

In military service, ‘‘orders are orders,”
and that 1s one of the reasons why men do
things without reasonitg and sometimes
without reason. If they carry out instruc-
tions, they eannot go wrong, 18 the way they
look at it. Tt is none of their respounsibility;
they are relieved of all consequences. I have
heard men say, with a feeling of relief, al-
though perceiving plainly the inevitable:
“Here are my orders, 1 have got :o do ‘so
and so.” 1 think it is all wrong, and I prob-
ably will get killed; in fact, it appears that
most of us will he killed. Butit’s none of
my doing  If T am killed, it’s not my fault.”
And with this rather strange excuse for get-
ting ready to die, as if devoid of fear, the
It is a bit hard, and
his mind may not be in an exalted state, but
he actually seems to feel relief at being un-
burdened of the coming responsibility. If he
earriea ant his orders tn the Jetter and re-
tu vt If he does not, well
and good again, so far as he is concerned.
He has done his duty in accordance with
military neage

A good many miles south of the Vaal the
armv had heen encamuoed for a day beside a

ol and ¢

ﬁghting to -pvuk of for two or three l‘];lyﬂ
and the three divisions under Generals Tuck-
| cal W omMan had

or B ] heen

moviig ou i [:l(‘ul't'l colutnns, But the
Svouning bof 1 ] he Elev-
enh D harop h-tie
rattle of rifle fire, and one Remington scout
had been kiiled, and threo or four mounted

r
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2 . 1
al wlon

quite forgotten it.
and as [ passed throuch the camp an officer

VoAU LD Gl UUlUiLAtUy auu A li;l\l

I was in the saddle early,

a cun of coffee

standing up, with I I one

hand, and a biseuit in the other, hailed me
pleasantly, ashiug me to stop and partake of
refreshments. As [ had already breakfasted,
I declined my friend’s mvitation and rode
on. It had been my intention to stop at a
little white farm-house that 1 could
standing in 4 garden with trees, some two
miles away to the eastward.

**First come, first served,” holds, good on
the veldt. The place locked inhabited, and
I thought that T might possibiy bargain with
the wemen folks for a fowl or two, or per-
haps obtain those longed-for luxuries, soft
bread, milk, or eggs. So I rode slowly on.
When I got to the bauk of the little stream,
I could sece that a white flag on a high pole
was flying from the corner of the garden, and
that another bit of white flag flapped from
the gable end of the house. It was rather
early for a call, and, as there was a fairly
deep pool of water in the Spruit, T tied my
horse to a tree and proceeded to take a long-
deferred plunge. As I was dressing, I was
surprised to see & number of infantry come
down through the bushes, and heard my
name called. Looking up, there was the
young officer who had spoken to me an hour
or 8o before.

In reply to my question as to what he was
doiug so far off the line of march, he frowned
and shook his head.

“I’ve got a rotten job,” he said, shortly.
“I'm ordered to set fire to this farm-house
youder. Some of vur mounted men were
fired on trom the walls and the buildings last
night. T hope there are no women about. I
don’t believe much in this burning business.”

“No mere do 1,” I returned. *“‘And I am
glad there has been little of it."”

As we came up the bank I preceived that
it must have been here that the skirmish had
taken place the evening before, for a dead
horse, shot through the head and stripped of
his saddle and accoutrements, lay just on the

fringe of the trees. The house and garden
were perhaps a thousand yards away.

As we approached, we saw that they had
all the evidences of belonging to people who
were plainly prosperous. The garden had
been planted a long time, and the gum-tree
rose to at leust thirty or forty feet, throwing
a .Iuge over she low, stone-flagged stoep.
There were sowe vegetables still growing on
side of a well-kept path, and a number

see

of flowering plants in tin pots stood on each
side of the doorway. There were curtains at
the windows, and signs of female occupation
on the washline, A hammock was stretched
from the corner of the house to one of the big
gums. The outbuildings were in good repair,
although the lofi window of the stable stood
gapiog wide, and the ground about was litter-
ed with oat-straw. As we came round the
corner a fat fox-terrier rushed out and barked
at us, and at the sound a woman appeared on
the threshold. She was well dressed and
perhaps sixty years of age, with a kindly,
pleasant face, although it bore traces of worry
aud suffering. The officer hesitated at the
gate.

“Confound it!” said he beneath his breath,
“‘just what I expected.”

The old lady, preceiving that we had stop-
ped there, called to us to enter, and as we
came up the path a young girl of eighteen or
thereabouts, a verv pretty girl, appeared be-
hind her. They did not look like Boers, and
the old lady’s speech showed that she had
little Dutch about her.

“I'm so sorry for what occured here yester-
day,” she said. *‘‘I begged the Boers not to
fire from our garden, but they would do so
despite me. I come from the Colony, and so
did my husband.” She spoke so quickly, in
such a tortent of words, that the officer did
not have time to interrupt. She explained
that she had two nephews who had tean on
commando; she gave us their names and their
ages. One had been killed months befors at
Modder River, and the other was “‘in the
ambulance.” She told us that they did not
want to go to fight, but were compelled to.
This was her farm, and her nephews took
care of it for her. Her husband was dead,
and this was her niece, her sister’s
child. “‘Search my house,” she went on;
“you will not find any arms or ammuni-
tion. We are really for the English. My
husband, when he was alive, was against
Stoyn, although he became a Burgher of the
Free State. I hope the war will soon be
over; [ hope and pray it will,” she continued.
““We have had enough suffering and destruc-
tion already.” She finished her long speech
by informing us that they were just getting
breakfast ready, and asked us to come in the
house and have some coffee. I was feeling
s uncomfortable that I would have liked to
run away, and a glance at my friend showed
me that he was actually suffering. The half
company of men stood outside the wall lean-
iy on their rifles, and looking longingly at a
few chickens that were picking about the oat-
straw which lay about the farmyard.

*Waon’t you come in?” said the young girl,

seconding her aunt’s invitation; and, taking.

off his helmet, the young officer went 1..0!
 stopped weeping and were watching us. The

the house, and I followed him. I was : .r-
prised at the evidence of taste and comf = —
almost luxury. A goodsized parlor _m
stood in one corner. There were orna:.. is8
and knickknacks on the table, and a bookc.se
filled with books—all in English. Every-
thing was neat as a pin. On the walls in the
hall were horns of various kinds of antelope
that had once been found in multitudes on the
high veltd, and that now had disappeared al-
most entirely.

““Tell Sannah to bring some coffee,” said
the young woman to a diminutive Kaffir boy,
who stood gorming at us with round black
eyes

The officer spoke at Iast.

“No, I don't think we will take any, thank
you,” he said, and then in a few words he
explained his mission, the perspiration roll-
ing down his face. I could not look at either
one of the women, and wished for a hundred
times that I had never come. *‘My brders
are most explicit,” coutinued the young offi-
cer. “‘Our men have been shot at so many
times from houses flying the white flag, and
one was killed here last night.”

The young woman had begun to sob softly,
but the older one stepped forward and spoke
clearly.

*‘But it was not our fault,” she said. *“I
begged them uot to, and they robbed us of
almost all our forage, and took our mealies
and vegetables. He wae a brute, that Veldt
Cornet; he would not listen! Surely those
who gave you the orders did not expect you
to burn a defenceless woman’s house over
her head. What am I to do if you burn my
hoase?”’

“My orders took care of that,” said the
young ofticer. ‘You are to ‘be allowed to
take supplies, and I will give you a pass for
yourself aud servants to Bloemfontein. There
the aanthoritier will take care of you, or you
can stay here at a neighbor’s if you like to.”

He did not say anything in excuse of his
position; he did not even tell how disagree-
able it was to him. Bat his tones and atti-
tude must have shown it plainly. The old
lady did not break down.

““Well, I suppose you will have to do what
you say,” she said. *‘Oh, this war! why did
they bring it upon usf We were contented
——————e e —

“ Keoop your Stomach In
working erder aad your th
will take care of {teeif.”” This s the adviee
specialist en stomach troubles,

orders frem the little *‘ferment” after egting
te the chreaic dyopepuia. 35 cents.—1p6
80ld by Garden Bros.
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and happy.” I almost wished that she had
become abusive, bat women have strange
self-control at times. ‘Can we remove
everything from the house?” she asked.

“My men will help you,” answered the
young officer, **Have you any method of
conveyance, any wagon?’

*“We have a cart and two old ponies, but
they won’t be able to carry much more than
ourselves.” She turned to the girl and told
her to go out and get “‘Jan” and *‘Piet,” and
just as she did so the black girl appeared with
some steaming coftee-cups on a tray. Icould
not have tasted it; it would have choked me.
The woman spoke & few words in Dutch to
the servant, and the latter put down the
tray. Both women disappeared, leaving the
officer and myself alone.

“Let’s get out of this,” he said.

When we got out into the suanlight, I look-
ed at him. ‘‘Sorely,” said I, ‘‘you are not
going to.”

He said nothing, but gave some orders to
the men, and they began to remove things
trom the house. The two women did not
stand by idly. It was pitiful to see them
carrying out armfuls of clothing and other
articles. The soldiers worked without a
word. They appeared ashamed cf the job
also.

I began to have a fresh 1dea of the saying
that **war is hell.” I walked over where my
horse was tied, and would have ridden away
but the officer called me back:

“Don’t go yet,” he said; ‘‘please don’t go.”

So I stayed against my will. I suppose 1t
was impossible to get everything out of the
house, but soon the women appeared satisfied,
and sat down on a settee, and the both began
to weep. The men stood awkwardly about
waiting for orders, and the Kaflir servants
formmed a whispering group a little way apart.

“My orders were to set fire to the house,”
said the officer. ‘‘They did not mention the
outbuildings.” And with that he told some
men to follow him, and walked over toward
the barn. In a few minutes four or five ap-
peared, dragging a half-bale of chaff, and
others with their arms full of broken bundles
of straw and manna-—a rough, coarse hay.
I'he officer turned to the sergeant.

*‘Sergeant,” said he, ‘‘take your men and
march them over to the railway” (it is a mile
or more distant to the west). ‘‘Lev Judson
stay with me” (Judson was the officer’s
soldier-servant.)

In a few minutes the company, in charge
of the sergeant, had a.arched away over a
little raise in the ground, and the oflicer,
Judson, and myself alone were left.

Now, the house was & stone one, and on
oue side, the gable end, it had but one
#indow high in the peak. The women had

ofticer, with the soldier’s assistance (for, of
course, I wou'd not bear a hand), dragged the
inflammable bale of chaff to the side of the
house. He pitched the loose bundles of hay
on top of it; but before he had done this, he
had taken out his little red order-book and
scribbled a few lines on a page and torn it
out. The elder woman had taken 1t.

“‘My orders were to set fire to the house,"
he eaid to me, as if I had expostulated with
him. *“‘Orders are orders,” and he repeated
it, “‘to set fire to the house.”

Then he took out a silver match-safe and
struck a match, quickly applying it to the
loose end of the bale. A little cracking flame
leapt forth.

“*Now come,” said the officer; *“‘we’ll go.”
And, leaping my horse by the bridle, the
officer, Judson, and myself walked over the
hill after the company. Not one of us looked
back over his shoulder, and not a word did 1
say of the occurrence to my friends again,
not a word did I say to any one in connection
with the army, and this is the first time the
story has been written. But I kept thinking
to myself: *‘If those two able-bodied Kaffirs
cannot put out that fire before it has eaten
through the foot of solid stone or cempletely
ignited the window-casing above it, they are
not worth much!”

And there is just another ending. when I
came down on the railway some five months
later, I stood at the window of the eoach,
waiting, glass in hand, to pass this very spot,
and I am rejoiced to say that there stood the
white farm-house nestling among its trees,
and I could see a woman's figure hangirg out
some things ou the clothes-hine. Appareantly
the Kaftirs were worth something.

‘What report the officer made I do not
knew, for I never asked him; but if a General
wants a house burned down, he had better
say so. The limitations of an order are in its
wording. The burning of inhabited farms I
believe to have been bad policy.

Some Won't Believe It-

Many people who have suffered the acute misery
of itching or bleodlnaopilee for in spite of
medicines and o ns won't believe that Dr
Chue';” Ointment is an 3%“‘ cntrg. There .

ever been a person 0 e efficacy o
¢his prepa &i:nattor using one box. 1t acte

the pain ai and is
to cure any case ecdh‘\g
about

““That cat made an awful nolse in the back
gardea last night.” 3
*“Yes father; I suppose he thinks that
since he ate the canary he thinks he can sing.”

Abotdoofllniwt:focmo.h wbat you
want. That's Bentley's!

Literary Notes.

The leading article in McCrLure's MAGA-
ziNg for March will be a character study of
Edward the Seventh, written by George W.
Smalley, the American correspondent of the
London Times, and illustrated by a remark-
able collection of photographs.

*‘Life Portraits of Queen Victoria will be a
feature in the MacaziNge. The series is made
up of reproductions from photographs and
paintings, and it is of notable historical value.
They cover the lifs of the queen fron infancy
to old age, and are accompanied by descrip-
tive text.

Theodore Roosevelt, Vice-President of the
United States, will contribute an article en-
titled **Reform Through Social Work ”

“Disbanding the Union Army” is the title
of an article by Ida M. Tarbell, which will
appear in the March number of McCrLure's
MacaziNe. This will fully describe the ex-
traordinary feat accomplished by the Federal
Government at the close of the Civil War,
when, without any disaster, a million soldiers
were returned to quict pursuits, The article
is elaborately illustrated.

THE S. S. McCLURE CO.,
141-155 East 25:h St., New York City.
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china plate you paiuted 1s awiul—awtul.”

“Now, never mind about that, Hdagar; 1l
give a whist party one of these days "—
[Detruit Free Press.
s o e MO |
Make your hving in you w & € 3
—at your leisuie! e have a 1»oW all
profitabie plan, Write us e
Send vour address on post card and we will

send you particulars. PEOPLE’S SYNDICATE, Dept.
C, 130 Yonge St., Toronto.

o
First Inferonce.—First Politician,—**Did |
you see that Weissker has wnmnounced
to di~cuss
moral i'!"" f Y
wonder wh e/ vou |
—‘[[lllhckllnlni.’lﬁ l)‘ NS, i

heen

afow in u

|

A Bleycle fitted with Dunlop Tires |

is held in higher estimation because

its maker put a perfect finish on It.

; You can have Dunlop Tires with

'."tho thickened tread” on any wheel
'you buy—no extra charge.

To Michael Mulheron of the Parish of Simends in
the County of Carleton and Province of New
Brunswick, Farmer, and Mary J. Mulheron
his wife, and all others whom it may in any
wise concern:—

NOTICE 13 HEREBY GIVEN that by viitue
of a power of sale contained in a certain Indenture
of Mortgage beuring date the_ sixteenth day of
February, in the year of our Lord one thousand
cight hundred and eighty nine recorded in the
Carleton Couuty Records in Book **J” No. don |

age- 648, 649 and 650 and made between the said

Michael Mulheron and Mary J. his wife, of the

one part, and Richard Maxted of the Town of

Woodstock in the said County of Carleton, Care

Taker, now deceased, of the other part: There

will for the purpose of sati-fying the moneys

secured by the eaid Indenture default having been
made in the payment thereof, be sold at Public

Auction, in front of the law office of Louis E.

Young on Main street in the Town of Woodxtock

in the County of Carleton on SATURDAY the

NINTH DAY of MARCH next at eleven o’clock

in the forenoon all the mortgaged lands and

remises in the said mortgage described as follows:

“All the three following de~cribed tracts, pieces
and parcels of lands and premises, Fir:t a tract,

yiece or parcel of land situate in the Parich of

éimouds, County and Province first written aud
bounded as follows :—To wit, on the East by the
hmighway road leading from the main St. John
highway to the McAfferty settlement, on the
North by the said highway runuing through the
MecA fferty settlement, on the West by the road
running North and South through the McAfferty
settlement said land being forty rods in width
along said North and South road, on the South vy
landr owned and occupied by Patiick Muilierrin
and John Chiistian until it strikes the highway
road leading from the main St. John hichway or
place of begianing containing by estinintion thicly
geven acres more or less and also all thet certain
piece of 1and being in the Parish of Simouds afore-
said and known and described ax follows :—Name-
ly, commencing at the North East corner of lands
granted to James Lipsett thence running South
to the land of Patrick Mulheron thence running
East to the McCafferty road so called thence run-
ning Northerly along the said McCafferty road to
land of Dennis McCafferty thence running west to
place of beginninf and containing twelve acres more
or less and also all that certain piece or parcel of
land 1n the Parish of Simonds, County of Oarleton
Province of New Brunswick, known and deacribed
as follows :—Viz. be&l;nin%the Easet side of &
reserved road at the th t corner of laud
owned by Dennis McOafferty thenoe East forty-
two and two-third rods, thence North thirty rods,
thence West forty-two and two-third rods to afore-
said reserved road, thenoe South %o place of begin-
ning and eontaining eight acres more or

Together with all and singular the buildings and

improvements and the appurtenances thereumto

belonging.
Dated this nineteenth day of January, A. D, {

1901.
NEWTON R. COLTE
MARY H. THORNTHWAITE,
formerly MARY H. MAXTED
Executor and Executrix of the Last
Will and Testament of RICHARD
MAXTED.

NOTICE OF SALE. |

LOUIS E. YOUNG, -
~ Bolicitor for Kxecutors af Mortgagee.

EQUITY SALE.

There will be sold at Public Auction, in front of
the Post Office in the Town of Woodstock, in the
County of Carleton and Province of New Bruns-
wick, on SATURDAY the NINTH DAY of
MARCH next, at the hour of eleven o'clock in
the forenoon, pursuant to the directions of a
Decretal Order of the Supreme Court in Equity,
made on Tuesday the eighteenth day of December
A. D. 1900, in a certain cause therein pending,
between Eliza J. Tibbits, Plaintiff, and Allen \5.
Tibbits and Fanny Tibbits his wite and George
W. Boyer, Defendants, with the approbation of
the undersigned Referee in Equity, duly nomi-
nated and selected by the Clerk in ]gqmty as the
Referee under the said Decretal Order, the lands.
and premises mentioned and directed to be sold
by t‘he gaid Decretal Order, and therein described .
as follows :—

All that certain tract of land situate in the
Parish of Peel in the County of Carleton, and
bounded and described as follows:—Beginning at-
a post standing at the north-western angle of loe
number two ﬁundred and fifty one purchased b
David N. Raymond in Block A. west of Cold-
stream, thence running by the magnet of the year
one thousand eight hundred and sixty-five, south
eighty-six degrees and forty-five minutes east
one hundred chains to a post, thence north
eighteen degrees east ten chains and forty-two
links to another post, thence north eighty-six
degrees and forty-five minutes west one hundred
and four chains to another pose and thence south
three degrees and fifteen minutes west ten chains
to the place of beginning, containing one hundred
acres more or less, and distinguished as lot num-
ber two hundred and fifty-two in the rear of
granted lands fronting on Coldstream, and being
the same land granted by the Crown to one Charles
Tibhits on the eighteenth day of January A. D.
1869,

Dated the twenty-ninth day of December A. D.

1900,
STEPHEN B. APPLEBY,

D. McLEOD VINCE, Referee in Equity.
Plaintiff’s Solicitor.
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SEALED TENDERS addressed to the under-
signed and enduised T { Vhar .t Coles
Point, N. B.,” will be recerved at this oflice until
I'riday, the 8th day of March, 1901, for the con-
struction of a wharf at Coles Point, Westnioceland
County, N. B., according to a plan and a &pecifi-
eat105 $0 Ye uicon ab dhc oflicee vl 4l 5, 1 wen,
Resident Engineer, St. John, N. B.,, C. E. W,
Dodwell, Resident Engineer, Halifax, N. 5., and
at the Department of Public Works, Ottawa,

Tenders will not be considered unless made on
the form supplied, and signed with the actual
signatures of tenderers,

An accepted cheque on a chartered bank, pay-
able to the order of the Minister of Pubtic Works,
for four thousand dollars ($4,000 00), musy accom-
pany each tender. The cheque will be forfeited
if the party decline the contract or fail to com-
plete the work contracted for, and will be

returned in case of non-acceptance of tender

The Department does not bind itse!f to nccept
the lowest or any tender.

Ry ordar
JOS. R. ROY,
Acting Seorctir y,
Department of Public Works,
Ottawa, 13th February, 1001,

Newspapers iuserting this advertisement with-
out authority from the Department, will nct be
paid for it.

SEALED TENDERS, addressed to the Post-
master General, will be received at Ottawa until
noon, on Friday, 15th Maich next, for the convey-
ance of Her Majesty’s Mails, on & propored con-
tract for four years, six times per week each way
between Meductic and Woodstock from the 1st
April next.

rinted notices containing further information
a8 to conditions of ;_rxr'opooed Oontract may be seen
and blank forme of Tender may be obtained at the
Post Offices of Mednetic and %oodstock, and at

this office.
N. R. OOI,TER,
Post Oifice Inspector.
Post Office I r's Office,
St. John, N. B., Feb. 18th, 1901

FOR SALE.

A farm free from stones, having a young orchard,
well fenced, under good cultivation cmtlng yearl
fifty tons of hay, situated on Connell 1{
miles from Main street. Formerl

wouz

Gilman farm,

Comfortable house with ell, hed, and two-

barn.s A in. Apply to HARFLEY

& CARV or OOLIN CAMPBELL.
Jaouary 8th 1901,



