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had spared him,

“You can save the army!” the general
had said—and come what might, the
charge must be repeated till the passage
was opeped,—but how, since the
squadron was reduced to a few horse-
B0 s el
The captain assembled his Cossacks,
aod counted them, sixty at most. More
than four hundred of their dead strewed
the streets of the villege, side by side
with those of the Turke.

The riderless horses, wandered aim.
lessly about, few of them having been
killed, so well-aimed were the balls that
went straight to their mark. And there
were no wounded amougst the fallen.
for the soldiers of the Sultandid not
forget the red cross of Mahomet,

Night came, and the last, crimeon sun.
glow eoftly tinted the horrible sight,
then died out over the battle-field,
which would be written as one of de-
feat for the Ruesianes.

The cuptain stood silent and desperate,
powerless with rage, to find his aims de
feated by an enemy that he had, never.
theless, conquered. Buddenly an idea
of fantastic origin took posseseion of hie
brain. Like a nightmare it seemed, at
first, but ashise mind cleared, his blue
eyes ehopoe strangely, and under hia
brea:h he muttered: “We shall renew
the charge!’’

Turning to hie men, be continued:
“Go, bring all the dead that lie in the
streete, and catch their horses; then
place the bodies in the saddle, fastening
them securely on the animals by means
of the lance strape.”

A shudder paseed through the ranks.
What did the captain intend doing?
Had he suddenly gone mad!—thue to
profane the repose of the dead, killed by
the enemy! And for a moment they
hesitated. “Obey!” said the officer,
severely. The Cossacks did as com-
manded. The horses came readily at
call, and on each they fastened a bleed-
ing corpee, upright in thy saddle.

A revolting scene! And these men
who had so lately evidenced updaunted
courage, turned pale in the execution of
their frightful task.

“To horse, all!” cried Serge F'rithiof,
as soon as he saw his former squadron
recruited from the dead.

The sixty living Cossacks, their hands
dyed with blood, formed at the head of
the ranks. “We must charge again!”
said the captain. “Think you so, dear
commander?” said one of the Cossecks;
“with such a company!" “Lead on!"
replied the officer; “their horses will
follow ours.”
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The equadron moved on, aond the
charge recommenced on the road which
descended from Karkow to the farm,
where the enemy were encamped.

The Turke, who had seen the greater
pumber of the Russian soldiers fall
under their fire, had not anticipated any
immediate attack, aud were greatly
astonished to again hear them approach-
ing.

?\t.tho ery of the sentinels, they drew
up in line of battle and fired on the
whole squadron. Forty Coseacks fell to
earth; thoee of tLe ftirst ranks, who were
of the liviog! But the rest continued
the cl:arge, invulnerable,

Captain Serge led oo, waviog his
sword above his head, and the horsce
advanced with incredible swiftness.

The Turks were bewildered at this
ioconceivable etate of affcire. What
demons were theee, that turned aside
their balls, low-bent in their siddles,
without word or cry?

In the failing light their course re-
sembled that of legendary heroes; their
number was indistinguishable,| and it
seem3d as though the whole Ruesian
cavalry was approaching; a phantom
army!

The foremost line of infantry wavared
and broke ranks, the others soon follow-
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ing their example, and the Turke aban-
doned their arms and fled—a complete
rout!

The place was undefended, and the
way open at laet.

Berge Frithiof, who, alone, had been
epared from injury, turning, saw his
equadron in line behind bim, apparently
unbharmed. Bo well-trained and docile
were the horses, that at his cry of “Halt!"
they had remained motlonless with
drooping heads. Most of their horse-
men, too, etill retained their upright
positions in the saddle, so firmly were
the lance-straps fastened,

A few minutes luter the village Yell
rang out a death.kn.oll on the night air.

Prince Roukaine, the General, hear-
ing the bell, understood his good Cos-
sacke had well fought, sacrificing them-
eelves for the Ruesian army, and
unccveriog his head, wept esilently.
Then, with hisstaff, he set forth to
Karkow, sore-hearted with the fear of
eeoing all his brave Coesacks in death.
Wkhat was his surprise, therefore, as he
came within eight, tofind the black
lines of the squadron drawn up as
though for parade! Three hundred
horsemen at least, with Serge Frithiof
at their head!

Under the moonlizht, one of those
strange, Oriental moonlights that cast
exaggerated reflections, they stood out,
clearly defined.

Captain Serge advanced to meet the
General. “Karkow is evacuated,” he
said, saluting,

“You charged on them, then?"”

“L'wice in succession, for the enemy
retrenched near a farm, after being
driven from Karkow."

“Were many of your men killed,
Captaint”

“All

“Then what soldiers are those cn
horses?”

“Our brave Cossacks, faithful still, in
death!"

Approachiog, Prince Rouknioe saw,
by the wavering moonlight, th» death.
heads that swayed to the motion of the
animals, bowed low over their horscs’
necks.

THE MASTER MIND.

“Cadger has a nerve,”

“Why eo?”’

“I threatsned to sue him for that five
he owa me."

“Yea?"

“Ane he asked me to sue him for ten
and give him the othor tive.”—Tit-Bits,

While Michael Angelo’s marble reliet
of Ledes, in the Burgello Palace at
Florence, was being taken down for
some slight repairs, it slipped and was
brokea to pieces. It is hoped to be
able to stick the pieces together again s>
that the jointe will not show.

Did young Jones kiee you when he
left last night? .

No, Pa.

Well, he's got to after this,
goiog to have him neglect you.

I'm not

Returaed Tourist—Is Mr. Goodheart
still paying attentions to your daughter?

“Indeed, he isn't paying her any at.
tention at all.”

“Indeed! Did he jilt her?”

**No, he married her.”—New York
Weekly.

The Great Rock Island Route is
placing Interchangeable Mileage Books
on ealeat all coupon offices west of
Missouri river. These books are good
on 37 different railroades and will be a
great advantage to commercial men and
travelers. The net rate is 2!{c per mile
in Kaneas, Missouri, Nebisska, Okla-
homa and Indian Territory.

SBubaecribe for Tur Courivg §) & year,

We have just received large lines of
Ladies’ Drees Skirts in up-to.date shapes {
and styles—all well made and finished; E
values unsurpassed. 3

BROCADED MOHAIRS—82, 250,
82 75, 83,00, #3 50, 83.75 and #4 00 each.

STORM SERGES- $5.00,$6 00, $6.50,
#7.50, 88.00 and $9.00 each.

NOVELTY CLOTHS — In
stripes, plaide, etc., all wool, a large lot
~your choice #3.00 each.

SATIN AND SILK—Pla'n or trim-
med—87.00, $8.00, $9,00, 810, 811, 812,
#13, #15 and up to $20 each,

MIbIbER & PAINE

Ladies’
Dress
Skirts

check,

We carry a
stock of goods
valued at

We own and occupy tie tallest mercantile bullrliuf in the world.
over 2,000,000 ¢ustomers. BSixteen hundred cle

We receive
from 10,000 to
25,000 letters
every day

We have
rks are constantly

4angaged filling out-of-town orders,

OUR GENERAL CATALOGUE is the book of the people—it quotes
Wholesale Prices to Everybody, has over 1,000 pages, 16,000 illustrations, and
60,000 descriptions of articles with prices. It costs 72 cents to print and mail

each copy. We want you to have one,

SEND FIFTEEN CENTS to show

your good faith, and we'll send you a copy FREE, with all charges prepaid.

MONTGOMERY WARD & GO, "chor s nt g

s

ARE YOU GOING TO
Chicagoor the Eaat
THE THROUGH EXPRESS FROM

GOLORADO - KANSAS - NEBRASKN.

VIA OMAHA

Great

Rock Island

Route

AND THE
Chicago Express from Kansas City

In addition to Pullwan Bleepers, Free
Chair Care, and tho Best Dining COar
Service in the World. are equipped with

Buffet Libruz Smoking Cars
furnished in club style and supplied with
luteat periodicals, iilustrated papers and
a select library of recent fiction.

2 ARE YOU GOING TO
Colorado or thhe YWeat

TRY THE “COLORADO FLYER"

Tl IR L deiia
ke RS s . s -

THE TENT ...
.. . GALLERY

A dozsn stamp pictures. four
itions, for 15 tents. FPhoto
uttoos of all kind. 14th and O.

DR, LEONHARDT'S

ANT1-Plub

Cures Constipation,
Billiousnees, nervousness and the pili
habit. Action not followed by costive-
nees, Doubt it? Try it. Sample [ree.
Druggiste, 25¢, or address ANTI-PILL
CO , Lincoln, Nehr

—

TIME IS MONEY.
When you are traveling, due con
tideration enould be given to the
amount of time epent in making your

journey.
The {Jnlon Pucific is the best line and

makes the fastest time by many hours
to Salt Lake City, Portland and Cli-
fornis points.

For time tables, folders, illustrated
books, pamphlete descriptive of the ter-
ritory traversed, call at Qity Office, 1044
O ot. ' E. B, Srosson.

Fast, carries Diniog Cars and Pullman Gen. Agent,
Blea{m{l. Gléaava O:gfh;.ﬂ.lo pm.; Kan.
sas City, p.m.; 8Bt, Joseph, 460 p.m,
Arrive at Denver and Colorl:do Spril:l;:. To PATENT Good bots
néext morning. . £ -
JOHN SBEBASTIAN. G. P. A. THE PATENT llﬂﬁl'i‘
Chicsgo, Bubscriptions to The Patent Record #1.40 per aanull:
MWQWJMW

e —




