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ed bim Intently, with his bands deep In stood gazing after him thoughtfully for

———

CHAPTER 1.
“Then you're a villain™
“Nonseuse, Mury; be reasonable ™
“Reasounble, Captain Armstrong? |
am reasonable, and 1 am telling you
tenth. You are a willyin!™

enpeit?”

gentleman. Onee wore, Is it tros thit
Fou are golug to be married to that lady ¥
“Well, you spe—"

“Apnswer me, sir

“Ob, well, then, | suppose 1 am.”
“Then [ repent it, James Armstrong
you mre a villain!"

“What nonsense, you fierce-lovking
handsome termagaut! We have had out
little pleasant chats, sand now we'll say
good-by pleasantly. [ can't belp it, 1 have
o marry; so you go sand do the sume, my
dear, and I'll Loy you o haodsome wed-
ding dress.’”

“You cownrdly, cold-blooded villain!”
*Come, come, my good girl: oo more
strung words, please. Why, whar did
you expect?”

“*That you were wooing me to be your
wite.”

“A captain in the king's navy marry
the daughter of an old wrecker, the sis
ter of as utter a smuggling scoundrel as
can be found about this port to Dart-
mouth!”

“When & girl gives her heart to the
man who comes to her all soft words and
smiles, do you think she remembers what
bhe is? It is enough for her that she loves
him, and she believes all he says. Oh,
James, dear James! forgive me for all
I've gaid.”

“There, thal's euough. You koew as
well as I did that there was nothing se
rious meant, so now let’s bring this meer-
ing to an end.”

“To an end?”

“Yes; you had no business to come here
But, as you have come, there are five
guineas, Muary, to buy finery: and let's
shake hands and say good-by”
Captain Armstrong, s handsome mau
with a cather cruel-looking, thin-lippel
mouth, took five golden pieces from bLis
great, flapped, salt-box-pocketed  waist
coat, gave the flowing curls of his wig »a
shake, and held out the money to the
dark, black-eyed woman standing before
him with her sun-trowned clhiceks slizht
Iy Hushied, her full, red lips quivering, and
a look of fierce passion distorting
bandsome gypsy countenance

Ay he spoke he dropped the golden
eoins one by one into the woman's hand.
smiled, glanced gquickly at a door Lebiml
him, and caught her in his arms,
“There, one more kisg from those ripe
red lips, snd then—"

As sharp a back-handed blow across the
face as ever man received from an angey
woman, and then, as the reciplent invol
untarily wtarted back, Mary Dell tong
the golden pieces at him, so that one
struck him in the chest and the others
few tiokling across the room.

“Curse youl” cried the captain, in n
low, savage voice, “this is too much,
Leave this house, and if you ever dare
to come here aguin—""

“Dare!” cried the woman, as fiercely.
“I dare anything. I've not been a sailor's
child for nothing. And wo you think that
& woman's love ir to be bought and sold
for a few paliry guineas. Look Dbere,
James Armstrong, 1 wouldn't marry you
now if you prayed me to be your wife—
wife to such a cruel, mean cowanrd! 1
would sooner leap overboard gome uight
and die in the deepest part of the har-
bor.”

“Leave this house, you vixen '™

“Not at your bidding, esptain,™ cried
the girl, scornfully, “Captain! Why,
the commonest sailor in the king's ships
would ghame to behave to a woman as
yon have behaved to me. But [ warn
you,” she continued, #s in her excitement
ber luxoriant, glossy hair escaped frow
ita comb and fell rippling down in masses
—*“l warn you, that it you go to church
with that Iady, I'll never forgive you, but
have such a revenge as shall make you
rue the day that you were born.”
“Bilence, woman; I've borne enough!
Leave this house!”

“When I have told you all 1 think snd
feel, James Armstrong.”

“Leave my house!” eried the captain
for the third time, furiously; and, glane-
ing through the window as he spoke, he
changed color at the sight of a gray-
baired gentleman approaching with a
tall, graceful woman upon his srm,
“Ah!" cried Mary Dell, as she read his
excitement aright; “so that is the wom-
an! Then I'll stop and meet her face
to face, and tell her what a contempti-
ble creature sbe in going to wed."”
“Curse you, leave this bouse™ cried the
eaptain, in a savage whisper; and, catch-
lmg his visitor roughly by the shoulder,
he tried to pull her toward the door; but
the girl resisted, and in the struggle a
ehair was overturned with a crash, the
door was flung open, and a bluf, manly
Yoice exclaimed:

“Why, halloo; what's the matter pow 7’
“What's that to you?" eried the cap
tain, angrily, as be desisted from his ef-
forts, and the girl stood disheveled and
panting, her eyes flashing vindictively,
and a look of gratified mallce ecrossing
ber face, as she saw the cenfusion and
annoyance displayed by ber ex-dover,
“What Is it (0o me? Why, I thought
there waa trouble oo, and I came to
welp.”

“To intrude where you were not want-
ed, you mesn, Now, go," suaried the

her
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“Why, you foolish girl. what did 3ou

*That you would be an officer and a

e PP

Iy. "but my eousin Jem. Put me in nr-
rest, will you? Very well my fine fel-
low; you're captain, I'm leutennnt, and
I must obey, bat i you do, vext thne

he | we're ashore I°)] thrash yom within an

Humpbrey. Hang it ' do it now.”
He tosk a—quies step forward; bui thae
and

im-'h of your life as sure as my naine’s
|

captain darted behind the table,
Mary enaght the younz man's arm,

“No, no, =ir,” she said o a deep voice,
'"dulr’! g¢t yourself inte trouble for me.
It's very true and gallant of you, sir, to
take the puart of w poor girl, but 1 can
fight my own hattle against soch a cow-
ard as that. Look at him, with bis pale
face and white lips, and tell me how |
could ever have loved such a creature,”

“Waoman —"

“Yes, womnn now,” cried the girl, "A
wonuth ago vo word was tog sweet and
tender for me. There, 'm going, Jawmes
Armstrong, and | wish you joy uf your
rich wife—the pale, thin creature 1 raw
g0 by: don't think you are dose With
me, or that this is to he forgotten, As
for you, wir,” she continged, holding out
ber band, which ber defender took, and
smiled down frankly in the bandsome,
dark face before him, “1 shan't forget
this.”

“No,” sald Captiin Armstroug, with a
sneer. “Lose one lover, plek up souther”™

Mary Dell did not loose the band she
had seiged, but darted a hbitterly con-
temptuous look upon her late lover, which
made him grind his teeth as she turoed
from Wim again to the lientenant,

“Whas | not right, sir, to say he is a
coward? I am only a poor-cinss girl, but
I am a woman, apd [ can feel. Thank
you, sir; good-by, and if we ever weel
again, think that I shall always be grate-
ful for what you have sald,”

Al that minute there were voices heard
without, and the captain started and
luoked oervously at the door.

“I'm guing, James Armstrong,"” said the
zirl, “and I might go like this; but for
my own =uke, not yours, I'il not.”

She guve her bead n sidewise jerk
which brooght her maguiticent black hair
ver her left shoulder, and then with a
few rapid turns of her hands she twisted
it into a coil and secured it at the back
of ber head.

Then turning to go, Humphrey took a
step after ber; but she looked at him with
1 shirp, SUSPICIOIs gaze,

“He told you to see me off the place?”
shie said, quickly.

“No," eried Humphrey: “it was my owd
ideg,”
“Lot me go alone.” suid the girl. “1

want to think there is sowe oue belong
ing to him whe is not base. Good-by,
<ir! Perhaps we may meet again”

"Meet again!™ gnarled the captain, a«
the girl passed through the doorway.
“Yes, I'll warrant me you will, and cun-
sole yourself with your new lover,”

“Look here, Jem,” eried the lieuten-
ant, hotly; “officer or po officer, recollect
that we're mlone now, and that you ere
insuiting me as well as that poor girl
Now, then, you say anather word lke
that, and hoang we if I doo't nearly break
your neck.”

“You insolent—"

Captain Armstrong did pot finish Lia
sentence, for there was a something in
the frank, handsome, manly face of his
cousin that meant migchief, and be threw
bimself into a chair with an angry soarl,
sueh 45 might be given by a dog who
wanted to attack, but did not dare,

CHAPTER II.

“What's she a-doing of now 7’

“Blubbering.”

“Why, that's what you said yesterday.
Sbe ar'n't been s-blubbering ever since?”

“Yes, she have, Bart: and the day
wlore, und the day afore that, She's done
nothing else.”

“l hates to see & woman cry,” said the
first spenker, as he seated himself on the
edge of a threedegged table in the low-
ceiled cottage of old Dell, the smuggler
—a roughly built place at the head of one
nf the lonely coves on the South Devon
coast. The place was rouvgh, for it had
been banilt st different times of wreck-
wood which bad come ashore; but the
dwelling was picturesque outside, and
yuaint, nautical, and deliciously eclean
within, where Abel Dell. Mary's twin
brother, a short, dark young fellow, sin-
gularly like his wister, sat upon an old
sen chest fashioning & netting peedle
with a big clasp knife, and his brow was
dlso covered with the lines of trouble.

He was a3 good-looking, sun-browned
little fellow; and as he sat there im his
big fsher boots, thrust down neariy to
the ankle, and a searlet worsted cap up-
on his black, crisp curla, Lis canvas pet-
ticoat and blue shirt made him a stody
of which & modern artist would have
been glad; but in the early days of King
Geurge the First gentlemen of the pal-
ette and brosh did not tarn the inhalit-
aotw into models, 5o Abel Dell had mot
heen transferred to canvas, and went on
carving his hard-wood needle without
looking up at the man called Bart,

There was oot moch lost, for Barthol-
omew Wrigley, at the age of 30—wreck-
er, smuggler, fsherman, ses-dog, amy-
thing by turn—was about as ugly am
athletic specimen of humanity as ever
stepped. Nature and his ancestors had

features, and sccidents by food and fight
had marred what required no disfigure-
ment, a fall of a spar baving knocked
his nose sidewise and broken the bridge,
’vhlk a chop from a sword in a amug-
gling affray bad given him a divided up-
per lip. In addition be always wore
the appearance of being ashamed of his
height, and west about with a slouch
that was by no means an attraction te

been very unkind to him in the way of

his pockets,

“It's all off, ar'a’t it, mate? said Bart,
at last,

“Ay, it's all off,” sauld Abel; snd there
was another pause.

{ *“Think there'd be any chance for a

man now? S'pose pot,” with a sigh
“Tou see, 'm such a hugly one, Abel,
lad.”

“You are, Bart. There's no denyiag it,
mate; you sre”

“Ay! A regllar right-down bugly one.
But I thought as p'r’bheps ax ber heart
were soft and sore, she might feel a little
tort a man whose heart also was very
soft and sore”

“Try her, then, mate.
bher you're here™

“Nay. uny, don’t do that, man." whis-
pered the big fallow, hosrse's 1 durct-
vot ask ber again. Il bave to come
from ber this time."

“Not it. Ask ber, Bart, She likes
yon.”

“Ay, sbe likes me, bless ber, and she's
allus got a kind word for x fellow as
wishes a'most as he was ber dog.”

“What's the good o' that, lad?
be her man”

“Ay, of course; but if you can't be her
wan, why out be her dog? Bhe would
pat your heaxd and pull your ears: but 1
allus feels as if she'd pever pat my bead
or pull my ears, Abel, iad; you see, I'm
such a hugly one. Blubberiug, <b*"

“Does nothitng else, She dou't let me
see it but 1 know. She don't slecp of a
night, and she looks wild and quoeer, as
Sandersou's luss did who drowwped her-
self. 1 wish | bad bold of bim. I'd like
to break bis neck.™

Bart put on hix cap quickly, glancel
toward the lnper room, where there was
a suund as of someone siogiog mourp-
tully, and then in a quick, low whisper:

“Why not, lad®' said be; “why not?”

“Break bis neck, Bart?”

The big rellow nodded.

“Will you join in and risk %"

“Won't 17

“Then we will" said Abel
bim, be's most broke her heart.”

“"Cause she loves him,"” growled Bart,
thoughtfully.

“Yes, a silly, soft thing
bave kopown."

“Then we musta't break his peck, Abel,
led.” said Bart, shaking bis head. Then,
aw if a bright thought had suddenly flash-
ed across his brain: “Louk here, We'll
wait for him, and then—1 ar'n't afeard of
bis swurd—we'll make him marry ber,”

“You don’t want him to marry ber,”
said Abel, staring, and utilizing the time
Ly strappiog bis knife on his boot,

“Nay, I doo’t; but she do, poor inss,”
said Bart, with s sigh, "and if 1 can do
what she wants, I will as long a= [ jive.”

“Ah! you always was foud of ber
Bart." said Abel, slowly,

“Ay, 1 slways was, and always shall
Le, wy lad. But look here” whispered
Bart, leaniug toward his companion, “if
be says he won't marry her, and goes
and marries thet Goe madsme—will you
do it?”

“1'll do anything you'll do, mate "
Abel, in a low vuice,

“Thea we'll mnke Wim, wy lad.”

“Hist!" whispered Abel, as the inner
door opened, and Mary entered the room,
looking haggard and wild, 1o gare sliarply
from one to the other, as if she suspect-
ed that they had been wmaking her the
subject of their conversation,

“How do, Mary?* said Bart, in a con-
sciously awkward fashion,

“Ah, Bart!" she sald, coldly, as she
wpezed rull in his eyes till he dropped his
own and wmoved toward the door,

“I'm just going to take a look at my
bent, Abel lnd” hbe said. “Coming
down the shore?’

Abel nodded, and Bart shuffled out of
the doorway, uttering a sigh of relief as
soon as he was in the open alr, sod tak-
ing off bis Hat fur cap, be wiped the
drops of perspiration from his brow.

“Hhe's oo much for me, svmiehow," he
muttered, as be sauntered down toward
the shore. I allus thought as belng in
love with a gell would be very nice, but
it ar'n’t. She's too much for me"

“What were yono aod Bart Wrigley
talking about?" said Mary Dell, as soon
as she was slone with her brother,

“You," said Abel, guing on scraping
his petting oeedle.

“What about me?¥"

“All surts o' thiogs"

“What do you mean?’

“What do | mesn? Why, you know.
About your being a feol—about the fine
captain and bis wew sweetheart, Why,
you might ha' knowed, Mary ™

“Lowk here, Abel,” cried Mary, cateh-
ing bim by the wrist, and dragging at it
80 that be started to his feet, and they
stood face to face, the stumted brother
and the well-grown girl wenderfully equal
in wize, and extremely alike in physique
and air, “if you dare to talk to me again
like that, we shall quarrel.”

“Well, let's quarrel, then”

“What!" cried Mary, starting, for this
was a4 oew phase In her brother's char-
acter.

“I say, let's quarrel, thea,” cried Abel,
folding his arms. “De you thiak [I've
been blind? Why, It has pearly brokes
poor old Bart's heart."

“Abell™

“I don’t care, Polly, I will speak now.
You don't like Bart."

“l1 do. He Is a good, true fellow as
ever stepped, but—"

“Yes, | know. It area’t mat'ral for
you to like him as be likes you: but
you've been a fool, Polly, te listea to that
fine Jack-a-dandy, and—curse him; I'U
balf kill bim next time we meotl”

Mary tried to speak, but her emotion
choked her.

“You—yuu don’t kmew what yea are
mying,” she panted at last
“Perhaps not,” he said, ia a low, mut-
tering way: “but [ kasew what I'm golag

I'll go and tell

Better

“Curse

She might

said

a few winutes. Then tursing aud tak-
iug the weat Ler brother had vacated, a
desolate look of misery came over ber
handsome face. which dropped slowly inte

her bands, and she sat there weepiog si- | i
lently as she thought of the wedding that |

was to take place the wext day.
(To be continued.)

DA

GER IN FLOWERS.

Tulips and Popples Among Those to
Be Avoided,

Beware how you haudle Jovely flow
ers, or Inhale thelr aroma. Queer Dume
Nature has provided & bidden sting In
some of the blossows that bloom fu the
spring.

den flower known as obeoncla.  If the
Anger of the gardener 5 pricked by the
plant there I8 sure to follow a sligzht
Itching of the hands that s a prelim-
luary to the hreakiog out of an almost
incurable skin disesse, The irritation
of the cutlele generally dles gway in
the fall and apparently bas been got rid
of by winter. But |n the spring It in
variahly sbhows Itself agnin and, In
some ¢ases, It bas reslsted every effort
to ellminate It from the system. HBe-
cause of the risk in touching the plant,
the gardener who knows his business
iovariably bandles [t with gloves on.

Tallps are another flower lo which
there is & hidden danger. If the odor of
the tulip is lnhaled for & tme It pro-
duoces lighthvadeduess, which |s follow-
ed by a feeling of deep depression. The
puppy, on acceount of the great quantity
of oplum It contalns, Las the efect of
making any obe who passes through a
field of these Howers feel very drowsy.
Io Asin Mivor, where they are grown
in great guantities, It Is risky for one
unaccustomed 1o the odor to pass
through the nelghborhood. Two deaths
amoug tourists were truced directly to
visits pald te a poppy plantation.

All flowers grown from bulbs should
be banished from the rooms of a sick
or Invalld person. It would be as much
an act of kindness to present a sick
person with n dose of morphine as to
send a patient a bunch of 1lles of the
valley, tuberoses or hyacinths. The
only place for these flowers Is the death
Cchamber.

Be careful, too, how you pluck to
pleces such blossoms as hegonlas, rho-
dodendrons or peounles. If there Is a
slight serateh on the fingers that handle
these Howers carelessly, It ls probable
that festering will follow, with a possi-
Bile loss of the Anger nails,

How Savages Make Fire.

It is rather dificnlt for us to lwagine
people who know nothing about fire,
and, ns a matter of fact there are no
people now on the face of the earth, ng
matter how barbareus, who do not
Enow how to make fire. We make it
casily enough by striking a mateh, but
Fears ago our ancestors were compelled
tu resort to flint steel aod tinder.

The forest-dwelling peoples of the
further East have an odd Instrument
for making fire. Near the coast every
man carries a bit of crockery In the
box of bamboo slung at his walst, o
chip off a plate and a handful of dry
fungus. Holding the tinder under his
thumb upon the fragment of earthen
ware, he sirikes the slde of the box
sharply, and the tinder takes fire.

But this method can only be used by
tribes which have such communication
with the foreigner as supplies them
with European goods. Tle lnland peo-
ple useé & more slogular process. They
carry a short eylinder of lead, hollowed
roughly to a cup-like form at one end
which fits a Jolut of bamboo. Placing
this cylinder in the palm of the left
hand, they fill the cup with tinder ad-
Just the bamboo over It. strike sharply,
remove (bhe coverlng as quickly snd
the tinder is alight.

Thanks to the Pop.

Bmart Young Man—Good morning
Mr. Bullion.

Mr. Bulllon {irascible old gent—Um~
shl—good morn-remarkable dog you
have with you.

“Ya-as; Slberlan bloodhound. Terri
bly savage; takes this ox chaln to bold
him. If any one should look cross al
me this dog wonld tear him to pleces.
Yes, Indeed! 1'm golng to bave bim
killed. Tc. dangerous, you know.”

“] should say so!”

“Ya-as; must do it Io the Interest of
bumanity, you know. By the way, Mr
Bullion, your daughter bas accepted
me, and [ bave called to ask your con
m‘ll

He got it.—London Answers.

Bulgarian FPeasanta.

If be 2appens to be pure bred from
the origina Bamoyede stock, the peas-
ant Is & heavily built fellow with a
Kalmuk nose. His language has be-
come Hlavic, which meaus a language
in which “beefsteak” s “mpiphtekik'
and “omelet souffle” in “omiet cuphle.”
The Bulgarian Ir a peasant or a soldler;
be knows no other trade. As a farmer
the streep are all in all to him, food and
clothing and companionahip. He lives
in & bovel, doea pot understand why be
sheuld be taxed, and makes his womer
slave o the Oeld. He ix called close
fisted, churlish and suspiclous, but has
some of the virtues that often go with
those gualities,

Irresponsible.
“Who Is the respoasible man In thie
firm? asked the brusque visitor.
“l don't know who the responsible
party s, answered the sad, cynical

There ‘5 a posticulsr vertets of zar |
prevents the aceess of alr.

o IT
vention

The electric automoblle can be stop-
sed nnd started without any annoying
prolimivaries, apd Is far simpler to
sperate than apy other type of horse
iess vehicle,

The most effective arrangement for
projlonging the Hfe of electrie are lamps
sonsists of a chamber, or cylindrical
1ody, around the pencll ends, which

At the sclentific ballooning conference
in Berlin, Alexander Inslsted that au
anmanned balloon could he sent fifty
miles and returned to starting point,
steered only by Hertzlan waves.

Unlted States Consul Huglhes at Co
burg reports that the German navy and
wme mapufacturers are using a oew
fuel called “masut,”™ an oily  product
from Germun brown coal. The coast
Jiefense vessels are fitted for the use of
this oll, and some battleships and
crulsers are arranged so that they can
use both conl and mnsut.  Masut |8 sald
to bave ote-fourth greater beat-produc
Ing puwer than conl, nnd I essier to
bandle, us it Is necessary only (o open
1 valve o order to 1l the furnace.

Pure blue light is the new consump-
tlou care with which G, Kulser Iy ex-
periwenting o Germany., The rays
frow fu are lamp covcentrated through
a lens contaiulug methylene blue de-
stroyed tubercle bacllll fn nbout thirty
minmtes, and, as the printing of a pho-
tographic positive proved the passage
of the riays through the homan body, It
was shown to be possibile o reach the
Lacill! fu the lungs, and to kill them all
with blue Hght. 1o two advanced cases
of the diyease great hoprovewment  re-
sulted in six days.

SBir Howard Grubb, the celebrated
Irish telescope-maker, has invented a
new  form of telescople sight for use
with a rifdle, Nelther fore nor buck sight
I employed with this contrivance, but
theshooter, in tuking alm, looks through
4 swall lens whieh, by an optical device,
throws an lwage of a bright little cross
In froot of the gun and in Hoe with the
barrel.  This  lmnge serves as a fore
sight, and Uy sltuply lolding the centir
of the cross upon the object almed at,
the marksman takes bis alm. The In-
ventlon Is shown at the Glasgow exhi-
bition

Alllgators, according 1o the lute Prof,
Cope, beloug to & much more modern
genus than that of thelr cousins, Lhe
crocodiles. No undoubtedly extluct spe
cles of alligator has ever been dlscov
ered by geologisats, but those anlmals are
fast being extertwinnied at the presem
day ou account of the value of thelr
hides. Aligntors are found in Chion, as
well as In North Amerlen; the crucodile
exists in Afrien, southern Asia  snd
northern Australin, The erocodile dif-
fers from the alligator in preferring salt
witer to fresh, and belng more viclons
in its disposition.

Nearly every shop in Jupnn for the
sitle of foreign goods s furnished with
n slgn in 4 forelgn languiage, No tudter
whether the language s iutelligible, If
It Is only In Toreign characters that Is
enough. Many of these slgns are o
study: “The all countries boot and shoe
stnnll or foe wares” “Old  Curlons.*
“Horseshoe maker lastruct by Freneh
borse leech.” “Cut halr shiop.” “If you
want sell wateh, I will buy. If you want
buy watch 1 will s¢1l. Yos, gir, we wil!
all will. Conie at my shop. Wateh

maker,” “Hatter native country.” “An
tematic of Nausea Marlnn” “The hous:
bulld for the manufacture of all snd
best kinds of bats and eaps.”

THE BUTTERFLY [XPERIMENT.

Get a bottle with & wide apening and
close It with a cork In which a glass
funpel ls inserted. Close all crevices
with shellac. Fill the bottle baif-way
with water, io which you drop the two
powders belonging to a seldlits powder.
The carboule scld gas generated tries
to escape through the funnel. But by
placing two or three amall balls made
of cork In the funnel, the gas can es-
cape only a little at a time, ax one or the

of the little balls will keep the
opening of the funnel closed, until the
pressure of the gas becomes strong
enough to force the ball up, In such a
way a part of the gan encupes, the pres-
sure is relleved, and another closes up
the funnel opening. This will keep on
untll all the gas s exhaosted.

This experinment can be made more
effective by painting the balls In dlffer-
ent colors. Or you make butterfly
wings of timue paper, which you ean
color and fasten Lo the balls, as shown
in the Wustraton.

Frea from Headache.
Headaches rarcly assall the Bedouln
They are nearly all amall sat-
siz or seven dates socaked In
butter with & very small quan-
of coarse four or three or four

PAGAN RITES IN SCOTIA

Fcottish Customn that Origh
puted In Buperatition.

Nearly all travelers In central Africe
|have referred to the curlous customs
prevalent among all pugan native wribes
of driving quantities of oalls Into sa
cred trees and other objects that bave
been adjudged worthy of veneration
and this not iu malice, but as a religions
rite, the palls in gquestion being lotend
el 48 vollve offerings. Exactly the same
thing may be witbessed today at the
socred well of St. Macbruba, In Lock
Maree, Rossshire, where ls an anclem
onk tree studded with countless palls
of ull sizes, the offerings of Invalld plb

Many
|

cured, snys a4 writer In Stray Stories.

Pennies and balf-pennles nlso are t
be seen In enormous quantitles drives
wdgewlse In the tough bark, nod
friend of the writer's who visited thy
spot some Ittle thwe back discovered
In a cleft high up In the trunk what b
took to Le a shilling, Un belng extract
ed, however, it proved to be countes
felt. Probably the donor, finding the
he could get po value for his coln b
the patural world, concluded he migh
as well try, us a Inst resort, what effea
it might have on the spiritoal,

Of course, the poor cottars aud otb
ers who flock to Bt. Maebruha wit
thelr palls aund thelr pence do not for »
moment admit that they are assisting
at a pagan ceremony, But they mos
undoubtedly are. Well worshlp has al
ways occupled an lmportant place Ir
paganism, and the sacred oak, befor
which each pligrim must thrice koee
ere humbly presentiog bis offerlng—
what I8 It but an obvious survival o
the sacred groves of Druldical times?
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i THE FUN OF CAMPING OLT. i
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More and more popular Is camp 1ifs
becomlng each year, says Country Lifi
In America. With those who go lot
the deep woods In quest of blg gams
aud fish the camp life Is, after all, th
real attraction, and not the mere de
sire to kill. But where one can maks
these trips there are thousands whi
cannpt.  For these there are pedacefu
rivers, wood-glrt Iakes nnd ponds ane
Iln.-uu{lful sputs on the shores of OU
| Neptune availluble for gquite as charm
Ing a two-weeks' outing beneath can
vas. In making up o camplng party
choose you such congenial spirits w
shinll be foresworn (v philesophica
optimlsm,

And let there be a wag ameng them
wlo, catching the humor of every alt
wation, puts to digbt all thought o
discomfort. A level slte near a spring
with pleaty of shade, u pleasant shee
of wnter with good fishing, pive bough
for o bed and driftwood for a fire
sod who would trade his life for
king's patrimony? How dellcious the
sl flavored with the pungent smoke
of the fire! How rarely satlsfylog the
slmple bill of fare, and how few, afta
all, are the needs of this life! Youn
Is the joy and happy freedom of the
gypsy aud vagabond, You have be
come a specles of civilized barbarilan
and it Is gosd. Supshine or shower
what matters 7 You tnke wha
comes und glve thanks and If you an
| of the right sort some of the beauty
of ench Is absorbed Into your ver:
pature., Long days, lazy days, but hap
py days, are the days lo camp. Hnj
and mishap will don the Jesters ca)
and bells apd parade through wewor)
mupy a thoe durlog the after monthy

BANKRUPTS IN LIVERY,

Curious Laws Once Kaforced {u Ea-
gland and Bcotland,

At one time England and Scolland
bankrupts were compellled to wear o
distloetive dress. This was a resul
of enactments passed ut various time
in Scotland from the year 1600 (o 16588
The Edinburgh Court of Sesslons spect
fied the dress to be of partl-color, ons
half yellow and the other brown, some
thing after the style of the dress nowm
worn In English prisous by the worms
class of prisoners, those who have at
tempted (o escape or been gullty o
murderous amsaults on officera. T
enactment also provided that the bank
rupt should be exhibited publicly ia the
muarket place of his town for a perios
of two hours and then sant away, coR
demned to wear the dress untll sucl
time as bhe had pald his debts or som:
one else had done it for him.

Although this was & period of lam
which can only be described as feso
clous, this law was such an outrags
on public sentiment that In 1688 it wa
80 far repealed that the wearing of the
dress was only compulsory In eass
In which fraud had been proved, o
curiously enough, If the bankrupt had
been convicted of smuggling. T
same practice was legal, but not gen
erully In force ln England down to the
year 1830, The idea was, of courss,

to pay, but popular sentiment scon rec
ogoized that It was wholly unfale t¢
vipose excesslve penalties oa s mas
who might have become bankrup!
through no fault of his own, and, ™
usual, when the law became esntmar)y
to public feellug It ceased 16 be op

Higber than a King
“I have played carda enough te be
rome falrly fawiliar with whist slang®
wld one American Noancler, “but )

goims who czine te worship ead b



