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CHAPTER NN
Conclusion,

When the Httle martinet (s an-
founeed his decision it ereatml some
‘hing of an excitement.

Hildegarde's face lost its pallor, and
Panl smiled grimly, at the samoe time
e kept an eye on Almee

Just a8 be oxpected, the  baflled
tountess almed o carry ont a desper-
ate plan,

It I8 a lie, o base forgery. a trick
‘o decelva fools; bt It cannot hood
wink me. What is this yon #ay —that
the man shall go free, he, caught red
aanded in the act, o spy, 0 hated Geor-
man gpy, fit only for the halter? And
you dure to say that, you who swore
m bended knees that my word shaonld
e lnw?"

The poor wmajor
purposes, could only
dera

victim of oross
shirug big shoul-

"Thoere 15 4 previots aoth, ma'mselle

my vow to my couuntty to obey my
®siupertors. That s above life to me,
anee my honored name is involved,
Even for you 1 dure not ordey my

men to grivst one who s under the
protection of suech a sacred docnment,

written by Marsha! Bazaine him-
eelf
The conntese, apparently  cheated

aut. of her prey, and deserted by an
wlly whom she had belleved conld he

depended upon  through  thick and
thin, looked about her sullenly.  Des-
peration had made her temporarily

mad, and she wonld risk even her own

destruction in order to galn revenge.
Prom figimre to figure thiz glance
went- and then he saw a fierce joy

lash over her face,

It wons a8 though she had discoy-
ered that all was not yet quite lost,

Ah! it was Karl!

Remembering a8 he did that the
ather had candidly confessed he wns
In Metz ag a secrot agent of the Ger-
man forees, no wonder Paul felt a
audden fall of his apicits when he
recollected that the magie doenment
of hisg British friendd wonld not cover
two companions, and that the® dread-
ful fate of death at the hands of the
mob, from which he had just escaped
by a mere scrateh, would probably be
the doom of his friemd and brother,
poor Karl,

Still keeping her eyes glued upon
Karl, the eountess more ad-
drezsed the major, recolved to test the
tast romainder of her power over that
worthy.

LEL IR

“One bas escaped us, vou sayv, but
do not forget, my friend, there are
two,  Yonder man, his comrade, s

the spy wo seck. You prate of your
sacred duty as o soldier -let ns see
some of L now-—uarrest that man and
search him for positive evidenee of
his guilt.”

The major woke np. He was onee
wore the warrior bold, vager to faith-
fally serve the woman he adorad,

Heaven help the poor devil upon
whom his concentrated wrath pow
foll, for, having been beld in the leash
so long the fighting major was apt to
pe exceedingly feroclons,

However, if the bellicose soldior an-
ticipated any quailing on the part of
Karl Von Stettin, he made the most
grievous mistake of his life,

The young [Heidelberg philosopher
sven smiled as brightly as ons could
wish.

In fact, he even appeared pleased to
have all eyes concentrated in his di-
rection.

This was not braggadocio.

What could it mean?

Beatrix crept up beside
caught hold of his arm,

Her action could not be mistakidn-
it meant as plainly as those words of
old which Ruth spoke to Naomi;

“Whither thon goest | shall go, thy
country shall be my conntry, thy God
tod my God.”

Karl put an arm around the girl
and strained her to bis heart.

And into Hildeparde's choeks, Lith-
erto s white as marble, the color
surged, as the light of a great revela-
tion began to foree its way,

Paul, then, was not lost —<he had not
peen unfalthful—he was all her most
fervid fancy had ever painted him-
and deep down in her hearvt she kpew
he loved her,

No wonder, then, she glowed with
sudden hope and the wdrld took on a
new brightness—after all, It Is our
condition of mind thut makes or mars
the seene, ‘To the happy soul even a
dreary day of rain alfords scasons of
rejoicing.

Thug one good thing had come about
through this concentration uf atten-
tion upon Karl

Utterly helpless himself, in s0 far
as nssisting his comrade was con-
ecorned, Paul conld only turn to watch
the progress of evenls, praying that
Sir Noel could see the way to lend a
hand, or that Karl himself might
have a card concealed up his sleeve
that would sweep the board

vyour name?” demanded the major,
galply, as ho frowned upon the smil-
tng young student-sullier. who stood

Karl, and

with one arm thrown teassuringly
around the girl
“Karl Von Stettin' came the

prompt reply.
“Native of Germany

ane

At Sworcis’ Points;
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“Yuon

belong ta the army of the
Crown Prince!
“Yes '
“"Have you been g prisoner on (i

11

role, the same ag thiz gentieman

Karl shook his head in the negative,
while the others hung upon hig words
cagoerly, waiting for the leht that was
#0 glow in coming Karl seemed 80
positive, g0 utterly recklogs of conse-
quences that one could almost belleve
he expected a corps of the Feldwache

with their spiked helmets o apear
upon the scene whenever he chose to
turn wilzard  and utier the magienl

words that ingured their coming
“I have not, Mon<tenr e

paid, firmly

“Ah! Then yon freoly admit that
vou, 4 German soldier of the line, have
entered Metz for some purpose other
thian sight-seeing?" sugerly

Karl did not hesitate an instant in
repiving,

“Iven that i Lrae,” hie seald, calmly

Whereat 'anl mentally groaned, and
the Britsber elevated his eyebrows in
surprise, for hoth of them believed
the frank soldier of the Rhine was
giving himself into the hands
of the enemy,

Since you have vonfeseed that your
misgion I8 that of o spy, there 5 no
other course open for me but to con-
Vey youn to oo dungeon and pur yous
opge before o drumbead court. Resjst-
ance, yvou realize, s utterly nseless, |
shall proceed to have you searched on
the spot, g0 that you may not get rid
of any incriminating evidence.”

“Ah, do” sald Rarl, composedly
“gince It will save me very  much
trouble in explaining  certain  facty
which had better been whispered in
vour private ear— facts that yonr ¢om-
munder most  partienlarly  desired
should be kept secret”

bod iy

His words, of courge, arousal  the
major's curioshy,  Since seelng  the
magic paper carvied by the English-
mun, he was fearfully afrald of ex

ploding some other hidden wine.

“Come, monsienr,” said
moduling major, “you ave concealing
something from me- something |
shoull Know.”

“gomething you  shall know il

elaved the othier, plackdly, nodding antd

amiling It is for your ear alone,
Monsiear le Major."”
The soldier waddled forward, while

the counteses hissed and showel
ntter diggust by cryving:

“Fool! coward! you would lose all!’

Rarl spoke a fow sentences in o low
tone,

Whatever their import
the French major,

her

they startied
who looked at him

in smazement,

“Can you show me the proof” he
demanded, hoarsely

Apparently it was the fashion to
produee papers, for Karl took ons
from some concealed pocket

Paul bad a gilimpae of i, and felt

sure the peculiar chirography was ex-
actly the same as that which chay-
acterized the Bazaine letter o puss
port Sir Noel carvied,

At any vate. the effeet upon the ma-
Jor was quite az startling—his hand
trembled as It held the magical docu-
ment, and his little eyves glowed like
sparks of e,

“Enough,” he cried, handing it back
to Karl hastily. "1 have come upon
a fool's errand. There are no spies
in Metz—there will be no need of any
after to-morrow, the 27th, for Metz
will no longer e ours. Sergeant, tuke
vonr men off. Go and tie crepe upon
vour loft arms, soldiers of Prance. for
we are undone.”’

Evidently the gallant fighter
read that which chilled his hesrt,

The order was given

Trawmp, tramp, tramp, the wll guards
marched out  of the poom-—tramp
tramp, tramp, they  went  down
stalrs until all had disappeared,

Those who were left  stood
stared,

“Contlemen—ladies -1 vcongratalate
you on the very happy outcome of this
adventure—for you. Pordon my un
warranted intruzsion, and, hon solr.

With this the stout, discomfited mu
jor betook himself off, accompauled by
the countess, whose angry volee conld
be heard far duown the stalrs as she bhoe-

had

and

rated him for not taking drastic meas
ures to accomplish their desived end
in splte of the commandant and his

pasgports,

Already Beatrix was clusped in her
lover's armg, and the sight must have
inspired Paul, for he immediately
strode aver to where  the  blushing
nurse stood,

“Hildegarde, once 1 told you thut a
Rhinelander never loved twice, |
fulled then to explain my meaning —
kept back by a dreadful fear of a fam-
Iy gecret, 1 have found a mother aud
a sister, and you must hear the sad
story connected with the past of this
parent it i now my duty to love and
¢herish, After that, if you do not look
down on me bhecanse of the shame upon
my name, [ want to tell you of my love
for you, which will live to the end of
my life, whether I win vour consent o
he my wife or not.

And Hildegarde put her hand 1a his,
like the noble, true-hearted girl she
was, saying

“My heart has been yours this long

“It 1s true”’

! time, Herr Paul—take my hand and

Mujor” he

1
i
E
|
:
.

|
the aceonm-

all | have with It, 1 do not wish to |
hear the story few At some other
time, perhaps,  Stop, do not insist, I

may have an fdea g to the trath, but
It i enongh for me to know yon are
Innocent I am only ton happy to
trust my whole future o your hands™

What counld he say?

e senled the compact ag any bold
lover would have done, aud the bar
gain made while German shella il

exploded In the strects of Metz was
founded upon sl mutunl respect and
perfeet faith that noliher conld ever
regret it

The sturdy Briton appeared to be
especially tickled over the fact that
Karl had seen hisg lead and gone him
one better in the way of legerdemalin,

“You came very near ending  our
feiend for good 1 declare, the major
wus so staggered Bis e hung by a
thread,” he langhed

Perhaps there was a tinge of corios-
{ty in hix tone,

“You heard copough to give You an
inkling of the truth, gentlomen, and
now | feel In duty bound to tell all, 1
am not in Metz as n soy, though 1
thought (L my duty to allow even Paul
heve to belleve It for o time, ag my
misgion was supposed to be g deand
weerel,  On the conteary, 1 huve come
here af the weitten soltcitation of Mar
shal Dogalone, who desires to discover
the best terms he conld s#ecure for his
hrave army of the Rhinoe.

“At fivet he demanded that there be
vome allowance made for thely emi-
gratlon 1o Alglers. which the Crown
Prinee declined, and matters have be-
vomie 20 bud that the  Froneh com-
matder has agrecd to an unconditional
purrender At midnight | ghall go ont
of Metz bearing his accoptance, and
after that time, when thig dogument s
in the haunids of the Crown Prince, not
another bomb will fall within these
wills, for Metz will bave fallen.”

Paul lovked delighted, and even the
non-partisan Briton seemed pleased to
know the era of bloodshed in this par-
ticulur region was at an end.

Thank God!" he said, reverently,
“then peace will follow when Paris
also fulls.”

“Yesu, we have mich to ba thankful
for., smud Paul, glancing toward Hil-
Hoptirde

As for the doctor, spyiug u bottle of
wine with three glasses upon a slde-
hoard, he poryed some into the erystal
receptncles

“Gemtlemen, Join with me o this
tonat - here's to the gallant major!™

“And may he escape the almos=t uni-
versal fate of those who worship at
Almee's  shrine,”  added the Rhine-
lander, enrnestly,

Autll 5o they drank it down,

fattle dud they guess that at the
very moment Countess Almee was be-
ing earried into the hospital, a victim
of an exploding Prussian shell, and
that if she lived through the dreadful
shock it wonld be as a helpless wreck
of her past beautiful self,

The Judgment had come at last, and

Cin this hony her myriad vietims were

the

avenged,

What more need be said?

Paul and Karl served untll Paris fell
and peace came upon the steicken fields
of Franee.

There % no necezsity
they married, and what joys or sor-
rowe eame thelr way, for this world
holus its share of both for all who
love and who are chosen,

Paul tenderly ecared for his mother
the rest of her years, and at her re-
quest  finally lald her  away in the
Ameriean cemetery, where rested the
hushand who had been so fearfully
wronged, yet who, with his last dying
breath, bhad pardoned all in the great-
ness of his love, belleving that to those
who have sinned much, if they truly
venent, everything shall be forgiven.

THE END.

to tell how

Differeat Signs,

The [ollow g story was once told by
Dr. John Marghall, dean of the Unl.
veraity of Pennsylvania, during a lec-
ture:

“There Nived in a ginnll English vil-
laze a curnte whose custom it was to
drive big horses tandem. His parish-
foners evidently thought such a style
wits  unbecoming for a minister and
spoke to him on the subject, Their
words bhail no effect, and they com-
pluined to the hishop. The bishop sent
for the curite and adviged him to drive
his hormes side by side,

“cut) osndd the curate, ‘what difs
ference daes it make whether I drive
my horses side by side or tandem? The

| horaes are the same, and there is only

i difference of position,”

T hat s Just i, my good man,' sald
the bishop - ‘the position.  Now, when
I extend my hands this way, and he
gtretehed thoem over the curate's head,
Its w o sign of a blessiug, but when |
put them this way,” and the bishop
placed one hand in front of the other
hefore his nose, ‘it 15 a sien of dert-
slon.' "

Ahould Einve Satisfled Him,
President Tucker of Dartmouth Col-
lege, with his family, has spent a
number of summers on & farm in New
Hampsghire. During the past year,
however., the pedagogue was greatly
annoyed by two things—the proxim-
ity of the pig-pen and the manners of
the “hired girl,” Therefore when the
nwner of the farm wrote to him recent-
Iy, asking whether he would again
have the president of Dartmouth as
his boarder, the loatter sent back a de-
cidedd negative, stating his reasons for
not wishing to return, In a few days
he vecelved thg following rveply
“Dear Sir: There aln't been no hogs
since you left, and Honnah has went.”
New York Times,

DOVES ©OF APHRODITE.
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“And hecatombis af doves were slain
upon the altars of Aphradite, for the
Groeks admived this goddess of love
greatly and muule dally sncrifices to
her ™

The student leaned back and closed
her book unwilliugly,
ressing its covers while her w¥es wan-
dered to the sunset beginning to glow
anong the pines As she
odd smile twisted her Hps

“In these Inter dayvs we sacrifice
not only doves, bhut ecagles, " she mur
mured dreamily. Then with sudden
passion. “Oh, love, what monstrous
murders are committed daily In your
vame—murder of mind and moral!
Life after life broken and bruised at
sour breagt ™ Her brows knitted slowly
and again that odd smile cvept (o her
lips.

Two years ago  Helen Nord had
found herself alone in the world, "That
she was penniless luul not troubled
her. She knew of o pluce where she
could live on ten dollare a month and
save money.  Moreover she fancied
that she conld go to that place and
make the ten dollarve It wax in the
Pine Barrens of  south  Mississippl.
There were n couple of small public
schiools there, lying o low miles apart,
one of which was taught in summer
and one in winter, each having a term
of four monthes and paving about o
hundred dollars per term. When she
applied to the county superintendent
for information, he gave bor besides a
bit of advice threo bhite-“Teach the
schools honestly:  keep your mouth
ghut; don't Mirt with the girls’ sweet
hearte”  She thanbked him. feeling the
advice to be sound, and went away to
follow it.

Ag teachers go, she had been
cessful  She heldl her schools agninst
all rivals and had a bundred dollars
in bank; and her pupils, without the
ald of chart, diagram, or blackboard,
wore steadily acguirimg o sonnd Ky
lish education,

For two yeurs she hind boarded ot
gix dollarg per month, dregsed plam,
worked hard, and stadied,  She
gratiied bher heart's desiee and was o
Lhappy woman. Hooks hanked up steadl-
Iy in her Hitle room, book s that she had
vearned all her Hie o poscess, and she
read them over and over in the long,
deliclous hourg after Ler day's work
wias done.

Two years of Bden and, lo,
pent.

She had patd =smull attention when
he first entered her garden,  Only by
degreeg had it dawned upon her that
he was, ke voung Davhl, strong ol
body and with a ruddy countennnes
good to look upon. Later on sho not
ed that he neither drank nor swore:
that he kept his nalls in order and
was always neat., He lived at the
house where she boarded, and brought

the ser
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her fingera cas | 1ortunate,

pnzedd an ! have
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had |

|

Cthat had vidden uneeromonionsly over
| the pleasant things of her life,
"ing of that bit of erisp paper

L aigned and sealed, for his happiness,

| voung

her mail from the faraway post of |

flee. He was always polite, wis this
Cajan-born Doniclan, yet hig prescuce
troubled the fair young teacher. Vague
Iy he Interfered with her studics, nnd
she resented the interference,

But the sunset glow was luding
while ghe dreamed of Aphrodite and
her doves., What was Aphrodite to
her? Or the doves? Dreadiul, melan-
choly birds that made even the glad
pine woods mournful with their plaint
fve cooing. Helen luughed a little as
she put away her much-loved books
und went out into the bold fresh air
for that delightiul hall hour between
the lights.

She threw back her tired shouliders
and drank in deep breaths of vigor.
Glorying in the rockless pride ol
youth. Standing between tne fading
sunset glow and the brightening
gleam of the rising moon. Appropriat
ing the grundeur and understanding
nothing. Sceing in the lighttipped
pines only glorified pride. Blind to
the serenity that is born of suffering;
deaf to the note ol sadness that thrilled
through their melodious chanting-—-to
her only a burst of decpthroated tri-
umph.

Oddly enongh, in the midst of these
ghaken vibrations of her soul came the
practical reflection:

“I can lMve on ten dollars 4 month
apel save money; wnd | can make the

“The student leaned back and closed
her book unwillingly.”

ten dollars.”
before her.

“1 fin' some mauil for vou at the of.
fice, Miss Helen” He spoke with a
slight accent in a volce deep toned
wnd musical,

Helen started and her nerves qulv
wrad.

“Oh, thank you so much,” she took
‘he mail and thelr hands touched, The
young fellow colored slowly, but she
iried not to see.

“Thank you so much,” she repeated,
with tense clvility,

“Not ‘tall,” he returned, HfUng his
pat and moving away, 1l¢ Was svery

She dropped her eyes |
from the pine erests and saw Doniclan

|

| her ambition out in the forest that it

| agrlogt the strain of stern asceticlsm

Htory Puly 0)

Inch o man was M. Donlcien, In spite
of his predilection for hlushing.

Helen stared down at the little pack
ot of mall and saw Instesd a small
cottage  (nrnlehed  conily  with  that
Landred dollars In bank. 1t was an-
that hundred dollurs, in
that it formed a golld foundation for a
temptation that must have otherwise
remained chimerion) For an
hour she stroggled with it sitting in
the dark in her Hittle ten by ten room.
Then she Inughed, an echo of that
slighting laugh with which she had
put away her books, and struck a
light. She had forgotten hoer mall!

Presently a  crigp bit of paper

%
7 G

you,

Helon,
vou should know ™

1 love Migs “Tia right

vieneked between hier fingers,  Her st
check,  Ambitton leaped ap wildly,
'oor Dontetun!  Alug, for the dover of
Aphrodite,

Poor Dondelan”  He
the moonlight
dream as warm ns heaven,
came  ansteadily,

sl on a saw-
wiapped In a
His breath
deepaehested, and
ruivering, His fngers still felt the
touch of hers, His enrs still throbbed
to that unconsclonsly caressing “thank

vou,"  He had forgotten its civil rope.
titton. Poor Donician'  He knew noth-
Ing of that strong seated ambition |

Noth
with a
tew ficures In one corner.  Had he
seen 1L he would not have under-
stood: vet It was the death warrant,

Why shonld e suspect the existence
of such things? To him the fairfaced
teacher was as a dainty wild
Hower, half open in the early doew,
He sat on in his warm dream of heay-

vichorn happiness, foving in the re-
sistless might of hig strong hearted
love,

Helon Nord was right, o these la-
ter duyve eagles are fregquently sacrl-
fived npon the alture of Aphrodite,

The next evenlng when sho carried

might sonr bold and unrestrained as
the hreath of the pines, Helen saw him
coming toward her over the soundless
needlos,  Strong and happy-hearted he
swung along, bearing the beanty of a
Greck god upon his hrow. A strange,
reeling fear selzed upon the woman's
heart. She =at down weak, inert, upon a
fallen trunk and stared miserably at
the dead straws
Donlcian came on swiftly., He bared
his head as he gat down bestde her,
“Any mall for me today?” she ques-
tioned, falling dismally in her effort
Lo fAppear unconcerned.
“No,”" he sald softly.
her the carese could
been more endearing.
Helen flung up her head desperate-
Iyv. Her choice had come to her In
narrow lines, love or ambition. Aphro-
dite demanded a sacrifice.  Should it
Lie dove or eagle? Alas, for the dove,
The ambition that had ridden rough-
shod over all the pleasant things of

Had he kissed
scarcely havo

life was not to be unscated by its poor,
plaintive pleading.

Donicinn  spoke with manly sime
plivity,

“1 love you, Mirs Helen.
yvou ghonld know.'

“Thank you,” she muttered in-
coherently, Bhe was plunging wildly

"Tis right

in her hlood, It seomed such a sensge-
less eacrifice-<two spotless doves for
one wild eagle. Then the old glamor
came agaln upon her eyes, She saw
hersellf as she  wonld be—a proud,
free womnn, working ber way np into !
the high white light,

She tried to make i casy for him,

“We should not talk of such things,

you and 1, M. Daentelan,” she sald,
looking beyond him lest she should
s that in his wonderfnl eyes that

would haunt nll her aiter days. It was
an upnecessary cantion, He was not
the man to bare his wounds.

“T love you." he sald, with quiet In-
sistence. 1 van make you happy.”

“Yer" she returned, suddenly con-
sclons of extreme wearlness, "Yes, 1
know. Bul it must not be, I—I have
other work to do.”

Donician  hesitated s moment as
though unwilling to believe that his
glad dream was shattered,

“When two people love one another
they belung to each othier for all time.”
I& it pot s0?" he asked tenderly, and
hiz eyes compelled hers to meel them
in one brief, truthtelling glance,

“No. it is not ro, not always,'" she
stammoered, hurriedly, "It must not
be!'" she stiarted to her feet, but his
hand checked her flight,

“Wait," he said, “1 will go."

She wulched him move away., Far
ther and ftarther his upright, swift.
moving figure glancing at rare and

—_—

trunke.  Suddenty she turned and flod,
goniled by Intolerable pain,

And the pines were left alons in
thelr eternnl serenity, chanting the
tequiem over the falr white dovea of
Aphrodite

WONDERFULGROWTH OF OKLAHOMA

In That Tervitory the Hieh Soll Is At-
trocting Thousamds of Xettlers.

That portion of the west compriged

in Oklanhoma and Indian Terrltory is

fhe center  of Interest for the ever-
preésent  emigration movement that
marks  American  civillzation, The

stntes Lo the north and south  have
been drained of their sarplus popu-
Intion for a de:ade to bulld up these
virgin lands, but the process s not
complete,  The lnod offices of Okla
homa, outside of  the newly opened
reservations, have done during  the
lost summer, the largest business in
YORTH,

congldervil fit only for the herder are
being taken for small ranches, and
the cattlemen are nervously watching
the destruction of thelr barbed-wire
fenees by the advent of the man with
the plow. Indesd, this is the only por-
thon of western land outside the irri-
gated areas that ean be secured for
new settlement, While vast tracta are
yrL open to homestending in other
parts of the west, they are the refuse,
the arid, rough or worthless clalms
undesired py the settlers of the lust
threw decailes

Little wonder, then, that the virgin
lunds of the Indian Territory, capable
of producing a bale and a half of cot-
ton, seventy hushels of corn or forty-
five bughels of wheat per acre, should
e In demand: or that Oklahoma
furms, with almost equal fertility, and
which are to be subdivided and rear-
ronged to suit the development of the
country and the increasing population,
should attract both settlers and Invest-
Ore.,

Peopled to a larger extent than al-
most any other part of the unlon by
native American stock, says a writer
in the Review of Reviews, with the
advantages of example In the organi-
zatton and development of other com-
munities, guliled by the knowledge of
to-duy and following modern business
methods, there should be a marvelous
future for this reglon,

NATURE PROVIDES ICE HOUSE.

Food for irds That in FProserved In

the Arctie Reglons,

The number of birds that go to the
aretic regions to breed Is vast beyond
conception,  They go not by thou-
eands, but by tens and hundreds of
thousands, and because nowhere else
in the world doos nature provide nat
the snme time aond 1n the same place
such a lavish prodigality of food,

The vegetation  consists of cran-
berry.  oloudberry and crowberry
bushes, and these, foreed by the per-
petual sunshine of the arctle summer,
hear enormons crops of fruit. But the
the crop g not ripe until the middle
und end of the arctle summer, and if
the fruit-eating birds had to walt until
It was ripe they would starve In  the
mwantime, as they arrive on the very
day of the melting of the snow,

But  each year the snow descends
on @n fmmense crop of ripe fruit be-
fore the birds huve thme o gather It
It is thus preserved  perfectly  fresh
and pure, and the melting of the snow
Miscloses the bushes, with the uncon-
sumed  last  year's crop hanging on
them or Iying, ready to .e eaten, on
the ground, *

The frozen meoeal streiches across
the breadth of northern Asla, It never
decays and s aecegsible the moment
the snow melts. The same heat which
thaws the frult brings into belng the
most prolific insect life in the world—
the mosquito sware s on the tundra.
No European can live there without a
vell after the gnow melts, The gun
barrels are black with them and clods
of them often obscure the sight,

Thus the Ingect eating birds have
only to open their mouths to fill them
with mosquitoes, and thus the pres-
ence of swarms of cliff chaffs, pipld
and the wagtalls In this arctle reglon
I mecounted for,

No Sulvation Army Divorces.

In these latter days, when the di-
voree conrts are crowded with mis-
mated pairs, the claim of the Salvation
Army that in its ranks divorce I8 un-
known where the woeddings were per-
formed by the hallelujah coremony pre-
seribdl in thelr ritunl, comes as a
bright spot in the view of the domes-
tic life of Amerfea, which has been
palnted In most pessimistie colors by

| soeinl students

The Salvation Army i the first re-
Nglous sochity o lay clnim to the
phonor of being unstalned in its record
by un example of broken vows which
were tnken with its sanction, For thir-
ty-five yeurs the army has been marry-
ing its prople with its characteristie
eeremony which binds the persons not
only to each other, but to work in the
army a8 long as both shall Uve,

- m—

Homarkuble Cork Ountput
The production of cork in the worla
estimated st 1,000 metric tons (o me-
tric ton equaly 2,204 pounds avolrdu-
pois), is confined to Paortugal, Spaln,
France, laly and North Afrlca (Tunls,
Algeria and Moroeco), The area of
French forests, Including those (o
North Afriea, really produclng cork is
more than one-half of the total extent
of cork forests. These forests are com-
posed mainly of cork trees, Intermized
with pines and evergreen oaks. The
demand for cork increages from day to
day, and It {5 added that France, the
United Kingdom, Germany, Russia and
the United States absorh 85 per cent

rarer intervals  between  the tree-

of the total production of cork, '

Western Oklnhoma lands that were .
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