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The Ward of

A Bsmance of the Duank

¢ Canute

CHAPTER V.

Training of Fridtjof the Page.
has youth and a healthy
made a pmew being by a
dreamiess slumber? \Jak-
sun’s carese, to the morn-
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biowing trees. Randalin
future as became the kins-

75a¥
?

t was empty. thoagh seat-
along the bemches showed
sleepers might have rested.
But from outside, u clatter of hurry-

:

ing feet arnd exrited voices broke ml

denly upom her. Did it mean a battle?

The jubilant voices shouted greetings
that just missed being inteiligible.
While she was trying o unravel it
all. ome pair of the hurrying feet
halted before the emtrance After a
muttered word with the sentinel they

The girl started np with a gasp of
alarm. then made the strange dis-
covery that she was no longer afraid
of him Though he showed against
the linen wall as brawny and big of
Jow! as he had ioomed up the right
before, she found herself moved only
to dislike. What had been the matrer
last might? Understanding nothing
of the clairvovant power of shme&
nerves, she set it down 1o cowardice,
and put Om an extra SWAZZer NOw as
her eve met his

Rothgzar surveved the sprig of 2ef-

ance with no more than a perfune. |

Lory interest.

“It seems that you are the =on of
Frode the Dane.” he said in his heavy
voice. “Frode was a mighty raven-
feeder; for his sake | am goingz to
support you until you can go well on

your legs. Have yon had anything to

ear™

As she shook her head Randalin's
beart rather softened toward him.
But it hardemed again when the

fmn.ytmmeven kill him Here,
| ke tumbled her rcughly to the ground,

img fileid-mouse’! Showing vour teeth

already? Why kpows? If you meet
! a blind Englishman without a wes-

"‘tie up your pin scratch and then come
after me. | must zo up yonder to
| Cannte. under the cak tree.” Putting

. | out ome great hand. he patted her soft

| curis as though she were some shaggy

| doz, then hurried cut to his chief.

! It was a respite to be alone, and she
accepted it gratefuily. But it was only
a respite; she never for a moment
lost sight of that

| be faced, and faced boldly. One word
of reluctance would be the surest be-

! trayal of her secret. A betrayal meant
Rothgar! She shivered as she fancied

| she gtill felt his greasy touch upom

her bhair. To become his property
that he might even kiss! With a gasp
of relief, she turned her thoughts
back to the battle

Noge to0 soon; above the outside
din a horm clarioned, loud and clear.

Through the nush that followed could

b heard the voice of Canute, assign-

ing their poeitions to the differest

bands.

“l and my kinsman TUIf Jari, shall
be foremost. To the right of my stand-
ard Edric Jarl shall stand, and the

Thebanleunltl

I
|

|

men with whom he joined us. He |

! sha!l have another standard. To the
left of my bodyguard skall stand the
men of Eric of Norway. Friends and
kinsmen shall stand together. There
cach will defend the other best™
Then Rothzar's harsh veoice sounded,
shouting her name—Fridtjof’s name.
| Giving her scarf a hasty twist about
her arm, she knotted it with her teeth;
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She was kept turning, twisting, dodging. till her breath began to come in
gasps.

thralls had brought the food, and he'

sat down and begun to share it His
thick lips. his heavy breathing—bah.
he was revolting' Before she had fin-
ished the mea! she had come to the
roncliusion that she hated him

As he swallowsd his last mouthful
of food, Rothgar said abruptiy. “Ca-
nute has put your training into my¥
hands. It is his will that I find out
how much skill you have with weap-
ons. Can you handle a sword?”

Randalin hesitated. nncertain bow
far her idle play at fencing with her
brother would bear her out

you will find my skill slight 1 have— |

I Bave grown so fast that [ lack
strength in my arms. And [ have not
exercised mysel! as much as [ should
have domne™

“It is in my mind that you have

been a lazy cub~ the warrior pro-
nounced deliberate sentence. as he
set down his goblet. “It is easily seen
that Frode has been over-gentle with
vou Stand forth and show what your

skin is worth. This sword will not be !

ton heary ” Selecting the smallest of
the jeweied blades upon the floor, he
thrust it inte her hands.

It is good to have in one’s veins the
liquid fire of the North. blood to which
the presence of peril is like the touch
of the lce King to water. At the first
clash of the blades, strange tingling
fires bhegan to Sash through Randalin
—and then a hardpess that burat
while it froze The first pass her
bands had parried seemingly by their
own imstinet: pow she flungz back her
tumbling curls and proceeded to give
those hands the aid of her eves. Three
times her biade met Rothgar's square-
Ir. and deftly turmed it aside. The
big warrior gave a grunt of approval
and tried a more complicated pass.
Her backward leap. the sudden dou-
biing of her body, and the excited
clawing of her free hand were Dot
graceful swordsmanship, certainly;
but her steel was in the right place.
The next instant she even drew a lit-
tle clink from omne of the Jotun's sil-
ver buttons.

As she was recovering herself, she

But she gave it scant attention. for
the dig blade was threateming her
from a pew direction. She leaped to
meet it and for the next minute was
kept turning twisting dodging ©l

her breath begam 1o come in gasps. |

and her exhausted hand to relax its
boid. Her weapon was almost falling
it by the time the som of Lod-
lowered his point. [Imitating
she stood leaning on her sword,

futile gasps after her lost

ey
=

“1 think |

and seizinz the sword im her little
brown hard clotted with her own
biood. she ran out into the tumult
Shrill and rlear from the oppesite
hills came the notez of the English
horns. as down the green slope moved
the ranks «f Eanglish bowmen. The
hum of Danish voices sank in a
breathless hush. Down the line came
: the voung King upon his white war-
horse, clad for the battle as for a
feast. The sun at noonday is not
more fiercely bright than was his
| face. His long locks flowed behind

| him om the wind like tongues of yel-
low flame: and like northern lights in
a biue northern sk¥. the leader's fire
flashed in hic eves. As he came. he
was callinz out terrible reminders:
words that were to the csars of his
champing host what the smell of blood
is 1o the postrils of wolves.

His answer was the bursting roar
of the Danish battlewry. Like an ava-
ianche loosed from its moorings, they
swept down the hillside upon the Eng-
! lish howmen. From that moment.

Randalin rode in a dream. The son

of Lodbrok was beside her. singing as

he went. and tossing his great battle-
axe in the air. to catch it again by
the handle. In fromt of them rode

Canute the King: im his hand his

gicaming blade. whose thin edge he
| tried pow and again on a lock of
| his floating hair. while be Jaughed

with povish delight.

On, till the bowmen's faces were
| plain before them: then suddenly it
| began to hail—“the hail of the string.”

Arrows! One hissed by the girl’s ear.

and ome bit her cloak. to hang there
quivering with impotent fury. The
; man on ber right made a terrible gur-
| gling scund and put up hiz hand to
| tewr a shaft from his throat. Would
they be slain before—Canute rose in
Ihiluimpsw!thlm:shou The
it;
zaliop. and the zallop a run. Omn. om,
| into the very heart of the hail-clond.
!Hatthestmanrﬂedonthem!
| And hissed! There! a man was
| death-doomed: he was falling.
To the side of the young leader,

my King! Craft! W‘h_t:pin-nm
good blood? Listen to Edric the Gain-
| o

Canute’s furions curse cut him short
“To the Troll with your craft! Swords
| shall make us, or swords shall mar

| us. TUse your biade. or | will sheathe
| it in you.”

| Omly the wind that took it from his
‘1imhardthem01e‘sm:tor
at that moment his horse reared and
sheered away before a spearprick
and into the rift a bandful of Engiish
rushed with shouts of triumph.
There were nmo more than halfa-
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“It was given to our home mission-
ary,” said ome of the members. “by an
Indian convert in New Mexico. The
cactus grows omly in caverns. and is
foond in the Gaudalupe mountains.
The beautiful wvase-shaped marcon
hlooms develop to over two inches im |
diameter. and there are as many as
120 on a mature plant. lnearl}'times;
the faithful Indians used the caveras

: as churches, and beautiful places of |

worship they must have made, with
majestic walls of variezated lime
stone wreathed in flowering jumiper
and mowntain laurei. They marched
over the mountain trails in spring
chanting seasonal songs to their gods.
When they reached the mouth of the |
cavern the chiefs were decorated with
the pyramid cacti, and a dance was
performed. '

“Then chantizg dancinz, and the
sacrifice of animals took place in the
cave. Often the redskins, worn out |
with their exertions. fell asleep and |
stayed through the day and night of |
devotion within the mysterious walls. |
To sleep near the sacred cactus plants
was the same to the aborigines as a
vigit to Mecca is to the Mohammedan |
The mnchingotitslenesmnmi-!
fication in itself From some mys- |
terious part of the plant a liguid was |
extracted to serve for medicine, and
the flower petals were placed upon a
babe’s forehead at christenings —New
York Times. !

Russia's Many Holidays.

Russia has over 100 universal holi-
days in the year, and. in addition,
évery village has the holdiay of its
own saint, so that on the average
there are only about 18 working days
in a month.

Each village also has certain holi-
days of its own. Thus the village of |
Mikhailovo celebrates as a festival
the anniversaries of: ;

“The day the village was burnt
down in 1897."

“The day Piotr Morosoff tumbled
into the ravine and broke his neck™

“The day Piotr was buried.” :

“The day the Czar Alexander Niko |
laivitch. the emancipator, visited
Count Zhilinsky's house at Bobr.” |

“The day the Virgin Mary was seen |
bringing food to the famine-stricken
in 1891." |

All these festivais are celebrated by
the consumption of “gorki” (anmother
pet name for vodka). The drink is
not paid for by private individuals,
but out of the communal revenne, the
amount to be expended being fixed at
a special meeting of the “mir,” ar vil-
lage pariiament —Stray Stories.

Troubile at Sea.

Harry Lehr and John Jacob Astor
visited Philadelphia recently in a mo- |
tor car. They stayed overmight in
Philadelphia and during the evening a
number of young men called on them. |

Mr. Lehr was in good spirits. His |
conversation was amusing. The talk
happened to turn on sea voyaging, and |
he said: 1

“Once. crossing the Atlantic, a tre- |
mendous row arose amoag the sailors. |
They fought down in the forecastle
like a lot of beasts. Luncheon was
going on at the time. and the first off- |
cer left the table to see if he could
quell the disturbance.

“He had only been gome a little

w.
~‘Yes,” returned the first officer. “We
have iromed the saflors. sir’' "~ i

g

A Change for the Worse.
Jacob H. Sckiff. the New York bank- |

speech.

“To be plain and direct is alwars
best.” he said, “but to be too plain and
direct is to be uncouth—to be Iludi
crous.
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Rescuer—How lucky it is I'm s good
itnper! Now [ can save a hfe by

running for help! 1

-he horrors of spring cleaning without
a murmur. Then his patience gave
wWay.
= you,” sobbed his wife—"you
used to tell me | was your gueen.”
“Yes.,” he said with a wild glare
his eve: “but when a man finds
queen has used his tobacco jar
pale oak varmish and his
schaum pipe for a tack
he begins to grasp the advantages
2 republic.”—Stray Stories.
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Force of Habit

The master piumber had
<ich, and was going abroad for
health. Omn the voyage a school of
whales was sighted and the plumber
was seen to rub his hands im ecsta-
cies.

“Why is he so happy? asked a euri
Ous passerger.

“He ecan’'t help it,” whispered the

il

a burst of water pipe, to be repaired
by bim at his old rates.”

Her Ruling Passion.
“The rext house [ build I'll leave
out all he woodwork.”
“Why =07
“Becaus2 a: home now every time
I get a pcor dinner my wife says:
“There was no time to bother with the

cooking, Henry. We had to wash all| pe feet of every good-looking woman |
the woodwork to-day.’” in New
How It Looked to Him. |
She had been hammering the piang Frost on the Julep.
for half an hoar. mT muqnﬂu.l.ln‘mmmd.
Ard sou call that playing?™ be mmmmghu t;'ped.
remarked. ') BTmch one hnldrdm in Leie shade—
“ - 3 ow gentiy roiis ¥.
X Yes, : e returmed indignantly. A il world away
Why not? When the frost is on Jaiep,
“It looks to me like work." . And the straw is in the glass: 3
T What pretty dreams come langhing with
Those Meiancholy Days. .| Each vigorsting quaf
“]1 wonder what inspired Bryanmt tg ‘%e”n;“g‘:“&“&m
write the line, “The melancholy days| r‘é,',ﬂ the n..;:'ie:d \--_-t.;i.u
- - - ! -
have come, remarked Mrs Sm!t.iu'li mn""“'—'me m'-“—b o t;emjulep.
inquiringly. | And the straw is In the glass'
‘W‘hy.mnrnnt'adnym“ﬂmmndﬁ -
did their housecleaning im the fall’ o du:om m:::r-
= % sunging conscie hi
Sald Smithars. ?‘:bm{!rnllmctcm—-nm' o
Oh. how drift and drowse and dream

Evening Up.

“] wish yon would not give me such
short weight for my money.” said the
customer to a grocer, who had an out
standing bill against him.

“And I wish yvou wouldnt give me
such long wait for mine,” repiied ths

3

Willing to Oblige.
as well tell you, Yyoung
Miss Spooner’s father,

“l may
m‘* nm
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old woman sat

there
been

Hungry to Heed.

on the curh

. Her clothing was rags.
bleared eyes were deep im a set-
of wrinkies. Upon her scant
was something that
a bhat She trembied

“Terribie!™ said a lady to her escort

“Yes,” he replied. “WhereTl we go |
for lunch ™ —New York World. I
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hat posare jprotects the skin agninst
He Had Geod Ressen. blmck. travelers white skin
The Bride—Tell me now, dear, wher | =Y Drutect themselves in the tropics
you proposed werem't you a little per | [TOW the sum by biack or red paint —
vous for fear [ shouid say “No™? Loadon News
The Bridegroom (who has marvied
s T | e e Tt
Why. 1 owed nearly $5.900, and WY | gored to supply 30.990 megroes for ln
creditors were getting awfully crusty bor in the Transvanl and to agree to
diore er Loss. within twelve months, st $190 per
Bigps—Puffkias regards’ himsell 25 | hond, provided the- wages shomid be
the one man in a thousand Bot_less tham $1250 per menth with
Digzs—Is that all? 1 thomght he re- heard and lodging.

HORTICULTURE IN RURAL
SCHOOLS.

There has been a great deal of talk
Iately in regard to the teaching
agricuiture and horticuiture im
schools. Doubtless great
accomplished
teachers
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| stitutes, and the institutes will never
| accomplish what they should in the
i the education of the farmer till they
catch him young encugh.

H. B. Gurler of DeKalb, Illincis, re-
reported at a farmers’ institute
as scon as his cows were taken
ensilage and put om spring pas-
(even though the pasture was
their milk dropped off twenty
Silos which thus increase
of a cow twenty to twen-
cent are too valuable to
a farmer has twenty cows
silo will give as much milk as any
them and costs nothing to feed,
ensilage is cheaper than any other
, winter feed. The lesson from this
| is that ensilage may be fed throughout
! the sprimg if not all the year round,
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and fungus enemies, says a straw-

York."—New York Mail and | berry grower. Among the more de-

structive of the former are the white
grubs, & name givern to the larval
' stages of the different species of the
| June beetles. As these work no ap-
| parent injury until the patch is two
| years old. it is advisable where injury
| is liable to oeccur to plow under the
patch as soon as the first crop is
| harvested. Other insect pests are the
Strawberry Sawfly. or slug. and the
Strawberry Leaf Roller. These may
be controlled to a certain extent by
spraying. Rust. or Strawberry Leaf
| Blight, as it is commonly called, is
| perhaps the most destructive enemy
iol' strawberry culture. This disease
| if not checked, soon spreads all over
'tke leaves anc attacks the fruit stems.
| often completely girdling them, caus
! ing them to shrivel up. and the berries
| are consequently useless. Fifty per
cent of the crop is often lost from this
cause. The most satisfactory remedy
for this evil is sprayinz with the Bor-
desux mixture. which should be ap-
plied in July or Angust of the previous
year and before and after blossoming
of the fruiting season.

BREVITIES

Plausible iies are “facts made of
| wax.”
Klondikers are having their golden

A dishorning saw may raise a crop
of cow peace.

No. sir—men with a dual purpose
seldom do all they should.

Maké 'em eat dirt! Who? The
icrops. Pulverize the snil so they can
do it
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or straw bedding so that when it
applied to the sofl it will

8w

is no objection to this as they are not
used when in seed so that when |
thrown on the manure pile the seeds |
will be kept in full germinating power
to make troubie later when
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LAST CHANCE FOR A CROP OF
RAPE.

There is time yet, but it will soon
pass away, for a crop of rape. [ won-
der if ome in tem of our readers grow
rape. “Whkat is that plant™ peinting
to a rape fleid and saying that he had
never seen or heard of it before. Rape
is practically a rutabaga which grows
rapidly and comverts all of its natri-
ment into ruch sueculent leaves in-
atead of storing it in the plant as does
the rutabaga

Any land that is reasonably fertila
will grow rape. Oat., wheat or rye
stubble can be plowed and made fine
and three ar four pounds of seed
sowed to the acre and covered lightiy
and if dry weather, rolled. The rape
plant don't mind what kind of weather
we have. Dwarf Essex rape seed
looks like rutabaga seed, not turmip
seed. as does the mustard rape Many
farmers have been badly injured by
getting the worse than worthless seed.
Stock can be turned imto it after the
plants are eight or tem inches high
Ever mileh cows ecan have about two
hours after they are milked to eat
some.

Many young men leave the conntry
and go to town for city life. because
town life is easy. or they think it is,
which serves the purpose Af argn-
ment. The result is that ninety per
cent of them earn enough momev for
grub. clothes, a street car ride and an
occasional seat at a cheap theater.
Farm life is not over-luxurions, but it

It is a good maxim that “A man is
best dressed when his dress is suited

scn for patro an overall manu
facturer who es his patterns from
2 sag factosy.

i

il
Hii-
ghg>
.E

8

B
b
"
;
i
E

X

}
:

i
J

3

4
R

|

§

i
i

|
;

i3

i
)
¢
‘
g
i

i
g
4
:
i
3

1
f

Y
Bk
if
o
4

]

i

|
o h

b
i

|

|

i
:
b

i
:
5
'
:

T
:
4
i
:
;
|

g
X

¥
| §
1K
-}

s
|
|

i

!
i

POULTRY NOTES

In pear!y all cases the best and
strongest chicks come from two-year
old hems united with a good stromg
coekerel .

While there is bur little sale in mar-
ket for guineas. they are the nearest
approach to the wild fowls of any
meat kmown.

It pays o bake food for young
chicks. Take equal parts of coarse
corn meal. wheat bran and a haadfm!
of meat or meal or gromnrd scraps o
a quart of the mixture and bake like a
shortcake, using baking soda to lizh*-
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