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LORD OF THE DESERT

By PAUL de LANEY. ;

-

(Copyright, 150L)
- CHAPTER XXIV.

*Dunder and Bliven™

It was after midnight before the
troops arrived. It was also this hour
before the Indisns had quieted down
to sleep. The afternoon’s war dance
over thelr captive victims, the wild
oxcitement of the torture and the ar
rival of the Follett party with the
two captives had aroused the blood
of the savages and many tales of
former acts of hravery, and deeds of
daring were told beneath the willows
and the tepees in Hell's Trap, that
night,

Hammersley had decided to go on
his mission of rescue alone. It was
decided first to station the troops at
every point at which the Indians
could possibly escape and then for the
trapper to attempt the rescue.
Should he fail or fll in the attempt
it was the purpoge to force the best
terms possible with the savazes
but should bhe succeed, it was
the determination to wreak that mer
<lless revenge upon the Indians that
the occaslon seemed to fustify,

The men had all been informed of
the torture and death of the four
white men and of the arrival of the
two new captives, and this stirred the
soldiers to a revengeful spirit that
caused them to forget their tired and
hungry condition and loss of sleep.
They mow felt that they had at last
encompassad the enemy and they
ware eager to strike the blow.

Ten well armed and equipped sol
diers accompanied by five cowboys
were placed in each gap in the rim
rocks and 100 men, including cow-
boys and soldlers under General
Crook, guarded the neck of the pen-
insula

It was half way between midnight
and dawn when the trapper started on
his perilous mission. Armed suitably
for the occasion he entered the chan-
nel of the stream and hugged the
banks with the silence of a beaver,
always keeping in the shadows of the
willows and never risking his weight
upon his feet untll he knew they
were firmly placed.

While his task did not prove a dif-
ficult one, it was a tedions one. His
bearings had been so well taken that
he recognized the very clump of
bushes In which Bertha's tepee was
pitched without trouble. Farther
away from the stream he saw the dis-
mal thicket to which Oscar Metzger.
the other captive had been taken, and
from which the four cowboys an the
evening had been taken for
their last walk.

Like a snake he erawled up the
embankment through the depse un-
dergrowth, moving inch by inch, un-
reached the rear of Bertha's
and while the guards dozed
front he ripped a hole in the
of the tent and soon gave
Bertha an assuring touch that told
ber a friend was with her.

In a few maments time they had
retraced the trapper's steps to the
bed of the stream, in the same man-
mer as he had approached, and Ber-
tha hiding In a dark nook under the
willows which hung over the em-
bankment, Hammersley went to  at-
tempt the release of the other
prisoner.

He found Metzger so securely tied
that even the Indians did not fear his
escape, Bound hand and foot and
stretched full length between two
sapplings, his body barely touching
the ground, he was enduring a tor-

;

iron constitutions of the desert,

The trapper was & welcome visitor
and hig knife furnished immediate re-
lief. When released from his cramped
position the cowboy stood erect and
exerclding his limba nolselessly for
& moment he Indicated that he was
ready to go. The trapper handed him
a revolver end a knife and the two
walked silently away ready to defend
themselves, even unto death.

When they reached the place where
Bertha was concealed the trapper was
struck with awe. He saw twigs of
willows and tops of sage brush and
chunks of wood floating down the
stream. These Increasing at every
moment. Seizing the woman he drew
bher after him and Metzger followed
at a rapid pace,

It was two hundred yards to a shal-
low place in the gtrenm and when thig
was reached the river was already ris
+at a rapid rate. The trapper
seized Bertha In his arms ag If she

3

the foaming rapids, followed by the
cowboy. Agninst the heavy current,
which almost swept their feet from
under them, they made the farther
thore, and as they ascended the bank,
the trapper exclaimed:

“Great Tock! A head rise!™ Ham-
meraley and his companions ran
across the open meadow for the near-
est opening In the rimrocks. The
light of breaking morn made them
recognizable to their frienda on guard
in the rimrocks who could searcely
restrain applause. But the drilling of
soldiera life' prevented this out-

- Another ::llq and the
thinned to a remnant.
_remnined untouched. He

) the fugitives. When they
‘ 'gllmd the river In
ninutes & seething foam,
y gathered by
To cross the
warrior would

"It Is Lue, Mr Lyle™ roplted the
genoral, "Ma ¢fMecls are always tem-
porary, except the Injury It glves,
This la permanent. A wman may feel
good for a moment; his lile may even
be prolonged by it for a brief spell,
but he must suffer the cotrequences
in the ond."

After a more ethausting delirium,
the dying man spoke again,

“It Is bere that | hurt worse, gen-

ceral, it s bere” he sald, placing his

| .
that mowed them down like grass be-| 1and over his heart. “If you knew

fore u sertho. Another opening and | What les there, general, you would
another was tried with ke r:suns.]"'"’ me though I'm the most wicked

wntll terror-stricken they ran abtout
the meadow, hiding hore and there In
the tall grass soon to be gpled out by
the revengeful soldiers ang shot like
sage hens,

But the daring Follett would not
give up. He saw old Ezan organizing
the men on the other side of the river,
and plunged into the mad stream to
joln him, and made the other shore.
Mounting their horses, the chief and
hall-breed led the mea to the “neck”

[ tinued:

man Hving."

“It |8 not too late to repent and
o fustice” suggested the warrlor,

“Not too late to repent, | know, for
I am doing that as fast az a guilty
soul can confess itself, but It 1s too
late to do fjustice;—they are dead,
general, they are dead,—my brother
and hiz child are dead'™

This confession seemed to ease the
man for & momeat. Then he con-
It 1 could give them back

where the water was rapidly rising|their lives, general, and this mockery

to the danger point. But
real slapghter began.

General Crook led his men in per
son, and when the savages were in
easy range he gave the command to
fire. It was a deadly fire. Every shot
found ftz3 mark. The savages fell
from their horses like hail. Some of
them tried to dash through the lines
while others turned back toward the
raging torrent,

“Charge." came the command from
Crook. It was not techuically a hu-
mane warlare, thongh it was con-
ducted according to human tactics.
Every shot that was fired was fired
by A man mad for revenge. They
charged upon the savages. sparing
none and taking no prisoners, for
they refused to surrender and did not
ask for mercy. To the brink of the
stream they ran, many falling pierced
with lead before they reached this
point. Some plunged into the flood
npever to rise again; others made [t
across to fall before the riflea In the
hands of the guards at the openings
in the rimrocks

Follett rushed to the tepee of his fair
captive.

But the story s better told In the
history of the country and the Indian
wars. There you will find that only a
few escaped, and the battle ground
was made famous In history. It was
made so by a German soldier in Gen-
eral Crook's command, whose dialect
gave it the name it still bears. After
the battle was over. as the German
wiped the perspiration and powder
stalns from his face, he sald:

“Dey call dls ‘Hell's Drap,’ but |
name it ‘Dunder and Blixen'"” Since
that time the battle ground and the
river have borne the name the Ger
man gave the place, and history has
adopted the name as the proper ane,

Among the few who escaped were
Chief Egan and Dan Follett. At the
last moment they plunged into the
raging stream and swam with the
current for a long distance, reached
the distant shore and then ascended

here the

called wealth—the half-breed only
took a amall portion of what 1 pos-
seas—death would lose many of Its
terrors. 1 do not fear it. general, but
to meet my God with thig load here
General, for many years | have kept
my heart, my consclence, my soul,
bonumbed with strong drink; now,
genoral, it ml falls upon me like a
mountain. Oh, that it would erush
me, dissolve me like vapor, exterml
nate me that | should not have to
meet my Maker™

“I am able to give yon some reliet”
said the vetéran soldier, “you are not
as eniity as you think."

“Oh, but they are dead, genemal
No power on earth can give me rellef
now—it is too lte. [ will tell xou
how it happened.” continued Lyle,
gasping. “l hired Follett to kill one
and old Egan to kill the other.*

“l know you think it happened,” re-
plled General Crook, “but it ia mot
that bad. Suppose | should tell you
that they both live?

“You would mock me, general, you
wonld mock me."”

“No, | speak truthfully, when 1 tell
you that they still live, and are here
al this moment,” sald the general,

“Do not torture me, genoral, but it
théy are here let me see them. Let
them tell me that they still live™

Jim Lyle was brought in in a chalr |

and seated by the bedside, and Ber.
tllu came and stood by hep father's
side,

“This is Jim, Brother Jim," eald the
dying man, “8peak Jim, and tell me
that you live and that thig Is your
child by your side™

The cripple's spirlt of revenge had
left him. With tears in his eyes he

with which the Lord of the Dwsert
was not familiar, and then called
Hammersley to his side.

“This, brother,” sald the cripple
“is the rightful heir to all of the prop-
erty. He {s the only child of the de
ceased brother, William. Here (3 a
certified copy of father's will, and
Al Beach, whom vyou long since
thought was dead, brings the Instru-
ments to show that Willlam Ham-
mersley, the trapper, {8 no more nor
no less than Willlam Llye, sole heir
to all of the wealth of the House of
Lyle™

“Justice has been done” sald the
dymg man. “Thanks to the fallure of
Dan Follett In carrying out onr mur
derous plans. Thanks to the treach.
ery of old Bgan In not slaying the
child. Thanks to God, who, 1 must
now acknowledge, guided it all
Death I8 not near so bitter, now, |
belleve there Is hope. even for me"

And the Lord of the Desert passed
into a sleep never to waken agaln In
the mortal body, .

CHAPTER XXVL

Conelusion,

Pressing ag was the military duties
of General Crook he decided to re
maln at the Stone House another day
and night. A cowboy was sent to the
fort with a message to announce this

a preciplée of rimrocks, and as they | fact

paseed over the summit they waved
thelr hands in deflance at thelr pur
suers.

CHAPTER XXV.
Wages of 8in and Alcohol,

It Is several days after the battle
of “Dunder and Blixep." General
Crook has sent aM of his men, except
his staff, to the fort and he has stop-
ped at the Stone House to straighten
out the matters reported by the trap-

per,

Bertha snd Hammersley are at the
Stone House. James Lylc 18 there
Al. Beach has returned. Al of the
cowboys who escaped the Indlan ar
rows are there. There are many
reminlgences to relate. Bertha has
long ago told the story of how she
and Metzger fell into the hands of
Follett. He had come to the trapper's
abode late in the afternoom and left
2 message to the effect that the trap-
per desired thelr presence at the
Stone House, and that the half-breed
would call about dark for them.
They had held a conference before
the return of Follett, and while they
were suspiclous of him, it seemed so
probable that his story was true, that
they decided to accompany him,
Metzger arming himself snd claiming
that he was a match for the Canadian,

Follett came at the appointed time,
Vringing two horses with him, and
Bertha leaving Jullan Byrd to look
after her father, she and Metzger
started out with the Canadlan toward
the Btone House, Thay had not gone
far, however, untll they were sur
rounded by the four braves, who had
accompanled Follett, and were In
their power, Follett took Immediate
command and hurried them away to-
wird "Hell's Trap” at which place
g:e:l.“" is familiar with what fol-

It i early In the afternoon, Gen-
eral Crook Is seated at the bedslde of
& very alck man In the main room of

the 8tone House, He is delirions for | son
-|long periods and conscious for short

ones, Hig consclous me nents are
moments of agony,

Tt s the Lord of the Desert. He
had remalned sober during the alege
of the 8tone House and had taken an
oath st'the time that he would never
drink Intoxicants again. As #oon as
the slege was over and the soldiers
and cowboys had gone and the exeite-
ment died ont, he had collapsed. For
more than a waek he had nelther eat-
en nor slept. The collapse of his
years of dissipation had come. His
bloated form was rapidly assuming
it natural state. He was but a
sponge, & dry decaying sponge with
all of the substance gone. He was a
human wreck, made so by sin and al-
cohol. His was not an Isolated case:
it was the same old story. Written
and unwritten history abound with
such storles.

“It is too Iate, general, it g too
late,” sald the unfortunate man In
i moment of consciousness. *[ have
taken the oath, I will never drink
agaln, but it was taken too late, It
might stimulate me now for a few

met | hours, but it would make death the

more agonizing.”

The following morning wna decide!
upon for the burial of all that re

“They sre here at this moment,’” said
the general,

mained of the late Martin Lyle. With
military precision General Crook had
deslgnated sunrise as the hour and
arrangements were tade accordingly.

A grave was dug In a small table
land high wp on the mountain side
overlooking the place and promptly at
sunrise the general and his stdff and
the relatives of the deceased and the
employes about the place were as
sembled at the grave,

Before the body wasg lowered the
army chaplain conducteq a short ser-
vice and the veteran gene:al, con-
trary to his custom and experience
dellvered a short address, but lke all
things that he did, he was practical
and cowmmonsense and spoke to the

nt,

“This is the last tribute” he sald,
“that man can pay to man—give him
a decent burial in the earth. A man,
ambitious for wealth and power
rulned his life and shortened his days
trylng to obtain it wrongtully, It is
not meet and proper to speak re-
proachfully of the dead, but hig dying
worda condemned such a life and it s
well that we should profit by the les-

“His lite 1s now familiar to you all.
It dow no geod to repeat it here,
g:tmt}:reuretmlmntodnw

"He was known far and wide ag the
Lord of the Desert' He prided in
this. This comes from the difference
in classes In the Europesn countries
where lords and ladies are created by
kings and monarchs and by heradity.

“There 18 no such custom here, The
title is an empty one, Every man
bere may be a lord according to the
American jdea, If he wishes, An
bonorable, well spent life makea a
man a lord, o soverelgn, a king here—
better than the highest sounding
names of the old world. It (s not the
title, it is the man,

“With all of the highsounding
name of ‘Lord of the Desert, he was
not nearly so great as his humble
Buccessor, the honest trapper, who
has made himeelf & Jord In deed by
lnboring and battling for the right.
The assumed lord dled » feath of
agony from a remorsefy' .onsclence,
The real lord—the true Adierican lord
—came to his Inheritance honestly
and through merit. Let us hope that
the dead lord has amsde peace with

| story.

bls maker and that the American losd

will never disgrace the honorable title
which he has won.”

With a song by those prosent and
& prayer by the chaplain the cere
mony over the remains of the “Lord
of the Desert” was closed,

Genernl Crook was now roady te
tako his doparture. Mis friends had
assembled about bim In the Stone
House to render him thanks for his
services,

“1 will send that money to you by
an escort upon my arrival at  the
fort, friend HammersleyLyle,” sald
the general,

“No, send it to some safe bank In
the vast and doposit It to Misa Lyle's
credit, so that she may draw upon It
for the use of horself and her father,”
replied the trapper.

“Not one cent,” spoke the father
and daugnter togother,

“Only convey us to elvilleation™
fald Berths, ™and 1 will support
father. Mr. Hammersley ls the right
ful owner of the money and the prop
erty and I would not consent to me-
copt one cont of It.™

“You shall have the money
property, too” replled the trapper.
“lI will return to wmy traps. Your
father may manage the ranch and you
may travel, or do as vou lke™

“What a pity you are consing” sald
General Crook, “You should be lov
ers—you should be husband and
wite "

“It makes no difference In  Scot.
land,” sald the cripple.

“But It Is agalnst the law here,” re-
plied the general.

“He has never asked me, anyway™
eald Bertha embarrassed.

“T didn't think it was any use," re-
plied the trapper with a husky volce.

General Crook at once detected the
real sentlment of the two for each
cother,

“It's & bad law,” he sald, “but it s
best."

and

“l think I can relleve all of thia
embarrassment.” sald Al Beach, com-
Ing forward.
carefully.”

The will was handed to General
Crook, who read:

“In the name of God, Amen. [ be.
queath to my adopted =om, Willlam
Lyle all—" “Adopted son' repeated
General-Crook, “So this William Lyle
was not the real son of the testator.™

“That Is true” said Leondidas Lig-
gott. the former cook of the Lord of

the Desert, who had stood by In sl

lence. T have long known the whole
1 learned it from “William

Lyle's wife In Boston, after hig death,

| I have kept silent nli of these years

because [ did not think an adopted

'son ought to Inherlt over the real
. onesa.”
hurriedly related the clrcumstances|

A further examination of the pa-

| pers which Al Beach had secured dis.
covered & written acknowledgment of

William Lyle that he was an adopted
son and that this had been kept a
secret from the other children who
were all born after hls adoption,

“I seo pothing In the way now'”™
sald General Crook, glancing at Ber
tha and Hammersley,

“Bertha {s It any use to ask?™ (n-
quired the trapper,

“There 1s nothing lost by trying!"
replied the girl as she took him by
the hand,

“Glad yow remalned, chaplain®
sald General Crook. “You have
burled one lord and now you may
bind another for life before we go

Within ten days old Egan came In
with his fragment of warriors and the
squaws and childron of hisg tribe and
surrenderad to General Crook,

Fort Warner was abandoned and
the great Indian fighter was sont to
other flelds. Dan Follett was never
heard of again,

Bertha Lyle preferred to change
her name and she and the trapper
agreed that Hammersley wad good
enough, They lived at the Stone
House and gave the cripple n home
the remainder of hls days,

They retalned In thelir employ all of
the former employes at the Stone
House who desired to remain, and
the names of the Hammersleys the
Beaches, the Byrds, the Hopes, the
Metzgers and the Liggetts are stil}
famillar and honored onea In the
great Inland Empire belt of Orcgon,

THE END.

("The Lord of the Desert" may he
had in book form for 26 centa from the
publisher of this paper, or by address-
ing the Metropolitan Prioting Co.,
162 Becond street, Portland, Oregon.)

ELIZABETH, MOTHER OF KINGS.

Princess of Bohemis Known as the
Queen of Hearts.

On Aug. 10, In 1504, was born a little
princess, Ellzabeth, whom Fate des
tined to be the foundress of our reign-
ing dyuasty, as her youoger brother,
the lil-starred Charles I, was to be
the ancestor of the elder branch of
Btuart, writes the Loudon Dally News,
From either the brother or the sister
every living member of every reign-
ing famlily |8 descended. It la a llttle
remarkable that James L, the only
cbild of an only child of mn only chid,
Is the ancestor of every princely per
sanage lo Eorope, as well as of many
others.

“Road the will mtm!|

VIEW OF THE HAGUE, WHERE THE

A

its ereation.

I'EACE

INTERNATIONAL
TRIBUNAL MEETS,

LTHOUGH The Hague tribunal was constituted only a lttle more

than three years ngo the rmpld sucevssion of events seems to have

ernsed from the publle mind & definite recollection of the manner of

Revived loterest to The Hague court, by teason of the decislon

to refer to It the Venesuelan dispute, makes It dealrable (o repeat the story
of Its birth, The Unlted States and Mexico have the houor of belug the first

niatlons to refer & dispute to the Intervational court, the same belug the |
Plons fund case, declded In favor of the United States last July.

It in worth

remarking In this connectlon that Baron o Estournelles, one of the French
delegates to the conventlon that ereated the court, declares that but for the
course of the United States 1t would have sxplred of negleet.

The Hague court was the chlef result of the remarkable conferonce of
the powers at The Hague In the spring and summer of 1800, a confercnce
brought about by the momentous proposal lasued to the natlons of the world
by the Czar of Russin, Aug. 24, 1898 The conference agreed upon a con
vention for the paclfic settlement of International disputes. a convention re-
sanding the laws and customs of war by land. a convention for the adapta-
tlon to maritime warfare of the Geneva convention and throo declarations
reganding the use of balloons, expanding bullets and explosive projectiles

carrying polsanous gases

The confercnce resolved that military budgets ought to be reduced, and
formulated six wishea regarding International relations. The convention's
declarntions were In no case slgned by representatives of all the powers at
The Hague, but ultimately the arbltratlon agreement was signed by every
one of the powers represented. Including the United States and Mexleo

The permanent eourt of arbitration consist of four representatives of each
slguatory power, thongh different natlons may appo'nt the same persons anfl

It pormanent offlce ls at The Hague.

Ita administrative counell connists of

the ministers of the powers at The Hague and of the Netherland minlster for
forelgn affalre, who Is president. 1t Ia charged with genernl direction of the
affalrs of the court. The expenses of the court are met by all the signatory

nations.

When nattons desire to settle a dlspute by appeal to this court they ap-
point fve arblirators from the list of arbitrators made up as described above.
Falling direct agreement each bation appolnts two arbltrators; these to
choose an umplre, If they cannot agree on an umplre, the cholee In left to
a third power, and In event of fallure then to get an acceptable umplre, each
party nnmes a power which, acting with the power named by the other party,
shall choose the umplre. When the tribunal bas thus been componed the
parties notify the bureau of the court, and the tribunal assembles at The
Mague on the date fixed by the partion

While appeal to the court s voluntary, the understanding Is that each
party agrees to accept the declslon as bluding snd fnal, except that If 1t s
%o stated in the arbitration agreement a revislon of the award mny be de
manded on the discovery of new evidence “caleulated to exerclse a declsive
Influence on the award.™ The arbitral procedure Is lald down In the con
vention with great detall.  Declslons of the court will be promulgated 1n muel
the same way as the declalons of ordinary courts, all of the administrative
machinery, except the physicul power of cnforcement of decroes, being pro-

vided,

GENERAL FREMONT'S WIDOW,
NOTED WOMAN OF MER TIME

Mrs. Fremont, who died at Toa An-
geles, Cal, recently, at the age of 70,
shared ber husband's fame during hin
lifetlme, She wan a belle at Washing-
ton at 14, and was ouly 18 when she
eloped with Lisutenant Fremont, “The
Pathfinder” probably would never have
made his most famous exploration trip
—that to the Pacific const—bad not his
wife, Instead of sending him the reenll
fsaued from Washington through the
efforta of men Jenlous of hitm, warnel
litm to start at once and get out of
ronch of orders. On that expedition he
reached the Puacific const and opened
the great territory lntervening between
it and the Mississippl Valley. Mrs,
Fremont set out to Joln him by way of
Panama In 1848. The trip was a great
bardship, but she did wvot complaln,
Following ber arrival, she alded her
husband materially In bringing Callfor-
nia into the Union as a free State.

Heturning to Washlngton when her
husband was made the firat Benator
from the new State, she renewed old
triendsbips and made many acqualnt.

Elizabeth, who was named after o 'ances, who became strong friends In

queen of “spaclous times," was deeply’
attached to Henry, the eldest son of
James I, who dled In his father's life-|
time. She married In 1013 the Pal.!
grave of the Rhine, who afterwnrd be-

came the winter king of Bohemin, and,

after life, When Oeneral Fremont had
been defeated for the Presldency Mrs,
Fremont accompanied him to Europe,
where they were recelved at many of
the Kuropean courts and great bonor
pald them.

after much suffering, dled In 1632, just| After the death of her husband Mrs.

as Gustavos Adolphus of 8weden, whe
had been s clalmant for Elizabeth's
band, was triumphing, The widowed
queen lived on poor allownnees from
England, Holland or the Rhine statos
untll she returned to England after the
restoration of her nephew, Charles 1.
Bhe then resided In Lord Craven's
house (o Drury lane, where she died In
1002,

We canot now mensure what the
charms and wit were which gained for

her the name of "Queen of Hearta",

and the admiration of all who knew
bor. 8he was not clever, Bhe was not
.om the best of terms with all of her

numerous children, many of whom be

came Roman Cathollem. It was owing
to this fact that It was her youngest
but one, Bophle of Hanover, who gave
us our preseni relgning family, for the
Due d'Orleans, now lving, la the senjor
of our king even as descendant of Blis-
abeth. Her favorite child was Prince
Rupert of the Rhine, the royalist cav.
slry leader, whose name I renewed

Fremomt made ber homae In Los An-
geles, whers she was presented a home
by the women of Californie. While she
alwiys was busy she found time {o
write of some of her experiences. Mm.
Fremont was engaged on her blography
when she dled. Bhe had enjoyed ex-
cellent health until Inst summer, when
she fell and broke a hip. Her health
then steadily began to decline,

Mrs, Fremoot was a remarkable
woman, to whom the territory west of
the Misslanippl Hiver owes more than
to any other person perhaps In, the
country, By withholdlog the dispateh
orderlng her husband to abandon his
expedition to the Paclfic const she
made the openlug of that grent sectlon
possible.

Literary Mon In Prison,

Vanishing Newgnte, Dealdes i
chronicles of erime, has other Interest
for nowspaper readers, and, above all,

. for newspaper proprietors nnd wrlters,

Among *‘the early martyrs to free-
dom,” to quote the language of one

to-day In the second belr to the throne v, has written Its chronicles, was
of Bavarls, to whose house be be| [ni0 Defoe, who, bowever, lenrnod

longed.

by the eany way In which the lrony of
his “SBhort Way With Dissentera”—

We are alwhfs X TS Tilclous of | Davging for preachers and Lanlshment
the man who weara silk mittens on hip | f0F congregations—decelved hoth high

velca

church and dissentors, the way to

[ twice and stetpped of hits gown.

—~ — e ——
write “Roblnson Crusee.” But be had
to pay dearly for the leason, three
times In the plllory, 200 marks Ane and
Imprisonment.

Then Rev. Mr. lawreneo, taving
called George 1. a usurper, was fned
500, Imprisanod (hree yoears, whipped
To
sy nothing of Thowas Palne and oth.
¢F “martyrs” the record brings us to
Juhn Wilkes, Nor ean the Times for.
ket that Its founder, Me. Walter, was
lmprisoned for alleged 1ibels agalnat
three roynl dukes. Aud the saldler
hiie & reason to remember with grati-
tude Willam Cobbett, who was o)
£1.000 and sentenced 1o two year' lm-
prisonment for protesting agalnst cor

poral puniabment In the arny,—Lon.
don Times,
The World Must Not Know,

The great Duke of Wellington, whose
watchword was duty to his Roverelgn
and the English nation, wos a soldler
first, lnst, and all the {lme, Buch, toa,
he wished to appenr. His Jealous care
of his reputation as & Hghting man In
amusingly  disclosed In  Frederick
Goodall's recent book of “Reminls.
cences,” In an ancedote of the duke's
Inter years when, an warden of the
Clnque Ports, ho lived at Walmer
Cantle.

Hin grace commissloned Wilkle to
paint “The Chelsea Pensloners,” and
agreed to pay him twelve hundred
gultena. The plcture Anished, In due
course the artist walted upon the sol.
dler, who, to s surprise, bogan with
great  deliberation to count out the
twelve hundred guincas lo notes and
gold.

“Your grace, It would save you much
trouble If you would write me a check,”
sald Wilkle.

The duke looked up. "What!" said

he. “Let Coutts' clork—and thus the |

rest of the world—koow what a fool
I've been to spend twelve hundred
gulness on a pictore?”

He shook his bead and resumed his
counting,

fhe Was Sure of Applause,
That the theatrieal clague Is not con-
flied to playhouses wan demonstrated

beyond all shadow of doubt to the

teacher who waa drilling the pupils for
the exerciwes In one of (he publle
schools.

The uuresponsive Lit of feminlnity
over whom the amateur "conch” work-
ed rejoleod In the name of Barah,

When Barah began to talk all her
voeal organs took joyful bolkiny and
retired In favor of her noss. In valn
the tencher begged and Implored.
Barah athl clung to hor monotote,
Then the teacher threatensd,

"Barab," she wald, “If you don't try
to do better you will fall utterly and
then how will you foel?

“Oby,  they'll appland me, Misn
Brown," returnod Barab, onally, ne
cording to the New York Timos. “My
mother Is goln' to glve my Ity broth-
er Andy 10 cents, and If he don't begln
clappls’ the minute I it dowy he'n

golu' to be strapped within an |nel of
hin life”

1he Very Man,

Juggles—MIlitary’ expertn are rathey
dlsappointed In regard to the destroe.
tiveness of modern engines of war,

Waggles—Why don't they hire the
lnventor of the toy pistol to got gy
somuthing on a large scale'—Now Youk
Tlmes,

After & woman han had her thirty-
fifth birthdny she worrles more over
getting o bonk acconnt than she doen
about meeting her “fate.”
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DENMARK'S GQREAT CATHEDRAL

Hintorie Banctuary with the RHemaine
of Huters la ot Hoskilde,

The great eathiedenl of Detimark e

situated about elghtven miles west of
Copenhingun n the Pitle town of Ros
I kilde, where In former days was a
'roynl residence,  Hoskilde s on the
miin enllway line rauning across Zoeas
lnud to Kursour, the Witle port on the
Grent  Belt, from whence the bonts
will for Kivl and Nyborg. It Is a very
quiet ttle town of G000 inhabltants,
the pleturesque bouses looklng very
humble benenth the towering wass of
the eathedral standing on the edge of
the hill which deops precipltously down
to the ford at fte foot. It seems
[Atrange to see so grand a plle bullt en-
[tirely of red brick, but the cathedral
lof Roskilde ts of this materlnl within
and without,
[ 'The original bullding, crected by
King Harald Blaatand In the tenth
"century, was of wood, This was fol-
lowed In the pext century by a bulld.
Ing consisting of a nave and two
alsles, constructed of lmestone, ‘The
"present bullding s belleved to have
boen commenced 1 1210, when Peéter
Buneson wan blshop of Roskilde,

All the Dantsh roynl family are lald
to rest In Hoskilde; the word “burfed”
? searcely applicable, for the royal re-

inius merely stand In groat coffine in
the various chapels on the north and
pouth sldes of the cathedral

One of the chapels In dedieated to
Chirtstlan 1V ono of Denmark's most
famous kings, who lved ln the latter
|part of the sixteenth and the first halt
lof the seventeenth eenturles. The
chapel was bullt party after the king's
own deslgn between 1018 and 1620,
but the mural paintiogs were sdded
later by Christian VIIL In the saval
battle of Fewarn the king lost an eye,
and fell falnting from loss of blood.

Christian IV, cofin s of oak, cov.
ervd with black velvet, and ornament.
od with sllver plates on the sides, and
A cructiix and the king's aword on the
top. The coMn onearest hin ln that of
Queen Anna Catherina, the first con.
sort of Christian IV, and another be
longs to the Prince Christinn, who wae
olected successor, but died before his
father

During  Queen Alexandea’s recont
vislt to Denmark most of the mem.
bers of the royal party at Bernstoff
vinlted Roskilde Cathedral on the an.
nlversaty day of the death of the fate
Queen of Denmark, The cofy Is cov.
ered with wreatha, and the ove sent
by Queen Victoria m few years ago,
though withered, Is otill kept with the
othors which cover the cofn,
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fourth In the list of successlon o the
Hritish crown,

1o an fronelnd of ten thousand tons
the hull welghs 5,400 tons and the
machinery 1400 tons

Thibet Is larger than France, Ger
mauy and Rpaln combloed, but has
ouly six million people.

Divers' boots“welgh twenty pounds
aplece,  The helmet welgha forty
pounds, and the diver carrles also
elghty pounds of lead to enable him
to keep lils balavce at the bottom of
the sea,

The Japanese rip thelr garmenia
apart for every washing, and they
Iron thelr clothen by spreading them
o n fat board and leaning this up
agninst the house to dry. The sun
taken the wrinkles out of the clothes
and sote of them have quite a lustre,
The Japanese woman does ber waah-
lug out of doors. Her washtub is not
more than six lnches high,

The anclents dld not have lightning
rods constructed ns ours are, but (hey
had lightoing conducturs, whleh shows
that they knew bow to proteet them-
selven from the danger that les In a
thundorstorm,  Even so long ago as
the teath century lightning waa divert.
ed from felds by planting In them
long sticks or poles, on top of which
were Innee heads, 1t 18 sald that the
Celtle soldlorn used to try to make
themucivos safe from the stroke ddring
A storm by lylng on the ground with
thelr naked swords planted polat up
ward bewxide them.

HE PAINTEO “LOVE AND LIFE"

George Frederick Watts, Creator of
the Much:Discussed Plotare,

The pleture, Love and Life, which
Prealdont Roosovelt Intends to keap
an the walls of the White House In

- : spite of the pro-
testn of the Wom-
an's Christian
Temporance Un-
fon, in a character
Iatle work of
Ueorge Frederick
Whaits, the noted
English palnter, It
rejirosenta two hu.
man ﬂl‘lﬂ‘ﬂ - A
young and timia
DRORUK ¥, girl who Ia strog-
gling nlong the rocky uphil} path of
lite, while love persanifiod by & man
angel tenderly bends over Ler healtat-
Ing fgure as aha places hor hand In
his for guldance up the rocky path.
Without. the protection ef' love ahe
dare not venture. The pleture Was
presented to the Unlted States by Mr.
Watts ot the time of tho World's Fair
In Chlcagg, Prasident Clevelnnd sube
sequent!f hung It 10 the White House,
but took It down and went it to the
Corcoran Art Gallery, when the WV, O,
T, U, protasted agalost 1t. Frosident
Roowevelt thinks the White House 1ts
proper placs,

Walts in 82 years old. He frst
achileyed success na a portralt and hise
torleal painter, Later he turned o
representations of the grodt things of
life which are the commnon (hings—to
love, doath and Judgment, Hix ple
tures appenl to the massos, Bome of
his polotings are In'the House of Tar
linment, dtherniin- the Tate gullery 1n
London, and four of hin best In Rt
Jude's Church, Whitechapel, the poor.
ent distelet In London, He s n tire.
less worker, arlsing nt 4 o'clock In the
mornlug and working unti] Inte,

Real old-fashioned people nover look
ut the pleturs of a givl taken prufile
without wondeving If she find It taken
that Way Lecause she (s oross-eyud:
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