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English Conquest of Ireland

The conquest of Ireland by the Eng
nil was a gradual process. The first

step was taken by Henry II, who Is

said lo have obtained a bull from Popo

Hadrian IV, authorizing him to tako

possession of Iho country. Tho Til-

dors steadily pursued tho policy of

taking land from tho Irish chiefs and

giving It to English settlors, Tho final
act of tho union wns passed and pro-

claimed on January 1, 1801.

White Faces for Brown Women

Tho women of Iho .Vacua trlbo of

Africa have a rich brown skin, but
over since they saw tho whlto skin of

some Caucasian travelers they have
been nuking a pasta which they smear
over their faces until It gives thorn tho

appearance of wearing a falso face.

Color Blind, Books Won't Tally.

A curious Instance of cxtrcma color
blindness recently cams to light. A

post office clerk could never balance
his accounts. Examination proved
thut ha wns unable to distinguish

the colors of the stamps he sold.

"And Daughter."
Signs with the addition "and daugh

ter" can bo soon In London almost as
often as the older "and son" partner-
ships.

Suspicious.
The head of the firm had secretly

called In an expert accountant to
check up the cnshlor. "Have you dis-

covered any evldonce of dishonesty?"
asked tho export accountant, "Well,
I've noticed that he carries a differ-

ent umbrolla every tlmo It rains," ex-

plained the head of the firm.

Childish Vocabulary.
The number of words used by chil-

dren two yoars old varlos from a very
few words for the backward child up
to 1,000 words for more precocious
children. Tho average numbor Is put
at between 200 and 400.

Value of Ton of Gold.

Tho mint value of gold does not.

vary, but remains constant at
$20.67182462 per troy ounce, or
118.84151 avolrdupolB. Basing a cal
culation upon this value, a ton of gold
would be equivalent to (602,928.

Microscope Bares Nettle Sting
Through a powerful microscope

such things as a nettle sting, tho
scales of a butterfly, or tho solid par-
ticles In smoke are plainly seen.

KeepYourSkin-Pore- s

Active and Healthy
With Cuticura Soap
Soip 25c, Ointment 25 sad 50c, Ttlcon 25c.

con hill a single red tongue of flame
In the darkness. And then the flame
shot higher, and I saw the red, quiv-

ering line upon the water beyond, and
I daied Into Ihe kitchen, screeching
to my father that the French had

crossed and the Tweedmoulh light was
ntlanie. I can see Ititn now as be

knocked his pipe out at the side of the
lire, and looked at me from over the

top of his horn spectacles.
"Are you sure, Jock?" says h.
"Sure as death," 1 gasped.
He reached out his hand for the

nible upon the table and oened It

upon his knee us though he meant to
rend to us, but he shut It again In

silence and hurried out. We went
down to the gate which opens out

upon the highway. From there we
could see the red light of the big boa-co-

and the glimmer of a smaller one
to the north of us at Ayton. The old

road had more folk on It than ever
passed along It at night before, for
many of the yeomen up our way had
enrolled themselves and were riding
now as fast as hoof could carry them
for the muster. Some had a stirrup cup
or two before parting, and I cannot
forget one who tore past on a huge
white horse, brandishing a great rusty
sword In the moonlight. They shouted
to us. as they passed, that the North
Berwick law-Ar- was blazing, and that
It was thought that the alarm had
come from Edinburgh castle. There
were a few who galloped the other
way. couriers for Edinburgh, and the
laird's son and Master Clayton, the
deputy sheriff, and such like.

But early In the morning we had our
minds set at ease. It was gray and
cold, and my mother had gone up to

the house to make a pot of tea for
us, when there came a gig down the
road with Doctor Horscroft of Ayton
in It nnd his son Jim. The collar of

the doctor's coat came over his ears,
and he looked in a deadly black hu-

mor, for Jim, who was but fifteen

years of age, had trooped off to Ber-

wick at the first alarm with his fa-

ther's new fowling piece. All night
his dad had chased him, ami now there
he was, a prisoner, with the barrel of
the stolen gun sticking nut from be-

hind the seat. He looked as sulky as
his father, with his hands thrust Into
his side pockets, his brows drawn
down, and his lower lip thrust out.

"It's all a He," shouted the doctor,
as he passed. "There has been no

landing, nnd all the fools In Scotland
have been gadding about Ihe Mails for

nothing." Ills son Jim snarled some-

thing up at him on this, and his father
struck him a blow with his clenched
fist on the side of the head, which
sent the boy's chin forward upon his
breast as though he had been stunned.

Now all this has little enough lo do
with what I took my pen up to tell

about; but when a man has a good
memory nnd little skill he cannot
draw one thought from his n ind with-

out a dozen others trailing out behind
It. And yet, now that I come to think
of It, this had something to do with It

after nil; for Jim Horscroft bad so

deadly a quarrel wi'li his father that
he was packed off to Ilirtwhlstle's
Berwick academy; and as my father
had long wished me to go there he
took advantage of this chance to send
me also.

There was from the first a great
friendship between Jim Horscroft, the
doctor's son, and me. He was cock

boy of the school from the day he

came, for within the hour he had
thrown Barton, who had been cock be-

fore him, right through the big black-
board In the classroom. Jim always
ran to muscle and bone, and even then
he was square and tall, short of speech
and long of arm, much given to loung-
ing with his broad back against walls,
and his hands deep In his breeches
pockets. I can even recall that he had
a trick of keeping a straw In the cor-

ner of his mouth, Just where he used
afterward to hold his pipe. Jim was
always the same, for good and for bad,
since first I knew him.

Heavens ! How we all looked up to
him! AVe were but young savages,
and had a savage's respect for power.
What tales we used to whisper about
his strength; how he put his fist

through the oak panel of the game-roo-

door. How when Long Merrl-de-

was carrying the ball, he caught
up Merrldew, ball and all, and ran
swiftly past every opponent to the
goal. It did not seem fit to us that
such a one as he should trouble his
head about spondees and dactyls, or
enre to know w' o signed the Magna
Charta. When he said In open class
that King Alfred was the man, we
little boys all felt that very likely It
was so, nnd that perhaps Jim knew
more about It than Ihe man who wrpte
the book.

For two years we were close friends,
for all the gap that the years had
made between us, and, though In pas-
sion or In want of thought he did
many a thing that galled me, yet I
loved him like a brother, and wept as
much as would have filled an Ink
bottle when at last, after two years,
he went off to Edinburgh to study his
father's profession. Five years after
that did I bide at Ilirtwhlstle's, and
when I left I had become cock myself,
for 1 was as wiry nnd as tough as
whalebone, though I never ran to
weight and sinew, like my great prede

cessor. It was In Jubilee year thai I

left Ilirtwhlstle's, mid then for Hirer
years I stayed at home, learning tlo
wayjt of the cattle; but still the ship-nn-

tint armies were wrestling, and
silll Ihe great shadow of Bonaparte
lay across the country.

How could I gocss (lint I, too,
should have a hand In lifting that
shadow forever from our people?

CHAPTER It.

Cousin Edla of Eyemouth.
Some years before, w hen I was still

but a lad, there hail come over to us
upon a five weeks' visit the only
daughter of my father's brother. Wil-

lie Culder had settled at Eyemouth
as a maker of fishing nets, and lie had
made more out of twine than ever we
were like lo do out of the whin bushes
and Band links of West Inch. So his

daughter, Edle Cnldor, came over with
a braw ml frock and a
bonnet and a klst full of things that
brought my dear mother's eyes out
like a parten's.

I took no great stock of girls at
that time, for It was hard for me to
see what they had been made for.
There were none of us at Ilirtwhlstle's
that thought very much of them ; but
the smallest laddies seemed to have
the most sense, for, after they began
lo grow bigger they were not so sure
about It. We little ones were all of
one mind that a creature that couldn't

fight and was currying tales, and
couldn't so much as shy a stone with
out flapping Its arm like a rag In the
wind was no use for anything.

So when this one came to the stead-

ing at West Inch I was not best

pleased to see her. I was twelve at
the time (It was In Ihe holidays) and
she eleven, a thin, talllsh girl, with
black eyes and the queerest ways. She
was forever staring out In front of

her, with her lips parted as If she saw

something wonderful; but when I

came behind her ami looked the same

way I could See nothing but the
sheep's trough or the midden or fa-

ther's breeches hanging on a clothes-
line. And then If she saw a lump of

heather or bracken, or any common
stuff of that sort, she would mope
over It as If It had struck her sick, nnd

cry. "How sweet! how perfect!" Just
as though It had been a painted pic-

ture. When I used to tell her Hint
she was good for nothing, and thai her
father was a fool to bring her up like

that, she would begin to cry, and say
that I was a rude boy, and Hint she
would go home that very nfght, and
never forgive me us long as she lived.

But In five minutes she had forgotten
nil about It. What was strange wns

that she liked me a deal better than
I did her, nnd she would never leave

me nlone, but she was always watch-

ing me nnd running after me, and

then saying, "(Hi, here you are!" as
If It were a surprise.

,11m Horscroft wns away when

Cousin Edle was with us, but he rnm'e

back the very week she went, nnd I

mind how surprised I was that he
should ask any questions or take any
Interest In a mere lassie. He asked
me If she were pretty; and when I

said that I hadn't noticed he laughed
and called me a mole, and snld my
eyes would be opened some dny. But
very soon he came to be Interested In

something else, and I never gave Edle

another thought until one day she Just
took my life In her hands and twisted
It as I could twist this quill.

That was In 1813, after I had left
school, when I was already eighteen
years of age, with a good forty hairs
on my upper lip and every hope of

njnre. I had changed since I left
school, and wis not so keen on games
as I had been, but found myself In-

stead lying about on the sunny side
of the braes, with my own Hps pnrted
and my eyes stating Just the snme as
Cousin Edle's used to do. It had sat-

isfied me, and filled my whole life, that
I could run faster nnd Jump higher
than my neighbor, but now all that
seemed such a little thing, and I

yearned and looked up at the hlg arch-

ing sky and down nt the flat blue sea,
and felt that there was something
wanting, but could never lay my
tongue to what that something was.
And I became quick of temper, too,
for my nerves seemed nil of a fret;
and when my mother would ask me

what ailed me, or my father would

speak of my turning my hand to work,
I would break Into such sharp, hitter
answers as I have often grieved over
since. Ah, a man may have more than
one wife, and more than one child,
a'nd more than one friend, but he can
never have but one mother, so let him

cherish her while he may.

How the Queen of West Inch

arrives in black.

(TO BE COtsTINUKD.)

Drink Water When Tired.
Dr. Eliza B. Hosher of Brooklyn

urged the members of the Women'a
Medical society of New Tork state to
drink a glass of water at 10 a. m. and
others at 3, 4 and 5 p. m. This, she
told them, would dilute the products
of fatigue which were entering the
blood and causing that tired feeling.

tvr veil to draw

iw'.um of him, an I sing

songs a'lout him, and :de
n t'.juoh he ucre an impo-
sts, bul I can tell you that

the fear cf thai man hung

lilt a bhnk shadow otvr all

1'urope, an,! that there tij, a

time then the glint of a fire

at night upon the coast would

set trerf voman upon, her

Intti and every man gripping

for his muA'ct.

So befins this thrilling and
important historical romance.
It is thrillinf bacauia Sir
Arthur Coaan Doyle wrota it.
Ha ha bee a successful
author for 33 yean. Ha hat
written mora than 40 novels,
novelettes and plays. Soma of

his characters, Sherlock Holmes

and Brigadier Gerard for ex-

ample, will lira. "The White

Company" it a clastic.
It is important because it is

a story of the latter days of
Napoleon, from the viewpoint
of Scotch villagers who lie ua-d-

"The Great Shadow."

There are three men aad a

woman in the story. Two of

the men die oo the field of
Waterloo, the culmination of

the story.

CHAPTER I.

The Night of the Beacona.

It Is strange to me. Jack CaUlor of

West Inch, to feel that though now,

In the very center of the nineteenth

century, I am but years
of age, ami though It Is only once a

week, perhaps, that my wife can

pluck out a little gtay bristle from

over my car, yet I have lived in a time

when the thoughts and the ways of

men were as different as though It

were another planet from this. For

when I walk In my fields I can see.

down Berwick way, the little fluffs of

white smoke which tell me of this

strange, new, hundred-legge- beast

with coals for food and a thousand

men in Its belly, forever crawling over

the border, tin a shiny day I can see

the gliut of the brass work as It takes
the curve near Corriemuir. Ami then,
as I look out to sea, there Is the same

beast again, or a dozen of them, may-

be, leaving a trail of black In the air
and of white in the water, and swim-

ming In the face of the wind as eas-

ily as a salmon up ihe Tweed. Such

a sight as that would have struck my

good old father speechless with wrath
as well as surprl.se. for he was so

stricken with the fear of offending the

Creator that he was chary of contra-

dicting Nature, and always held the
new thing to be nearly akin to the

blasphemous. As long as (lod made

the horse, and a man, down liirmlng-har-

way, the engine, my good old dad
would have, stuck by the saddle and

the spurs.
When he died we had been fighting

with scarce a break, save for two short

years, for very nearly a quarter of a

century. Babies who were born In the
war grew to be bearded men with ba-

bies of their own, and still the war
continued. Those who had served and

fought-I- their stalwart prime grew
stiff and bent, and yet the ships and
the armies were struggling. During
that long time we fought the Dutch,
we fought the Danes, we fought the

Spanish, we tought the Turks, we

fought the Americans, we fought the
Montevideons, until It seemed that In

this universal struggle no race was
too near of kin or too far away to be
drawn Into the quarrel. But most of
all It was Ihe French whom we fought,
and the man whom of all others we
loathed and feared and admired was
the great captain who ruled them.

It whs very well to draw pictures of
him, and lng songs about him, and
make as though he were an Impostor,
hut I can tell juti that the fear of that
man hung like a black shadow over
all Europe, and that there was a time
when the glint of a fire at night upon
the coast would set every woman

apon her knees and every man grip-

ping for his musket. He bad always
won. That was the terror of It. The
fates seemed to be behind til in. And
now we know that he lay upon the
northern coast with a hundred and

fifty thousand veterans, and the boats
for their passage. But it Is an old

story how a third of the grown folk
of our country took tip arms, and how
our little man
crushed their fleet. There was still
to be a land of free thinking and free

speaking In Europe.
There was a great beacon ready on

the hill by Tweedraouth, built up of

logs and tar barrels, and I can well

remember how night after night I

strained my eyes to see If It were

ablaze. I was only eight at the time,
but It Is an age when one takes a

grief to heart, and I felt as though
the fate of the country hung In some

fashion upon me and my vigilance.
And then one night as I looked I sud-

denly saw a little flicker on .the bea
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Betty Rosa Clark, tht charming
screen star, has aided wonderfully In

making Roecoe (Fatty) Arbuckl
In tht "movies," She la re-

garded as one of the prettiest and
moat talented of tht younger motion

picture actresses.

Beauty Chats

By EDNA KENT FORBES

KEEP THE NECK YOUNG

OIK shows Itself In so many places,A Hint the woman who seeks to

keep young In spite of Increasing
years, must do more than iimssngo her
face, to preserve her youthful appear-ance- .

She must keep her neck young,
ns well ns her face, for flabby-line-

throat will give away nil the years the
face might hide.

And hero massage Is excellent, pro-
vided It Is gently given. The neck
should be massaged with

cream, for as nge comes on,
Ihe supply of natural oils diminishes
In the glands beneath the surface of
the sklu. This means n drying of the

skin, a weakening of Iho muscles, In-

asmuch as these nils have been contin-

uously repairing the natural breaking
down of all fleshy matter. The cream
will help to take the place of these
oils.

The neck Is stroked crosswise In

front, wllh the Hps of the four fin-

gers of each hand. The left hand

Exercise and Massage Will Keep tha
Neck Youthful.

starts under the right ear, the right
hand under the left ear, the strokes al-

ternating. The fingers nalurnlly leave
the neck after they have passed the
wind-pipe- . Then the lingers nre stitrt-e- d

at the top of the shoulders, and
run upwards to the hair nnd to the
ear. Front again, the tips of the
fingers start nt the chin unci press
downwards to the chest, cross and
smooth the lines thut run nbout Ihe

throat. Superfluous cream Is wiped
off, and a piece of Ice Is rubbed all
over the throat, to close the pores
upon the cream and to strengthen the
muscles. This also helps prevent sore
throat.

(Copyright.)
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Turtle Serum.

The famous "turtle serum" Invented
by Professor Frledminn, which cre-

ated such a sensation several year
ago when he announced It as a cure
for tuberculosis, Is now under Investi
gation by a committee of the most em!
nent Cermnn doctors, Including Pro-

fessors Kruus of Berlin, Kruso of Leip

zig and Braun.
0

Around Boston.

"This ci ndldnte says he belongs to

the plnln people."
"Ah I Did he ever spilt rails?"
"Ho, but when he was a boy he used

to split an Infinitive occasionally,- "-

Birmingham
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Lasts
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ASPIRIN

Name "Bayer" on Genuine

)

"layer Tablets of Aspirin" Is genu-In- e

Aspirin proved safe by millions and
prescribed by physicians for over twen-

ty years. Accept only an unbroken
"Haver nnckauc" which contains nrnner
directions to relieve Headache, Tooth
ache, hararhe, Neuralgia, Khcumntlsm,
Colds and Pain, ilumly tin boxes of
12 tabids cost few cents. Drimalala
also sell larger "Mayor parkagea." As

pirin is i ratio mark linyer Manufacture
Monoacctlcacldester of Ballcyllcacld.
Adv,

Brilliant Scheme.

On their fourth birthday Frances
and Illtn, twins stood watching the
finishing touches being put on a cake

by tholr mother when Francos ex
claimed "Muvvor lot's liavo today for

my birthday and we'll have another
for Itlta tomorrow."

Cotton Spinning In Japan.
Cotton spinning in Japan Is rogurd-e-

by muny to bo as Important com-

mercially as the silk Industry.

Her Real Love.

"I hoard that protty little woman

say the other day that sho was going
to do her best to make hor Billy's llfo

perfoctly happy. Sho must bo vory
much In lovo with hor liUBband."
"That wasn't her husband sho was

tulklng nbout; It was hor pet poodlo."

From an English paper: Itov. B,
Thomas will proach his farowoll ser-

mon on Sunday next. The choir
will rendor an anthem of Joy and

thanksgiving specially composod for
tho occasion. Boston Transcript.

'Tape's Diapepsin" Corrects Stomach.

"Papa's Diapepsin" la the quickest, sur-
est relief (or Indigestion, (iiisos, Klnta.
lence, Heartburn, Hourness, Foimentnllon
or Htomach Distress cnused by acidity.A few tablets give almost Immediate
stomach relief and shortly the stomach
la corrected so you can eat favorite foods
without fear. Large case costs only 60
cents at drug store. Absolutely hnrmlma
and pleasant, Millions helped annually.Host stomach corrective known. Adv.

It Is clnlmod that the torm "hyphen-
ated Americans" datos back prior to
the yoar 1876, when John Boyle
ORollly applied It to a remnant of
the old tlmo torylsm who wore object
ing to the nationwide colobratlon
which took placo that year.
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