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8ylvin Omney, her lover, Richard Far-
quhar, finds, has fallen In loye with Cap-
taln Arnaud of the Foreign Leglon.  Far-
#hnr forces Sower to have Preston's 1 ©
's returned to him, Sower forces Far-
quhar to resign his commission. Gabrlella
saves Farquhar from suilclde. To ahleld
Arnnud, Sylvin's fanes, Farquhar pro-
fesken to  hava stalen war plins, As
Richard Numoless he Jolns the Forelgn
Laglon, Fargubar meats Syvivia und Ga-
brislle. Arnaud becomes o drunkard and
oplum smoker, Bylvin bécomes friendly
with Colonel Destinn.  Arpaud bapomea
ealous of Farquhor and (8 shot down by
im. Arnoud goes to a dancing girl who
loves him for comfort. Gubrisle mests
Lowe, for whom shs had sperificed posi-
tlon mnd reputation, and tells him she is
free from him. Sylvia mests Destinn be-
Bind the mosgue, Arnaud bocomes 11 but
8ylvin will not help him, nor interfers for
arquhar. Gabrlells, alding Fargubar,
who I8 under punisiiment, In misiaken by
him min his dellirlum for Sylvin, Mirqubar
dellvering n  message to  Doestinn  at
night finds Sylvin with Wim, He learns
that It wan Gabrislle who alded him, Ga-
bridlle lonves Bylyla and goes to Farqu-
hir's mother, who has come to Alglers
in an effort to save her son, While on &
mareh Farquhoat snvea Deatinn's life. Ar-
paud brings relief to the column attacked
hy Araba,

“We can't help our relatives,
but thank heaven we can choose
our friends,” is @& sentiment
volced by many persons. Rich-
ard Farquhar, In great troubls,
has cause to appreciate and
cherish the love of his friends
for him and to loathe his kin,

CHAPTER XVII—Continued,

"1 stole these,” he snld. I thought
they would be my last, [ was mis-
taken apparently. Am I to thank you?"

“GIve me u clgarette Instend.”

Thelr faces were close together, The
red glow of thelr vigarettes burned up
between them, snd they looked each
other in the eyes. Then a hand was
ptretched out and touched Farqubar's
with An almost feminine gentleness.

“Ig there anything I can do for you—
when we get buck? Any message?”

“Fos—I should be grateful. Will you
go to Madame Arnnud? Ask for her
companion—a  Miss Smith—a lttle
countrywoman of mine. Wil you tell
ber—how it happened?"

4] promise you, Numeless."

Farqubar bowed his head for a mo-
ment.

“Pall bher the mirage was not so
splendid as the truth.”

The night deepened with the silence,
They had forgotten that thelr hands
were still clasped together. Like chil-
dren they dreamed old dreams and
trod old paths. The dawn broke, and
instinctively thelr eyes sought the
west, Amid the golden clouds drifting
up from the horizon the night had buiit
4 oty of temples and palices, domed
with sliver, whous pale ethereal mina-
rets and glowing cupolas reached up
into the translucent llght of morning.
For a moment or two it brightened, the
slender out!ines strengthenlng almost
to reallty—then faded-—and as the sun
rose prssed wholly into the vacant day.

"erage"‘

Goets rose slowly and stiffly,

“The mirage 18 gone,” he snld, He
pointed then to something moving
swiftly over the wide sweep of plaln.
“Colonel Destion's caleulated within
the hour,” he suld. “There are the
chussenrs.”

- —

CHAPTER XVIll,
The Return,

In the softly-lighted courtyard of the
Hotel de France a newly-imported
Zigeuner Kapelle was playlog the
walte from Hoffman's “Erzaehlun-
gen" Sylvla Arpuud, a red and gold
Carmen, danced Joyousiy to the slow
graceful strains, and her partner smiled
down Into her face, upturned and bril-
lantly lovely in ita sheer ecstasy of
living.

“Look at that queer old Indy with
the white wig! 1s ghe a musque? And
that funny, gray little thing beside
ber! 1 eall them the Proprieties. What
are they dolug here?”

WHow sbonld | know?' Sylvia re-
torned with sudden fmpatience,

As they passed om Mrs, Farquhbar

turned and touched Gabrielle on the
arm.
“Bylvia bas just seen us” ehe sald.
“| huve polled the evenling for ber. It
wis worth while coming. She tried to
langh at me with that young fool, but
she couldn't. Xhe ls beglnolng to be
afeald. 1f Richar) dles 1 shall hanat
her tlll she gocs mad.”

| come all this way to tell me of poor

|

 evening dress who stood with his

more or |ess Intoxlcated plerrots
danced o cancan to the dellrlous plaud-
Ita of nn nudience themselves over-
come by the heat and passion that
hung heavy {n the night alr. Syivia|
Arnaud clapped ber hands ke a child, ‘

The nolse of the dancing and musle
reached the [lghted room that faced
out on the avenue. At his place by the
window Stephen Lowe seemed plunged
In his own thoughts, and the man in

clenched hand on the table stamped
lmpatiently,

"Are you listening, Mr. Lowe?"

“Yes, yes, [ am lstening. 1 heard
everything you eald. Sower wus cash-
lered. T am not surprised. His profes-
slon was his tragedy. He would have
made so wdmirable company promoter,
but the tusk of belng an honest gen-
tlemun was too much for him. You say
he hug committed sulcide. EHave you

Bower's more or less providential es-
cupe, Mr, Preston?"

The young man erimsoned, but an-
swered steadlly,

“You were his friend.”

A fulnt [ronieal smlle crept over

YT wag Bower's partner,” he snld
quietly. “You were Marqubar's friend
You chose to act with us against bim
—of your own free wlll. There was a
compact, an understanding. The whole
scene that night was a farce, a little
play-acting with you as nn unconselons
wetor, Farguhar Intervened. He blun-
dered recklessly, but he spolled our
plans.”

“You scoundrel!”

“Yes, T am o scoundrel,” Lowe sald
slmply; “but do not trouble to murder
me, That would get you Into difficul-
tles; and it 18 not necessary.” He
touched himself lightly on the chest.
“I bhive something here which will flo-
Ish me off in o month or two—less
plensantly thon you would do. Thal
Is why 1 care not at all how much or
how little you know, The partnership
lg ended—and 1 am golng out of busi-
negs." e laughed sardonioally and
turned back to the window. The crowd
beneath had broken up and fallen back
on elther gide benenth the trees of the
avenue, und from the distance there
sounded n dull rhythmic beat and the
ominoua rattle of drums. "T'he Leglon
hay returned,"” Lowe sald quietly. “Do
you want to see the saddest sight on
earth, Mr, Preston?"

The young man drew nearer, te-
luctunt yet fauscinnted. His hands were
o longer clenched. He was looklng at
the gaunt figure leaning negligently
ngninst the window edge ns at some-
thing monstrous, Incredible.

“Have you no consclence—no re
morge?" he sald,

“Ob, yes, Mr. Preston, o greéat deal.”

“Then pity my remorse, For God's
sake—if you know—tell me why Far-
qubine did that thing—help me to un-
derstand,”

The boylsh passionate pleading
caused Lowe to turn & moment. e
srilled, and that fulut glimmer of half- |
compasaionnte understunding was nr
light falling deep into a turgid stream
—revenling many sunken, forgotten
things,

“Farqubar sacrificed himsell,” he
sald, “He resigned Dbecause Sower
wished it. That seems incredible. But
Sower held the relns. There was an
old tragedy which he used for hls own
ends—the tragedy of hls father's death
and of Captaln Fargubar's disappear-
ance."

The roll of drums was close ut hand,
and o woman's note of laughter fut-
tered up birdlike from the somber-fow-
ing tide of sound.

Lowe turped back to the window,

“You see, Sower miscalculated,” he
went on. “He was n Jew from God
konows where, and he logt hls sense of
patriotlam. He did not understand
this red-iot love of one's birthplace.
He did not understand the reckless
temperament of the man wifh whom
he was deallng, Are you heginning to
understand, Mr. Preston?”

“Yes, 1 nm Dbeginning to under-
stand,” Preston sald dully, “And then?"

“Then history repeated ltself—not
in Ineldent, but In character. Robert
Sower tried to be the honorable gen-
tleman; he tried even, strange as it
may seem, to gain Farquhar's friend-
ghip, He falled, and then—you re-
member that scene at the card tables?
That declded him. Blood and lustinet
were too strong. He turned and used
hls power."

Lowe stepped out on to the baleony,
and bent forwnrd with his elbows on
the rall, watching the dense company
of chausseurs force thelr way through
the restless crowd. The clush of the
band was already falnter. The chas-
seurs rode now In silence, and once
more the dull monotonous tread pre-
dominated, atrangely, perslstently
ominous, “You know where Farqubar
187" Preston sald {mperatively. “You
know what has become of hlm?”

"Perhaps—I am not sure”

"It you know remorse you must wish
to atone,” Preaton sald boarsely.

“A gooundrel, at the end of his day's
work, bhas much to atons for,” was the
abstracted answer. “I have chosen
my atonement, Mr. Preston. All atone
ment {8 Inadeqoate, but mine shall be
made—for my greatest wrong, at what-

ever cost—" He broke off. “The Le
glon," he sald quietly,
Preston dld not spenk, sllenced

ngalust hls will by the geene beneath
him. The dancers from the botel had
swarmed up to the long lnes of hang-
Ing lanterns at the edge of the garden.
A clown climbed upon the stone gate
post and was beating wildly, hilarjous-
Iy on the heads of the crowd with his
bladder, shouting 8 witticlsm at each |
langhing victim. PBut bLeyond a thin |
dark stream flowsd from the darkness |
fnto the light and from light back Into |
datkness. They were grotesque fig- 1

ures—hideons, pltiable. These also

| 1 arms and Colonel Destinn entered.

| Thelr eyes were fixed on his face as on

They marched four deep—a hundred of |

them, Thelr heads were bowed. Be-
neath the flare of lights each m:m'
seemed to shrink, to cower closer to
his neighbor, llke a herded terrified
anlmal. And many stumbled. Pres-
ton's hands tightened on the ralls In
front of him.

“Poor devils!"

A few yards behind the last line a
spahl rode alone, A short rope was at-
tached to his saddle—and to a man
who stumbled st his horse's heels. The
rope was round his neck:; his hands
were bound beh!nd him, and the broken
link of o chain clanked in the sudden
stricken stillness. His kepl had been
knocked off, and every ling in that
gaunt qulet face was visible, As
though blinded by the sudden light, he
reeled and was jerked brutally to his
knees, A woman laughed hysterically.
Ingtantly be had recovered. And In
that recovery, that quiet acceptance of
& crowning humiliation thére was a
dignity, & courage that held the crowd a |
moment longer in nwestruek silence.

“God In henven—Farquhar!”

Lowe nodded.

“You know now,"” he sald. "You
know that your atonement bhas come
too lute.”

The tragle figure passed on; an offl.
cer on horseback rode into the light,
und the crowd stirred in restless relief.
But above that sudden wave of move-
mont, shove the clown's hulf-ashamed
burst of reconquered merriment there
sounded a ery—a mulled wall of
incredulous agony. The officer turned
In hls saddie. Bylvin Arnaud, in
the front row of the masques,
waved to him. He did not look at her,
and she glanced lmpatiently at the
boy-Moephistopheles beslde her,

“WWhit was that? Dido't you hear?”

He laughed.

“Someone fulnted. That queer old
fury with the whilte wig, I Dbelleve,
You're not frightened"

“Ob, no—no!"

“Of ecourse not. gels accus-
tomeil to thut sort of thing lere, does
ane not? A runaway leglonary! Who
cares!" He offered her his nrm with
an elaborate bow. “May we not go on
duncing, Caormen?"”

3 ; In the courtyard of the hotel twnlwem figures of carnival—but dlf_l'o-r';‘ TASTE OF “HOME COOKING™

One

CHAPTER XIX.
The Last Offer.

The long low-bullt room was full of
sunshine. It poured In through the
halt-opened shotters and danced on the
whitewashed walls and on the long
denl table with its litter of maps and
documents, The doors at the far end
were thrown open, and two soldlers
with f#xed bayonets took up thelr
posts on either band. A few minutes
Inter o gronp of ofesrs followad. They
were 8l In number—two leutenants,
three captalns and a major. They be
longed to the same reglment. They ex-
changed desultory remarks, and from
time to tlme one or another of them
Inughed. Only Desire Arhaud was
sllent.

A moment lnter the sentries present-

All slx men sprang to thelr feet. There
was more than formal military cour
tesy In that simultaneous movement

some feured and Incaleulable orucle,

“Pray be seated, gentlemen"

He took his place In the midst of
them beneath the two tricolors draped
perfunctorily over & minluture and em-
blematic bust of the republie. “Bring
in the prisover,” he suld sharply.

The sentrles repented the order, and
in the brief interval that followed the
sl men relspsed Into thelr formet attl-
tude of Innguld Indifference. The two |
younger officers exchanged n'hlu;wrﬂl'
comments, and one of them laughed. |

The door opened and a sergennt en.
tered, followed by two corpomils and a
man whose hande and (et were
chalned. ‘There wns o short ilence.
The sergeant mude an authorltative |
geature, and the man was thrust for- |
wiard and the door closed nguin, shut- |
ting out the brief glwpse of sunlit|
courtyard,

“Tlhe prisoner’s number®

The sergeant drew out a hulky docn- |
mont from betwesn the buttons of his |
tunle. |

“No, 4005, ealled Richard Nameless |
of the First reglment, the BEleventh
company.* |

“Tlhe necusation?” |

“Oonsplraey and mutiny on  the
fleld.”

“Any previous record?”

“No, my colonel, but marked us &
dangerous character.”

“Very well, sergeant. You ean stand
back."

The man saluted and retired a few
paces, leaving his prisoner alone, fao-
Ing the table. Colonel Destinn looked
up. As thelr oyes mot ths prisoner
bowed, gravely, without bravado, with
an Instinetive courtesy which became
him strangely well. Colonel Destinn's
outstretched hands were clenched, and
the knuckles stood out white and pol-
|shed as marble. There was no trace
of emotion on the lmplacable features,
and his volce sounded formal and In-
different.

“In the ordlnary course of events
this case would go to the court at
Oran" be sald. “But [ have recelved
instructiona from Genernl Meunler to
dea] with all such offenses summarlly.
Thers hive been signs of unrest ln the
Leglon, Genersl Meunler demands
that an example should be made.”

The major nodded,

“It's exsentinl to disclpline.” he mur

Doea Calonel Destinn know
that he |s about to pass sen-
tence on his own son? In case
he learns, do you believe the
knowledge will nlter the se
verity of his judgment?

(f0 BE CONTINUED) |

Woman Who Lives in Apartment Can
Have It If She Will Do a Lit-
tie Planning.

Many g woman living In a two-room-
and-bath apartment and taking her
meals in an adjoining public dining
room yearns at times for something
“homemade” and delicious; chocolate
layer cake, for instance; or scalloped
oystors, or old-fashloned molasses
cake, or soda bisocuit, tender and pip-
{ng hot, and made rich with a ltile
ghortening,. One woman condemned
—a8 she expresses it—to Uve in a lux-
urious hotel apartment most of the
year, satiefles her housewifely in-
stincts by getting Sunday-night tea in
her own apartment by ald of a chafing
dish, a coffes percolator and & one
burner gas stove with a little oven
about na blg as a baby’'s hatbox,

It s surprising how many delectable
things can be baked in this absurd lt-
tle oven. Out of it come small layer
cakes, pans of light biscult, tootheome
lttle drop cakes, small pans of piping-
hot Sally Lunn and rich gingerbread
for the Sunday night supper. The lit.
tle oven bakes only a samall guantity—
enough blacult for four persons, twice
around, and layer cake whivh makes
six good-sized slices; but tho Sunday
night opportunities to have a tasto of
real home cooking are much apprecl-
ated by privileged gueets who also
dwell in boarding places,

No woman with fastidions taste—
and thought for her neighbors—would
venture to cook steak or fry potatoes
in an apartment house, where odors of
cooking are not supposed to permeate;
but creamed ontrees, salads, baking of
the sort referred to and various appe-
tizing scalloped entrées may be pre-
pared by aid of chafing dish and a Mt
tla oven of the sort. The small ovens
may be used on electric grills also,
and rare |s the woman who does not
enjoy an occasional “cooking fest” to
keep her hand in at housekeeping.—
Plttgburgh Dispateh.

CARE IN TABLE DECORATION

People as a Rule Don't Like to Play
Peck-a-Boo at Dinner, Says
Misa Holmam

A few flowera ate In good taste and
ndd charm to the dining table but the
whole greenhouse or garden should
not ba used. They shouldn't fairly
scream out for attention, asserts Miss
Araminta Holman, instrictor In home
art.

“Decorations  should always add
beauty to the artele which they deco
rate," saye Migs Holman, "The flow:
ers that are dainty, dellcate and spar
ingly used are mttractive on the table
in the dining room. A small fern is
appropriste, The flowers are of loss
importance than the food, the dishes
and the silver. One or (wo flowers are
usunlly enough, properly arranged.

“Thelr topa should not be higher
than the tallést dish on the table
Porsons gented for the dinner should
not have to play peek-nboo around a
tall vage of flowera.”

Furnishing Small Rooma.

In furnishing a small room two nec
essary points must be considered:
First, that space 18 gained by making
things as flat as posaible against the
wall; and, second, that stiffness is
prevented then by Introducing a plant
or two, if the room {8 a living room
or & dining room, and breaking the
lines of the furniture by pulling out
a table a little or turning a chalr,

A low seat 16 lnches in height, run
ning around a corner and along one
glde of the room to some break of door
or window, saves space and furniture,
and adds a charming effact. It should
ba uphalstered, and have only an oe
castonal rather small and earefully
selected plllow. Low book shelves,
too, bullt against the wall, furnish
without furniture, but care must be
taken that they are not extended in
too continuous g straight line, A car
pet or rug of & solid color also In
creases the effact of space,

Lemon Custard,
Beat four eggs until light and then

add the jules and grated rind of o)

lemon, two cupfuls of milk, half a cup-
ful of granulated suger and a teble
spoonful of flour, rubbed amooth with
a little of the milk. Put In a butterad
baking dish and bake until solid In a
pan of water, Have ready a meringue
made of the whites of the eggs, beaten
stiff, aweetened with sugar. Pilo this
In a heap on & board and brown in a
slow oven. Then slide it gently on
the custard. Chill and serve cold.

“Frenched” Btrawberries.

Wash and bull large strawberries,
allowing six or aight to a parson; out
fresh ripe plneapple In etrips about
onequarter {nch thick and one Inch
long, and Insert In the berrlas to re-
place the hulls, Arrange individually
and garnish with whippad cream,
which hag been sweoténed to taste
with powdered mugar, It may be tint
ed palo plok with vegetable coloring If
dosired. —Good Housekeoping,

Toasted Corn.

An Improvement over bolled corn ia !
toasted corn, which has o much more
delicious fiavor. After holling the eara
six minutes, so as Lo cook them par-
tinlly, remove to a breadtoaster and
plaes over hot conals, turning until they |
are browned evenly,

New Temate Recipe,

When brolling or frying tomatoes
sprinkle them generoualy with grated
cheesa just before serving and top
ench portlon with a little whipped
eream.

WORK OF SURGEONS IN WAF

Prevention of Diseasze and the Cure of
Wounds Has Been Something
Marvelous.

No phase of human activity ana

progress has béen further developed,
perhaps, than the work of medicine
and surgery during this great war.
Doctor Beaumont of the White Star
line, tells the New York Times that af-
ter a three months' tour of base hos-
pitals In Great Dritain he finds that
surgery has become moTe conserva
tive through the use of the X-ray, So
efficlent has the whole hospital serv.
lce become that men wounded at
Ypres were in London hospitals in 12
hours afterward, Fyom the colleges
4,600 gurgeons have joined the serv-
ice, and yet there {8 need for more.
There has been n great decrease In
the number of gangrene cases in Mlan-
ders and lockjaw In Franee, where the
soll Is fertlle In nourlshing the te-
tanus gorms., Antitetanus serum in.
Jected Immedintely has prevented in-
numerable cases. Inoeulution against
typhold fever s nlso practiced. There
have not been three dozen cases of
enterle among the British In this war,
while In the Hoer war there were
thousands, THe greater number of the
dangerons wounds are caused by
shrapnel and high explosives and not
by rifle bullets, which pass clean
through and do little harm unless they
gtrike a vital part. Doctor Carrel and
Doctor Dakin together have discovered
a new antiseptic which sesms little
short of marvelous In Its action. One
of the most valuable lessons of the
war was the discovery of the wonder-
ful usefulness of fodine as an antisep.
tic dressing. The new discovery re.
lntes to the nddition of earbonate of
lime and borle acid to hypochlorite ot
lme, overcoming the objections to the
latter. Only a few months ago two
French physiclans discovered a “poly-
valent” serum roughly desoribed as
“a combination of several serums
ngainst different varieties of bacteria.”
Recent news s that most gratifying
results have followed the use of this
serum. The British Medleal Journal
says that Americans show faint appre-
clation of thelr medienl discoverers.
It cltes our hall of fame, where poll
ticlans head the roll, with authors next
and fictlon writers at the head of them.
This fact Is emphastzed, the New York
Sun thinks, by the reflection that the
name of Morton, the American discoy-
erer of anesthesla, Is probably not so
wall known as the names of a thousand
mediocrities.

Army Physical Test,

The recommendations of the gen-
eral siaff officers that have been con-
sldering the proposal to anbolish the
#0-mile annual test ride* now are he.
fore the chief of staft awaiting his
action. It {8 recommended that
the annual ride be discontinued and
that offcers, instend, he required to
make a 20-mile horesback ride or a
10-mile walk in one day every
month, The proposed 10mile walk
for army officers Is similar to that
now exacted of officers of the navy
and marine corps. Those advocating
the change In the army believe that
the proposed new requirements will
be conducive to a satisfactory physical
condition in that the exercise {8 dis-
tributed through the year, Instead of
being concentrated In a single sy
préme annual effort to keep up with
the pace. The annual physical exam.
Inntion will be retained as a means of
disclosing the physieally Ineapacitated,

The Noble Guards of Italy.

The noble guards, who have lost
their commander, Prince Camiilo Ros-
pigliosl, wers drawn exelusively from
the Romnn aristocrsey until about
two years ago, when Plus X sanc
tioned the acceptance of reeruits from
any country, provided they were
Catholles and could show the neces
#nry number of quarterings. Thelr
uniform—>black tunie with geld epau-
lets, dark blue trousers und a gold
orested helmet—forma n wtriking con-
trast to the medleval attive of the
Swiss guards, of which the most no-
ticeable features are the smormous
brecches and striped stockings, Noble
guards and Palatlne guards, who are
& wort of papal militin, furnish a dally
picket Yor the antechamber of the
pope. For other police duties there
are the papal carubinlerl, whom the
stranger meets al every corner of the
Vatlean. Altogether the papal army
numbera gbout 600 men.

Susplelous,

Detective “HIlly" Burns returnea
the other day from a tour through the
country in the interest of the Bankers'
associution. e wan profoundly lm-
pressed with the merits of western
Pennsylvania as a place of resldence.

“Nothing ko It for a man that's In
olined to be a bit low-splrited,” sald
Mr. Burns, "They don't take any
chances with you there at sll, Why,
it you go Into & store and ask for &
bit of elothesline the storekeeper will
open a big book

““What do you want this rope for?'
ho asks.

“‘The old woman needs it to hang
the wash on.'

“*And  what's
storekeeper anks

“‘Herman Wilhelm Prelfer”

“‘(‘wan' ways the storékeoper,
cloglng the book, *You cmn't got no
rope bhere without a prescription. "—
Cinelnnatl Times-Star.

your name? the

Asphalt in Philippines.
Deposita of nsphalt discovered In the
Philippines more thun o year ago have
besn studied by government sclentists,
who recently reported the presence of
thousands of tona of high-grade mae
terlal

FOOD FOR STRANGER

SOUTH AFRICAN NATIVES HAVE
A HUMANE CUSTOM.

Field !s Set Aside on Which Supplies
Are Grown and Stored in Readi-
ness to Appeass Hunger of
Chance Visitor.

In 8outh Africn, among the natlves,
there I8 a custam which has never
been mentioned by any traveler in his
tales. In the Transkel, Bagutoland and
Bechuanaland, nearly every falr-sized
village bas a fleld set aside for strang-
ere. In a village where the king re-
sides, usually his chlef wife is told off
o cultivate this fleld and store away
all the product In the upper part of
har hut, and if In any adjacent village
gome chief woman is saddled with the
work, no man of the tribe is permitted
to touch any food thus stored

The king's wife, or whoever cultl-
vates the land, takes her share of the
product and makes her living out of
It, but all over and above the amount
actually consumed must be set aslde
and preserved, She may not trade
with any other wife of the king.

This field Is known as the “Strang-
erg' Fleld” Whenever a atranger
oomes to the village he makes known
hits wants to the king and he is lm-
medintely relleved. The best hut in
the village {s set apart for Him, he
eats the food of the stranger's field,
and the wife of the king prepares the
food for him with her own hand. He
remiing a woek, or a month, or any
reasonnble length of time, and his de-
parture 1§ never hastened. Sometimes
he stays long enongh to betome @
mombers of the tribe.

An amusing leatiure of this pustom
{8 the fact that Indigent members of
the tribe oceaslonnlly lenve the village
and go to other villages and hecome
stringers, go that very often when a
famillar face has heen missed from a
cortain ¥illage and anyone asks where
Boand:80 went or what became of
him, the induirer has been gravely In-
formed that Se-and-So wag poor and
hecame a stranger. Some lazy men
go around from village to villaze, and
when they return to thelr original kraal
they spin the ¥arn that they have
beon working In the mines! Then
ngnin one often can run across Soand-
8o In a distant villnge lving on the
fat of the land as a stranger and be-
Ing trented to roval hospitality.

There are no heggars in  Afrien.
When n man hecomes {oo poor to get
along comfortahly he makes n efronit
of the ndjacent villagea as o stranger.

Saved Victoria's Llifs,

Lieut. Col. Gordon Wilson, who was
killed at the front near Ypres recent-
Iy, was, when he was a boy at Eton,
instrumental in gaving the lfe of
Queen Vietorin in March, 1882, When
& young man named Roderick Mne-
lean attempted to fire a pistol at the
queen on the platform of Windsor sta-
tion, Wilson, with his umbrelln, struck
up the assailant’s arm, for which act
he was summoned to Windsor castle
and personally thanked by the queen.
The boy's act gaye rige to a clever
pun. It was suggested that he ye-
colve a peerage, and Basil Young, the
englneer, remarked that If this were
done hig contofarms ought to be an
umbrelln, with the mottb: “Pour ln
Reine” As n subaltern he rode in
fumous mildulght steeplechnse ut Mel-
ton.  Me gerved with distinetion in
the South Afrfcan war, and was an
wldede-camp of Genernl Baden-Powell
throughout the slegs of Mafeking,
belng several times mentioned in dis
patches,

Activities of Women.

Now Mexico ia the only state in the
Unlon whiclh las no sulfrage orgonlsa.
tlon.

Logs than 10 per cent of the young
women in n large clty have normal
bodios.

Approximately 0,200 women wre om
ployed in the garment factories of In:
dinnn.

PMifteen womoen to every 100 men o
Minneapolis earn thelr lving by lubor.

Fragee has 18 women Inspeotors of
labor, while Austria has five and Bel
glum one.

Mrs, B 1. Clinton of Portland, Ore.,
{8 consldered an expert on curd fling
Bystems,

Women very often do farm work in
Sweden whilo their husbands sit back
and smoke.

It New York state grants equal suf-
fruge mnearly 8,000,000 women will
ghure in the franchise

Misgouri hus over 60,000 women
workers, of whom about 10,000 live
away from home

Crocodiles Live Long.

Crocodlles are very Interesting be-
cause they are survivals of an anclent
and vanished spoch. They resemble
closely some of the saurlans that
walked on the earth and swam in the
ocenn during that age of reptilea
which, according to the geologlsts,
eame to sn end many milllons of years
ago. It s probable that these croa-
tures live longer than any other ani-
mal In the world, There ia a croeodilo
i the smbassy garden at Mutwal, in
Caylon, which ls known Lo be 166 years
old, though 1ts nge when first captured
sould not be ascertained.

Domestle Paradise.

Maother—Docs that young lady you
intend to marry dkmow anythiug about
housdkeeping?

Hon=Not o thing. Tl be the hap-
plest man allve. | don't belleve she'll
clenn house once 13 ien years.—New
York Weekly,




