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‘ﬂle Sku Do Not Premt Accurate Slurp.shootmt i

Norway s Soldiers on J'kts |
- Advance, Retreat and Ex-
ecute All Sorts of War:
-Like Manoeuversat -

a Speed of

M 'les an Hour

as fast as the fastest ‘cavlh'y in the :

world. This great rate of is
possiple only.where there is a slight
grade; but even on level ground the:
ski-men can cover trom fifteen to

twenty !nﬂes an hotr,

The skis used by the Norwegian
soldiers comsist - of flat “pleces of
wood eight to twelve feet long and:
feur and a half to six. inches broad,

The Ski
Men’s
Clmp

30

" Winter

which are strapped to the feet, and = ;

as full ‘of mischief ‘as fany inani-
lnte object ¢ould be. = ’-lg
It is po easy task-" to 'go at rau
way. speed with a rifle and full
‘marching kit on youw I;avk though
tﬁere is u gulding &e”w’ belp cut

Qa“ ) Iwntn man’x :

e Norwesi:
wvained- from, childbood in the use
of skis; is“quite at home and makes
light of his burden. He is taught
woodmanship and can glide in and
out of the trees without a crackle
or scynd to betray his whereabouts.

When marchiug orders are sounded ~
"“ the leadei switgs out and keeps up

a bot pace. Owce in sight of a sup’
posed epemy, a pile of slow ig

quickly scoopw:f up. and ensconced
behind. this simple but effective pre-
tecticn, thve skiwen.can: take pot.

shots - with " their hrag.lorge‘nson

rifles at ‘the foe. -

It is easy to ee what an, enor
mous advantage the ski-men would
bave over a-beavily burdened for:e

laborin" tbrou"h the impeding

- 8noWw The political map of Eurcpe
might have borne a different aspect
had Napoleon's veterans heen gim-

¥ ’
Norweglan Soldiers Crossing a
: Pass On Skis. ;

‘thev do "pct make the speed that
the Norwegians make on skis. :

There is no regular army in Nor-
way, but a national militia, in Which
service is ' universal and compul-
sory. [Every male is liable to be
called upon as soop as he reaches
the age of eightéen.  He serves

Mounds of Sn .'the
. Behind d"l"’f ow 1{‘*

argets f
twelve years in all in the line. Be

then serves eight years in the Land- ¢

Lanavars, a tota! nghung st.rentﬂl
‘of 110,000 trained men.

body. skis. "'nme ‘they start when

they are infants and keep it up

through life. It is the oue sport in
- which rich apd poor alike can in-
dulge, for there is no expense at-’

1¢ _lge—made skis ‘are {

tachg t ;t” (TIheY o
g to S

just as effective as
sive "’“'. T '

‘,wegian small boy ‘dcés on Dis 'kls

out of ba.rrel sta‘vea., 3

Ski -ing must not'be confused with

ilarly equipped in the retreat from
Moscow,

In Holland ‘the infantry use skates
on :ice. butithis limite them to the
track of the canals, and even -on ice

forty-eight ' days, ‘in the training
scheel and twenty-four days with
his corps in bis first year, and then real reserve or\Lmdstorm up ‘to
twenty-four days. ip’ his. second,

vara, or sen1i~reser\ e, and ‘is ip’ ‘the .

the age of fifty. The army h_u a
- war fpoting of 30,000. and with the

.. Although ‘the feats of the Norwe-
‘gian ski-men seem wonderful td the.
uninitiated,: they create no particular
;ttenti'on in- Norway, where every

-snow-shoeing, a isport which has
long been nbpular in Camd& and the

- western Indians are adepts. © The

AR SEVAR, *the riding king,™ chief of a warlike ‘fribe
i Western Baluchistan, is sitting one evening smoking his
pipe at the campfire in front of his black tent, which has
been pitched near a tamarisk. The tale teller has grown sileat.

From cut of the darkness of the night appear two men dressed
in_white with white turbans. They tie the dromedaries and pros-
trate themselves in front of Shah Sevar, who bids them rise and
help themselves to tea from the big iron pot. In a moment every-
thing is full of life. = More men come up to the fire, all canying
long muskets, lances, s\«ords and ])Omdl’d\ Severgh of them are
leading dromc8aries,

Now. fourteen men are seated around the flaming fire. It is
strangely silentin this circle and Shah Sevar's face is stern and in-
scruteble. . © At last he ‘asks:

“Is everything ready?

"“Yes,” comes the answer ‘from everywhere.

“Is the pov derhorn full, and lead in the bags?"

“*Xes.'

“Have the ivaterskins been filled?”

Yot

"Have vou provistons in your pockets?”

"Yes. ~ Dates, sour cheese and bread for four days.”

"I told vou the day before yesterday our goal this time is Ba.n.

Bam is a veiy.populous village. If we are discovered too early,

be hot. = We must sneak up to it like the jackals of
T'he distance is five hundred kilometres, four days’

the fight will
the decert
nide.”’ :
Shak Sevar aite fof a while staring into the flames, then he asks:
“Are 'n» dschambas fresh?”
*Yes.’
“Ard lm\e we ten extra dromedaries for the booty?”
"‘I s’ ;
“He anses and afl .the ‘men foliow his example. Their fierce
faces aje glowing, red Tike copper, in the firelight - They -are not
thieves: theft is cowtempnbl but plunder and robbery are maniy
ofchpahens ar.d a mah’s fame grows the more slavcs he takes.
“Siup,” the chief commands in a low voice.  Muskets are
thrown. ‘across’ the shoulders and clash against the belt with i
powderhorn, leather pouch with buHcl’, flint, steel and tinder.
In'the name of Allah,” Shah Sevar cries, and the little crowd
t!d'&y\vq mtothe night.  They follow a well known trail, gained
by the'stars. ~ Dawn comes, the sun rises and the shadows of the
dromcdanes fall on “the firm yellow sand in which nothing” grows.
Not 4 wcrd was spoken during the night.  When the first 120
kilometres have been covered, the chief says: “We will stop. at
the horsbnngs. —
When ihey reach there they fill the waterskins and iet the
dromedaries drink. Then thev withdraw .into the hills close by

¢

third and+iseveuth yeals. serving

4 e‘y‘ncver rest al

At dusk they are once fiore m' the Thcy are riding
faster now than the night before and in | mommg they stop at a
salt” spring.  During the third night the dromedanes begin to

By Sven

fis lo be seen here, not even:a lonely- ra

‘warn the mhabﬂanu of

out a moment’s rest:th
as the desert itself; the ‘only noise is the labored: b;eathmg
ch-omedanes and the sound of their feet Lgamst !he hard ground

JCETL "tf

“Hls Left Foot ls Caught in the Stirrup, His Head Is Tralllng in the Dust.”

‘breathe more heavily and, when the sun rises, their lips are covered

with white foam. - They are not tired, only angry and out of
breath but onward they have tq trot always toward the West,

raising great clouds of gray dust.

At last they-are out of the desert and, with furious speed they
race across the ground that is white with alkali. “No livire beina

1
’

f

When ‘the sun sets they still have‘twenty kilometres to cover.
Then ‘Shah Sevar. stopu his dromedaries, and, as if he feared that
his voice might be heard in Bam, he whispers: “Halt!” A soft
whistling and the animals bend their knees and lay down. The
men jump from their saddles and tie the front legs of the beasts to-,
gether with short ropes that they may not run away and betray the

Northwest, and at which our North- ; nary feats, and man;
lpavu jumped over ¢

- I night - \\rere ouly here now!
The a;y has been calm and sultry. Now comes rf
from the north and Shah Sevar smiles. An eastern
. i and his men to make .a detour, M
‘the village might not scent them too soon. It
In an hour alPBam will be asleep. | The men hav
. -meal and. put the. remaining dates, cheese and bread
* packets.. *‘Do you wanqmus to_empty the Wam‘bags to
dron;;da?u fo: the attach? ' a njan ask :
Rl thema _ i
T he has ine he. hyx, ‘arms rcady! Th
“up and. ,rtde clowly’ tpward- the vitlage. “I will ride

" whenI discover anything suspicious, ‘and !hen you will fo

Three ‘meén with the extra dromedaries. remain a little be
Like falcons the riders stare toward their goal. It i is
kilometres away, but thei: sharp eyes even now disti
trees in the gardens of Bam.  They draw closer. budd
barks and all others follow. They have scented the drom
“Forward!” the Shah cries. The dromedaries race alo
know the game and need no spurring on. - Their necks :
parallel with the ground  and the white foam flies
mouths, . The dogs ‘bark more furiously than éver; som
rin out to meéet the attack. The robbers reach the village
The air is rent with, cries of despair; the slcepmg peop
aroused; women and children flee to_the kills. °There is ,
to organize-a defense, there is no' leader and the attack hs
too suddenly. . Like'scared chickens the miserable inhabitanl
- hitherand thither and. the robbers fall.upon them. ~Shah
- directs the attack-sittng high up on his dromedary.
jump off and, overpower three men, twelve women and six
who are tied and'placed under guard of two Beluchis
“others séarch the nearest houses.: Their booty is two yo
whq ﬁght:desperately.*two bags of grain and some silver.
“How many slaves?"" roars Shah Sevar. =
"Twenty-lbrqc., comes the answer.

“That'is enough. Pack up. ,
The" slaves ana booty are tled to the backs of the ex
‘darfes.

"Huny hutry, ' cries the ‘chief. "The ‘same’ way. ba

: There is some confusion. The ropes of some of tbc
danes have become. tangled.  The chief's’ eyes have dis
crowd of armed men coming up. Three shots ring out 2
Sevar‘faﬂsh&wardm his'saddle. His dromedhry is sc2
starts to mnlmn!d!he desert.  His left foot is caught in:

p. his head is trailing in: the dust, which staunches the
from a wound in his forehead, - 5

. Then the foot slips out. of the sumlp and “the ndiu
a dead body at the gate of Bam.




