B UNGUENCHABLE FIRE:

Or, The Tragedy of the Wild
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And the meaner forest-bred crea-
%ures hang back. Their outstretch-
«ed tails droop, and are pressed be-
tween their legs; their backs are
‘hunched, and they tura their Jong,

" Darrow heads from the green glit-
ter of the two pairs of terrible eyes.
But the pause is brief, and the
noise has died only for a second.
One wolf moves step ferward,
hunger overpowering his worst

fears. As before, it is a signal. The/

whole pack leaps to the frag ; strug-
gling, howling, fighting .as they
come, ripping at comrade and foe
alike. They care not a jot who goes
down so long .as they feast their
starvipg hellies. And the battle is

swift ;¢ so swift that it is almost, im-
Possik #e tto realize that it is over.
The p sck, leaping and baying, pass
on, fo lawing the blood trail of the
man, , keawing more bones upon the
blatea; v, ‘more blood upon the trod-

en sn. 8. .And the royal dwellers
of that [ittle iplaia have vanished
as thou gh ithey had never been.

The p with has taken a downward
slope, a: wd'the man looks ahead for
the fair Face, hungrily, feverishly.
She has wanished, and his beart
cries out - itterly, and his woice
echoes th mough the barren hills with
a dreadfu ¥ «despair.

And as ke goes the path declines
lower ana ' ower, and up out of
the shado. w depths the tree-tops
rise at hin 1. The air he breathes
is denser n. W,. and the effort of life
is easier. A withe path declines, the
mountain-sic. ¥s¢ .rse higher .and
higher, until "tthe blue vault, now
shadowing w {tih the purple of ev-
ening, obstru %&s .the way, and the
confines of th ¢ heavens are neach-
ed. A narroe v streak of daylight
shines above | We a soft-toned rib-
bon set in a b %ckground of some
dun-colored ma ®erial; ahead is .a
barrier of snow ! @and ice, with its
appalling sugges %on of dangers be-
yond, while belc W him, down in
the depths of the ' ®orge, the earth
is clear of the wintry pall, and
frowns up in a _ ®loomy contrast.
And; too, even th. ¥ Sparse vegeta-
tion has changed it: }appearance. It
is ever the silent, p ortentous pine,
but so crude, so vas % #uch as can
be seen in no other cemner of the
earth.

He hastens on with il fthe speed
his weary limbs will pe Tmit, stumb-
ling as he goes, for the frast of the
high altitudes has e. Utered his
bones, and he cannot nc 'W ieel the
touch of the broken ear th. But
his yearning heart is ce: ‘t#less in
its despairing cry. Noth, Wg mat-
ters. Where—whe.e is She ‘¥ The
trees come up higher and l'-'#"}l"’l‘,
and the gloom closes in upo @ dim,
and he comes to the barrier. o

Now he pauses under a m ugity
archway. Below it is black with
age and the shadow of the dep ths;
the super-structure-of the dept ‘bs;
the superstructure alone is hu\ng
with snowy frost curtains, a.%v
these help to emphasize th
ding nature of
under-world. Down, do he goes,
as though he were journdying to the
very bowels of the earth, heedless
of the place, heedless of all but the
shadow he seeks. And now, again,
the nature of the world has chang-
ed.. The barrenness is emphasized
by almost skeleton trees of such

size a8 no man has ever seen be- h

High up aloft there is foli-

age upon them, but so meagre, 80 |
torn and wasted as to suggest a |
wreck of magnificent life. Each'|
trunk, and they are so few in that |
vast rift, might dwarf the great-
est elm to a sapling, and yet their |
wondrous size would not be pro- |
perly estimated. They are the |
primordial pines; a relic of the ori-

ginal, and, perhaps, their age must

be counted with the extreme age of |
the earth’s vegetation. They shel- |
ter nothing but barrenness, and!
stand out alone like solemn-headed |
sentries, the watchmen for all timo !
of the earth’s most dim and secrot

recesses, where  storms ‘

fore.

!

cannot !
reach, and only the forest beasts |
can penetrate. |‘

Again the pcor. beniglited orain |
finds relief. Down beside thede !
monsters his oyes are gladdened |
once more with the fleeting \'isiun.f
He sees the ‘figure moving ahead,
but slowly now; no longer is she |
. the gay, laughing creature he has |
hitherto followed; she moves wear-
ily, as though eshausted by the
journcy she has taken. His heart
thrills with hope and joy, for now
he knows that he is overtaking her.
Her face is hidden from him, and
even her fair form has taken on
pomething of the hue of her dark
;urruundings.

“Aim-sa! Aim-sal”’ he
aloud. And again, ““Airfi-sa!”

Til: the gorge rings solemnly |
mith the hoarse echoes, and the
Wild s fled

with  discordant

R —

| gle.

[shamb]ing but swiftly-moving

cries | cape.

—
sounds, which come back to his
strainiag ears mingling with the
bitter cries of the ravenous pack of
wolves behind.

The figure pauses, looks rouad,
then continues her slow-paced
movement; but sue does not an-

replace a meat course at
luncheon by adding to them
a little Bovril, for Bovril is

concentrated beef.
E————————

are swept from all kem, and the
swer. Still he sees her, she is earth is cleansed of the last traces
there. And now he knows that he of the tragedy by the _wolfish
must come up with her. He toils | tongues. Fragments of clothing are
on. 'scatbered about, but even the bones
He talks te himself, muttering are gone. The rended limbs have
-as.he goes; and a train of incoher- been fought for, and the victors
rent thought .passes through his have borne them off in triumph.

brain.  He tells himself that the{ * * * % %

Journey is ower. She has brought
him to the home which shall be
theirs. The heart’ of the Wild,
where the mountains rise sheer o
the sky above; where no man
comes where a dark peace reigns,

The last act of the tragedy is
done, and the curtain rings dows.
But it will not mse again to shew
the bowing players, those who are
dead and those who are living at
the end, for thd is not the way of
has ever reigned. Where snow .is the ruthless Wild. “The curtain
not, and summer and swinter are there remains down for all time.
alike. It is the home fer a tortur- He who would know more, he who
ed spirit, dhe lower depths of .the would shake tthe players by the
bosom of mother earth. He leoks hand, must go behind the curtain
about him, and thrills with the}for himself. Then will he learn the
consciousness of their solitude, realness of the  drama that has

She no .longer moves now, but, been depicted. If the s'ohtv.ude does
turns and .faces him. The .sweet|not overpower his -brain, if he es-
familiar features are elearly out- |capes the dangers which await the
lined to him, although the shadows | neophyte who braves the Wild that
are deep and the grim surround- ! he may hear the story Nature has
ings hold nought that is fair.to the[to tell him, and returns to his
eye. He .shakes back his shaggy|warm fireside in civilization, he
head ; he thrusts out his chest. as a | will probably. hayd lost some of the
man proud as he approaches the |lightness and flippancy of youth,
woman he loves. He summons a]l’and possikily a reflection .of the
his failing strength. His knees are | eternal snews will have .tuu.ch‘ed the
bent with aveariness, nor do they | hair of his‘head. ‘Certain it is that
answer to his demands, .and his|he will retwrn with.a greater rever-
torn feet drag wearily .over the ence for the Almighty power that
virgin path. The haunting cry of created the emrth—our fair, wond-
the wolves @omes down to him from | rous, beautiful earth—even to the
behind, but he secs his goal. The |heart of the Wild.
woman, THE END.

And every itrailing -stride lessens BRI, e
the distance hetween them. = . q‘——————

He sees her stoop as thomgh to FOREIGY POLICE.
’adjust her moccasin. She meoves
again, but she does not stand erect.
A half articulate cry breaks from
him. She is coming to him. Nowf
he sees that her head i
though in deep humility.
has left his threat; and all is si-
|lent. Suddenly she lifts her head,
I.g;};lmher tall ﬁi"?“"e st_a)x;ds erl:zct-, quarters, and heavy sabres, with
SAZINE  upon him  with sombre, edges as sharp as razors, for deal-
!;“ad} C"(}’S’ eyes which seem toiing with riots or serious street dis-
,‘h‘::f (f:a:}g ;t something of the ‘i_‘l’.”“turbances. These latter weapons

ie. ol thal awesome gorge. 8 they do not hesitate to use freely
hear} leaps with joy. How tall she either upon occasion.

:ﬁ(’)‘,:?i; Sv:,ligﬁr?lelf?% And v.she The French gendarme also car-
racstally ' b th 1 't}l’ S‘V?:‘;"g ries a revolver, and a little short
gracelw ly to the' rhythm.of her sword, which is, however, more for
gait. Her arms are stretched out ornament than use. In real trou-
;:p)peil}hntg]{ bgwair((lis.hm}z‘. And he ble he relies on his ‘‘shooter,’”’
‘.,0(,3 sk eno.sic a0 an theirich fure | Syt g formidable weapon of a
of the North. Clad as though for Hont. ] “hulldoet’

a jourmey. And he tells himself mhorD; heavy S0k L pes

. ¥ ol .21 Spanish fromtier police carry
with a ¢hrill of mad desire, t‘h”‘t"marazine rifla nd th
she iz ready for their journey. The E’.. D lise 3 R R
jovraey of life they will travel to-| eSS}y on smugglers. The ordin-
gwiher 2 ary ‘Spanish pohcf;man.rohes upon

i 4 a Browning magazine pistol, a wea-

Now the wolf-cries come louder‘p(,n of a peculiarly deadly type.
f}“d mb(l)lre fierce. If he %deaf to!" Probably, however, the best-arm-
m:igls’ Sfﬂ:‘ﬁ‘f’-"l;l‘lzm’t-ﬁ\ er ?"‘;‘é ed police in the world are the New
esun Iiio Jﬁe‘:"c'e ‘?4” u,‘}ce 1gh !York ones. They are called upon
lust{ ; o yes. 1€ ¢ m‘-nge 15 to deal with a particularly danger-

pon the man. He SUEthhﬁSIous class of alien criminals, the

How Different Countries Arm Their
(‘Cops.»,-’

Policemen are ube only ones im
ithe world who go unarmed at all
times and under all circumstances.

The German police carry revol-
vers for self-protection at close

“forbick] : ; o
T “u“‘*"""igsﬁ. his arms and staggers tow ards | dregs of FEurope, and they take no

They come together, and he | i
e chances. Both by night and da
feels the soft touch of her fur robes ‘Jt}my carry rcvoI\)',ers,gwhich t-he;,
‘(;ll)i{n hlls) face }‘:‘nd hands. Her arms | use upon very slight provocation.
0se about him, and her warm | They galso carry truncheons, which
bxeath fans his fevered cheek. And| they call clubs. The “day club’’ is
hle is drawn, Wl.]]mgly, closer and |, comparatively light one, similar
C(]’;C' t‘?hh‘_“i bo;qmg. to the ordinary truncheon of the
ut what is this? The <‘{“b"ﬂ(‘elLondﬂn policeman. . But the “night
draws tight, tighter and tighter; | club,’”” which is carried by all po-
e becomes rigid in her arms; he | licemen after dark, is a much more
cannot breathe, and life seems t_‘)l‘fnrmidable affair, heavy, long, and
be going from him. He feels his capable of crushing in at a single
ribs cracking under the pressure; hlow even a negro’s thick skull
he cannot ery out ; he cannot strug- 7 :
And then there comes tthe o
sound of something ripping, as of MINK
flesh being torn by ruthless teeth. RAZOR WRINKLES.
The man is quite still; a quiver of

nerves; a sigh. That is all. Somo Useful ' Hinls ftor the Men
* * * *

* who Shaves.

Down the path of that wolful When stropping the razor turn
gorge comes the neadlong rush of"'it on its back, and not on its’edgc
the wolf-pack. A great figure with | and hold strop taut. !
lolling body looks up. Its broad If you cut yourself, dab the
head and short muzzle are poised | wound slightly ‘with vaseline, and
alertly. So it stands, and under wait for a minute. Wipe the ,blood
its merciless forepaws is the mang- ’away gently in the opposite direc-
led corpse of Nick Westley. It is a!tion to that in which the razor was
monstrous grizzly, monstrous even | travelling when the calamity took
for its kind, but such a creature as place and when you said that
should be found where the pro—"naughty word. Then apply a little
ducts of earth bear witness to the more vaseline, and when the bleed-
countless ages that have passed. ing has stopped—as it will do in a
He turns from his vietim -with minute—wipe again, and apply a
gait, |little Fuller’s earth. Thus you will
| conceal the cut.

growling and snarling with terrible
The upward shave, which goes

ferocity as he goes, but without he-
sitation. The monarch‘of the woods | against the run of the hair, is the
1s no coward, but he is cunning as cleaner; but, as some find shaving
:{;3;] f]oi;(;l aiio}:fs‘ :l?chklintiltlztixgr?ugé ‘ astmnsttphe gratllx; Eather {))ainéul, an
2 3 : |alternative method can be adopted
his powers. The on-coming horde | by shaving downwards, then spgng—
would overwhe]m hip, t'hcreforeling with warm water, and then
he goes with all speed. downwards again without

) What he shaving
leaves will check the starving sav- | Jather.
ages while he makes good his es- If your razor. is in good order,
. [you should be able to do the upper

A}nd his calculations are “‘C]],‘]ip in two strokes. The lower lip
made. 'I“he pack comes on. The it is best to hold with the upper
scent of blood permeates the air, |teeth to stretch the skin. Then
and, in.a trice, the poor rémains'ghave upwards.

Relief Measures Taken for the Mes-

earthquake, the suffering of the be-
sympathies of the whole world.
‘hind in giving aid;

digal Americans grow

CHARITY IN ROME.

sina Sufferers,
When Messina was destroyed by

reft residents called forth the best

Italians themselves were not be-
and Rome,
known as the city where even pro-
cautious
about spending their money, be-
came a miracle of generosity.
‘Bicily in Shadow and in Sun,”
by Maude Howe, contains a strik-
ing picture of the relief measures
taken in the Italian capital.

A cart was drawn by two big ar-
my mules, one of them ridden by
a soldier. At the back of the cart
sat the bugler, a hard, merry, Irish f
faced man with a snub nose and af
missing tooth. A second man in the |

cart, a rather plain, shabby fellow |
with a bandaged throat, had been |
chosen for his voice. |
The bugler sounded his trompet,
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the driver eracked his whip and the !
'procession started. When the fiery
call of the bugle trailed into sil-
ence, the voice of the tall man
with the ‘bandaged throat rang out
above the noise of the crowd. !

“Pro ‘Calabria e Sicilia! Give
much, give little, give anything!
Every centesimo is wanted there !”’

From every window fell an obolo. |
A hail-storm of coppers rattled .on |
the pavement, envelopes with mon-
ey folded in them came fluttering
down like so many white birds. At
an open window on the top floor
two sturdy men servamts appeared,
and threw down a red striped 'bun-
dle of pillows, another of blankets,
and = third great packet of clathes.

From every house, rich or poor,
—there are many poor homes in the

Corso,—came some offering. Two
good beds were carried out from a
narrow door.

The cart. was now ‘flling fast; the
money-boxes were growing heavy.
From a shabby window a pair of
black pantaloons came hurtling
through the air, and the crowd,
strung up and nervous w.i.h a night
of mourning—for Rome had mourn-
ed as I had never believed it could
mourk for anything—iaughed from
pure mervousness.

At the shop of a farrier on the
second floor two people came to the
window, an elderly woman with a
face swollen with weeping and a
dark map who looked as if he had
not slept. The cart,stopped, and
from the modest shop there hailed
down no less than twenty warm,
new fur coats and tippets—and this
in Rome, the heart of thrift. At
Oliverie’s, the grocer’s, a great
quantity of canned meats, vege-
tables and groceries was handed

out. From a hosier’s near by came
two great packages of men’s shirts,
some of cotton, and dozens of brand
new flannel shirts. At a tailor’s,
bale after bale of stout cloth was
brought out and thrown into the ib
cart.

Another bed with pillows was giv-
en by a very poor-looking woman.

wmiddle ciass took the overcoat off
too, with a good nip in the air—and

threw it info the cart.
If I had not seen it with my own

eyes, I should not have believed it.

‘“Mamma, may I go over with
Freddie in his yard?’ ‘No, my
son, you and Freddie stay in our
yard and play.”” ‘‘But there’s no
fun in our yard, mamma; we’ve
trampled down all our flowers!’’
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