. “THE ONLY WAY”

The listeners held their breath u!
they heard; she was like a thing trans-
figured, full of light. {

Ll
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The Vicar’'s Nephew ;

or The Orphan’s Vindication

CHAPTER X.—(Cont'd).

When Theo had gone Jack brought
her up to London, and took Lodgings
near Kew Gardens, for himself and
her. The daily journey to and from
town was a heavy addition to the
fati=ne of his life, but it gave Helen
fre. . air to breathe and trees to look
at, and enabled him to be with her for
the few months left to them.

That winter he failed in exam-
ination; it was the only occasion iIn
his student life when this happened.

Before the questioning began he
knew that he was going to fail; he
had passed a terrible night at Helen’s
bedside, and his head ached and throb-
bed so that the floor seemed heaving
beneath him.

He shut his eyes; the horror of last
night came over him, stifling, intoler-
able. “Oh, this is no use!” he thought;
“I'm good for nothing to-day; I'd bet-
ter go.”” Then he pulled himself to-
gether and plunged stolidly into the
task set him.

At the end of the day one of the
examiners came up to him with friend-
ly concern. “You're not looking your-
gelf to-day, Raymond; I'm afraid you
don’t feel quite up to the mark.”

“No, not quite,” Jack answered. “1
was a fool to come. I have failed, of
course ?” =

“I—fear so. You look as if
ought to be in bed. What's wrong?”

“Oh, nothing much, thank you.”

Two or three days afterwards
same examiner v him in the
and_crossed

“Raymeond, Professor
with me yeste and
you. Why ¢ 1
been up all

about
you'd
cancer pa-
ot fit to go in for
nation. I'm very sorry about
it; he tells me you've been having
terribly hard time.”

Jacks eyes flashed.

“Yes: and so has the woman that
washes the dissecting-room floor. She
lost her baby st week, and 1 found
her crying on the stairs over her
bread and cheese. But she idn”
shirk 1 gerubbing; people’s p
troub ot nothing to de
thelr wor

The examiner looked at him, puz-
zled. “I'm very " he saic
gently. “Youwr , isn't it
you plenty of friends in London?

“Thank you; Professor Brooks has
been very kind; so has the doctor who
attends her. As for friends, there's
nothing any one can do.”

“Well, if there should be, will you
let me know? And as for the exam-
ination, don't worry about that; you'll
pass it next year. You have the mak-
ings of a good doctor.”

Theo, meanwhile, had taken Berlin,

is, and Vienna by storm. The en-

asm aroused by his playing
might have turned a wiser h but
his nature was singularly free from
petty vanity and self-conceit, and the
effect which suce: yduced on him
as n hat m been expect-
ad in th e i imyp sionable
lad of eighteen uddenly springing
from obsecurity to fame.

His next letter contained a cheque,
and a figure dancing on one leg
joy. “Darling mummy,” the hurried
pencil scrawl began: “here are grapes
and ca s drives to go on with
Hauptm (the impresario) ‘“has
stumuved up some money, and there'll
be plenty more soon. Hurry, hurry,
huriy and get well, and wear the lace
I'm sending by thi post. ~ You're
never to serimp and save and go with-
out thipgs any more; and ‘old Jack
Sobersides can buy all the skelétons
he wants

“Mother,” Jack said, #s he
letter down, “it is cruel to keep
in the dark any longer.”

You may tel! him if you like!
it can’t injure his success now.”
broke hen  added
“And '

“Yes. mother?

“You'll be sure
not such a bad c
word ‘cancer alway gives people
such a shock; end of course it might
easily be worse. And then the mor-
phia 1 great help.”

“Yes, I'll tell him.”

He wrote, asking Theo
as soon as his ¢ rt - engagement
permitted, and tell him, not the
whole truth, but enough to prepare
him for hearing the rest. A tele-
gram came in answer; Theo was on
his way home, leaving the impresario
to apologize to an excited Parisian
audience.

When the truth was told him at last
he bore it with more dignity and pe
tience than Jack had expected to see.
The shock seemed to have awakened
in him somé dormant strain of his mo-
ther's character. In her presence he
never lost hi If-control; but Jack,
coming inte his room late at - night
found him ting by the window in 2
crouching nosture, white and panic-
stricken, He sprang up at the coming
of the grave, protecting vresence, and
clung to Jack’s hand like a scared
child.

“Oh., I'm so glad you've come! 1
was afraid.”

Jack sat down with him on the
edge of the bed, putting an arm round
his should: to stop theii nervous
shivering.

“You are zood to me, old fellow,
h2 eaid; “and I'm keeping you up when
you're so tired.”

“That’s all right; I'm
ing up.”

“Jack, are you never afraid, never?”

“l don’t understand. Afraid of
what ?”

“Of death.”

Jack's brow drew
ugly line.

“Well,” he said slowly. “if one’s go-
ing in for being .afraid, there 2
worse things than death to be afraid

1
with

with

ed

laid the
him

de;
nerv

him it's
know the

tell

v
You

to come home

to be-

used

down into an

“I don't mean one’s own death—
that’s nothing: I mean—""
“Other people’s? Yes, that is worse;

but one gets accustomed, in time.”

I

“No, not quite that. T mean
everlasting presence, the idea
always waiting for everything
ove. —never thought of till n s
i pit dug under one’s feet,

read over me if vou dare.
as if we must go through all our
ife and be afraid to love; if the gods
should see, they will take away the
thing we love.

Jack sat still, thinking,
lines deep about his mouth.

“It doesn’t matter,” he
last. “If nothing worse than death
appens to the peonle that a fellow
loves, he’s lucky. Anvhow, what's the
use of worrying your head about that?
L8ok here, Theo; if you get the hor-
rors, or the blues, or anything, don’t
sit alone this way; hold on tight to
me and I'll pull you _through some-
how.”

“Haven't you ever horrors and
blues of your own without mine?
And, besides, T can’t hold on to you
all my life." ;

“Why not? What else am
for? 1 can’t play the fiddle.”

Theo rose with a sigh, * stretching

the
of it,
you

It is

the

sad

said at

I there

ad.
k gods for that,”
>t them fall. “Did you
Hauptmann has wired
He wants me back in Paris
morrow night for the Beethoven
to at the Chatelet.”
st go
appoint moth f
ble into bed and
» minutes. I'll call you;
> up in any case, to look after

the

play
er if

ing of the ¢
s up to his best
enough to
g ed 'n])\"l'\’."]';“
The excited ¢ houting, star-
ing, clapping h; and waving pro-
grammes, ho d kened him;
he shut his eyes despairingly.
-‘nv:' Bis!” “they yelled at

good

him.

is breath came in quick pants of
istress; he was alr eady to clap
both hands over his and shut out
the sound.
He turned to leave the platform, but
the impre
s hands,

ario thy

He pushe

can't—I'm tired.”
“Give them something—anything—
k! or we shall never he done to-
rtht. It's the only way to stop

Theo took the instrument mechanic-
ally and returned go the platform. The
roar of shouts and hand-clapping died

1 sed his bow.

he realized

» play. He look-

ed out over the sea of faces, blankly;

his memory w a washed slate; not

a note rem: 1 on it, not the name
of a composer.

Yet he must play something; the
people down there with the unturned
faces were waiting, iting; and he

ad nothing to give them. .

He began te play. As for the audi-
ence, he had forgotten it; he was play-
ing, not for the concert-goers of Paris
but for Jack and Helen. When he
ended there was silence: then thun-
derous applause burst out again. He
shuddered as he went down the steps.

In the artist’s room Conrs
him by the arm. “The«
hoarsely, “was that—your

Theo looked round him desperately;
the maddening sound of applause fill-
ed him with terror; there seemed no

cape its malignant pursuit.

made it up as I went along

s it—was it very bad? Uncle Con-

, stop them; make them let me
alone! i

He was whitc
rad, too, was pal
He laid a

s shoulder
Render thanks to God,” he
“for His great gift of genius.”

Theo burst suldenly into passion-
ate sobs.. “And mother is dying——"

For the remainder he winter he
took no Continental engagements. The
impresario argued, coaxed, and threat-
ened in vain; then resigned himself

: the shoulders, and
London con-
ately, brought in
enough money to keep the little house-
hold in comfort, and to surround
Helen with small luxuries which did
something to soften the hardness of
a hard death.

The last time that she left her room
was in the beginning of March. Be-
tween two periods bad weather

few cloudless spring days, and

came a f
the carliest flowers burst into sud-

that he had r

from

1 shivering. Con-
but from another
lemn hand on the

cause.

said,

of the

2
of

“den bloom.

On the warmest afternoon Jack
Theo laid her upon her couch and
ried her out into the Gardens, that she
might see the coming of spring before
she died.

Helen lay looking out across the
crocus field; the stillness of her face
made the two lads silent, as in the
presence of death.

“Mother,” Jack said at last, “I'm
afraid you ought to come in now.”

“One moment, dear; I shall not see
this again. Look!” Her eyes turned
back to the crocus flowers. “They are
my people.”

Jack misunderstood her meaning;
he lacked her gift of keen imagination,

“Do they grow wild in your home ?”
he asked, and turned his eyes away
that he might not look upon the nak-
edness of this eternal, unhealed grief.

“Don't you see?” Theo murmured
from the grass. “They are an army.”

The sudden light leaped ;ﬂ in Hel-
en's eyes

“An army for an instant and  for
ever; an army that recks not of vie-
tory or of defeat. Gain and loss are
one to them; the doom of battle ig
upon them before they have seen the

nlight: they fail and die, and it

cts thom nothing, for. they are
warriors to all eternity; the very
carth sround their feet is thick with
spears.

nd

in, and his eyes were very so

Long silence followed; then she
turned with a sigh.
“Let us go, children; our spring is
not yet come.”
Jack was silent as they ('arl;"l her
re.

CHAPTER XL

After Helen's death Jack spent two
years studying in Paris. He then re-
turned to London for a year’s work in
the hospitals, before going to Vienna,
where he intended to finish his course
of study.

One day, soon after his return from
Paris, he received a letter, addressed
in Molly’s hand, but with a London
post-mark. .It was merely a curt an-
nouncemerit that she had come to
town to attend a St. John ambulance
course and was now in Kensington,
boarding with Aunt Sarah’s town re-
latives, and that if he cared to call on
Sunday afternoon he would find her
in,

He went, of course, hut with a de-
solate sense of the futility of things.
This was the sister for whom he had
been pinching and ng, working
and planning all these years; and he
was going to call upon her ceremoni-
ously, just as he had to call, now and
then, on the wives of the professors.

He found her in a terrible
Victor drawing-room, a tall ginl,
grave and self-contained; surrounded
by thin-lipped, censcrious. women,
whose eyes inspected him with freez-
ing cu v as he entered. Her own
were s ly fixed on the floor, and
the th hes hid their expression;
but her mouth was set hard. He en-
dured half an hour of small-talk, Jis-
tening for the rare sound of Molly's
voice.

sa

he rose to she turned to
Mre,. Penning,' T will walk throug

the park with my brother; I shall 1
ack i » for sapper.”

r bit her lip. The V

# his niece’to her
had warned her that the brother,
lived in Lond and would be likely

uitable  com

go

end out
would interfer

leave
aid; “but
to go

mind

cannot

out T :
accompan

back

not possibly let
home al« It is no
for a young girl, espec
weer to London like-yoeu.’
Molly raized her eyes and looked at
Jack. He interposed -at once.
“I will see my sister home.”
“Ye f irse,”

nervot

¢

Pénning
Iy had
iz under
older lady.

better not
my care, exce
Mr. Raymond 3 rticular, you
know; and I am I would
like her to be seen in the park alone
with a gentleman .
‘Even with her brother?”
Molly turned suddenly, with shin-
dangerous e
especially
kind
my brother |
matters to
ther be

not

th her brother.
Mrs. Penning; but
have some family
and we would ra-
Shall we go, Jack?”
_(To be continued.)
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THE FRUITS OF WAR.
Fifteen Million Dollars for Artificial
Limbs.

No considered relatively
to its importance, seems likely to pro-
fit more by the war than the manu- |
facture of false arms and legs. One
American concern is said to have al-
orders from the Bri
tish and French governments for $15,-
000,000 worth of artificial limbs. The
normal producing capacity of this es-
tablishment is 250 legs a month, but
its output 1

tiplied by e.

Another American manufacturer,
who has 2 factory in France, has jn\l‘
returned to secure additional machin-
ery and workmen. To.obtain the lat-

is not easy, for false legs and
arms, especially the former com-
plex pieces of mechanism, and to con-
struct them properly requires much |
practice and long training. |

The cork leg is familiar in works of
fiction. In real life such a thing is
not; and never has been, cork being
just about the most unsuitable ma-
terial for the purposexthat could be
imagined. Artificial limbs are made
of basswood or willow, supplemented
to some extent with leather.

Such false legs and arms can
now be bought are of course very mo-
dern inventions. It may be taken for
granted, however, that artificial sub- |
stitutes for lost limbs date back to a
remote antiquity. Dr. Ales Hrdlicka
of the Smithsonian Institution recent-
ly dug up in Peru a false foot of
wood, apparently prehistoric, which
was a mere block with a socket, evi-
dently intended to be fastened to the
ankle of a person whose foot had been
amputated. |

Famous in history is the iron hand
of Goetz von Berlichingen, a knight of
mediaeval Nuremberg; and there was
another nobleman of the same epoch
who had an iron foot weighing ten
pounds. !
B |

industry,

ready received

are

as

Comin’ to the Worst.

“Some men have no more hearts,”
gaid a tramp lo a fellow-sufferer. |
“I've been a tellin’ that feller I am so
dead broke that I have to sleep out-
doors.” i

“Didn’t that fetch him2”

“Naw. He tol’ me he was a-doin’
the same thing, and had to pay the
doctor for tellin’ him to do it.”

Early |

expected soon to be mul-
|

THE PROTECTION OF THE
DEMAND,

BRITISH FLAG ONCE MORE IN GRF T
—From The Montreal Dally Mail,

KING DISCIPLINED BY CHIEF.

Victor Emmanuel Punished by Gen-

cral Cadorna.

Vi Emmanuel himself is
not exempt from the severe but kindly
liscipline cr
na, Commander
Army
thi

King tor
forced by General Cador-
1 Chief of the Italian
A few days ago the King had
fact sharply brought to his atten-
ished for his failure
of Gene
s, according to an account appear-
in Il Progresso Ital
While the fighting alor
-1talian. f was at its
Generalissimo issued an order that
his genc who had
night beyond the first line of trenches
for the purpose of making special ob-
must at the
of day to a safe position back of the
line. All except the King.
The latter, in passing one of the first
trenches, could not resist the tempta-
to there a whil chat
the s to the great
ction.
mom

tion by being pu
to obey ¢ al Cadorna’s
1

ne or-
-Americano.
the Aus-

fiercest

the

rals gone one

servations return break

obeyed,

tion and
with

and satisf,
Just at that
the

stop
iers, men's
joy
the Austrians

nt
got range
: shell
y none of the trench’s
the King had a
narrow escape, his uniform being cov-
with the
explosion.
Great was the excitement and trepi-
lation among the officers :
who had their beloved
so near death, and the news ws
telephoned to
In a few minutes Gen-
King
his

it.

oceu-

5 centimeter into

pants was killed, but

ered dirt thrown up by the

monare

seen
mediat General
Headquarters
eral Cador was on the scepe.
Victor, the dirt from

hing, greéted him with

“It is nothing, General I
hurt. Don't bother about me.”

But General Cadorna, without the
mile, replied, in a

brushing

am not

shadow of a se-
e tor
“Your
generals to retire
line. Why did not obey?
kind enough not any part
the front again for five days.” |
Vietor Emmanuel understood and,|
saluting the general respectfully
“You are right. I shall obey.”
The same day the King ly“ﬁ for
Verona, where he spent his five/ days
of banishment from the front in visit-
ing the military hospitals.
SR R
DR. GARLIC

the
first
Be

of

ordered all
back of the

jesty, |1

you
to visit

Being Used With Great Success in

French Hospitals.

For centuries past garlic—the very
sound smells!—has not held a place
in English cookery, though its favor
has been retained amongst Continen-
tal dishes. A wise cook, however,
knows that one crumb of this famous
root adds greatly to the flavor of the
family joint.

A map of London reveals the fact
that garlic was not once without its
staunch supporters—hence Garlic Hill

|and Garlichithe Church; and during

the days of the Great Plague it posed
as a remedy for the stricken. Garlic,
too, held its place in our grand-
mothers’ medicine chests, and was
considered most efficacious for certain
aches and pains.

And now we are again threatened
with an invasion. Our French allies
have discovered that it is ndmiruhlcl‘
as an antiseptic, and it is being used |
with great suctess in the French hos- |
pitals at the present time.

It certainly will be a rather quaint |
revival, for at one time any connec- |
disgrace, and the term “garlic’ cutor"]‘

s synonymous with “a low fellow.” |
—London Answers. |
S Lnianie

Mre. Wright: “Oh, doctor, ('ou!dn'l‘
you give me something to cure my |
dyspepsia!” The Doctor: “My dear
madam, I wish I could. I'd then cure
mine too.”

of the trench and drop-

iid: | tive

| progy

PERMITS FOR BURNING.

Necessary to Overcome Loss From

Settlers’ Clearing Fires.

Formerly, one of the chicf sources
of fire damage in _the Adirond
New York was the set-
ting of fires by settlers in forest sec-
tions for the clearing of land. The
damage resulting from the escape of
such fires, set in periods of drought,
wag so_great that a law was epacted
providing for the regulation of set-
tlers’ fires, by requiring that a permit
for burning be first secured from a
forest officer. The result is that it has
become a rare exception for a settler’s
fire to escape and cause damage. Out
of a total of 413 fires reported in
1914, only 20, or less than five per

mountains of

cent., were caused by settlers rl\-:\r-’

ing land, and of these only one did
appreciable damage. This indicates
clearly both the desirability and the
practicability of controlling this men-
ace in such a way reduce the
hazard to a minimum, while at
same time interfering as little as |
sible with the legitimate development
of agricultural lands.

The same lesson has learned
by all the provinces of Canada, and
all except Ontario have made mater-
ial progress in applying the lesson in
a way, through
legislation or regulations.
and British Columbia have pr
requiring sett'ers in forest sections to
take out permits before setting clear-
ing fires, and the same is true as to
the Dominion forest serves in the
prairie provinces. New Brunswick
has recently made a similar provision,
applicable to the settlements of Ha-
zen and Grimmer, where serious dam-
age was caused by unregulated set
tlers’ fires during the past summer.
In Quebec, pros toward
securing better observance of the per
mit regulations has been secured by
the Lower Oftawa and St. Maurice
Forest Protective Associations,
throughout some fifteen million aer
of forest land, principally on the
tersheds of the Gatineau, Lievre
St. Maurice rivers.

The organization of protee-
ociations by limit-holders, and
the enactment of a settlers’ permit
lJaw by the Provincial Government
would constitute notable steps in the
ss of forest protection in On-
L., in Conservation,

as to

been

coner improved

Quebec

visions

notable ss

wa-
wud

forest

tario.—C.
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YOUNGSTERS ARE CARED FOR.

Streets Are Closed So Children
May Play.

City

In the congested tenement and
foreign districts of some large cities
certain streets are being roped off
for a few hours each afternoon to
provide safe playgrounds for the
children of the poorer classes. This
plan has been resorted to because of
the lack of public recreation grounds.
The closing of one or two blocks of
thoroughfares in a neighbarhood does
not materially interfere with vehicu-
lar traffic, while it does give hundreds
of youngsters an opportunity to ex-
ercise themselves without danger of
being struck by motor cars and trucks.
At Buffalo sections of some of the

| streets are closed from three to six

o'clock each afternoon, during which
time children from the
neighborhood are allowed to play un-
der the care of a director.

i o

An Economic Less.
“Had our 3,000,000 soldiers been at

| tion with this plant was considered a | (ork last vear,” an English statisti-

cian calculates, “they would have
earned at least £234,000,000 in wages,
and would have produced and handled
goods valued at £380,000,000. In the
centre of Europe the loss has been
much greater, at least 11,000,000 men
having been withdrawn from produc-
tion at a cost of £800,000,000 in the
first year of the war,

surrounding |

Pipers in the Hour of

Danger.

Heroes of the Pipes.

di

are

eaten

L
SUBMARINE MINE-LAYERS.

tions in the North Sea. ! side

The
extrem

run Instances from History.

round

standings is notorious. iy

time

of
witho
risks
weapon,
the
published accounts
vessels
ylaving the
tio
cannot discrir such It was at Loos that Piper David
Simpson, of the 2nd Battalion Black
Pe- Watch, died on the field of glory. “All
ambey » battle roar,” wrote one of
his comrades, “rang the soul stirri
notes of the' charge by the pipe
once a stimulus and a rallying call to
every man wearing the red hackle.
“Three lines German trenches
fell to that fierce assault. Then the
command came down the line to have

c¢h mine when placed in the « W@m- o ey for a fourth.
“Piper Simpson once got his

ber rests s of steel “fingers.
T h"“'_ titute the ,_"”L"r‘ pipes in position, turned to his com-
and this drops to \h}«' bottom. The up pany with the cry, ‘Come on, boys!’
ward pull of the mine forces ‘,h" sink- 1 hd striking up the battle-tune of the
er into the bofiom, and by this n Black Watch, again ran, playing, to-
Eh\.‘ mine is anchored e the chas wards the foe. He took ter or twelve
The method of paces, n bullet through the breast
brought him down, and, with the ex-

will, if used at all extensively, greatly
increase the work to be performed by ultant yell of his triumphant co-
in the ears, he died.”

craft the
that the

never wor wemy.
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Is the “Man in uT Moon” a Woman,
THE BATTLEFIELD
various parts of the world regarding g
believed to be a rabbit or a hare; the
jrice in a mortar. Most of the Siamese Coolness and Self-Possession of the
1\\‘nmun working in a field. Curiously
the Chines and on old monuments o o rush, two of the Black Watch
| animal like a rabbit is ﬁumpinm "land Laddie,” the regimental charge
who had fallen_in"love with the moon, | bursting all around them, and flung
ure which is seen on the moon’s face. | the other was wounded.”
|
| north of La Bassee some weeks ago,
man and child sometimes being alter- |
ed into an old woman bearing a bur-|
| that one day Aniga, the moon, chased |
suddenly turned around and threw a |argely contributed to every victory
| bears the traces to this day. sic, but by the_ coolness and self-pos-
monthly appearance by declaring When the 42nd Highlanders, who
dark marks by ng they the 1777, scrambled up the precipice de-
pearance in various ways; the Dakota (o " ho of the pipers, who, as soon
is that the souls of the dead feed on pio war-notes until at last his body,
when it gets’ very bad she hides her |, "0 mangled and disfigured.
Eskimos maintain that after shining was Piper Kenneth Mackay who spe-
enormous meal, after their own fash-| 4 "eo 1 houce of La Haye Sainte, the
the support of the .baffled infantry,
A New Danger l’{nm German Opera- ' dering on, Piper Mackay stepped out-
subterfuges of the cnemy are “n;'.w;\-lh na Sithe.”

Their latest| ¢ was the strains of “the pibroch
mise to America not to sink liners (p. inspiration of the heroic pipers
not doubt felt it desirable to institute | (jotory; and it was Piper Findlater's
many themsel Hence the (ho ground badly wounded, that car-
Commerce. In the present campaign the pipers
employed to sow death and destruc- “kilted warriors” into ac-
details have 1 the «
into whi®h the mine placed ready thiiugh @

Girl or Soot.
A great many curious ideas exist in
the dark spots in the moon’s disk. In HAVE HELPED IN GREAT BRI«
the eastern part of Asia the spots arcl
TISH VICTORIES.
.t : § | ' -
Chinese, in particular, look upon them |
as a hare sitting up and pounding |
jlul\c the same view.\ Some few, how-
| ever, see in the moon a man and a
enough, the North American Indians “As the men bombed their way
have almos same s
wve almost the same superstition as along the German trenches after the
\:"l (‘"'3:;“'r)“:":f;A'i""’l the "";0"‘:“:3”‘pipors stood upright on the parapet
| 5% 8 398 ssel out of which an 4o, o terrific fire and played ‘Hie-
The South American Indians, on :
e S ONiof this -gallant corps. They stood in
the r ha slieve “ .
¢ other hand, helieve that a girl, a terrific storm of fire with bombs
sprang upwards toward it, was caugh : i
and keptphy it, and that i't is her g f‘the“ Highland betths u & 9%
y . & | breeze, until one piper fell dead and
The Samoa islanders look on the . :
| spots as representing a woman carry- | Br’{t};;; “:(ia‘:)}(mz:?hli-en(e“.‘ir(:::::ngli:\::
|ing a child, and many other southern |
eoples have similar beliefs J > it i
peoples have similar beliefs, the wo land it is one of the many such epics
| that have been recorded for at least
den on her back. The Eskimos have | tAv:ln centuries, says & writer in Londow
an original superstition. They say | i
his sister, the sun, in wrath; just as he It is almost a tradition of our High-
was about to catch her, however, she 1,4 regiments that the pipes have
great handful of soot in his face, and gained by their countrymen, not only
thus escaped him; and of that soot he 'by the animating strains of their mu-
| 'l'hu inhabitants of f\'rn'ﬂ\\vvstvr'n session of the pipers in the hour of
| India, who account for the moon’s danger.
that she is burnt up regularly and re- formed part of the attacking party
placed by a fresh moon, explain the p.¢ captured Fort Washington, in
;;,l(\).-; of [h_“-f"m“.r..nl‘.“-‘m i termined to have their own share of
ther nations explain her. disap-| gjory the first to reach the summit
l!n_‘h“’."f_.h“‘\'v(‘ ';‘, l]h_m ",h" 1s caten Ub g5 he had made good his footing, be-
oy mice; the Polynesian superstition .., 4 play. He continued sounding
*‘”’; "".(,"f;}"hv'f"“ sl "“"‘}"')'““- the riddled with bullets, fell from point
moon suffers from headache, and % point, till it reached the bottom of
head with her hands and covers up her Again, at Waterloo, where the Cam-
face from the gaze of the world; the erons earned imperishable fame, it
‘(‘”- :h“' “A’H‘t\:’) ]h gets “"‘:'I and cially distinguished himself. -In the
wngry, and withdraws to take one . of the fighting that raged round
ion, and then, reappears and begins Camerons charged the French col-
to shine again. umns. The enemy's cavalry came to
and the Camerons formed square.
And, while the Cuirassiers came thun-
the square of bayonets, and,
hing around, played the stirrig
ly and th ability to
treaties or under-
weapon of war shows that l)vll'j,' have | ¢hat brought life and hope to the be-
lost none of their cunning. The pro- g eged garrison in Lucknow; it was
without \.-:u"'.n»\,* must be k if pos- ing up the ramparts of Tel-el-
sible, it the sam 1ey ha that goaded the British on to
u‘ new scheme on our mer- plaving of the “Cock o' the North” to
chant shipping runnng 90 the (Gallant Gordons, while he lay on
new the submarine mine- .4 the heights of Dargai and won
layer, say Liverpool Journal of ¢,. him the Victoria Cross.
According to of the Black Watch have several
of this class are now bLeing {imes distinguished themselves when
tion in the path of our merchantmen,
mines inate, but
The new rines have g
cifically constructed air-tight «
When
sele

are
the

spot

to be sown. submarine
the the
tight doors leading into the cham

are shut, and the chamber is flooded
The mines then mechanically

leased.

reaches 1 water

of

ar re-

on a seri at

fingers cor
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new sowing mines

during

will also

our n\il‘L‘—.\\\Ft]lth’
It add
considerably to the danger of na

ing the home Vhethei
enemy will material dam:

coming bad weather.
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waters. Describing the inspiring scene of
the passage of a kilted battalion along
remains -to It depends on g6 of the rocky roads of Flanders
the number of vessels constructed, on (ith the 1,,,4“”‘;,. skirling defiantly,
our mi wecepers and on other unde- , Byritish correspondent at the Front
ing » circumstances.

If the enemy have spent time and
money on the construction of a « rouse a cold, calculating devil under
siderable number of submarine mine- (he tartan. It not altogether a

yers, then we may take it that they pleasant sight to see a Scottish regi-
anticipate a certain degree of effec- | yant heing played into the trenches.
| You can see that there is killing ahead;
isee it in the grim determination of
{the men, the thrust of the jaw, the
|grip of the knotted hands on rifile-
Two British Battleships That Are Still butts, and you feel that the wail of

Fighting Units. the pipes ahead is a battle-cry fiercely
| . 22 urging them on.
| A faintly visible mark on her armor | & ‘Mon, said a sergeant from Dum-
comprises the damage suffered by the fries, to whom I mentioned this mat-
| Tiger, the British lmnlcz_ihip which teir of bagpipe inspiration, ‘mon, when

Berlin reported deutruyn:d in the nu.\'ul I hear “Th’ Cock o' th’ North” 1
engagement when the (:l'rrpan cruiser .,uld kill yon Germans wi’ ma bare

Plucher was sunk, according to o0r- [ £ nids
respondents who recently visited the |
fleet.

The Lion, which received such a
severe knock in this action that, as
his despatch recounts, when the Ad-|ways beautiful affairs.”
miral’ shifted his flag to a destroyer | “Yes,” replied Mr. Cumrox. “At
he stepped upon its deck from the | first people didn’t seem to want to
forecastle of the Lion, is now as well | come to 'em, but I guess mebbe the
and hearty as Sir David Beatty him-|high cost of living is making a differ-
' self. ence.”

do any

be seen.

wrote thus:

“The drone of the pives scem to

is
tiveness.
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