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Whera “Catgut” Is Made.
bably but a small percentage of
phermen who use flies strung with
fine [trapslucent “catgut® are aware
that; the almost unbreakable Bud-"
stance that holds the hooks against
the fercest struggles of the struck
fish comes from silk worms.

The principal ceutre of the manw:
facture of this kind of catgut Is the
fsland of Procids, In the Bay of
Naples, but most of the silk worms
employed are raised near Torre ADe
nunsiats, at the foot of Vesuvius.
The |caterpillars are killed just 88
they are about to begin the spinaing
of cocoons, the silk glands are re
moved and subjected to a process of:
pickling, which is o secrot of the
trade, and afterward the threads are
earefully drawn out by skilled work-
ers, | mostly women. The length
of the thread varies from a foot to
nearly twenty inches.—Scientific Am-
erican. .
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Dogs and the -Earthquake.
The recent earthquake was most dis-

tinctly felt in Calro, numbers of resi:

dents being awakened by the swaying
of the houses'and the rattling of the
window and doors. .The seismograph
at the Helouan Observatory recorded
the shock at 359 A. M. and it lasted,
ten geconds. This is the worst shock
actually felt In Cafro of recent years.

Strange ‘to relate the numerous
pariah dogs who infest the city and
its surroundings were greatly perturb:
ed at the unusual , condition of
things and scampered off toward thd!
desert howling pitcously sll the way,
returcing thence only toward night-
fallA-Pall Mall Gazette.
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Signing With a Cross.
Persons wlho cannot  write thelr
names are renquired to use §s a sube
stitute the sign of the cross (X):
Anclently kings and nobles used the
pame sign, but not i wrantly. It \\‘Sj
those who could write a
well as hy those who could not as 8
symbol that the person making it
pledged himself by his Christian falth
to the tri of the matter to which
he afiixed the cross. Hence, although
people now, write or subscribe their
names, they are still said to slgn. -
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His oyes, after thelr long training
fn the black darkness of .the ln-
clines, acted readily in this gentle
gloom. He made quick circult of the
walls and found o door, opened it,
and saw & street; peered up and
down that, discovered it.to be empty,
gnd then ran out to the opposite
wall and looked upward. He saw &
blg house above the cow stablp, built
ot massive stone blocks, and narrow-
1y windowed. None of the windows
was glazed, and most were in dark-
ness. ) .

But three were lighted, and from
one of these came volces. He thrilled
to his inmermost nerve as one of the
volces reached him--and with 1t a
falnt smell of frangipanl—and was
within an ace of calling out that he
was near, and armed, and full of
fight, and ready to upset halt the
avallable world to bring asslstance.
He had ‘the words “Mlss Dubbs” on
the edge of his lips, when common|
prudence drummed into him that
there were ten thousand men within
call, and it he wanted to be useful
he must employ wit, and not com-
mon vulgnr valor. He ‘searched the
wall of the big house for its. main
entrance door, found it. ran neross,
apeped and enterec.

Within was a most exasperating
warrer of passages and stairs. There
seemed to be mno ordinary human
plan, no method, fn the wrchitecture
ot that Berber interlor. There were
steep stalrs and narrow stairs, pas-
sages on the level and passaces on
the Incline, stralght passages, and
others that fn flgures of
eight.  Also, although the' inside,
partition walls were eight ar ten fest
thick, the whole . howke seomed full
of the murmur and whisper of volees,
and warm with Suman occcupatien;
and eavory witk the smefl of cooking |
I unnerving enough to the

olutely pushed a black rife muzzle
ahead of him. and went on with his;
exploration without an¥ acenleration
to hls heart.beate ‘-

He turned so many times that in,
spite of his sea training for courses:
he was frankly lost in the maze of
alleys and arches, Three times he
thought he had hit on the right;
room, and listened at a nnailstudded
door, and heard only the twitteg of
torelgn spesch. But at last he came
to & narrow window  which looked
on the street Le had recently left,:
and from tha® he got his bearings. -,

He turned sharply to" his left,
"burst fato en ante-room—and found
it empty. But he wae on the right
track now. Miss Dubbs full rich
contralto wos gliving “forth  strong
opinlons from close at hand, ;

Kettle turned to the door behind|
bim and shat it and flnding a heavy
bronze bolt. shot that Into ita stone
socket. Then once more hafpressed |
ahead. i
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CHAPTER XVIIZ0n i ret
the search of (he Norrman Towbrs, Cab:

The next room was ‘a surprise tu‘
him. The voices had stopped for the
moment. and he looked abeut him in!
wouder. On the walls were photo-;
graphs of English cricket elevens in:

terman, Violet Chesterman aad Mias|lannels, assoclatio tb ms
B have e epeman aad Miat| fannels, nssoclatlon foo 21l teams
Berber castle In the Atlas mountains, | I thelr quaint attire, and groups of

by Invitation of the queen and her son,
CHAPTER XIX—Captaln Kettle reb-
nto whic

CHAPTER XX—Captain Kettie finds
his way Into the Berber castle through
under-ground passages.

CHAPTER XNI—Chlet Bergash, hav-
ing Miss Dubbs in his own_castle, pro-

poses marriage to her. She refuses,
whervupon he'tells her he will take her
wife ahyhow, and t she shall

never leave his stronghold.

self-conscious young men in straw
hats and weird Hl-cut tweeds, all

¥ lframed fo oak, and surmounted by

gaudy coats of arms in colors. |

There were Engllsh' tobacco-pipes
and Moorish sabers, }‘ello\v-bncked;
novels, and a yard-long British post-
horn, a fox's mask, and a stale coD)‘j
of the Sporting Times {n this amaz-
ing room. On a side table among|
ash trays was a heavy .4{0 Hopkins|
Allen revolver. Captain Kettle picked |

(Now go on with the story.]

CHAPTER XXIL . '
The Captain Disposes. .
APTAIN KETTLE felt that

es, and, after the day had

in the Inky dark. The cut was ouly

a trifie over four feet wide, so he

could easily keep a hand on edth

he could not afford match-

passed. explored the slopes

it up,\found it to be loaded, and putj
It in one of the pockets of his jetlab |
for future reference. And at that
moment the voice of Miss Dubbs,
erying out in terror, thrilled him In
& way he had pever been thrilled
before. !

There wag another doorway to the
room. hidden by a drapery. He
dashed through tiils and saw the girl
struggling in Sidi Mahommed Ber-
gash's arms.

The way that Berber kald was

wall, and having all of -a sallot’s ¢

distrust for navigation in strange | TTO¥D to the ground surprised him.,

Saters. s alwars  took careful | He wes clutehed by iron hands,
e ol y shaken with a tigerish ferocity and

sounding with his advance foot. and
assured himself that the floor was

in place, before putting’ welght on it.

It Captain Ke:tle had tried to climd

the hundred-foot vertical finlsh to the
well-sha(t he would have been met

at the lupper end (although, ot
course, he did not know this) by’ a
golid door of threench oak, held
down by iperhaps a foot of the gravel
which fidored oné of the courlyards
of the fortress.

But at the foot of this

neghborhood of Hs Jleft ear.

His right ear was faclog the fn-
cline up which he had ascended. and
his left ear (50 he had imagined in
close to the solid
that there should
be no doubt about It, he wetted ‘a

The finger
on the left

the dark) was
rock. In order

finger and held it~ up,
chilled most distinctly
slde. There was a draft, and there
fore another pagsage somewhere.
He lighted one

of. And It was up tbese, walking,

and not climbing, that Kettle made
jnto the fortress, step-
plog out {ate the full smell of an
active cow sptable, and made swift
Moonlight
in thtough a narrow slit,

his entrance

passage: fo the rear

gltmmers 15
and he, grasped .the elementary fac

that the’ stable beld another bullding

above ita sturdy. arches,

wertical
shaft' kel paused, fingering the foot-
holds, and recruiting his breath’ and
while engaged in’these easy employ-
ménts, fancied he felt a draft fo the

of his preclous
matches; and die¥overed the entrance
to the farther set of Inclines which
the saint had nsver mentioned, and
(as it turned out) had never heard

strength, plucked from bis feet and |
thrown sprawiing as’ though he had,
been as Inapimate as a plilow. |

The sailor steod over him. with.
uplifted gun butt, I

“I'l] teach you to lay your .sacrl
leglous hands on Miss Dubbs, you
brown-bearded son ol an unqualified
pastry-cook. You'll apcloglze to her
here and now for what you've said
and done, or T'll emish your worth-
.| tess Bead like a Totten egg-shell, and

glad of the chance.” :

“] offersd to make her my queen,
and that I take it Is no Insult. But
it my woolng was too Tough for the
lady's taste, then for this I do apolo-
gize N v

“I call that half-hearted. Miss
Dutbs, you needn't accept it unless
vou choose, Besidés 1 don't know
how desp hls insults have gone. Say
the word, and U'Il kill him.”

“Thank you, Captaln, he did pro-
pose, end 1 refused;' and wel, that's
over, and we'll say no more about it.
But I'm glad yon came. I don't
know what 1 should have done with-
cut yon.' Oh, Captaln, take me away
trom this. Take me back to your
ship.”

“Certainly, Miss Dubbs, certalnly T
wlll. There. don't fret any further,
.|and it vou feel a littte trembls,
please sit down om this sofs, and
prerently it will paes away, Try 8
drop out of this bottle. . It's Horner's
Perfect Cure, and you will find that
it meeta your case.. And as for Mr.
Bergash, if you attempt to stir from
that floor tiil I am ready for you,

1

t

where are my owner and his sister.”

crashed into the kaid’s ribs with &
regular

1t In the basement. They got trouble-

disturbance.

“Tn their rooms.”
“Free and at liberty?”
“Ye

“No," safy Miss Dubba.
Captaln Kettle's boot shot out end

Cape Horn's mate's kick.
“Lle to me, you swine, and I'll stove
in every slat jn your hody. Where
are their rooms?"

“Below. I suppose they would call

some, and I had to put them some-
where where they couldn't create
It was for thele own
good. It my people here had gath-
ered that Chesterman was ‘shouting
thrests and insults at me, they'd
have kilted him and his sister out of
hand, ! can't get them to under-
stand that I'm looked upon a8 & holy
man, and the people here would con-
sider it a mere act of plety to knock
on the head anybody that.amnoyed
me
“Holy man! You! Pl handle you
before your people In a' way I
wouldn't handle a yellow dog,. it you
glve me trouble. Let me see if you
are armed. " The little sailor ran a
skilled hand over the kaid's cloth-
ing. “Apparently ot Left your Hop-
kins Allen .in the next room before
vou came along here to insult a de
fenceloss lady, through fear, I sup-
pose, that ¢he'd pull it and use it on
you? Well, I've that gin in my
pocket, and another to match it Miss
Dubbs, my dear, mizht 1 trouble you
fo curry this Winchester rifie? If
anybody anhoys you, it vou'll kindly
place this small end up againgr their
clothes, @nd pull this tricger here,
I'll be obliged to you. And now, Mr.
on to your feet. Smartly
Attention! You are te stand
exactiy stilt till vou are glven my
jon to move.”
you want the girl”" said the
and she wants you, take her

“Say when vou address me,
and don't speak until vou're spoken
to, By James, vow've got to' learn
respes and vowll find the lessons
1 have to give them to vou.

=

of China
evening call,

Mlss Chesterman, it was clear, was
on ‘he verge of & demonstration.
The eaffalr; It 18 true, bad gone muck
further than she ever Intended; she

had walked in to pay an

(and with!very good cause); but her
passfon for Captsn Kettle wes still
hot, and she had it in her to have
thrown wild arms of gratitude round
bis neck,| and bailed him as her
world and; her preserver, *

But lhe] sight of that acid, little,
recise man with the red torpedo
benrd hadi n .demping effect on hys-
terica, and something she caught in
the eye of her fellow-woman clench-
ed ber self-restraint. Miss Dubbs
might be|in mortal danger, but to
her omplbyer's shrewd vision ehe
was glorigus with triumph.

“Sir,” said Captsin Kettle to Sir
George, “L gather that this swine ot
a saint has been misbehaving bim-
self. That belng the case, I take it
you wili [not care to stay longer
under his|roof.”

Sir George Chesterman laughed
ruefully. |“So great is my distaste
for hls hospitality that I'd give all I

hed, n fact, been borribly frightened | °

au  may see, IS
irpose) and bind
P! this. . 1t sou
obaply come to
so|for the rest
ger.|

cloth (which, as
designed far the p
yourgelt round M
don’t, you will pi
pieces, and - remainl
¢ your natural car

“Thank vyon.” ‘said .Knttle. and fol.
Jower out the evparts suzzestion,
marveling the whilp| it shou'd have
been made] “Profably to lull my
susplcians,” | he tol] nifmsell nrompt-
Iy, “eo that be can| get the drop on
me, and put his ey fingers once
more on the owner hng the lndies.”
And he watched His blue-eyed “fel-

low-passenger with
Dess.

b
éxtreme narrow-

pace at a

The camels set| the
steady three and B| hall miles an
Bour, uphill and doyh dale, no more,
no less. They swpng| om, remorse-
less as destiny, anflithe cavalry es
cort’ fingled fm theiriiwake. They
journeyed on thrqughbut the cool

night, taking a
than the circuitou
Kettle bad traveled:
began to show in
of the atmosphere
ready dmodg the |
foot-hils, |

|shorter route
ohe by which
and when day
@ [higher layers
they were al-
Werislopes of the!

rouh i
Don’t stouch lke that! Stand erect.
you ewlne. Heels together, and clasp
your hands behind the back of your
neck. Now, then, vou're to lead,
wher 1 give the word, to the place
where Sir George and Miss Violet
are jailed. If there are any unpleas-
ant incldents by the w ¥yop can
reet sssured that thay witl end fa-

tally for you. [ shan't shoot you
dead. 1 shall plug thronugh the
Iliver—just-—there—d’y ferl?  And

it that won't make you run straignt:
TN attend to you som2 more.  Un
&

“Are the paseages to this strong
room lighted?”

“They are.”

Captaln  Kettle's foot shot out.
“They are—what?"”

“They are, sir.

“You're lmproving. Now let me

wari o1 mot to get tempted to slip

off inte anv niee, qulet. gloomy cor-
mer. I've eyes llke a ecat for the
dark, and Il shoot you, if you tft

that or any other game, before vou
have time to think. Quite under-
stand?" '

“Yes, sir.”

“There's just one thing more, It
you meet any of your friends on the
way and the patureof the procession
fen't clear to them, I leave you to
make the necessary explanations. And
look " here, my lad, meybe you have
not heard mo talk in the tongues of
this part of the world, but I'm a
seafaring officer, and 1 can tell you
I've a working knowledge of more
languages thau you ever heard of.
Got that?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Then quick march! Miss Dubbs,
1. ask your pardon for walking in
front of you, but for the moment it
seems necessary. You needn't carry
your finger on that trigger while
you're walking. Rest it on the trig:
ger guard—yes, like that—and then
it will slip hundily on to the place
when It's wanted. That rifle pulls
off a trifle easils. Go steady, Ber-
gash This is the rogue's goose-step
you're giving us, not a ‘foot-race.”

Mahommed Bergash, Cambridge
graduate, kald of the Western Atlas
Berbers, and saint of the stock of
the prophet, was cowed Up tlil now
he had seen {n Captaln Kettle the
somewhat acld shipmaster and the
creature of a, whimsical owner; but
of a sudden he recoguized m him
the Incarnation of energy; and, If
necds be, tragedy.

He fully grasped that Kettle would,
It occaslon demanded it, shoot him
with as little compunction as he, Stdl
Mahommed Bergash, would order the
extinction of an inconvenient tribes-
man; and, fo spite of himself, he
wag mastered.

The kald was no coward. In or-
dinary trital fighting with the Mo
roccan Moors he had stared -death in
the face a dozen times before, with-
out awe and without tremor. But
this was some how dIfferent, the
threst of death was a 'minor item;
it was the sallor's iremendous per-
sonality that made his spirit bend.

He walked ahead as a docile gulde,
Twice ix the wandering alleys of
the house he met.members of his
household. and dismissed*them else-
where with a word: and finally,
“That 15 the door. sir,” he said. “May
1 drop ohe hand from my neck to
open ‘{t?" i

“Yes,” gald Captaln Kettle, “open
the door, hook up your hand agal
and then march ineide ahead of us.
. In this ungraclous procession then,
Captsin Kettle once more, came Into
the soclety of his owner and hls
owner's sister, and Sir George Chee-

T'll put you to sleep permanently, So
chew on that, you dog. Now tell me

termen, on his part, could not have
been lmore surprised 1f the emperor

Iheart talk with him over certaln
arsangements for the comfort of all
lof us. You have the Winchester.
{111 leave ivou also this Hopkins Al
"len, which 1 find toc straight in the
stock for my particular brand of
fancy shaoting.”
i

i —

‘: CHAPTER XXIIL

' A Charge of Cavalry.

HE one and only gateway
[to the Rergask fortress, as
17 have recorded above, was

SEES] wide enough for the pas-
nge of n gravia cow. And it s

corthy Of record that the latest
kaid, Sidl Mahommed, was within an

Iace of . ldsing his valued life by be-

hi carried over the causeway edge

. rearing camel. and Captain Ket-

1 saved him by shooting the brute

in midair, and lugging his holiness

oft i1z back just as he was In the
very uetjand article of toppling off
to destruction below.

have to thank you for my
\Pe‘ kaid acknowledged. “I
nearly prosided my country-

ver:
men with a new saint, and left them

|
without R successor.” .

‘Say ‘gir, when ¥you address me,

sald Kol‘he ungraciously, “and order
out another deck-house and a camel
that's been properly broken. And
tell your: groom to jump lvely

The kaid gave sharp orders in
Berber; and his men flew. to carry
them out. “You meke things very
awkward for me, sir,”” he sald rather
querulously. “I tell you that only
our women folk, and babes, and
wounded! men, travel in these deck-
houses, s you are pleased to call
them. . A man looks ridiculous in our
eyes in jsuch a conveyance.”
will look ridiculous in any-
ithing 1 /please. You say wounded
; men lrn‘\‘e] in them. You'll ‘quality
as onc of thoge If I have much more
of your' lip. Here's the order of
the maréh: a covered camel carrying
ithe two. ladies. then Sir George on
that horse which is trying to kick
thim off, and can't, with you and me
‘on another covered camel bringing
up the rear.”

“Very |good, sir. T may point out
that §f we don’t have my usual es-
cort, it's about a pound to s brick
we get mopped up by some of those
enterpriiing coast tribes which you
disbelleve In, but which I have be-
fore had the honor of telling you
bave pald a good many attentlons to

you and the Norman Towers al-
ready.”
Captain Kettle winced. The kafd's

words bad a way of coming f{rue.
“Very well. Order up your men to
fall in behind. OAly rimember that
games, you'll be the

To give the Berbers thelr due,
there wag no southern dilatoriness
about them. Moors or Arabs of the
desert iwould have taken hall n
day td [get that douar under way:
these men had the beasts on the
move nz%ross the causeway inside the
balt-hour.

Kettla and his' prisomer sat in
seats slung on elther side of their
camel, and were jolted violently for-
ward and aft by reason of the galt
that amiable quadruped assumes
even on level ground; amd when
they began to descend the slopes of
the mountains, Kettle who Was Dew

possess td be back once among thel . "t w  fhe "
friendly cockroaches on the Wanp- as::p,f";“,."k::m hgf‘:ﬁ:. ou are,
garoo. - But 1 suppose one might 88| wppy poy I {
well wish|to bo in the moon. HOW | .wrhen pdrhaps vdu ore a lttle dul
in the world did you get here, SKI-[1n vour ,,Em,m ¢ [there's pretty
er? heavy Brifg ahead] pf{ us” :
“\Walked, slr. It struck me that | wito voy gure it]fsnft the surf on
might beuseful to You, as OWRET.|y. peach and on (those reefs?”
So 1 come. I propose we ride back,| wrpoere Is that aq (Wall. But there's
and that [ls & thing this mas Ber-| ooy richt. Ypg know I'm usel
gash is gping to arrange, it youwlll| g phicking up thesfsdunds.”
authorize ilm to do so. Dut before “You're right; vqu'ye good ears. I
Jetting him proceed to that, T.want| gyppose it means thit [vour men are
to know §f you have any m+ steafnbopt. Well, Me-
to make that you would lke me to|qodq will nttend tp|them effciently.
take payment for out of his ekin?’ [ gyt, by James! ohn't afford to
“f will cancel evervthing for a free | miss more of the [sf rqp. Here you.
paseage to the se: . |teit your drivers| o| hurry these
“And you, Miss?" : camels.” | .
“No, na. Only get me away.” The saint called |an order, “By
“Right, rodss. Then it you, sir, and | the w: he adddd; {1 don’t know
your sister, and Miss Dubbs will|yf vou stili go on the simple prin-
kindly moke the most of this un-|eiple of | dishellevig [ everythin~
comfortable raom for the mext tem|gay. But if you gdn'{, I may men-
mioutes, 1 will take Bergash outslde | tion that; the peopld Who are kick-
sgaln and have a little heartto- ng up af row ehe d| aren’t my men

at - pll’

“Then pwho are
“The #hme crew
ving vou all alo
the coast here.
among them, and
tribes, and Arabs

neyn
ho've been wor-
. | They tive on
here are Moors
en from the Sus
t the deserts to

2
(M
&

the South, with [q few Twaracks
thrown in, and rhaps here and
there a Berber[|who has been
chucked out of my|iplace for misbe-
Lavior. They're al mongrel lot, ver
hard, and very pavage, and very
dangerous, and 'm|sure you'll learn

hey'd just as
s yours.

it with, satistacti
soon cut my thro
“f bear you say
The suint turng

gecutor, and plai a lean small
hand on the cariel' hump, which
throbbed and wavered| between, them.
“Look here, CapfalniKettle, vou've
hated me pretty |tenderly since the
first moment of {qufj meeting, and
Tm free to own ve detested you
quite as much. ' Buf for the time be-

e a trece”
or it.”

tng 1 went to prp
1 don't sec cal

“Man, hear se
two straws wheth
the next half-h
are not. 1 don't
knocked /on the
for the women I
no, I won't put [i
both of us are v
them, and the f:
get into the handsj of those howling
devils down therel fs too awful to
think about. |

“With my escoft to help we may
get tbrough, though il admit IU's &
thinnish chance. | But If you inslst
on keeping me fooped up in this
cubbyhole, the egcort will begin to
inquire directly Why Fm bere. You
see, belng rather|a Qissatisfied per-
son, I've got 2 feputation of bheing
in the thick of l{ hen there's a

nd

1 don’t care
uare killed in
v whethier you
much ¥ I am

myself. But
care. I am—
hat way. We
fond of one of
t women who

BT ¥

P
[

T
af
do

v
te

skirmish going, their curfosity

on the matter | will be natural
enough, When fthey do begln to
put in their qpestfons, I supose

of hand, and pro-
hrgell among the
would be all very
ide iseue, but It
as the best way of
adies’  interest.”
" Kettle admitted.
r] Dy James! ft
nulvery near neg-

you'll shoot me oul
ceed to enjoy ¥
escort. Well. tha
interesting as a
doesn't strike me
looking after the|
»Or Slr George'}
“And he's my OW,
strikes me I've c
lecting duty."
1t was a bitt
home truth like
him by Sidl Berj
Kettle always ha

5.

piil to have a
is |thfown against
shl_ But Captain
an exact sensc of
ht|a moment, and

F

falress. He thog
then he held out| s hand. *T thank
sou, Mr. Bergasi.7 he satd simply,
“for reminding ue 'of what's my
duty. May I_ask|if you're open to

accepting employ

The Berber cHI
and laugned. ‘iA
your escort? T
ple have been
oft and on far s
years and more,
will he my first
there is mno reap
kick at the triba
thiog left to set

nt
1 |saw the polnt
s |commander of
ake it. My peo-
¥ goldiers
three thousand
although this
f hired service,
why 1 should
tom. The only
s, 1 think, the

1

pay. We mergenaries
fidelity, of cours s long as the
pay suits us, gnd I8 torthcoming

regularly. But whenjthat stops, why
then we hold tree to chop
round and serve inder another fiag”"

to it, thought he- would burst as-
under. |The kaid watched him for
some miles with mallclous amuse-
ment, and then twitched up bis own
clothes,! and showed the ordinary
camelrider's belt. !

sald he; “that you take this strip of

|

“] should Hke: to suggest s[r,"l

“Pay?" repeated Captamn Kettle,
_and pulled vexedly ot his red tor
pedo beard. !

“Why not? Ydu sbrve Sir George
,for pay yourself,|1 suppose?” :

you quite took
eg .of gold-dust

do. But ¥

face his per-|:

you .were out for your ten or four
teen pounds & month."

Again the kald laughed. ‘“Pardon
me, but your ideas are so eminently
British. You think that hard cash
fs the cure and pay for everything.
Why, throughout all my people's sol-
dlering through all the centurles, I
never heard they served for money.
Some of them—the slingers especial-
ly—like the men of the Balearic Is-
lands, took wine and women for
their pay; others asked for orna-
ments for their friends at home,
and some went 8s mercenarles for
the sheer sport of the thing. But
for mysei"—the blue eyes looked
keenly—“would 1t surprise you to
hear that I am like an Islander of
the Balearlcs?’ -

“Yes,” sald Kettle with a happy
flash of memory. ~“They fought for
8 fee of women and wine, but also
they fought naked, Now you are
clothed; you've been to college at
Cambridge, and you aren't going to
bafgain liké a naked savage.

“Touche,” sald the Kald, throw.
ing up a slim finger to his head-
10 t

pe.
“And, curse your impudence,
there's my Winchester to beat time

with. Here, make this earthquake
of a camel heave to, and let's taste
God's air again from the top of

horses. I'm choked in this blanket-
topped hansom. Now you've remem-
bered vou're a white man, the
taing’s all simple, and why you
couldn't have done it before, and
saved’me all this bother and lao-
guage beats me.”

«s man must be a fool sometimes,
I suppose” said the kaid shortly,
“and the other ~vas my day. Ta
this black borse: he's my own, and
vou'll like him. FIl ride that bay.
1f it comes to a charge, I need bard-
1y say, don't go at it hell for leather,
We've got to keep back to camel's
pace. Ah, good morning. Chester-
man. Captain Kettle and I bave
both come to the conclusion that
we've been behaving like a pair of
idlots, and so we've arranged to ride
level through what's shead. TI'm
sure yowil be delighted to join, and

| give your old yeomanry tricks 2
chance.” -
(To be Continued.)
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Various Signs and Customs
of Spilling 3alt Appear
as Magical Agents— Many
Paintings of “The Last
Supper” Show: the Salt
Cellar Overturned —Prov-
erbs of Many Countries
Founded on Superstitions.

&:nnmz
long been known as a wondrously
powerful agent in magic. Perhaps
that is why children are advised to
put some on a bird's tuil in order to
catch it. The Germans of Lancaster
County believe that a boy may be
cured of homesickness by placing salt
In the hems of his trousers and mak-
ing him look up the chimney.

In India the natives rub salt and
w1ne on scorpicn bites, believing that
this application will banish the de-
mons of palns.

In Bavaria and the Ukraine, in or-
der to ascertain whether a child has
been the victim of enchantment, the
mother licks its forehead; and if she
can distinguish a saline favor, she Js
convinced that her offspring bas been
under the influence of the evil eye.

But saft does not apear In folk-
lore only as a magical agent. Being
one of the principal savors of food it
is often mentloned in proverbs. In
the Spanish province of Andalusia
the word “salt” Is symonymous with
gracefulness and charm of, manner
and you cannot address vour sweet-
heart more fletteringly than to call
her “the saltbox of my love." The
phrase, “May you be well salted,” Is
also current in Spain as ao expres-
slon of affectionate regard. “Cum
granfs salls” suggests the.use of the
ever sweetening grain of common
sense while listening to some exag-
gerated story.

Marco Polo tells us that in Thibet
pleces of salt were used &8s currency,

as is the case In the Soudan at the
present day.

The esteem with which salt is great~
ed, Is not unanimous, however. About
the year 1830 there appeared in Eng-
land & volume by a certaln Dr. How-
ard with the following title: “Salt,
the forbidden fruit or food; and the
chief cause. of diseases of bedy and
mind of man and animals, g8 taught
by the ancient Egptian priests and
wige men and by, scriptures, in ac.
cordance with the author’s experience

T
me in with youw
aid the rest’ of

1 never dreamt.

H - »

of mapy years.”




