yare thouiahids hmem
ok worg’ e and thin
and. tfowa and inn and

4 yataer ¥ would turn my face
Toward some newer, stranger place;
+fPoliow . the woodman's ruthless axe
. Far theough the Northern temaracks,

Or the clean-curved, alert canoe

= -mm through some atream suill fresh

Iu #he Tow aod huts of the plain
Thiongh many @ Wikd night 1 bhave
g tain,
- -Amd [ have felt midavmmer heat
T Al Dekote’s seas of wiheat;
~ . X Hke the eteep slopes and the climd

" That eots the heart to double {lme:
The pear stare of the furthest peaks
: m:eraﬂxe bold wind its harvest seeks,

1 uko the newer, 1ooger tralls

Of ielding turf or dron ralls;

The glimpeo of herders as | pass.

e herds amid the ehort plain-grass

Mnd green alfelfa, where the hand

Ot man has temed ¢he savage fand.

iAnd though the clouds drift nat at all

*Above the plain and no rains fall,

Yeét man deviees in his nesd

A store of molsture, plants his seed

‘And tnime the bough and tends tae

shoot

And waters at his will the root.

‘Along the world’s new-broken tratls

Life doas mot last when courage falls;

The hut is built, the mouths are fed

Only where valor first has led,

And wilderness or plain 8 good

To men of faith and hardihood.
—~Meredith Nicholson, in New VYork

' Bun,

 THINBLE AND COMFIRT BAG

fhe ladles of Plonehurst bad met in
- the pretty reading room to make com-
fort bags. Bthel Savage was there, too,
Bocaise Mre. Savage was not the kind
of 2 woman £o go to a sewing soclety
and leave ner lttle girl alone at home.
While the pleasant hum of good-natur-
eod goeslp went an around her Kthel wel-
', . lently and laboriously worked on her
-. own comfort bag, The day was hot
aud ittle flugers would gat aweaty; but
sho atfuggled bravely, thinking only
in her padriotic little heart, of the eol-
diers in Tampa, and how pleased one of
them would be when he got her bag.
Sometimes her white little teeth had to
. " pull the stickyneedle through the puck-
ored soam, and someotimes §t was
- ghoved shrough on Rie edge of her
. chair seat; but she never thought of
-making a fues about .
After 3 while Mrs. Mubason, who sat
‘béslde Kihel, eaid sympatheticadly:
. "You're taving a or hand time of
R {3 mn’t you, dear?”
o “Yes'fa: ¢this neddle's swtul dull.”
“Lét me take it a minute and see if
o Imuhunen r.”
: ", Hthel gave it up with a relteved sigh
e ‘nr! watched ‘Mrs. Munson whh lvely
e ;o0 ¢ intemest while she stabbed it through
i X . o - her eimery hall. *“Now, try that, snd
P Cman i doean't work better,

.. It @1 fore while, and then teeth and
.- chakr ‘hed to help again,
<7 "“If you had a thimble you'd get on
Tbetter, don't you think?”
. ‘:! smlwou-ld.rldo wish I had |
m
el looked a;dmlr&ngly at the pret-
ty gold thimble on Mrs, Mupson's fin-
gor, wod her heart was fijled with long-
inga to posaces one like it. She meant
. m?moachithe subject o mamme on tae
: ’my J:omb but Miss Harvey walked
0 down street with them end telked all
» - the time, Then mamma was busy get-
. aing :pupper and she wént to Uncle
: Gme w0 was resting tm the Jame-
wock,
. “Undle Gom'ie. do you know how
. much t.himb!eu cost?
" “Thinbles? Do you mean the Lind
tthey put in stove-pipe holes?"
“Now, Uncle “George! ' "You know

1ike Mty Mungon's.”
.| “Oh, that! I never had one of that
':Mnd, but X have bought tae stove pipe
. “gellows, How cbu!d I Imow what you
meantt” “- -

“Well, you know now, Say, how
~ much do you s ’pose they cout?”
~ " "Reafly, My dedr, T haven't the least
#4dea. But what of it?"
. “Why, you see, I wish I had omne—if
_ they don’t cost too much.”

"1 “Now I begin {0 gee the drift of your

“with 1612 ¥ou bad onet”
- 'Them Bthe entered into 2 minute ac.
sount of the trials of the afternoon and
st 4bld him all about the comfort bags and
v iroduced her own warped and  de-
o ‘smlmeg and ghowed him
you put the gelagors and tae bit.
ﬂe Pastamient amd the court plaster and
;  other comforts. Unole George
l of sympa’my aad interent. He
off the extirsion o Tampa
eekobefore, and had lold Prhel
ottt solifers #lio had to sleep on
#Froind: 1o their ot tents without
Ry mosquito hars; and the grent num-
-of horsesand miley ‘cmaled near
ich might stampede at eny me-
id Tun over the poor boys. To
mind all the horrorg of war
represented by this poseibiity. In

M M iakem
0 mr,ﬁhe exnet

what I mean; a lovely little godd one,

' to the meaning of her chatter.

. for a long time would give no reasom.

e. Hat what would you do,
l

‘they oM stampede there w&uld be !

whaile on s very tip eat a tiny slver

m T
i tas ! :fmeu--say ‘what you wm but Regee-
dog- - mmm:wanedmouorm

A‘ whare #t ought to go H‘oﬁevor - she

-méde progress and grew more amd

- ‘miore fo love with her thimble. i

"The next morning while she wan
brsy with her play-house under the
locust tree, ghe found a cluster of litle
toadstools that looked exactly 1ike her
taimble, the same size, color and shape.
Etoel ecreamed with delight, and gath-
ering vhem carefully, placed one on
each finger. With her own (.Mmbbe.:
which had never been out of ber hand
elnce Uncle George gave 1t to her, each
of her brown little digits was decorated
with & cap. Tearing into tae hotise,
she showed them with eager delight ¢o
her mamma, who smiled with symrpa-l
thetic pleasure. Then she took them to
Uncle George, who only eald indlll’er-'
ently, "Certainly,” and went on read-
ing the morning paper.

“8ay, Uncle George, ain't they
pretty?”
qu' yes‘n

“I've got one for every finger.”

“Y e’s ”

“Do you mxing 1 ean gew with them

“Umbum." l

“But they're all breaking up.”

Uncle George only answered by an
impatient fidget.

“Just look! They're all comdng to
pleces!” This indiflerence wes some-
thing new in Rthel's experience. She
was accustomed to being listened w0
when she talked to her uncle; ao sae
gave him a good shake. But if his
body had been where his mind really
was at that moment—watching Cer-
vera's flest in Santiago harbor—he
could hardly bave been more oblivious

She went away after a while snd
thought a long time over an {dea which
had come to her and then renewed the
attack.

“Uncle George! Say, Uncle G-e-0-1-
g-¢! Do taimbles grow geed ?”

*Of couree. Now run away.
reading.”

“They must have planted awful poor
suzed for these, don’'t you ehiink?”

But Uncle George was still in San.
tiago.

*Say, if you planted better seed
wouldn't you get better thimbles?”

“Yes, yea.”

“If 1 plantad this would It
good?” %

*“Umbum.”

“If I bad thimbles for all my fingers
couldn't T make bags faster?”

“M-m-m-m."”

Finally ehe left him in Santago and
went back to the locust tree and ber
own occupations. These must aave
been very pleasant for she went about
happlly excaited all the rest of the day,
and for two or three days after. Mrs,
Savage noticed that she seemed to
hava lost Interest in her comfort
bag. but when she asked about it
Ethel always eald, In a very mysterious
way, “Just wait; I'l work fast when [
dc vegim.*

She spent more and more time un-
der the locust tree, and ome morning
aaid, very eoberly end anxtoualy:

“Mamme, bow long does it take for
seed to come up?”

“Why, that depends upon what kind
of sead it {e.”

Mrs. Savage was very busy just them
and paid no further attention to her
Hetle girl. But when the day arrived
for going to the hall to finian the bags,
Bthe! satd she dddn't want <0 go, and

I'm

grow

! But mamma got it all out of her at lest,
together with a great amount of hys-
terical sobbing.

*“] wanted enough for all my fingere

~'cause Uncle George eaid I could sew
fagter on my bag—and he saldd #t'd
grow {1 I planted it—and 1 did—under
the locust, where the others were—and
-it did not come up, snd—now I can"t
find it—anud the poor soldler—won’t gat
any bag—'cause 1 can't never get &
done intime—-1"

“Are you sure Uncle George eaid
your thimble would grow if you plant-
od 427

“You: | asked him. and he said ‘Um-
dum’ just as plain.”

Mamma was filled with pity for ber
Ritle girl's disappointment and with in.
dignation for her brother, whom she

{nterviewed at once.

“George, what did you mean by tell-
e Bthel that foolteh etuff about hem
thimble growing #f she planted 1t?”

“Why. JuMa, I never said anything ot
the sort.”

“Yes, you did, Uncle George. 1 ask-
ad you it it would grow if I planted it,
and you gald it woubd.”

“Then 1 must have been dreaming.”

“No, you wvasn't' you was reading the
p&w ”»

Mrs, Sava»ge langhed.

“That accounts for it; you know
you're never responsible when youre
reading war news,™

Uncle Geongo was just as sorry as ha
could be, and memma stayed at bhome
from the sowing society and findshed
her own hag, and helpad Bthel with
hars until that, too, was done, and in
the evening they carried them to the
president. of the society and she sent
them with the rest to Tampa.

But the best part of this story hap-
patied o our Mttle patmiot the next
morning, Wheon she went sorrowfully
out to the locust ddee to dig again for
her burded treasure she saw at once
that the fatries had been at work in
the night. There, on the ends of nine
sticks, standing in a circle, were three
little red celluloid thimbles and threo
white ones and threo blue ones, In the
centre of the chrele was planted a pole
from whivh the Stars and Stripes
waved cheerily ln the morning breege,

thimble, and # it wasn’t the ddentical
one ghe had planted, it was so nearly
dike it that i couldn't tell {tsel! apart.
~Catolyn Palmer, fn Herald and Pres.
bytew,

,v ume uml mm .wumd‘

Tell the ook,

That beelsteak broiled without salt
is much more juley and tender. It
may be seasoned with salt, pepper and
butter when ready to gerve.

That a little boiled rice or corn left
from dinner cap be made into most
excellent fritiers by the addition of an
egg or two, a little baking powder and
flour to make a stlff hatter; then fry
in hot lard.

That ranecld butter bolled in water

. 1 with a pinch of charcoal will lose its
.rancid odor and taste and may be used

for cooking purposes.

That musty coffee or tea pots may
be cleaned and sweetened by putting
in a tablespoonful of wood asbes and
flling with cold water; then set over
the fire and boll, and after a thorough
washing and rinsing they will be as
gooud as new

‘That broken blis of hread should not
be allowed to accvmulate. as they can
be fried or served as vream toast when
too large to be put in with the crumbs
fur puwdering; beat Lp anegg or two
with a little milk, dip the sliced bread
in this and fry slightly 10 gocd hot
drippings, or toasi dip in hot water,
butter slightly and cover with white
sauce,

Ihg for ()pem Glasen,

A pretty bag for opera glasses 18
made of ecream .olored satin, ined
throughout with pale pink silk and
2laborately trimmed with lace. The
bottom is made over a firm round plece

Jf card-hoard, measnring five inches {n

dlameter. and is covered inside and
outside and seam~d (ogether at the
edge The satin for the sides and top

la eighteen inches iong and six Inches
deep

The dalnty design is worked on the
lower part of the bag with stlk and
beads

Ten rings are sewmn oo the bag

OPKERA GI.ANS BAG,
\bout sn inch above the embroldery
ind pale plnk satin ribbon is run
hitough these both ways so that the
snds will aw up.the bag.

A Cold Cream Jar.

Our grandmothers excelled us in
ialnty trifies. One of the prettiest
Jrnaments on the dreager was an egg.
At first sight it looked exactly like an
2gg from the paptry, for the shell was
1opalnted. Oaly as you looked at it
you saw that one end was broken.
This eggahell was used a5 & cold cream
jar. When making cold cream our
grandmothers would pour it into an
smpty shell which had been carefully
osrepared. After the egg was taken out
the shell had been washed and sweet-
ened with perfumery with a few drops
left in tbe bottom. The cold cream
was poured in and was left to harden.
The result was a very nice eggshell
full of lovely white cosmmetic. Try this
for yourself.

Grease Spots on Books.

To remove grease spots from the
books heat the greased spots l_)_y kmg—
ing them before the fife, and place
clean blotting paper hgtwean ea
shegt, warmp the leat once more and
paint the stains on both sldes with es-
sential oil of turpentine made boiling
hot. Repeat, if necessary; then brush
over the parts again with rectified
spirits of wine.

Measuring Fraft.

In following recipes for the canning
and preserving of fruit it should be re-
membered that a quart of fruit must be
measured {8 a quart measure, mot in
the tradesmen’s baskets, which vary in
size, but are never a full scriptural
quart. Pruits and vegetables should
he sold here as they are abroad, by
the weight, instead of by measure.

Good for Young Canmries.

The best food for young canaries is
aard-boiled egg mixed with a little
wheat bread. Cut up the egg fine and
1dd to it a part ef a roll that has been
soaked in water for a few minutes, and
‘hen squesge dry. Great care must he
taken that the food be fresh, for {f it
he the least sour 1t will kill the birds.

ﬁava ll.klng i)iih.

A newly designed pie and cske bak-
ing dish has a hollow projection form-
ad in the hottom, which extends level
with the top and has vent holes in the
sides, while the top is provided with
1 screw-threaded recess for the itser-

tion of a handle by which the dlsh may

‘be lifted when hot

Onfons are great ammmts. r They
'should: not b Joft cut for uny !ncth of

1 ent -of tho#e belo
mm !m: t!uvuuedztwmwe ,

EYES MASSAGED.
Enstramont Jawnted by » Franck Ocn.
list ¥or Use in Myopin.

An instrement for massaging the
eye has bheen invented ry o Frenchman
named Diom, and Is said to bave pro-
duced wonderful resnles,

It is particularly valuable in treat-
Ing wyopla, of short sight, a discase
for which no reuredy hxad been found
hitherto, except tlre wearing of glasses.
The instroment consists principaily of
two tubes, which can be fixed at varl-
ous distances from ome another, ac-
cording to the position ©f the patient’s
eyes. These tuibes hawe at the end
two polished glasses, which ace press-
ed ou the eyellds whem the operator
tourhes a button which controls the
two tubes. He ean keep esact ac-
count of the pressure exercised by
means of 2 dymmometer placed above
the button.

The instruznent is very simple. It is
adjusted 10 the ewe on the closed eye-
lids at the exact point where the mas-

EYTE MASSIING INSTRUMENT

sage I8 required. ‘This is o matter to
be deterumlued by the oculist. ‘The
pressure can be calculated to a gram-
me.

The patient never suffers any pain.
At the end of afew minutes, eight or
10 ordinarily. he feeld a slight fatigue.
The massaging s temmediately stopped

This instrunent s above all appll-
cable to myopls. which 8 the most
general of all affections of the eye.
In this disease the eye 18 deformed 1n
such 4 nmuauner that the rays coming
from objects after having passed
through the cornen and the crystaline
lens (orm their Inage toa far {n front
of the retina and 2o not Infivence the
optic nerve sufliclently to produce a
cvlear inpression,

The wmassaging lnstrament causes
the hardening of the e5e o disappear
and gradually restores it to Its norwal
form The pressure exercised hy the
apparntus brings tise crystaliue nearer
to the retinua. und thus lessens the
effect of refraction.

Filorida's hatural WWalls.
The natural wiolls i the
part of Alnrhw county  are

Weatern
A great

curiovlty, and are one of the auract
fve featwres of this part of Florida.
They are unlque Hr crery respect It

I8 not known that similar wells exist
in any other partof the couutry. They
are of various depths and dimepsions.
Rome of themm are dry, while others
are hottomless, reaching « o n to sub-
terranean stresanms swhuse sources and
outletsa are unknown Nome of the
wells are not more than t welve {pehes
in diameter. while others are large
epough to be drivens into by a team of
horses. They drain a large acreage of
some of the finest land In Flortda
Frow all app»dﬁunve-u it Is evident that
they have exidted from the earliest
fimes,

To one who isnot famidlar with the
country wlhere these wells ave found,
it is not safe to travel alone. In early
times it was ot tuncomman for peaple
to fall intu these holes, and while the
bodier of soIx¢ Were recovered after
death, the lives of others were mir'
aculously saved.

Some years ago & party while bunt.
ing lost a dog. The anirnal was pot
found for several days, and when dis-
covered he was sltting on a shelf rock
in a natural well sixty feet below the
gurface of the carth. There was no
bottom to the well, and tle walls he
ing perpendicular and of solid rock.
the animal had no means of esrdpe
without assigtance. By the use of
ropes the dog wias relleved from his
perilous situation im a starving con-
dition,

n the winter soason many stratgers
who go te that part of Florida find
much pleasure by wvisliting the region
in which are loeat®d the natural wells.

Curious Callings.

In India sl callings are bereditary:
a baker's son hwormes a baker. and
his son after him, and so on from gen-
eration to geneation. The cénsus,
howevar, reveals some more startling
vocations than that of the maker of
bread.

The People of Allahnbad especlally
are not ashamed of their professions.

Thirty-five describye themselves as
“men who beg with threats of vio-
lence:" 226 as “flatterers for gain:”
twenty-ive as “lereunary robbers:”
974" as “low blackgua rds;” twenty-nine
a8 “howlers at fumnerals,”” while as
many 8§ 6,372 publicly announce that
they are *‘poets.”

In other districts onpe fimds, besides
the ordinary professions, 11.000 tom-
tom players. forty-five makers of
crowns for idols, 145 car cleaners, and
—most curious of all—*hereditary
painters of horses with spots.”

The census containing this interest-
ing informatiom I8 kept at the Sans-
krit College at Benares.

A Roys! Hefrloons,
The glorlous pear? necklace which
the Bmperor of Austrin presented to
the late Jompress om the christening

‘of the misecrableé Crown Prince Ru-

dolph has been: left to the young Arch-
dneheas Efignbeth, together with many
’l‘h by her grandmother's wi

@ mmpress -own Jewels, independ-
g to: the erowh,

THE BIGRLARD BEAUTY.

The news of the expeeted landing of
Prince Charles Bdward Stuart in Seot-
land 10 zttempt to recover Lhe crown of
his forefsthers had reached a seciuded
glen; many were the suitors that had
fears that animater the hearts of the
Highlanders.

There dwelt in a small saeeling on
the hiliside a youmng girl of eighteen,
the only daughter of a Highlander.
Her rare beawrty and gentle manners
tad won ter the admiration and ap-
proval of both young and old in the
ghen: many were the suitors that had
sought younrg Flore's aand, and many
ware the sad hearts that had left the
sheoling with the gentle yet firm re-
fusal of tae Highland lagste. Her com-
panion from childhood had been young
Donald of the clachan. The children
had grown up together from their earli-
est years, had wamdered among the
bonnfe heather bnaes, and eat beside
each other in the primitive school of
the glen, for years before either bad
known tae meaning of the ward love.
On stormy days, when winds were high
and the blinding smow-drift swept over
the glen, young Domald wounld wrap the
pretty child tn her pladd, and, though
only two years her seanior. seemed to
consider himself the guardian of the
motaeriess bairn.

Thus years aad passed away in all
the innocent attachment of childhood.
When the hours for play came, these
children, instead of romping with the
others im the sochvol, would wander to
iome sunny brane and twine the purple
heather in a necklet for the fair white
neck of the little Flora, or to deck the
blue bonpet of young Donald. Thelr
patures seemed framed o the seame
mould—calm, loving natures cheerful
ind sunny, yet not {rmpulsive. nor bois-
terous, or cruel. Years had fled with-
ou¢ a cloud to darken the sky of their
young existence. Flora had fulfilled
the promise of her childhood, and had
grown in beauty both of person and
mind. Hers was the same Wmmocent and
lovig pature that had nestled tn child-
tood beneath tae piaid of the young
Dopadd, who had now grown to man-
hood. A flner epecimen of a young
Highlander could not be se:n, gtrength,
agility, comelless, and the proud bear-
ing which Is so native to the moun-
taineer, were his, but the artiees con-
idence of chiidhood was usurped by the
strong power of love and they met
with more reserve as time went on.

Flora's father was proud of his only
child. who eo reminded him of her
mother, hig first and only love, that he
had lald in the grave years ago. Proud
of the admiration and respect that his .
child met with on all hands. he reason.. '
ed with himself that it was his duty
&8s a father tp ondeavor to get his
daughter to make a good match. which
in his idea was a wealthy one He had
iked Donald. and encouraged him when
they were children In the care he took
of young Flora. But Domald was a
saepherd, tthe only son of & widowed
mother, and why should any foolish
fesling on the part of Flora prevent her
marrying eome of the well4o-do farm-
ers who had sought her hapd?

It was g winter's pight; ¢the fire was
ourning brigatly on ¢the hearth, and
Donald who had been spending the ov-
ening with thean. had just left. when
the first shadow come over young
Flora's lite Her father spoke words
which went like arrows to ‘her heart,
and brougit tears to her glorious eyes. l
Donald was forbidden to come to the
house agakn, amd the name of a weal-
thy man whose suit ahe had rejected,
put who had again asked her father for
ber hand, was pronounced with tae
sternavegs Of parental authority o be
the one he had selected for her future
husbamnd.

Flora loved her father, and at finat
only gared at him with a look of in- |
oredulity: but the words were repeated |
aarsher and more stesrnly than former.- |
ly. The tears were gone; there was an
expreasion of anger, but it spoke vol- l
umes. She rose, kissed her father, and
left the room.

Long hours passed ere slesp cloeed -
the tear-dimmed eyes of yomng Flora, |
Her love, her duty to her father on one |
oMe; her desp, pure. and virgin love i
for young Donald on the other; hard |
fate to have to choose between. But |
the conflict was over; her decision was |
made. She had been truthful as the
sun from childhood. and, without
thinking of it peraape. her father had
asked her to swear a lie at the altar of '
God, in pronouncing the marriage !
vows 0 g man whom she did not even !
tespoct, %hion her bheart, her life, her
love, were given to young Donald. It
could not be.

“What am I to say to Brrick of the '
Bracken Braes, Flora?” said her fath- |
er in his most winning way, the follow= 1
ing mornig. !

“Teli him T hae nae heart to gle b.lm.
and that my heart and my hand gang
thegither,” was the reply.

The Highlander swore am oath, and
mrtbered he would have ais own way,
left the sheellng.

Next day was Sunday, and Donald
and Flora mvet at the little chapel in the !
glen. He observed that his lassie look-
¢d sad, and was even more reserved -
than wsual. “‘Meet me at the Eagles’ -
Crain to-morrow, Donald. when I gang
to milk the goatd. Ye ken the hour;”
and with a smile she passed on.

At the Eagles' Crain young Flora told
her lover the stean decree her father
had made. “So ye mustna be coming
agaln, Donald,” she said, struggling in
valn to hide her exmotion.

At the Bagles’ Crain there was 5 tab.

[l
P

leau: the distant mountains, the mur.

muring burn, the goats grouped around,
the collisc dogs reposed amongst the
dvonther; in' the centre a youth and a '
malden, his arm agound her walst, her
hewd resting on his breast. The first

witl, | Xise of Jove Dad been given; their troth |

was plw.d, nd the ﬂre-god shone on
the

SCHMe.
‘I‘h Moﬂh& Stuu’n hld

'the other.

‘besn ratesd, ana tae clans were mar-

shalling to strike the moat ehivairous
biow that wes ever struck on behalf of
a fallen dypaaty. Every sheeling was
sending forth its men ecapable of hear-
ing arms; and with heavy hearts, yet
with aill the pride of their race thg
Highland wives, motaers amd aweet»
hearts were placing the white cockiade
tn the bonnets of their darlings. Sad
was the heart of young Flora when
Donald told her the news; she made his
white cockade in secret, and guve It to
him wita a partiog kies at the Eagles’
Crain the night before that sad morn-
ing that saw all that was dear to her in
this world, her father and lover, march.
down the glen.

Donald had asked Flora to take care
of his mother.now taat she would be
left alone, and she had gone to live with
the poor old widow whose heart wam
nearly broken; but she ahed not a tear
as her handsome boy, arrayed in his
tartan, marched away to fight for bon-
nle Prince Caarlie. )

Donald’s Highland pride had felt bit.
terly the conduct .of Flora's father, but
for the sake of his heart’s idol he could
not hate him. They fought &ide by
side in the first battle at which tae
Highland army encountered the Bpg-
lish forces. At a eritical period of the
fight Donald beheld the stalwart form
of Flora's father engaged in a hapd-to.
nand encounter with an ®nglighsoldier?
ae had little doubt of the result of the
contest. and the smoke that enveloped
the scene hid them from hig sight; as
it for a moment cleared away, he saw
the brave Highlander hiard pressed by
three of the enemy, and he rushed to
his assistance. Ere ane reached the
scene of conflict, two of the English
soldiers were lylng on the ground; bat
tn giving the blow that felied the eec-
ond. the brave Highlander had lost his
footing, and before he could recover
himself the third closed with aim and
had him down. With a wil@d Highland
yell Donald sprang forward like a tig-

er and burted bis dirk between the,

shoulders of the English soldier as he
was in tae act of using the proetrate
Highlander's dirk. while he firmly
grasped his throat with the right hand,
It was the work of a moment to hurd
the dead soldier off the Highlander;
and Floras father sprang to his feet
to recognize in the boy he had 8o

. barshly treated the savior of his life,

*“Donald’'” he exclaimed; but the brave
boy sad not waited for thanks, bhut
hurrted on to join his clan, in pursult
of the now routed and disorgamized

' English army.

Time passed on and Hightand pride
an both eldes had maintained the cold-
ness that existed between the two
Highlanders, -~

It was a lovely morning when the

.two armies were again drawa up o
"amder of battle, eager for the coming
‘fray.

The wild slogan of the bagpipe,
the waving plumes and flowing tartans
on the one side, and the serried ranke
and scarlet uniforms of the English on
Its tale has oft been told.

the fight wags over; the impetuous

"charge of the Highlanders had carried
.everything before it, and the Engliea
'grmy was in full retreat.

Beside a rude couch aat young Doa-
ald., who, with the exception of a sa~
bre cut on the shoulder, had come
scatirless through the day of battle and

-viostory. Not so Flora's father: he lay
_mortelly wounded. his handsome fea-

ures pale, and his broad chest heaving.
He haad clasped the boy's hand in his
own and apoke with difficulty.

“Danald, forgive me,” he exclaimed,
“T am wearing away: never shall I see
the bonnie glen and the sheeling, or
clasp again t0 my breast my ain dear
lassie. Tell her taat my dying words
were seeking forgiveness from her,
from you. Tell her that in health and
strength I thought mair o’ riches than
her happiness. God forgive me! Tell
‘ver that you saved my life; I the
wretch that would have wrecked both
your young lives for gold; I that was
‘80 harsh with you. O, Donald, tell her
you gladdened the dying uvloments of
her tather, and that he gave her to you
with a dying man’s blemhm. as freely
as she ‘gave heraclf.”

Here a spasm convulsad his paleneas,

amd he ceased from exhaustion. Don-
ald eat with tear~dimmed eyes; his
heart was full, and his thoughts w&'c
far away. q:

The dylng Highlander's lips moved,
his voice for a moment regained its oid
tome. “Tell them in the glen that Al.

‘ister dled the proudest death o High-

lander can die—fighting for his chief,
- his prince, and Scotland.,” A slight
tremor over his frame, and {he bmvo
' heart had ceased fprever.
\ We will not trace the varying ror"
tunes of the Highland army; the sun
of Cullodin had set imn disaster, the
printce was a wanderer, the clans rout-
ed and dispersed. !
A young Highlander, pale and hag.
gard, with his arm, in a sling, was rest.
ling on a béd b the clachan; an old
woman counting her beads,
young and beautiful girl, were tie ounly
inmates of the room
“Yes, Floma,” said young Dotiahd {for
e it was), “he gied yo to mé ob his
{death bed. WIill ye still hne ine?”’
' Young Flora's lips pressed those of the
'wounded soldier in reply. And Donaid
and Flora parbed no more tili Death
called one away; but the parting was

"not for long—within fhree diys Death

called the other. Stalwart lads and
bonnie lagsles laid their parfents be-
neath the old rowan tree in the glen,
fuil of years, and mourned by the
country-gide, .

' A Sad Case.

*Yen,” eaid tite Rounder, “Dasherly
ghould be an example to all young men
who marry for money.”

““Why ebould he?” asked Callow, who
doesn® vnow nmeh and doesn't know
that.

“Way, k&ekﬂmeahh wite when he's
beo.n drisking ehe catches on, and i€ he
m’tbnndmﬂnxhepm't setuo-‘
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