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‘man of mueh evil,” she sald In &

 wine horn,”

I..OOFIQ.'

LAMFADA.

By Countess Cromartie.

The camp fires showed red against

the evening sky and Ughted up

shelter built of pine boughs and
High
King ot Erin, with his kinsfolk. For
weeks they had besieged the dun of
Forgall of the North, and failed to
oust him or his warriors. The young
king frowned as he thought of the
taunts Forgall's eavoy had thrown
at them that very day-—taunts that
would mean a life-long feud with
Forgall's clan As they ate and drank

wattles where sat Corimac,

they cursed Forguall

they despised him for keeping to his ‘
stronghold like a trapped wolf. Sil- how are we to fight eleven Lo a hun-;
ence fell as the harper chanted a rdred"” sald one of Forgall's guests
gods who carried a sword cul across her

“*Where does he keep his:
told how Lu Lamfada won the love .women?"”

of the prisoned daughter of Balor of '.ge!.

song of the days when the
walked the earth among men, an

the Evil Eye by entering her priso

the hand of his own grandson.

c! the gods.
While the harper sang Corma

Yyoungest there,

wine-horn empty, rose,

Conan was only fiften years o

tor swordsmanship.

de was, with laughing eyes. and cop-
per-red hair that feil to the silver-

Chariota; Cashel

middle of a fight;
long Spear, whose comeliness

mac’s seat.

mac himself.

out.

Suddenly Cormac’s anger seemed
leaned across the
board, put a hand on Cashal the
Bard's shoulder, and whispered in
his ear, and Cashel threw back his

o vanish. He

head and laughed loud and loug.

“By Lamfada himself, a cunning
he said, when he could

scheme!”
speak.
“We will not tell the others,” said
Cormac, *“We will do it.”
“How about Fergus, O King?”
iaughed young Conan. “He will nev-
er be able to play Lu’'s game.”
Fergua shrugged Lis shoulders,
“] will say my man did it in a
drunken rage,” he sald.
“! go to hunt for women tall en-
ough to suit us,” sald Cashal the
Bard, and he took his horss and
rode xway into the night. * ¢ * It
was the next night; the besfeged
Forgall and his warriors were at
thelr evening meal in the hall of tHe
dun—Forgall, as was his custom,
was slightly drunk-—when an excited
sentinel rushed in and informed him
that eleven fair women craved his
protection and the shelter ol his no-
ble house.
‘“They say they have escaped from
Cormsac’s caup,” added the man.
“Well, well,” growled Forgall, “let
the wenches in; they may have in-
formation.” So the wepches in
question were ushered into Forgsil's
presence. They were eleven innum-
ber; the one who looked the eldest
among them was very tall and dark,
and she stood in front of the others,
facing Forgall. She carried her
bead high, and her eyes did not
waver under Forgall’s drunken stare
Had the company been less intox-
icated they would have noticed that
per hand had a trick of going to
her hip as if she carried a sword
there. But before that took root
{n Forgall’s muddled brain the young-.
est of the party, a wondrous fafr
woman with red hair colled round
her head, had eclutched her com-~
ranion's arm and leaned upon it, as
i overcome with weariness.
Forgall spoke then. “Sit down
and eat, all of you; thou, my black
beauty, sit here.”” He pointed to
the seat nearest him, and the tall
woman sank into it
**§p-—you are from Cormac’s
camyp; I wonder he let you go; but
it shows your good taste to come
here,” chuckled Forgall. The dark
woman shuddered. ‘“Cormac is &

low, deep voice. ‘1 came away for
the sake of my little sister yonder.”
She nodded tcward the red-haired
damsel who sat near.

The *‘little sister” was moved to
tears, for she covered her face and
rocked to and fro, sobbing choking-
ly. The elder one lifted the wine
cup pear her and drank deep:

*“Thou art not a bad hand at &
sald Forgall “High
gods! what an arm!” The dark
womap flushed angrily, and ghook off
Fﬂrgall’a gragp. Her ten compan-
_hilhncod &t each other apprp

while | . . . . L]
“This is going to be sport, but

the Bard, who |frankly.
made songs even when he was in the
Fergus of the
was
hardly spoilt by an old sword-gash
that marked him from temple 0 ij.ut up her arm, like one used to
<hin; and Conan, the boy, who had !
put down the wine-jar and stood
with his elbow on the back of Cor-
Besides these nammed '
there were six more, as good fighters
and as young and handsome as Cor-
All but the ten had
risen, bowed to the king, and gone

and spoke calmly and lasily.

iench, my sister.”
The sister at that

moment

a

¢d unwilllng to relinquish.

ichieftaln.

cousins.

a 'gcheek.
sald the red-haired dam-!
yawning.
D 'ber

“We have got in, anyway,”

h:al( ours. Hist! what is that?”
0 t

{ jcups.

They all took
he wine cups and drank, from the

girl through haif-closed eyes to the
red-haired damsel! who amiled at her

lifted herself on her elbow ana
icaught the girl by the arm as she
passed, notlcing even as she did
so that the girl shrank back and

many blows.

*“Child, whose slave art thou?”
said the dark woman gently.
““The slave of Forgall's wife,
lady.”” The girl glanced over her
shoulder as she spoke.
“Ab! not Forgall's?” sald her
questioner with a low laugh.
**No, lady.” taitered thu child—
she was little more.
The dark woman's eyes wandered
over the tense, strained weariness in
the girl's face, the bunted half ap-
ger. halt terror of the wild blue
eyes, then she spoke again. slowly.
It seems thou hast little pleasure
in Forgall's household. Of what
province art thou?”
“l am of Alba, Iady. Forgall's
wife bought me a year ags.’
““And beats and etarves thee, {t
seems.” The dark woman's voice
was very gentle.
The girl faced ber for an instant,
then spoke. still with that scared
glance over her shouldsr, though
ber voice bhilssed through her tdeth
with the piteous, blind fury of a
trapped thing.
“Lady. [ pray the gods that Cor-
mac the King may conquer Forgall
snd leave naught of thiz dun but
the empty walls. [ pray—* her
voice choked, and she burst into a
fit of stifted gobbing. “Tell them not
what [ said,” she gasped then; ‘“‘she
would kill me.”
“No, no,” #ald the dark woman,
foftly. *‘But iisten here, child; you
can get yout revenge if you like,”
She drew the girl clogser and whis-
pered {in her ear, putting a hand over
her mouth and stifiing her cry of
smazement.
As she had spoken one of the wo-
men had arisen and put Her back
sgainst the door,

A !mmv,qm mm ;iae feaned M
“Thou dost do me much honor——
Lord. In my yeouth I have drawn &

jsword, which perhaps makes me leas
{‘eeble—say than that red-haired

monient wWas
treely apswering the jests of an in-
toxicated warrior., and heartnz her
:lder's volce, was selzed with an un-
governable fit of coughing At that
Forgall rose unsteadily.
Follow me to the womer's apart-
menis,” he sald with drunken cere-
nony. All enemies ¢f Cormac are—
are my friends.,” he ended with a
burst of affection, clinging to the'!
aark woman's arm, which he seem-
The
dark woman smiled, and the ten fol-
jcwed the unsteady steps of the

And in Cormac’s camp mesn search
ed wildly for their king and his ten

o ' DOY.

Upon which oge of,tace timdly, “No. lord," tbe girls

companions boxed bher ears
i» the guise of a fair woman so that zoundly.

the prophecy might be fulfilled that :
foretold that Balor would die by nctamber high up i{n one of the tow- !

And jers of the dun.
the song told how the girl's captivity

tad been in vain against the word 'me dark woman.

The ten were sitting {n a large

Q! was trembling as ghe spoke and she
“So the game la!

The door swung open slowly, and j
was still thinking how they might o girl's face appeared—a yotng face,
enter Forgall’s fort, but Conan, the |but pinched and white with much
seeing the king's work and Uttle food but for all that
lifted the |faiy to see. She carried a bronms
great bronze wine jar, and filled It hiray, and on it were eleven Wine into Cormac's heari with bfs SoDS
a She came In silently and 'sbout Lu Lamfada and the winning
ge, but he had already wou & name jwent round to the eleven women. |

Tall and slim 'Spme sat on the skins upon te floor,,
thers lonnged on the couches cov- |
ered with wolf and deer hides that
bossed belt he wore. As the wine |were ranged round the walls of the
gurgled out of the jar in a yellow igreat guest chamber.
siream the king's angry eyes wap-
dered among his ten cousing, all as
young as, or younger than, himwmelf.
Among them were Etercel of the

tall dark beauty who watched the

Suddenly the dark woman

ant&red h’k htil thxt

the crash of the great door that
was burst open from below.

‘So the warriors of Cormac the
King stormed in sud took the fort
'l drank thy wine and made & fool
ot thee, so 1 gtee thee paccen, For-
xall,” sald the young Kiog.

And Forgall had no cholea but to
te Cormace’s man, sincs Cormac had
beaten him. So he got offt with his
Hfa, but he lost wmuch caula and
ether goods, and his wile lost her
Lest handmaid, Malv,
1 When they had returned to their
fmum that day the ten hold a feast
in thefr Kiang's honor, snd CoLad
did eup-bearer as bsofore.
“The little sister did not do bad-
ty,” sald Cormac.
“Q. King. way 1 never have to
wear such a gardb again, and may |
-never have to pretend to weep when
|§ am choking with laughter,” said the

| “Where is the girl who helped
‘es?" sald Cormac then and they
‘eent for Malv, the slave. “Well, wilt
have thy freedom and go home to
Alba?"” sald the King kindly.

The hunted blue eyes found his

voice came hardly above 4 whisper.
“What wilt thouy have, then?" he
.asked.
“Naught. 1—1 would sot.ner stay
in the land of the King." The girl

jleaned heavily agalnst the board
‘where the ten sat.

“Very good, thou shalt stay,” said
Cormac, and then the feast went on.
And they laughed at the trick they
had played upon Forgail and plagd-
ed the harper with a shout as he en-
tered, for he had put the thougiht

t

of Balor's daughter Ethnea.

—

Leo XII1.'s Handkerchiefs,

Many people have read of thy
texntiful layetie presented by Pope
Pius X. to his godson, the Prince of
the Austrias, but the historical inter-
est attaching to part ot It iz not gen-
erally known. WWhen giving the
order for the layette 1t occurred -0
his Holiness that something mignt
be done in connectlon with it with
gome exquisitely fine new cambric
pocket handkerchiefs ttat bad bde-
longed to the late Popu Leo 11 .
and which had in the course of events
come into the possessicn of his suc-
cessor, Accordingly. after consulta~
tion In the proper quarters, these
bandkerchiefs were iusktloned wato
some of the derinty jtitte garmenis
that help to swell th-. little one's
wardrobe. and so during the next
few moaths the heir tu the Spanial:
throne will be at least partly clothed
'in what had once been the property
[ the great and guod Pope wuo
twenty-ono ycars ago assumed the
duties of godfzther to the royal in-
fant's own father. Don Alfonso XIIL

A Chinese Dinncr.

‘BE. T. Snuggs of Shin Hing, mizs-
jonary of Southern convention, and I
dined with P. P, Wong, s wealthy
business man of Shanghal,” said the
Rev. Dr. N, R. Pittman, one of the
two Missouri representativea to the
great centenary missjonary coafer-
ence in China and the only repressn-
tative from Kansas City.
*He invited to dine with us four
Chinese gentlemen of learning and
wealth. They spoke Engiish #ith ac-
curacy. The dinner wis a Yeast. The
course consumed two bhours, When
we had been dining aimosat an hour, {
asked Sinsing Wong how many more
ccurses. He sald ‘Sixteen.' Bvery
15 migutes a servint bmuxht to ench

We -had birds” nest soup, We bad| besn
things from air and earth uqd »®e,

and brook. That dipner nitst have :oneon atal rate
cest Sinsing ‘Wong $100 in gold.” Hénfotom. :
~ They say that the stoxw formiul‘
President Harrison's Secretary. | this Imposing ¢liff Ji. rottan.

Few of the younger generation who

would ‘not move, though a& hegrdA

ﬁn-oolond patches: gleaming: in £h4'
sun, Thess patches in some Caui
thirty o forty feet squars, are. the
proot of Glbraltar's disiatey
Ot thick, Mrong. umnt -

ut that 1o
a’%‘,ﬁ.. =

and that in a lttle while the. p
“the strength of Gibraltar,” will.

The Bnlgmi sx;m Gman

of curlous phenomena
“hlowing™ oF ‘*bmtm‘n‘

the kydt@:‘)ﬁ‘fl Qf the ’3“

observed many wslis that
rents of alr with riore or les

long distance.

above It.

pressure or to changes in temperx-
ture.

the current is finully reversed.

noticeable.—8t. Louils Republie,

OOOKING FIBH IN CLAY.

Firm sand Hard.

“The natives of the North Waoods
have more appetizing ways to cook

the world, I believe,” said Leonard
Kehoe, of Tomah. *It sarprises peo-
ple who come into the flaking coun~
try to learn that there are so many
ways of cooking-fsh. The-universall
favorits, however, seems to be the
clay method. ,
“This Is 80 simple that it Is nearly
always used when the cook can s
cure some good, firm clay. The fsh
is wupped in the clay without daw»
{ng 80 much as a soale ruMed by the
cléeaning knife. He is not
and the only seasoning {s & pinch of
salt placed In the mouth. When the
fish {s dons up in the clay the patk-
sge {5 placed In the embers of the
camp fire to bake,
the clay is cracked open, and the
scales of the fish are found to be
sticking In the clay, and the head lﬂ

of the fish cooked in this way ecat:
not be dweribed. Bomae of the eouki
have a hadit of cutting s long pis
slong each slde of the dorssl fin and’
adds greatly to the fiavor of the fAsh.

fish »0 fine in the woods is that thy:

are generally cooked in & short tine)

after coming out of the water. )
00ld streams keep the flesh Arm N luiw
hard, making them Iar superior to} T
the 8sh One geix In the citho."wuilm .
waukee Sentinel.

The:

Gibesltar 3 Crimbilng.

fall to notice on the enwtéin|
pe of the fortress stormous: il

wtting and crumbll

Survey has on hand the Inrmtigation

sometimes accompanied by » whiste]
Hng sound which can be heard fov af -

The best known exsinples of thia
type of well are found throughout
the State of Nebraska. Blowing welly] =
are also known to ogour in Rupides) . .
Purish, in Southern Loulsiann. The
force of the air currents in ous of
the Southern Louisiana wells iy sull»|
clent to keap a man's hat suspendasd.

The canse af such phenomenn Is
mainly dus to changes Inatmoapherlo

During the progress of & jaw|
barometer storm over these reglonw; |
the atr {s expelled from the blowing

wells. With a rising barometer the
blowing becomes rapidly less untll

Difterences in the temperature of]
the surface air and the air in the sofl}
| also produce similar effects. Whan

the Interstices between the gralns of: When. it s a
sand, gravel, ete, in which the well
s driven ars filled with water, the
phenomena of blowing is much leas |

Improves Flavor and Keeps Flesh

fish than any other olass of cooks 1A |

then broken off. The delickta fisvor |

Inserting a slice of tat bacon. This}

The publio is not aware thut thef
great rock of Gibraltar {8 tumbliag]
down-——that {ts orumbling, munr
masess must be continually boud.
togwther with Liuge vutch.k ot m-
sonry and cement. e
Yot they who safl past mmxw -

“Hush!” said the dark woman, let-
ting the slave girl go. *“One word;
wilt thon do it or wilt thou mnot?
‘Tis not a long way to the camp.
Ah! thou wilt doit,” she added, with
a low laugh, as Malv the slave, drop-
ed to her knees and pressed & -00f~:
ner of the cloak the other stfll wore
to her lips. The dark woman drew
off a ring she wore and pressed it
into the girl’s hand. *“Show that
and they will come,” she sald,
And the girl rose and went with-
out a word, When she was gone one
¢t the.ten gave & great sigh. “I
would mever have thonght of 1t,”
she sald.

“Trust a slave who is fair and bad-
ly treated by ap éenemy to serve us
well,” yawned the dark woman.
“Wake me at midnight; they will
Le here by then, and we must secure
Forgall.”” .

“How?” saild the last speaker.
“That is my business,” said the
dark woman, and fell asleep.

- L d L J » g L ]
Forgall slept and dreamed of the
dark woman, till a voice broke
through his dreams. “Forgall, son
ot Diaimid, come to me.,” And, still’
heavy with wine he rose and fol-
lowed the voice. It the glitter of &
dying torch pver the doorway stood
the dark woman., Forgall stumb-
led ferward, and in another instant
the womazn had locked an arm about
him and his ery was chokXed by the
grip of her other hand on his throat;
and in less time than it takes to teil,
ne was bound, gagged and helpleu

read lately that Major E. W. Halford
a paymaster in the army, was to be
retired from the service shortly real
ized that the officer is “‘Lige” Hal-
ford, who was secretary to President
Harrison—'‘private” secretary he
wus called then The old timen

whose business took them to tho
White House in Harrisdn’s Adminis-
tration recall Halford as one of the
best fellows who ever ocupled the
trying position held by William Loeb
He and Dan Lamont shire honors fn
this respect. It was not always easy
to see General Harrison, but Halford
was always accessible, always affabls,
and ususlly an excellent soures of
news. His army commission was
signed by Persideni{ Harrison only &
few weeks before the latter’s Admiin-
istration closed.

Holland Sea Signals.

Holland seems to be pioneering
s new development of sea signalsj,
which may render coast lightships of

‘double utility to vessels in times of

fog. At a point of the North Sea
northeast of Texel Istand Is moored ]!
the Dutch lightship Hsaks, which|
has been equipped with a2 novel sys-
tem of submarine signals by means
of sunken bells. In fog, suow of
hail or whenever from any cause the
weather is judged “thick’ ‘enough;.

these bells can be sounded once every | [
three seconds. The system has been

installed as a practical working test, |i°
gnd if the results are deemed to be ||

P

meaningless.—Chicago. Chroniclc.

Btockings of Human ilan' -
They sre black stockings, thit ok

 stift, lustrouys, and the xn*icq nm‘k op
them wu 315.

“!‘rom Northem Ching. By
11y has a few pairs of hu
gs there, ‘They are wor
the cottcn stockings—they. are
prickly to bé worn mext the skl
and, properly treated, they I
Yifetime.

me these atockings: o
“chilid’s hadr is shaved Jo ' Q‘iﬁi
‘Clilng the half is ;}teiéﬂbd i & #p
em hair box of *acquer, ‘AN sobh

s box iy full enough the hair Is 14>,

menttmental, aimost

jvalue, and they are rarely. par

ere aré not six other pairs of hatr
stockings on sale in ,Americm-—»ﬁw ‘
ton Post. . ‘)
i Englishwonen's mn.

. 'the Englishwoinan. may-
rensonsbly clatm to bo tha bowt
g woman i the world, - Of }
she would not pretend for & tiibs) 3
ment that all the essentisls of good |’
looks are in herpossession; mtwhe
one comen to think that the wo
» ﬁo omer nation mansge o

lwith. It would be safe>to bet that|

5-—.;
n‘zL 8!

For i tabi
mum ,

Slﬂ '{5

ABSOLUTE ! saraw
powited wiith us.
p neipiu of- proven merit, and

4 / In(:f,f""" 3

mmwloo.mms?f
omo.m Ghmyf;

When it is dope]

“Another thing which makes the :

one of us a hot cloth with which hv | tumbliitg, Into the: Blui I & eI
wiped our hands and fsces. Wei  fes Wﬁ;’mlﬂlﬁi"ﬁ’m‘ -y
surely had & hundred different dishes luruuup. ‘any that Gibr B ;

“Pha Chinesd rtor #316 ﬁaf ™ =
expo o A i!

ken from it and a pair of ntockinzy X ":'1
woven. Such stockingd Hive, I
a re’tmoﬁk

rally on

m the clutchgg of the elmn‘: th MA

shod enouzh it will be adopted gei.. |
it Duteh {ghtshipm-pay |




