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A Bad Shilling,

R R B e R s

My dav's work was done, properly
3 :

sveaking; but Bad Shilling I"-\'ﬂt'-_'
sinking, and the nurses on @ity
were too Dbusy to spead much  time

on hopeless cases, ‘so 1 thought = 1

would sit a little while with him.
Clevenin’, wiss,”’ he said, with o

fnint smile. “Knewed you'd come.™”

“Did you ?"' 1 arranged his pil-,
lows. and gave him some brandy-

doue

wnd-water., Strong drink had
the

hiriit all the harm it could do,
doctor said.
“Upptain

wortimer ain’t gittin’

bacic his mem'ry, 1s Je P’ Lhe in-
quired, when 1 had linished and
taken ‘a scat.
“*Not yet, but 1 hope he will.™
iJad Shilling moved a little, and
winced with the pain. He wasj

half & dozen Dlaces.
' e stated cm-

wolunded in

1 'upe ‘e won't
phatically.

‘“‘Surely, you don’t wish him any
harm.”” 1 epuld not understand aly-
one disliking Captain Mortimer,

“Wigsh 'im ‘arm ? Not mec !

“There is sowmeithing vou do
want him teo rememhber 77 1
gestod,

“That’s it, miss.”’” He siiled
feebly.  ““There’s lots of things best
forcotten.’” The statement was, ul-
fortundtely, true of his own carcer.

““1f he does remember,”” 1.  said,
consolingly, ‘“‘he will make allow-
ance, 1 am sure.”

IMe laughed u queer, hoarse laugh.
“¥eor think I done somethink bad.
in course. Well, it's nat’ral.’’ There
wadg o wistiul note in his voice.
“T am cquite sure you have

good things, toa.'r

““Not much,” he confessed slowly,
“But 1 done one thing prvirvight, an’

not
slg-

done

that’'s wot nobody ain't got to
know.”” IHe turned away a little,
apd I drew my ohair closer.
“Would vou like to tell me ?"
He brushed his hand across  his

- eyes and nodded.

“"Seems as I want
think of me kind.”

I touched his arm gently.

““Of course_. 1 shall. You Eknow,
vou have been my favorite patient.”

TTe MMusiiecd with plecsure.

““Gospel tralh, sister 277

“Yes,” 1 dleclared unfalteringly.
1t was the truth; with an excep-
Lion.

“Well''—he  hesitated—"‘you're a
woman—that is, a lady ! Can you
keep a secret 2?27

“1 have kept ‘o great many.”” How
many only o nurse can guess.

“You promise faithful ?"’

“‘1 promise.”’

““Wait while I think.”” He closed
his eves for a minute. Then began

somebody to

“T dessay vou'd guppose they call-

ced me Bad Shilling ’ecause of some-
think T done. Wasn't nothink of the
kind. I done wot I done 'cause
they called me Bad Shilling."

“T understand.” :

“7{ was all through the bloomin’
recruitin’-sergint, wot give me n bob
I could double up in my fist ! Bein’
voung an’ ’‘ot-tempered, I raised
Cain about it till I got anolher.
So they nick-named me Bad Shillin’.
A red-"aired chan named Wilkins it
were a9 started it. T give 'im some-
think: but there wasn't no stoppin'
e,

o v vas Very
sympathized.
‘“*Avin’' n
boun’ to o
need ‘ave goue

hard on you,”" 1

name like that, I was
crooked. Not that 1
so crooked as 1
done.”” He drew a  deep breath.
“Anyv’ow, I went crooked mostly.
When 1 didn't, they alwus thought I
did, an’ nobhody never give me no
credit for nothink—"ceptin” one.””
“You mean Captain Mortimer ?"
I1Te nodded,

“A gen’l'man he was, if ever tlere
was one. I alwus said LI'd pay 'im
back if I got the chanst. An' that’s

wot 1 done.” He stopped {or |
breath. |

“TTow ?'" 1 asked.

Bad sShilling laughed soitly till
the pain stopped him. ““Got "im the
Cross: That's wot I done !

“¥e'es ; if you leok at it in that |
way."

The general had recommended Cap-
tain Mortimer ‘‘for going back under
a very heavy [lire,
Private Nicholls,
edl.”’
vate Nichiolls, otherwise Lnown
Bad Shilling, for the medal for dis-
tinguished conduct, ‘‘for assisting in
a gallant attempt to rescue
guns.’’

““An’ ‘e
about it,

““No,"” I agreed.

He had been struck on
and his memory of events just
fore the accident was gone.
might come back, or it might
the doctors said.

I don't remember,’”” repeated
Bad Shilling, “‘an’ 'e won't remem-
ber. Well, I do,”” His eves glittered.

I wout hot and cold in turn. Cap-
tain mrtinwr was the one patient
whom I liked even better than the
poor fellow who was dying.

“What do vou mean ?"’

“You promised not to tell."”

‘I shall keep my promise.””

“‘Tt was 'arf an hour or there-
abouts arter we 'ad news of them
'ere guns. Our company was one of
those wot 'ad a try for ‘em. But
we couldn't git near, no more'n the

who was wound-

don't remember nothink

does "¢ 77

the head,
be-

It
1not

FF

others done. Fair rainin’ lead, it
wecie !
“Howrible !"" 1T shuddered.

" ““As it 'appened, about twenly of
us got a bit too near. an’ was
cavght in Lhe open w'en Lhe' smoke

makes me larf.
|ain’t yer ?7 I so0z2. An’ ’'e¢ nods an’
| grins ;
it no fun at

———— e ——

Cwasn’t ; but they couldn’t joke
| it, like the sergint an’ e

i

- L | o
| e, g 58Z,

tan' King picks up their rifles

[ lifted. We took shelter behind a bit [mny 'ave occurred

of & bush an' two small boulders—
wot was left of us. There were Ser-
geant 'Arris, Teddy Nolan, Young
vooper, I'rank King, an’ the cap’'n
an’ me.”! He paused for hreath.

‘‘Ves,” I said; "I know.” Every-
body knew go much,

“‘We ‘eard the shots spatterin’
apainst the stones an’ snickin’® bits
off the bush. An' Nolan rolls, over
sudden, shot clean through the 'ead,
an’ never knewed wot ‘'urt ’'im. So
the sorgint crawls out from  the
bush, an’ sits jest back of me. ’'Bit
too ‘ot 1! ‘e sez, areless like, as
‘Yer cool enough,
but the others didn't think
all.’?

Il

“T cm cure Captain AMortimer was
not afraid,’”” I protested.

“Afraid 7 Lor. no ! Nobody
on

1.”

“*1 don’t see anything to make a

| joke of.”

I Likely net.
|'That’s where it is.
comnpanies in the rear drawing back,
‘an’ enough of ‘em left behind,
. Pretty soon there wasn't a man wot
- could crawl
;Iirin’ stopped a bit, and the smoke
i blew over again, till we couldn’'t see

Some people doesn't.
Well, we seed the

1o0.

left near. Then the

the guns, though we knew right
enough where they were. The cap’n
looks round an’ sighs. ‘It’s no use,
‘We'd better take the
git away.’ An’ Nokes
an’
bolts, but I looks at the sergint, an’

k]

chanst an

e looks at me. *We're very comw-
fortable ‘ere, sir,” ‘e sez, salutin’.
An’ the cap’n frowns. ‘There’s no

use in stoppin’,” ’'e secz.”’
“IIe was quite right,”" I declared.

| ““Mayhe; but. me an’ ’Arris
thought  dilierent, 'avin’ sced a
couple of loose 'orses loomin® up

|th1-{:ugh the smoke. ‘Let’s ketch 'em
an’ ‘ave a po for the bloomin’
guns !" "Arris sez. The cap’n shakes
!is 'ead. ‘A useless wastie of life !’
‘e tells us. ‘The smoke will lift in
a moment.” ‘Then we'll run, sir,’ 1
tole 'im. ’'IS ’esitated for a moment
an’ yer could see as ’'e didn’t like
it. Mind yer, I don’t mean as 'e
was afraid.””

““1I am sure he was not !" I
serted.

8-

“Only ’e’'d got more s=ense than
us, an’, like enough, more reason
Y § o x: . | ¥ o
fol takin’ care of ’isszelf. Yer see,

"Arris was disappointed over a gal,
and as  for me—"" 1le lpughed
scorniully. “*Well, any’ow, the cap’n
said as we was a pair of fools, hut
if we'd try ‘e’d try. So we caught
the 'orses, an’ orfi we went, slap up
Lo the guns. Just as we got theve,
orf drifted the smoke.'”

“He knew,'" I said.

Bad Shilling laughed softly.

“So did we, if yer comes to that.
Well, in course, they blazed away at
us again. Down went the ’orses an’

down wentl "Arris. The cap'n went
to ‘pick ’'im up, an’ saw he was
done for. Then ‘e turns to me.

‘Now p'r'aps yver'll run, yer some-
thing fool !" sez 'e. . Did me good to
‘ear ’'im ialk like that, an’ 'im al-
wus apeakin’ so soft. Afraid, d’yer

say ? Not 'im 1"
Bad Shilling shook his head as

vigorously as he was able.

to rescue 4833

He had also recomuended Pri-|
as |

ithe !

“* ‘1'll race yer to cover, sir,” sez
' I, as cheerful as I could. Mind yer,
| 1 felt it about ’Arris, wot was a
| pood sort at ‘eart if ‘c were a  bit
down on a chap. So orf we went.
Jest o wee drop more drink, sister,
an’ not too much water ; ’tain't
wholesome, they say.’”

I gave him some brandy, almost
neat, but he seemed doubtful about
continuing his story.

“What happened next ?' T asked.

“Wot 'appened next everybody
sced,”” he said slowly, ‘“‘the smoke
‘avin® cleared away. An’ il they
didn't, they thought they did. An’
wot they thought they sced ycor've
heard."’

|  ““Thought they saw ? What do
' you mean ?'°
I'e looked at me over the coun-

| terpance.

: “*Wot did they sce when yer come
‘to it ?2 Two f{fellers ip khaki, run-
'nin’ as ‘ard as they could go, an’
the bullets pickin® up the ground
tall  around ‘em ! Two fellers, an’
''one outrunnin’ the other. An' one
Lwas an officer, with a carecer hefore
im; an’ the other was a common
| ®mojer, wot ‘ad be’ind ‘im two court-
martials an' thirty-seven entries in
the defaulter-gsheet. S'welp —"

| “"Hush !’ 1 touched the counter-
pane soitly.

“Any’ow, they were both dressed
alike, under orders, an' w'ich was
w'ich nobody couldn’t see.”’

“What 2" I cried. *‘‘You mean—''

“Suddin the one as was he'ind-
most.  fell, The feller in front—
whichever 'e were—didn't notice.
Dessay ‘e might 'ave been excited.
'S run on {ifty, or, mavbe, a ‘undred
vards. Then ‘e stopped an’ looked
round, an’ sece the other feller down
—whichever it were. 'IZ could hear
the bullets buzzin® round 'im, _an’

| ]

see the dust that they kicked up
where they ‘it. An’ there was dead
an’ wouuded. wot lay all over the

place; an' some of 'em was groan-
in’, an o) :

“Don't I cried—'"€on’'t 1! I
seem to see Lhese things now,
| I3 looked  round. careful, an’
took it all in. Yer needn't ask = if
'a was afraid, ‘cause ’e were. But
'e clenched 'is 'ands an' ’'is tfeeth,
an’ - back e went—whichever e
were !’

“IFor Heaven's salke—"'

He held up his hand.

‘“'I5 gpot back to the other chap,
an' slung 'im over his shoulder, an’
stumbled along with ’im. Then it

II‘I‘

| out to fetch ‘em.

to 'im as the
chap 'e was carryin’ was coverin’
'im. Any'ow, ‘e shifted 'im info ’is
arms, an’ carried ‘im in front, an’
faced the music with 'is back, as yer
micvht say.’”” He chuckled grimly at
his wit.

“Presently ‘e lost 'is wind, an’ sat

down on an anthill. They vere
firin’ orl the time, wver mind.  Then
'e got up aguin, an’ went on. Then

'e began to stagger, as if 'e might
'ave been ’it; wot them as saw only

pguessed, an’ didn't Know. Then ‘e
stumbled orl over the ploace, as if
'e might be ’it again ; wot they

Then ‘e come
fell down bhe-

didn't know neither.
to the boulders, an’

' hind ’em, an™ didn't try to git up.

That's wot they seed.”
“Go on 1" I begged huskily.
"*When it got dark, a party came

The first one they

found ’‘ad been ’it in the ’ead, an’
was jabbeérin’ arf silly, an’ didn't
know who ‘e was, or ‘ow ‘¢ got
there, an’ ‘e were an orficer. ‘No-
think serious,” the doctor sez, in a
whisper. ’I12'll lose memory of the

lag’ few hours, most like, ihat’'s
orl.” The other chap 'eard wot they
said. Then they come to 'im. ‘This
pore fellow’'s done for,” they secz.
'I9 'vard that, too.”” He stopped to
cough. ‘‘Wot was the good of a
Cross to ’im 7"

“Oh'""—I clasped my hands—""you
don’'t mean—surely you can’t mean
that it was you !’

“Sure as I'm going where I'll "ave
to answer for my words, it was
me !'" he said solemnly. ‘““An that's

wot I done !’

I put. my head in my hands and
cried.

“You—you,’”’ I said, ‘‘are a  very

brave man !’

He lay back,
Mo,

“Mind wver,’”” he said feebly, “if
I'd fell, ’e’d 'ave done the same for
me, for certain.’’

He closed his eyes, and I
mine. When I looked at him
he was very pale and gasping
breath.

“‘I.et me give ybu some brandy,”
1 bepgeed; but he shook his head.

with a satisfied

wiped
again
for

“I’ve hod my share,”” he told me
with g vain attempt 1o smile.
‘“Think of me kind.”

ITe struggled for brcath for a

moment: then he muttered something

that I  could not hear, and -then
he died. :
# 4 L ® b -

I lav awake 21l night wondering
how I should break the news to
Captain Mortimer; for, of course, 1
was bound to tell him. He was not
quite so well the next morning, as
it happened, and I did not think
him able to bear the shoclk.

“T’ve got. the Cross, anyhow
he said once. And I could scarccly
keep back my lears.

The next morning I was suddenly
ord-ored to the West Camp Hospital,
nearly ten miles away. The work
was very heavy there, and the sister
in ¢harge had broken down. So 1
made up my mind to write to him.
I was doing double duty, but 1
should have made time, only I
shrank from the task. Much as it
would pain me, I thought 1 could
break the news better by word cf
mouth. Mo be frank, although Cap-
tain Mortimer had not proposed to
me, I knew he would as soon as he
was well. So I naturally supposed
I could comfort him as much as any-
body could.

When I had been away hnearly a
fortnight, a message came by the
field telegraph  that the general
wanted to see me at once, so I
drove over.

When I arrived the general was in
his tent, frowning over some
patches ; but he put them aside at
once, and motioned me to a chair.

“There is a patient whom I par-
ticularly  want  cured,”” he said
abruptly.

Yeou, sir 2%

“The doctor tells me there is only
one remedy.”’

"“What is that, sir ?"

“You-1"

“1—1 don't understand. You
mean——""

“Captain Mortimer !*?

““Is he worse ?'"" I.trembled S0
that I surprised myseli. ““What has

happened ?'°

“He has recovered his memory.”’

“Oh !’ I ecried. ‘“‘Poor, poor fel-
low !

The general raised his eycebrows.

‘“Then vou knew 2’

I tried to tell him, but the tient
was swimming round. IHe was very
kind, and gave me a glass of water,
and looked out of the opening till 1
recovered. Then I told him poor
Bad Shilling’s story.

“*“Did you intend to tell me ?" he
ashked.

I shook my head.

“I intended to tell Captain Morti-
melr as soon as he was strong. en-
ough to bear it.'’

““You thought he would iell me ?"

"I knew he would !’ I =aid firm-
ly.
The general nodded slowly,

“He did.”” His eyvelids flickered.
“He ieels it very much.’” He bal-
anced a penholder thoughtfully. ‘‘If
vou had told him, you might have
made it easier.’’

Add Bad Shilling.

“I should have tried,”’ I said
faintly.

The general put his big hand
my shoulder.

.]”G':' and try now !’ he command-
ed.

on

“But,"” I stammered, ‘‘we—I—he
hasn't——"'
“I'tn afraid he won'’t. He holds

himself too cheap to ofier just now.”
The general looked at me . very

hard.
“You don't expect me to propose

‘tﬂ him ?'" I said.

tlos-

| per excellence,

The general gradually smiled.

“Upon my word,’”’ he said, ‘‘I be-
liecve I do 1" :

1 almost made up my mind that I
would, but it was, fortunately, un-
necessary. When I got to the tent
he was asleep, so 1 sat beside him,
holding his hand. When he woke
and saw me, he just smiled, and
drew me towards him. _

“I am no longer a hero,” he said
faintly.

““Yes, yes,”” I whispered.
arc mine !"'—London Answers.
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SUPERSTITION IN ARMIES.

CHARMS AGAINST STEEL AND
BULLET.

Amulets Carried by British Sold-
iers and the ““Friebreife’’ of
the Germars.

During the South African war a
number of instances have cropped
up showing that the idea still pre-
vails that there are such things as
charms and spells against wounds
and death. Not long ago a para-
graph appeared in some of the pa-
pers to the elfect that a soldier's
watch, with a charm attached to it,

had been found on one of the bat-
tlefields, and was being held for a
rightful claimant. Earlier in the

war a private’s letter told how a
comrade had come in safely through
a-hot engagement, by virtue, as he
thought, of an amulet he wore, to
be mortally wounded in a subse-
quent skirmish, when, by the merest
chance, he was net wearing his
charm. A relative's letter from the
front tells the writer of a yvoung fel-
low who wore a charmed ring sus-
pended from his neck. . The wearer
had it from his sweetheart: he plac-
ed the most perfect faith in it, and,
though he had been in several hot
corners, he had hitherto always

come out scralchless. :
Although this kind of belief is cof
very ancient date, it is curious as

well as interesting to find it still in
existence in the Dritish army. Per-
haps we ought to say ‘‘traces of
it,”” for it is hard to helieve that it
is widely prevalent. And yet it
would not be very surprising if it
were so, seeing that o certain por-
tion of the rank and file are illiter-
ate, and come from g stratum of so-
ciety which is largely superstitious.
It is curious to compare our army
in this 1respect with the German.
Those who' happened to be in the
FFatherland during and immediately
after the war of 1870-¥1 must have
been struck by the amount of super-
stition that, hidden under ordinary
circumsiances, in the then excited
state of the public mind, made its
way to the surface, much as the
mud of a stagnant pool floats 1o the
top when the water is agitated. No-
thing seemed too absurd to be pe-
lieved. Portents and warnings
were seen  everywhere.  Black cros-
ses, observed for the first time in
window panes of the houses of the
peasantry throughoeut Daden and the
South generally, were held to be
signs. of Divine wrath against the
turn things in general had taken in
the Fatherland, especially in regard

to the church. The excitement
touching this phenomenon beeame

intense, and was only allayved when
a. Daden glass manufacturer came
forward and demonstrated that the
warning  crosses  were marks im-
printed on the glass in the process
of making.
LETTIERS OF EXEMPTION.

Dut some of the most curious in-
stances of the revival of old-world
superstition were brought into prom-
inence by . the IFranco-German war
itself. The most striking had rei-
erence to the fancied preventahility
of dealth and the rendering invulner-
able of the human body. The su-
perstition  was widely prevalent
among both the French and the Ger-
man soldiery, but seemed to be more
common with the latter. Thous-
ands of the doomed sons of the Fa-
therland were found to have carried
with them reputed charms against
steel and bullet. The most com-
mon form of the charmm was what
they themselves called ‘‘Freibriefe’’
(that is, "“letters of exemption™
from- death or injury)—the survival
of a superstition that may be traced
amcung nearly all peoples, and men-
tion of which may be frequently met

withh In German records of the =ix-
tecenth and later centuries. In  the
carly days of fits use, powder was
considered the invention of the dev-
il, and the soldier, who had death
constantly before his eyes, was
ready to resort to any charm 1o

protect himsell against the missiles

of the enemy, or to impart to his
own weapons g supernatural power,
Thus the magical art of taking aim
was o peculiar branch of education,
with the soldiers of the Emperor
Carl, and we read that a worthy
named Punker won a great reputa-
tion and much money by furnishing
charmed bullets to the soldiers.
These bullets were reported to ecarry
certain death to the enemy. But it
was not suflficient for the soldier to
carry these death-dealing bullels; he
must bear upon him also charms for
the preventing and for the healing of
wounds and spells for the stilling of
blood. Salves, too, were sold for
rendering the body invulnerable.
That such superstition shou.d exist
in the Dark and Middle Ages need
surprise no one, but that they should
have retained their hold on the hu-
man mind to the end of the nine-
tecnth  century, and in Germany,
too, the land of popular education,
was a surprise Lo

g

everybody who gave anyv thought to
the subject. Public attention was
first directed to the subject by an
eminent mnaturalist, Dr. Karl Russ,
and at once a mass of information
in regard thereto came to light. An
officer, in giving his experience in the
““Gartenlaube,”” asserted that he had
noticed this superstition among the
soldiers during the Austro-Prussian
war of 1866, and related a striking
incident which came under his own
immediate ohservation. On the eve-
ning before the storming of Koenig-
inhof, while his regiment was biv-
ouacking at the edge of a wood, and
the men were engaged in preparing
their supper, he overheard two grena-
«diers conversing together. One said
to the other:. *“‘Have you not got
the letter  which malkes its bearer
invulnerable?’’ The second man said
that. he had not, and his comrade
bade him to be sure and get one
quickly.

TALISMAN WHICH FATLED.

Dr. Russ told the story of an ofli-
cer who was severely, though by no
means mortally, wounded on the
field of Sadowa. e was iast bleed-
ing to death, however, when the
surgeon reached him, but might have
been saved had he not obstinately
refused all aid. The surgcon no-
Liced that he had something in his
hand, which he pressed convulsively
to his breast. Presently he began
to tremble wiolently, and, crying

i threw
| the next moment expired,

out, ““It has done me no good!"
away a piece of paper, and
The pa-

per was found to be a talisman,
bearing  some written characters
which were quite unintelligible.

Many a similar agonizing discovery
was made during the war of 1870-
71, too late for the learner to pro-
fit by the experience. After the bat-
tle of Woerth, in particular, a great
number of talismans, charms, and
Lthe like were picked up close to the
corpses of those who had clung to
them, until in their last agony they

had lost faith in their healing vir-
tue and had flung them away. It
was found on investigation that
those provinces which were in the
lowest = condition as regards cduco-
tion gave the largest contingent of
men who were thus eredulous. Tal-

ismans, charms, letters of excmp-
tion, ete., were found in the largest
nuinber among @ recruits fromm  the
Polish provinces, and in that dis-
trict education was the least satis-
factory. While in the least educat-
ed portions of the Fatherland the
percentage of  reecruits who could
neither read nor write stoond at 0.5,
in Posen it was 14.73. WNo wonder
the recruits from PYolish provinces
put faith in amulets and charms,
and earried on them ‘‘lettevs,’’ to
protect them from hostile sword and
bullet.

The commonest form of "'Irer-
briefe'’ was a single slip of paper,
bearing a prayer in Latin, or a pe-
tition for the protecting grace ol
“Mary, the Mother of God,”" or of
some loeal saint. Some, however,
were of modern form. i One such tal-
ismanic scrap of paper found on tha
person of a dead Posener,contained
in Latin characters the scarcely cab-

alistic  words, “'Nur immer zu, du
ochse! "’ (""Go at it, thou ox!’"),
Genuine  **Freibriefe’ are  rarely.

made publie, their owners preserving
them with the greatest secreecy foi
fear of ridicule, and those who malke
money out of them for an eqgually
obvious reason. The “‘Freibriefe”
most frequently found among Genr
man soldiers was the "‘Blessing o
St. Columanus.” Another commol
form . of charm found during  the
Franco-German war was the ‘“‘letter
from Holstein,”” the most poteni
form of which was in MS.—Londo

Standard.

& .
THE PRINCE’'S RIEASON.

A few wvears hence the little princ
who ficures in the following stor)
from the London IExpress will hea
of the Nile and Trafalgar and  the
great victories won by the DBritisl
merchant seamen, and will know
that -to be a sailor reqguires skill ant
heroism; but just now his view o
this noble proiession—and d¢f hi:
royval father as well—is reireshingly
natural and boyish.

Not long ago the P’rince of Wale:
went, unexpectediy into the roya
nursery, and found his little sol
busily engaged drawing on a bhit o
serap paper the picture of a ship.

““Well, laddie,”’ said the prince
quite proud of his son’s creditabl
performmance, “‘I'm very pleased tc
sce that vou are fond of ships ant
sailors. I am a sailor, you know.’

““Yes, daddy,”’ cried Prince Itd-
ward, execitedly, ‘“‘and I want to be
a sailor, too, when I'm grown up!’

‘““Ah,”” said -the Prince of Wales,
smiling, “‘and vou want to be a sail
or, o .you? Decausec daddy’s &
sailor, 1 suppose?”

““Not because of that, I think,”
said the yvoung prince, thoughtiully,
“‘because I don't like doing my les
sons - always, and you needn’t be
clever to be a sailor, need you, dad
dy?”’

B e

INSECTS AS-FOOD.

A I'rench entomologist recommend::
insects as an article of food. He
speaks with autherity, having no

only read through the whole litera-
ture of insect eating, but having
himself tasted some hundreds of the
species aw, boiled, fried, broiled,
roasted and hashed. He has ever
eaten spiders. However, he does not
recommend these. He“*states  twe
objections to spiders—they are nof
insects, and they live. on anima
food. He says : “"Pound your cock-
roaches in o mortar; put in a sieve
and pour in boiling water or ben.
stock.’’
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