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‘““/T HAS THE INDORSEMENT”

Of every physician who undersiands the nature of growth and

preparation of tea.

Ceylon GREEN Tea. No
licious tea.

is ahead of a!l other black teas.

nerve disturbing qualities. All pure de-
It is as for ahead of Japan Teas as <“SALADA” Black tea
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slopes crowngs
pglow in the mellow
away. bevond and a
deep-blue sea. Suc e T would
fain call up. a scene fan splen-
for, of svivan beautv a
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tant glimpses of oces minding
ttose who looked unon i f eir_ home.
When the Dutch boer iling with his
himbering vehicle and his span of weary
pxen towarg Cape Town, c :
In sight af the sparkling African sea
Mzhts a fresh pipe with fresh
tion, and. pointing ex !
fistant gleam, ‘““Behold the
Fnglishman’s wagon-path!” and tha
Dutch beer, albeit a person of sgluggish
apprehension, and no very r
imaginative powers. is in this instance
right. Whoavar has been much in a for-
#ign land, and has folt as the ahsant are
prone to feel. a weary longing for home,
must remembher the welcome with which
he instinctively srected the friend that.
it ever he got there at all was to bear
him to his own shores. must remember
haw the cight of the sea alan~ was like
he sound of a natienal strain. how to
under the Union Jack was the next
thing to secing the white cliffs once
more,
Stretehing awayv at the best pare a wiry
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his heart thrill as he catches a glimpse
of that distant seéa, but he is also too
thorough a Briton to allow any consvld-
eration on earth to divert his attention
from his present occupation, no less en-
grossing a business than the chase. {
Many months have elapsed since I left
Gilbert Orme at the gate of Kensington
Gardens in far worse plight, to his own
thinking, than was ever his father Adam,
latter, though driven from Eden,

s KEve along with him. Many a

of adventure and excitement has

over his head. The outward man

robust and properous-
deep, abiding happiness
its presence on his features as

ngly as does the endurance of a
sorrow, but the glowing ef-

the former are as becoming as

yse of the latter are the revérse. There
. no haggard, anxious lines about Gil-
g eyes and mouth now, while his
‘s so sweet, has gained a

which it did not display

lookKing. A

4 sliken and abundant beard |
i appearance |

:ss of his
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good to satisfy even that reckless and
exacting horseman. A leaping,
object, about two hundred yards ahead
him, is bounding rapidly away down-
disposing of all intervening ob-
Jes such as underwood, fallen timber,
ground and dry watercourses,
raordinary facility; but those
rough. lean dogs are gaining
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turn.”
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not insensible to the

There are
change of climate, life or habits, seems to
make no impression; whose persons, like
their mind, are superior to extrancous

circumstances, and of this class 18 John |
the !
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an accomplished gentieman.
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some of John's arrangements
themseives, without
worsteq in the attempt. Altogether
Gordon has rather astonished the

people at Svdney than otherwise.
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fortnight’s expedition
after a lone dav's .’ thev have had
ar undeniable galiop with a kangaroo.
Three minutes mor~ of thrilling excite-
scramhble throngh a dried-up
“erowner’ for John, whose
7aeg shoulder-deen into a hole—a
English “Wkb-whoop!’ and our
sportsmen are standing by thelr reeking
while Gordon, as the more ex-
rerienced of the two. Araws a glistening
hunting-knife. and. filling a short black
pipe with “Cavendish.” proceeds to take
nnon himself the obseaquies of the prey.
Gilhert pulls out his watch: ;
“Eighteen minutes” gavs he. “from
find to finish, and best pace every vard
of the wavy!" zi
The horses.

are enjoving
o the hnush: and

0 with drooping heads and
heaving, in-drawn flanks attest the se-
verity of the gallop. John meanwhile.
with unturned sleeves, iz demonstratirg
his therough knowledega af woodceraft, in
one of its departments on which it is
unnecesary to dwell. He looks up from
his work:

‘“Equal to the Ouorn,”
pace and Aistance.”

“With almost as much jumpineg.” re-
marks his friend, nattine the bav horse’s
dripping neck. and thinking what a rare
cever-hack that game little antmal would
make him in England.

““And the advantage of six feet of venl-
son at the finish.” sdds the carver, wip-
ing his blade on the grass: ‘“we must

says he, ‘“for

owa. He has time nevertheless, to feel { have had shert commons today if ft
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i fond of asking,
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for i

master |
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ted appear- |

asgociateg: the man of business |

h cosiderable |
studyvinz to !

publie |
» had determined to enter |
i He
| be an immense delight to talk about her

! He had mentioned her name once |
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hadn’t been for this fellow. Rather think
I shall astonish you when we camp, and
1 show you what ‘steamer’ is!”

Indeed, they were rather short of pro-
visions. In anticipation of a se_paration
{rom their servants, they had with them
a few ounces of tea, some tobacco, and
a ration or two of pork and flour: but
& haunch of kangaroo vension was like-
ly to prove no mean addition to this
humble fare, as John emphatically ob-
served the while he packed it behlngl his
saddle, ere they remounted theirljgded
horses to look for water in the vicinily
of which they might camp.

The sun was going down as they
reached one of those fluctuating rivers,
called in Australia creeks, which, full of
water and rushing in one mighty torrent
toward the sea today, are perhaps to-
morrow dried up into a succession of
jsolated pools fast waning into hope-
less aridity. Once there, they unsaddled
rapidly, turned their horses to graze,
having first hcbbled them, a somewhat
unnecessary precaution, until they should
have recovered their fatigue; and then
proceeded with infinite labor to collect
enough fallen branches to make a toler-
able fire.

They had only their hunting-knives for
this purpose, and for cooking utensils
possessed nothing but a certain iron pot,
from which John mnever parted, and
indeed, with its close-fitting lid,
formed the receptacle of all their lux-
uries, and a tin mug that hung at Gil-
bert's belt.

With such insufficient accessories, our
two gentlemen from St. James street
were now guite old encugh campaigners
to furnish an excellent meal.

1t “was well they were so, for their
“coo-ey’’ call—so termed from the dis-
tance at whieh a shrili enunciation of
those syllables can be heard—was never
answered; and indeed their spare horses
and servants must have been some thirty
miles or more distant from them in a
direct line through the bush.

At length their preparations
made. The fire burned up, the pot was
on to boil; the flour, kneaded Iinto a
heavy dough, was placed to bake in the
ashes, until the tough mass should have
acquired the consistency that entitled it
to its appropriate name of damper. Gil-
bert’s mug was made a tea-pot for the
occasion; and the two friends, thorough-
lit their short black pipes,
and reclined against their saddles, watch-
ing with considerable satisiaction the

were

i | cooking of a savory mess which was to
eeze, the glowing |

constitute their meal. The horses were

grazing assiduously in their vicinity; and

the stars coming out one by one.
“Nothing like gteamer,”’ observed

! John, knocking the ashes from his pipe,
less |

and removing the lid of the pot to give
with his hunt-
ing-knife, the same weapon which had
inflicted its coup de grace on the kang-
aroo.
“Not to be despised,” answered his

1d, shovelling a liberal portion on a
ce of bark that served him for a plat-
“1 never could eat a ‘‘haggis’ in
when it is made of kang-
and ealt pork, it is food for the
A little bit more liver, John, and
a pinch of powder. As usual, we have
forgotten the salt! As Holyhead says
after a magnum, a child might play with
me now!”’

S0 they ate and drank as men can only
eat and drink who are all day
severe exercise in the open air, and who

! sleep with no lower roof over their heads
with |

than the starry heaven; and then,

the smoking mug of tea set equitably

about “home.”’

“I am very glad I came,” said Gilbert,
dreamily, between the puffs of his pipe.

“So am 1,” rejoined the other,
it. For myself, I don't object to
we should have
the fire.
had a

saved but little out of

‘facer,” though, and I
too!”
“Is it a complete smash?’ asked Gil-

am very

poor alderman! how will he bear it?”

‘““He has enough left not to starve,” re- |

plied the
more than

junior partner, ‘“and that is
can be sald for some.

Thre alderman has had
enough, and a long day.
This could not have been avoided, and
was one of the

run with large returns. I am sorry for

| Bella.”’

“And yourself?” put in his friend.

“I've lost ten years of my life, accord-
ing to my calculation,” replied John. “It's
against me. but what then?

He swarms up to the six feet of
grease at the top, gains an inch at a
time, stops, gives way. and slides down
by the run. What is the next move? To
stand by and whine, giving up the leg of
mutton altogether? Not a bit of it! He
puts fresh sand in his hands, and at it
Mox reficit rates, you know; and
with Dame Fortune as with her sex,
‘one refusal no rebuff.”

He spoke quite calmly and confidently,

difference, which was rather provoking:
and thig loss of capital, as he truly ob-
served, was to John the loss of ten yvears
of life, perhaps of all that was best
worth lving for. The fruit for which
he thirsted would not sureiy hang for-
r-ripe,
not fall to the ground? Or
might not another with longer reach
come and pluck it while he was making
his ladder? And now, half a dozen
rounds were broken at once, and he must
go to the bottom and hegin again. Well
no good ever came . ' of complaining!
He wceuld set about m ling them in sil-
ence. jut what if thc !adder should not
too lai¢? John suffered
and bled inwardiy, so to speak, and could
b
ed his ear and who is so
Cui bono?
“Let me help you.” said Gilber
estly, “I am well off; I have pler
money. At least I can borrow as
2%, we want. You and I are old friengs
John; don’t be proud! Besides, you kn
I would do any thing for the gool alder-
man.”’
John smok on in silence, his keen eyve
regting on his friend. It was quite dark
now sgave for the flre over which they
5 John’s face was habitually impas-
It must have
of that wood fire which cast
such successive shades over its surface.
It was a full minute before he spoke

fiend who v

ring
ring

X
bert,”” said he. vou are an altered
man of late, Forgive me for speaking so

v I would rather be under an ob-
to you now than ever if 1 felt I
erstood you., but I don’t. Never mind.
You're improved; that's all right. And
for help, I dare say I should come to
you fast enough if I wanted it.”
111 his honesty tl was hardly a
ferward speech of Mr. Gordon’'s.
hed te find out anything, wi
ot ask point-blank, as was

W he, too, one of those who
beat about the bush!” Was

sacred
earth round which he hovered and hank-
red, not daringz to enter in? Gilbert

is head back against his saddle,

g upward into the starry night, He
indeed an altered man for thao

and a happy one. Also he
longing to proclaim his hap-

: 53, to pour out some of the new
fancies which keéept thronging his® mind.
was so far from her, too; it would

eas

felt

indeed
or twice in a studiously careless manner,
and had been disappointed to find that
his part was so well acted as to raise
not, the slightest suspicion in his com-
rade’'s breast, who took no more notice
of the magic syllables than if they had
spelt the patronvmic of his wet-nurse.
He had a great mind to unbosom himself
then and there, but he remembered Ada’'s
wish that all confidence «»=uld be avoid-

precpounded one of those
mental questions it is &o
answer,

““What deo vou suppose they are, John?”
said he, pointing upward with the stem
of the short black pipe; ‘““words or what?

dreamy
impossible to

And do "you think that people who like :

each other here
af'qr up toere?”
It was so unlike a speech of Gilbert's

will be together here-

that John starcd at his recumbent friend ;
the !

in utter consternation. Once more
fire flickered up and threw a shade as
before across his dark face. A dingoe,
too, or native wild dog, attracted by the
gmell of the ‘‘steamer,” had prowled to
“"i;hjn a few yards of their bivouac. His
shining green eyves were alone visible.
Johkn tock a blazing log from the fire,
and a shower of sparks flving about just
behind where the green eves had bheen,
attested the accuracy of his aim. Then
{u- sat down again, and spoke in scornful
ones,

“What would they do with cach other

taking |

{ ed all the bitterness of his own.
between them, and the pipes alight once |
‘more, they settled down to a quiet chat |
i to Gilbert's

“it has |
done you a worid of good, depend upon |
the |
colonv: and. if T hadn't becn here, I fear ;

Aide-toi, et Dieu t'aidera. We've | t J
| ed by a simil:

1 do |
i not pity a man much who has been al-
' ways in businesa.
ia good time
the |

You've seen ;
a fellow climbing a pole at a fair, Gil- !
. bert!

shall run !
back |
to his ex- |
that !

| sellufs to think
i the philosopher.

- bled
py de sounding sea vere it pooms along 1

| Miles

| de hotelkeepers,
i de porters, and de chambermaits, und
! de hoit-up gang.
i ing it's a vonder dot I hat any circulad-
'ing medium left.”

been the

!Osopher. with much gravity.

grove in any forest on :

ithat a good many people are

! with a sagacious nod.

: ! member how
ed: so he adopted the middle course, and | 2

senti- | Man condenset de history of man into

! 8ix /vorts?”

| head.
{ EYNT " . S 3 ’ : »" !
No,” he replied, “I don’t recall it.” |

! pher.

up there if they did meet? There are no '
or money-making !
for the men: no smart dresses and shop-

politics, or fleld sports,

ping and scandal for the women. They

would all of them find the star very‘

slow, depend upon it.

Do you believe in
Platonics, Gilbert?

Do you think one
falr spirit for your minister would be
enough after a liberal honeymoon, say of
a couple of hundred years? Don’t you
think she would call in other spirits

dressed? and you would be very glad to
welcome anything that should break the
tete-a-tcte, What has come
man?”’

“This has come to me,”’ answered Gil-
bert, rousing up with unusual energy,
“that I've wasted the best part of my
life, and only found it out of late—that
I am happier far than I used to be, be-
cause I know pow that a man is not put
into this world only to amuse himself—
that his duty is to make the happiness
of others—to take his share in the great
scheme, and enjoy the wages he earns
with the gsweat of his brow—to work in
the fields all day with his fellows, and
rest in his own garden at sunset—that’s

ed it, ang I bless the person who taught

Pt e, S

1 think my boy was very nearly #ight.
It is not well, saith the philosopher, to
examine too closely into motives, yet
what was it but the motive that in his
case made sll the difference between lost
and found?

John Gordon would have liked much
to inquire the name of the teacher who
had been taking such pains with his
friend, but his lips were set so firmly
together that the question never escaped
them; and it was in bitterer tones than
usual that he resumed the conversation:

‘“Then you mean to sell the horges, and
abjure the vanities of life; turn country
gentleman, grow turnips, and mind the
poor and the poachers. Quite right, old
fellow; and you deserve credit for it.
You are not obliged to do anything but
mischief in right of your station. Well,
it’s no credit to me to work, because it's
my trade. So you will have it all. Honor
and happiness and a good conscience,
and a balance at your banker’s. I wish
vou joy; it's a strong positlon. Votes
and interest, flocks and herds, ave,” he
added, inaudibly, between his sct teeth,
;)';.nd ‘thn poor man's ewe lamb into the

this was very unjust of John
Gordon, if,"as I shrewdly suspect, his
departure from his customary reticence
was owing to a misgiving that a certain
young ladv at home had been putting her
cousin through a course of elementary
instruction in ethics. Nor, indeed, was
Lis metaphor psculiarly apt, inasmuch
as the most pastoral of her admirers
would scarcely have designated Lady
Gertrude as a “‘lamb’”’ of any description.

“There are better things than siocks
and herds,” auoth Gilbert, apparently
following up the thread ef his own reflec-
tions: ‘““ave. than votes and interest, sail-
ver and gold, houses and land. I don't
mean learning, I den’t mean fame.
can fancy circumstances under which I
should be thankful and happy to work all
day long with a spade for my daily bread.
I can fancy two rooms looking brighter
than Ormolu House. Hang it! old fel-
low, T know I can depend upon you.
a great mind to tell you everything.”

John Gordon would have Known it all
in two more minutes; the cup of his
friend’s happiness was running over, and
the drops, ﬂ.:; sure, would have neutraliz-
But as
he turned his face from the firelight to
hearken, an exclamation of surprise rose
lips.
ard bade his comrade listen.

“It's a horse tramp, I'll swear,”

“and mounted, too, by the regular

r the fellow rides! He’'ll be

1p neck-and-heels if we don't

him a ‘coo-ey,” John. You
than. I can.”

John’s shrill call was answer-

sound close at hand, and

a waverirg mass made its appearance,

In effect

{ looming very large and indistinct in the
*“The |

darkness, while a hoarse, cheerful voice
shouted out:

“Hold on, like good fellows!
shoot! There are no bushrangerg
awayv; and vou're Englishman,

PDon’t
here-
I can tsll

! bv the camping of ye!”

His horse gave a sob of contentment,

| as half the mass dismounted, heavily and
i wearily,
chances that maust be |

like a man who has had abonut
erough. The next instant brought him
out in full relief as he stepped into the
red glare of the firelight.

fTo be Continued.]

Back Platform Talks.

The philcsopher of the Broadway car
took off his hat and let the breeze have

full swing at his somewhat grizzled

| head.

“Vell,” bhe said with his g}

smile, “vat’'s de matter mit Cleveland '

weather? She's all right, ain’t i
“1 don’t know of anything within

i easy distance that's much better,” said
‘ the Miles avenue man.

“De seasite in summer {s all
for dose beople who can pring dem-
it is all right,” said
*“But ton’t count your
foxy Cherman friendt in de number.
I know how de hotels vas crowded,
und. I know all apout de gang on de
porches und on de poard valks,
1 haf peen plistered, und sunpurnt, und
in de effort to enchoy myseliuf

right

de santy shore.”
“Did you say bled?”
avenue man.
The philosopher
brows.
“Bled,

inquired the

elevated his eye-

sure,” he replied. ‘“Bled by
und de vaiters, und
de ice vasser und all de rest of
After so much bleed-

poys,

The Milegs avenue man laughed.
“You are setting up for a wit,” he

- said.

“No,” said the philosopher, gravely,

! it is my vife who sets up for de wit.”” |

“Oh,
man,

come,” cried the Miles
“this will never do!

avenue
You'll find

i it will get to be a habit if you keep on. |
' Reform,

my friend, before it is too
late.” And he patted the philosopher
encouragingly on the shoulder.

“Your vorts move me,”’ said the phil-
“I nefer
haf had no desire to be a choker, but
ven I get dese attacks I can’'t hellup
myselluf. Dey seize me und holt me
fast, und pooty scon I feel like 1 vas
a recklar valking Fliegende Bilaetter.”
He paused and swallowed hard. “Dere,
I am petter now. Vat it vas dot you
vas gesaying?”’

“Who, me?”
avenue man.

the
I was

laughed
“Oh, yes.

Miies
saying
pretty
apt to tire themselves all out trying
to take a rest.”

“It is true,” said the philosopher,
“Dey vork like
a night gang of tracklayers in orter
to haf a goot time, und dey endure

i more discomfort dan a country deli-
i 8ade in a crowtet hotel at a stade gon-

vention. But den dot’s human nature
as ve find it efferyvere. Do you re-
some unintentified vise

The Miles avenue man shook

“It is werry simple,” said the phil-
osopher. “Listen. ‘Man respires, as-
pires, perspires und expires.” Dere you
haf it all in a nudshell.”

“I guess that's right,” said the Miles
avenue man. “I don’t think anything

t could be added to it.”

“Not werry vell,” said the philoso-
“At least, not as long as de
bresent knowledge of de hereafter vas
de best ve can obtain.’” He turned as

. he spoke, and smilel a¢ the dyspeptic
{ conductor.

“Vot haf you got to say

&8pout it,” he laughingly demanded.
Public square,” shouted the con-

ductor.—Cleveland Plaindealer.

to you,

I've

He jumped to his feet :

said |

i before.

| ambition,’

und ;

| little and cute.

. ered he

' the lumber camp.
‘me that I
- staying up there in the woods.
:said a woman that
horse with no more trouble than it is.
: to me ought to have a career before

is |
u !interfere with it.

! that have advice to women
‘and asked what I better do.

AN AUSTRALIAN
HORSEBREAKER

' Rides Like a Centaur Before Ad-

worse than herself to see how they were ;

miring Spectators.

He Is a Picturesque Figure in the
Rural Sections of the
Antipodes.

The horsebreaker of Australia is of
a totally different type from any of

. the others of his countrymen, save .ad
my lesson, John; I thank God L've learn- |

| general appearance, says a writer in

an eastern paper. Like his cousin, he
is lean and leather-colored. but there
all resemblance ends. His neck
long, also his arms and legs.

hands are small but powerful; in
pose they are usually shut tight. His
trousers are closely-fitting, and he
wears a strap to secure them peneath
his boot. He generally carries a bridle
hanging over the crook of his left
arm. He wears huge goose-necked
spiked spurs, and has an inveterate
habit of chewing straws, fragments of
which he spits as he talks. He c:gn
converse only of horses, their habits
and idiosyncrasies.

A rare judge of horseflesh, e can
tell at a glance any animal’s faults of
pace, wind, make, or iemper, and he
knows exactly what a horse says when
he neighs or whinnies. His face is ob-
stinate and rather brutal. His chin i3
invariably predominant; his eyes are
usually small and hazel-colored; his
nose short and blunt. When excited
or annoyed, he stretches out his neck
and cranes his head forward like a
startled horse. He has no brains to
speak of, is intemperate of all opinions
save his own, and he scorns advice.
Altogether, though
member of society,
be avoided, and he

he takes a fancy, he fulfills his task in
such a manner that no other man will
ever be safe upon the creature’'s back,
and by this trick usually acquires his
fancy at a tithe of its proper vaiue.
The Australian horsebreaker’'s meth-
ods of ‘breaking in’” a horse would

make the ordinary horse trainer stare.: of

T

no doubt a useful ! The term ‘“‘breaking” is,
he is a person to
is ofter a rogue. If A ceived.
employed to break in a horse to which |

is the
! cedure employed by bush horse-break-

THE ADVERTISER, LONDON, ONT., SATURDAY, AUGUST 2.
]

or else try

it yguréif and find out

what a delicious flavour

LEA & PERRINS SAUCE §

imparts to soups.fish,meats, game,
ravy, salads and many otherdishes,
ides renderingthem moredigestable

THE ORIGINALo GENUINE WORCESTERSHIRE

was introduced over 60 years ago by Messrs. Lea &
Porrins. All cther so called Worcestershire Saucel
are imitations and poor ones at that.

= &a'md
SIGNATURE O EVERY BOTTLE. THUS s ——

J.M.DOUGDAS & G°

MONTREAL.P.Q.

AGENTS FOR CANADA)

-

—
indeed, a very
proper one, as will presently be per-
HORSE'S

SITS ON THE HEAD.
c

l, The custom—and I would emphasize

that fact that the practice I am about
to outline is not only invariable, but it
one and only methed of pro-

ers throughout the length and breadth
the continent—is as follows: A

~ N

ANOTHER BLIGHTED CAREER

B i S S

“Next to Ella Ewing she was the tal-

lest woman I ever saw,”’ said the oid

dime museum manager. “She came
into my Chicago office one hot suminer
morning and said she wanted work. I
asked her what she could de.”

“Well, in the first place,” she said,
“] am two inches cver seven feet tall.
Then I can do a little in the strong
man line.”

“At this point she gave a demonstra-

tion of her strength by reaching down,
grasping the front legs of my chsair
with her hands and elevating it,
gether with its precious burden, high
into the air. 3y the time I got back
to the solid floor again I was con-

 vinced that she was a most remarkable

freak.

“ ‘Have you anybody with you?”

““‘Nobody but my husband,’ she
answered, and I shuddered to think of
the fate of that unfortunate man. Sup-
pose, for instance, he should make
some slight objection to the size of his
wife’s millinery bill. It would be no
trouble at all for her to seize him by

the ankles and use him as an Indian
i c¢lub.

“She gave me her name, and, though l
I have more than a passing acquaint- |
rance with all the professional freaks in ,
the country, I had never heard of her !
She said her home was on & |
farm up in Wisconsin, near the station |
of Fifield, and that she had come down |
engage- |
‘My husband doesn’t know my |
down |

to Chicago to get her first
ment,
she said. ‘He came
with me to visit friends and has no
idea of my calling on you.”

“‘Is your husband a

not appealing to me with much force.

,) she said with an elephantine
smile. ‘He's quite small
married him chiefly because he was so

pounds, and somethimes I've
something in the living skeleton liie.

But he don’t seem to take kindly to
training, and I've about given that

| 4dea up.

You live on a farm? I asked.

¢ ‘It’s a sort of a farm, tw
out in the pine woods. We've got a
ten-acre clearing for potatoes

‘does a lot of hunting and trapping.’
‘“‘How,” I asked, ‘did you get the
idea of going into a museum?
“‘The giantess blushed. The
was like that of a near view
Chicago fire.

“ YR

Vell, you see,’ she said, ‘it was like
this.

& bearded lady. She fell in love with
a man and he insisted on her shaving.

of the

Of course that put her out of the busi- !

ness, so after they got married they
moved away up into the woods and

settled down only twentyv miles away i

But she got tired of all the ; . ool
{all eating di

from us.
quiet, with nothing around but wild-
cats and porky hogs. She was used
to a crowd, and the big woods made
her feel lonesome. So last winter when

to work at a lumber jack she let her

whiskers grow again, and she’'s down |
here now again trying to get a job at

her old trade. She said anyhow she
felt safer with a beard while her hus-
band was away, and che came down
to Chicago before he got back from
It was she first to'd
was wasting my talents

could pick up a

her and that no man had a right te

‘“ ‘I wrote to one of those story papers

I didn't say what was my particular

! line, but I made it clear that I had
. talent and that my husband objected
. to my going on the stage.
| said, all printed out in the paper, that

if T was absolutely sure of my talent

The answer

it was a duty T owed myself to give
the world the advantage of it, and that
if my husband really loved me
wouldn’'t object. So here I am.
thought if I should really come down
and get an engagement perhaps ke

. wouldn’t object after all’

“It struck me that it wouldn’'t do a

to- !

| with which she expected to
large man,’ I The last time she was in |
'asked, the idea of mixing in a family !

quarrel with an aggregation of giants !

In fact, I
He only weighs 91|
thought |
that with a little training he might do

i the
! were

nty miles |
and a |

little garden truck and Tom’—I gath- |
was the 91-pound husband— |

Our nearest neighbor used to be |
- { husband took her home to

| ing

in them, |
Of course

he |
I| “was the last I ever saw or heard of

. the Wisconsin wcods.
i you like to know the secret of that 90- !

—

90-pound man much good to object to
anything this giantess proposed, and I
engaged her to appear at my museumnm
beginning the next week at §40 a week.
Before she went out she gave me a few
more examples of her siren i
picked up my desk as easily as
had been a waste basket, and
offered to raise me above her Thead
with one hand, but I tock that for
granted and laughed as 1 thought ef
the diminutive husband and his pos-
sible objections.

“ ‘How much do you weigh? I asked
as she started to go.

* “Three hundred
pounds,” she answered.

“Finally I gave her an corder on a
dressmaker for a costume which she

gth

and

i was to pay for out of her salary and
sat down to draw up some advertise- |

ments of my new find.

“I decided to call her ‘The Female
Sampson from the Pine Woods. Mighty
Mastodon of Feminine Muscle,

a Horse from Earth.
Height. Hen-Pecked Husbands, Come

i and See What They Have Escaped.’

«“Then I set my sign-painters to work
painting some streamers to hang out
over the street in front of the museum.
I also sent word to all the newspapers
of my find.

“I had told the Wisconsin giantess to
report for duty at 9 o'clock the next
Monday morning. In the meantime, she
had been at my cffice once or twice to
show her completed costume, and to
rehearse some of the feats of strength

the natives.
was urday afternoon.

« ] haven’t told my husband yet,” si
said, ‘but I don't believe he will i
much objectien. O, say,’ she brok

down with me Monday morning,
perhaps you’ll give her a show ?’
“Monday morning came, and I was
sure of a great crowd. My streame:
with a giantess, about 20 feet
act of strangling a i bear,
out over the street, and even at
8 o'clock the crowd was beginning to
gather. I.sat down in my office to wait

tal,,

for the freak from Wisconsin, but she !
i didn’t come. By 1
ing anxious at her failure to appear. |

9 o'clock I was BT«

Fortunately, she gave
and address of the

me her n
boarding-house

where she and her husband were stop- |
! ping out on th
T went out there to see what had hap-
effect |

south side, and at noon

pened.
“.‘\
door.
“‘Is Mrs. Neals here? I asked.
* ‘She is not,” asid the landiady.
Wisc
last night. He read in the papers .
heard somewhere that his wife was go-
ing on the stage, and he came home
about noon yes day tearing mad.
“ ¢ “What's this?”’ he says,
into the dining-room, where we were
inner, ‘“what’s this I hear
about yvour going on the stage? I
teach you,” he says, “to go on the
stage. Go upstairs to your room,” he

sad-eyed landlady opened the

4 : . says.
her man went away up into Minnesota ; i

‘e

‘Did she go?' I aked.
“ ‘She did that without stopping to
argue. And five minutes later a

on the dead run, with the iittle
after her.
was upstairs screaming as if she was
killed. I went up to see what was the

man

She | matter.

“*“I'm afraid he'll kill me.,”
said. I'm going to lock muyself in the
closet!” 1
her how a little bit of a man

{ hurt her.

“*“Why don’t you pick him up and
spank him?”’ 1 said.

“‘*“You don’t know him,” she said.
“Tom is a terror when he’s riled. He

said he’d whip me within an inch of |

my life if I ever talked about going on
the stage again.”

*“ ‘Just then the little man came back !

L All afternoon !
the big woman was crying and taking'

and I ran downstairs.

on, and last evening the two of them
started back for Wisconsin.’

“And that,” said the old manager,

i

her. 1 suppose shes up there still in

pound man’'s influence ”

a stockyard.

singles out ¢ne

he and his assist

!l upon
! trate,

i himself

e istants approach,

st-plate, lif

thirty-six !

{ ing wvainly

the

astonish |

| moment.

{ kneepa

ges

round,
Zruitless,

eyes

{a set,
hibition

L a storm of plaudits.

{ exertions,

rushing
up the struggie.
knows it. {is

: widely gleaming, is

WO~ |
i man with a beard that had been visit- |
her dashed out of the front door ! first
 overshadowing his soul.
Five minutes later the horsebreaker
on another beast—and 5@

All this time the tall woman |
i is mounted
the game goes on.

sho!

laughed at her and asked |
could |

dozen young colts or fillies, sowmelimes
are driven into
This stockyard is a small
paddock about 100 feet square, inclosed
| with a stout post and rail fence, eignt
fcet or ten feet high. The horsebreaker
the herd, skili-
fully casts a running noose at the end
of a stout rope over its head, and then
ants haul quickly om
the rope, bringing presently the half-
. strangled and
{ colt to carth.
ning the rope to

sometimes 1more,

Oin

desperately

darts downward
the head of
wvildly-kicking

so blinded, imme

for a time to fate,

and

and

bind a strong,

when they need to a.ss

and girths around him. This

e horse-breaker rises.
s to get up, too, but

there struggling

The

reins

horsebreaker
in one hand,

coolly cuts

colt, feeling ‘himself

understand,
still,

but
trembling like a

A rawhide whip then

CONQUERING THE COLT.

The colt, a wild, unbroken, hot-blood-~
ed thing, still terrified, darts hither and
thither among the startled herd, striv-
But when his

and that
mouth, he

beging to understand, and to associate
{ the burden on his back with the agony
endures.
sudden he
| spurs bite,
| does not move, but his ears fall omin-
t ously back.
The horsebreaker has waited for this
laugh he
{ sets his knees hard against the great
d of the saddle and waits, his
body swaying like a
colt springs into the
1 | his back as he rises.
{ on his forefeet and lashes out vicious-
i Iy with
like a
! like an
devil.

to escape.
is wrenched this way
iron torture in his

His
stands
the

temper rises!
stock still.
whip stings—still

With a reckless

reed.
air,

his hind
rock,
engine and laughing
The colt, now mad with
rears, swings round
then, finding all his

The

legs.

The horsebreaker is now seen at his
best. His body swaying with the move-
i ments of the beast, his jaws set tight,
f never
i leaves his saddle the fragment «of an

inch, but rides like a centaur or a god,
face. The
never
. The spectators, always numer-
, his very assistants, break out into
Ten minutes later
terrible

shining like stars, he

grim smile upon his
is magnificent and

colt, exhausted with

covered with

his
sweat

foam, his sides streaming blood, gives
He i{s beaten, and he

eye, a moment

He stands dejected,

but still.
{ The
 saddle.

horsebreaker vaults out
His assistants rush

bitter lesscn

-

me pecple are

But wouldn’t ;

frightened
The horse-breaker, re-
his companions,

resigns

and first
steel-
o his back, with girths,
sursingle, crupper and
ting his bedy by main

cannot,
for his legs are securely tied together,
| While he lies
i a cruel thick steel snaffle bit is thrust
“into his mouth and a bridle drawn over
head.

grasps the
i standing astride of the
| brute,
'his limbs.
The

mad,

panicstricken
the cords confining

free,
| struggles afoot, but he has now a mys-

cerfous burden on his back. At first
i he cannot
: I stupidly
. _ _Who i shuddering with mortal fear.
Juggles Two Men in the Air and Lifts ! .
Stands 8 feet in !

stands

Next
second the cruel spurs gore his sides.
i He springs forward, snorting and as-
| tounded.
| scends upon his ribs, and always the
spurs bite blood.

Of a

Suddenly
arching
He comes down

breaker
using whip and spur
like a

rage,

efforts
commences to buck in earn-

ow dull and life-
qQuivering,

of the
forward.
: The colt, with hanging head and reek-
ing flanks, tamely permits them to un-
harness him, and he then staggers off,
of man's power

consistent only in
running from one inconsistency to an-
cther.

Maypole
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