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MAN AND LION FRIENDS

AMICABLE RELATIONS BETWEEN A
FAMOUS ANIMAL AND HIS TRAINER.

How Leo Was Taught to Obey—Taken in

t written in-
forbidden and

Infancy, Treated Kindly and Made to
Understand That Man Was His Master—
The Lion's Intelligence.

“Why do I love Leo more than the
rest of the animals under my care?”’
asked Professor Darling, of Hagenbeck's
arena. The professor, who, owing to
his long association with the,kim{. of
beasts, has grown to resemble a lion
himself, stroked his tawny beard medit-
atively as he put this question.

«Leo is more than my pupil,” he
continued. ‘‘He is my bosom friend
and may yet become my protector
should the other lions ever turn against
me., Our affection dates from the day
we first met in-the bazaar at Suakim, in

Egylpt. )

“The mention of that meeting brings

before me the whole strange scene, as
flashlight does a darkened picture.

“Overhead, ahead in the copper, yel-
low African sky, east and west, stretch-
esthe long bazaar, gaudy with many
colored cloths, reeking with a thousand
odoss, and crowded with all manner of
men—black, brown and white. The
few whites are soldiers of Queen Vic-
toria, then in occupation of Suakim (for
war with the Mahdi had just been con-
cluded) and my own party.

“To the south lies a hazy waste of
sand. broken by the crooked lines of
palms which mark the track of the
Nile. Suddenly I am called from the
reverie into which I have fallen by the
voice of Herr Kohn, Mr. Hagenbeck's
Soudanese agent. He apprises me of
the arrival of two lion cubs. I look
gsouthward and there comes through the
crowd a camel, bobbing and swaying,
as camels do, and bearing two wicker
cages. swung from the en s of a bamboo
pole lashed across his back. Turban and
fez give way before the advancing beast,
and 1 can distinguish two fine baby
lions through the bars of the cages.

“I am on » mission to Africa to gather
lions for Mr., Hagenbeck. Stepping u
to the cage on the right of the camel
am greeted b{ a low growl. The occu-
pant is the lion whom we mnow call
‘Pasha.’ the brother of ‘Leo.” Tryin
my luck at the other side, I am receiv.
w.th purring like that of a cat. I put
my hand into the cage. The lion cub
rubs his soft back against it.
friends from the start. Opening the
cage door, I take the little fellow in my
arms. He nestles near my breast, and
near 1y heart he has remained ever
since. That lion cub was ‘Leo,’ and I
shall never forget it to him, that, while
his brother was sulky at our first intro-
duction, he himself welcomed me as a
friend from the first moment our eyes
met.”

Prof. Darling probably knows wmore
about lions than any other living person
other than a Nubian or a Kaffir. He
went into the menagerie business as &
pony trainer at the age of 18, but speed-
jly saw that his training talents de-

ymanded more important objects. From
teaching tricks to shaggy Shetlands he
gravitated toward the section occupied
by the lions.
he to them.

In 1888 the idea of training lions to
perform in large arenas, instead of in
cages, occurred to him, and he suggest-
ed it to Karl Hagenbeck. The Jatter at
once despatched him to northeast Africa
to obtain lions for his big experiment.
Mr. Hagenbeck has azents all the world
over. But Mr. Kohn, his® representa-
tive in the Soudan, 18 looked upon as
the greatest trader in wild beasts alive.

A fortnight after Mr. Darling's ar-
rival in Suakim, Mr. Kohn received
news of the capture of the two young
lions in the far south. He sent messen-
gers for them, and they were brought
down the Nile to him. hanging from-the
back of a camel, described by Mr. Darl-

\ 1ing. They had been caught by Nubian
—hunters in the usual manner—nameiy,
by shooting their dam and stealing them
from her breast. '‘We bought those
lions cheap,” said Mr. Darling. ‘‘We
/_gave their captors & few pieces of fancy
atterned cloth and an ola revolver for
them. The value of the goods for which
they were exchanged did not exceed $5.
Now you could not buy * Leo’ alone for
$4.000.”

Mr. Darling brought his lion gemini
down the Nile, stopping at Shepheard’s,
in Cairo, for a few weeks, and finally
reached Port Said, from whence he
took ship for Trieste. To his surprise
the cubs were not a bit seasick during
their first voyage. He has, however,
since learned that animals do not get
sick at sea. I never saw a lion seasick.”
he declared, “‘in my experience. Once
a lion of mine was ill at sea, but _his in-
disposition was caused by the bad air in
his cabin and not by the motion of the
vessel. Camels are pretty good train-
ing for seagoing people, anyhow. The
man who can ride camelback with im-
puuity can safely attempt the Dover-
Calais trip, and ‘Leo’ and ‘Pasha,’ you
may remember, had been carried by a
camel all the way from Nubia.”

The lion Leo has one other affection
besides thagt which he bears for Profes-
sor Darling. It is the feeling that binds
him to his twin brother Pasha. The
old saw that blood is thicker than water
certainly holds good in this case. The
two lions love each other, and show
their love a great deal more than do
human sons of a common inmother.
They help each other loyally against
the attacks of the other lions who
share their cage, they lie down to sleep
back to back, and arei 1 h

* that which is greasy and soiled, if she

We are | deservedly a favorite.

The lions took to him and |

ha knew
mpectod him. He
intended to injure me. A
ation of cunning and remirse led
more than ordinarily. plial
will be weeks, probably, Betore hie medi
tates further evil toward me.”

"GONE OUT OF FASHION.

The Art of Convetsation No Longer Under-
stoed in English Seclety,

Another thing which has gone out of
fashion is the art of conversation, says
the Pall Mall Gazette. It has of late
years been so neglected that it is the
rarest chance tomeet with a young man
who can converse at all in real
sense of the word. Among his own set
he can babble about tual int

‘MY DRINK 18 COLD PIZEN.”

on the 20th day ot last June a critter came
'nllo&l'n' into this town on a cayuse which
was knee sprang and limped in all four
:r. gs;m reaching the toffice the

tter rolled off his beast and stood on the
steps and waved his arms and shouted :

] am a livin thanderbolt from Mount

ances, the new singer, the next race or
the last scandal. But throw him-among
strangers and he is silent and dull; per-
haps making short remarks in a jerky
and confused manner, but certainly be-
traying no intelligent interest if a new
discovery be mentioned, a_ piece of im-
portant political news told or some in-
formation given about a subject of
real value. As a censequence he is
not only bored, but he shows it, because
he has never cultivated that polite in
terest in his fellow creatures which
would enable him to respoud sympithe
tically. One of the old ¥reach noblesse
was lately heard to remark that when
he first went intosociety his father usel
to impress upon his mind that at a party
he was bound to insure its sunccess sO
far as he was indivildnally concerned.
To make himself peeasle was a duty
not to be neglectel withont a grave
breach of courtesy, both to the guests
and the friends who invited him. In 2
modern gathering no snch anti¢ uated
sentiment wonld find a disciple. Young
ple, if thef' do not meet some one to
irt with, will ostentatiously prociaim
their boredom, and would stare in as
tonishment if it were suggested that at
a friend’s house it was the duty toward
the hostess to pay attention to those wiio
seemed neglected, or who found them-
gelyes among strangers. To hint that
old ladies and ugly girls shonld hate a
little share of consideration would be to
subject one’s self to the charge of being
old-fashioned.
Small change is indispensible in oing
about a city. To haveonly a five-C ollar

bill in one’s purse when riding in an
omnibus or car is almost as bad ar to
have no money. One requires small
change, and the thonghtful husband
supplies his wife with bright ten-cent
])ieces and shining quarters just as rezu-
arly as with fres greenbacks. A wo-
man prefers new and ‘fresh money to
cau have her choice, and a certain good
man, known and loved in a large circle,
always makesa point of bringing home to
his family the wherewithal for dowestic
expenses in a very dainty shape. He is

Small change is as valuable in the
commerce of life in other departinents
asin that of the exchequer. There are
l»eople who cantalk extremely well on
earned and serious subjects. but they
bave no small change.  The quick jest
and easy repartee of the drawing-room
are not for them. Helplessly and bove-
lessly, with gloom settling over their
faces, and despair in their souls, they sit l
by while -les gifted people chat anl|
laugh and have good times. The trouble
is they are destitute of small change.

This puts them at a disadvantage in
society where there is no time for hom-
ilies and treatises. but where everything
is froth and foam. The airy butrerfly |
flight of their neighbors confuses au'l[
disturbs them. Their forces must, s)to
speak, be drawn up iu order, ana pre-
pared to charge on the enemy, horse,
foot, and dragoon=-  All this takes time |
and fthought. but the cnemy is up and |
away, skirmishing trinmphantly v]m--\
where, before the unlucky opponent has
arranged hi< line of battle. By all
means let those who wonld succeed in
gociety carry about the emall ‘change of
witty conversation.—Harper's Bazar.

Never Appear 1H1-Bred:

To discuss your clothes, your gervants
or your domestic affairs is to stamp
vourself ill-bred. General conversa-
tion is the only sort tolerated in the
best circles. Do not talk and laugh at
the theatre or other places of amuse.
ment, annoying those about you who
came to enjoy the performance and not
your conversation. Do not stare at
people and then discuss them so that
there is no possibility of their ntistak-
ing the topic of vour conversation ;
in fact, let consideration for oth-|
ers be vour watchword and refine-
ment your code, and your manners will
improve steadily undaer such personal
discipline. SRR

Dishonest Ingenuity.

At Corydon fair this year two swin-
dlers conducted a lottery of 5 cents a
ticket. A monkey did the drawing.
An observant policeman noticed that all
the prizes were drawn by men he knew
to be sharpers, so distrnsting the inno-
cence of the monkey, he investigated
and found that there was an almost un-
noticeable difference between the tickets
drawing prizes and the others, and that
the monkey had been trained to distin-
guish between them and thus defraund
the public.

A Cold Night Recalled.

On the mght of the 11th of June, 1852,
there were heavy frosts all over New
England, and in Livingston County,
New York, 300 sheep that had been
shea{‘ed a few days before were frozen to

He Was Right.

« Johnny,” said the big brother of an
up town small boy, “go to the shoemaker's
and see if my shoes are mended, will you?"”

“ Naw,” said the urchin.

“ Why not ?”

«’Cause they ain’t done yet.”

« How do you know ?”

“'Cause 1 ain't taken 'em yet, that's
how.”"—Newark Call

Y Y

even when separated for a brief time.
Professor Darling has experiment

upon this fraternal feeling by giving no-

food to Leo while he fed Pasha sumptu-

ously. The result was that Pasha, see-

ing his brother's plight, ag ly pushed

The Idea!
He—How many men have you kissed in
the three months I have been away?
She—Yon misjudge me entirely, sir. Do
you suppose I am such 8 oold-blooded, cal-

some of the raw food given him under
the bars of the cage in which the hungry
Leo was confined. A few weeks later
Leo attacked and defeated a third lion,
named Tom, who had scratched Pasha’s
nose in one of the many quarrels that
pecur in the lions’ quarters. -
Professor Darling recognizes fully the
tremendous risk he incurs in_his per-
formances with the lions. ‘‘Very few
lion trainers,” he said, “leave the busi-
pess sound in brain and limb. The
great majority eventually get hurt in
one way or another. It does mot do,
however, to lose one's confidence. Every
lion tamer must look upon himself as
cer ain to be cne of the exceptions of the
ruse of sufferers. This is the way I re-
gard myself. Of course, they are
erous, but I do not fear them as longas
Yhave my nerve and a stout whip,
“The older a lion grows the less amen-

able to captivity he The lions
nOWw withPMr. g.lgvnbeck will soon to be
’

I

as to have kept count?—
Indianapolis Journal.

Exaectly.
First Passenger—I wonder why we are
making such a long stop at this station?
S d P ger (s ller of Ti-
ence)=I presuine it is because no one hap-
m‘ to be trying to catch the train, —Tit-

Frnes

S e S
The as!" of Him.

Little Johnny—Papa, did you ever Jake
& snow man. in the winter?

Wine Father (with a sigh)—No, my
son, but I have helped to make a great
Mf ul‘oa man in the summer.—Elmira Ga-
zef

The Wrong Place.

Poet—I wrote this , sir, to k
the wolf from the door.poe Eadbic i

Editor—My dear sir, you are at the
wrong place. - There is no wolf at this
door—Life,

San F i which is 40,000 feet high
and ohuck full of grizzly b’ars, rattle-
snakes and earthquakes. My food is the
cactus and my drink cold pizen. When I
roll my eyes, the hull territory of Arizona
lights up as with a millyon bonfires.
When I sneeze, the big mountain shakes
and poursout lava, Whar' is the man
who won't fall dead when I look at him?
Whoop! What critter will refuse to tell
me of a place whar' I kin git buzzsaws,
bowie knives, b'ars’ claws and mewls’
hoofs for luncheon?”

The ocity marshal would have taken the
stranger in and cared for him, but he re-
sisted arrest and pulled his guns. The re-
sult was & scrimmage, in which he was
killed, with no one to blame but himself.
His grave is the second one to the right as
you enter the town graveyard, and when
We took the- father up there to see it we

~dat cop

bl dume .
_ “Don’. ax me dat!” exclaimed, Ut
hr{mvthrrnb "Dc‘s: chicken yo' mammy's
©00] supper o co'se.” . o3
o Honp o me hit,” pleaded -Eph-
20, .. conpmean R
“Yoplylnbluknuull“e’unhhd Uno
Eary, reaching for the boy. **You done stole
o 3 tell disher chile no sich

talés as dat. Di'n’t Isee you sneakin roua |’
Mas' Henry's|

when I'se clean u
Come here, yon low down nig-
ger, till 1 giv you s wallopin.”

A soufile ensued, which evidently alarm-
ed Aunt Chloe, for she opened the door to
soe what was the matter, and as she did =0
a delightfnl frag of fryi shick
flcated out and filled the shed. Uncle
Ezry almost lost his grash on E'Phnim.

& dat do!  Shet dat do!” be yelled.
« T'se got ter wallop disher nigger, an
of you et dat do’ stand open half a minute
mo' Tainta gwineter have de powah an

ter do it.”

‘Aunt Chloe shut the door promptly, and
a few minutes later Uncle Ezry was unc-
tuously asking a blessing on the fried
chicken and other viands.

He Meant Trousseau.

N

Farmer (reading from newspaper to his
wife, who is working about the room)—
“'Gosh, wife! but don’t them city folks go

noticed that some patent medicine man
had erected a headboard for the sake of ad-
vertising his cure all. When we informed
the father of the way his son John met his |
fate, he promptly acquitted the hal of
all blame. He further explained that John |
had set out for the far t to become a
bad man, and that what he lacked in sand
he made up in whooping and cracking his
heels together. Mr. Wyman not only took
a sensible view of the matter at every turn,
but his words expressed his reliéf and grat- |
itude that his son was not hung instead of '

being shot. Indeed he was so pleased with
our people and their way of doing business
that before going home he purchased two |
vacant lots on Apache avenue and will re-
turn here in the spring to become a perma-
nent resident. As the head of the local
government, as well as the editor and pro-
prietor of a great fawrily newspaper, we t
take great pleasure in assisting the rela-
tives of & late deceased to secure all possi-
ble particulars of his taking off, and in the
future as in the past shall hold ourselvesia
readiness to do whatever can be done in
any and every case. Living relatives who |
may wish to consult us after 11 o'clock at |
night will please ring the upper bell and i
announce their pames before the door is
opened. We have had to adopt this pre- .
eaution to guard against would be assassing. |
ANOTHER CASE IN PoINT.—On two or |
three different occasions Tue KICKER has \
felt called npon to warn tourists from the
east that the people of this town had their |
idioms and stuck to them like a ton of |
porous plasters. When we were in Chi-
cago & Year ago, & man took our $50 over-
cont and left a $5 one in exchange. We
recognized it as one of the idioms of the
town and raised no row. When we were
in St. Louis last summer, some one took |
$27 out of our hind pocket. Idiom again, 4
and we telegraphed home for more. The
idioms' of our people are perhaps mani-
fested in & game of poker more than in any- |
thing else. The game is played here in all
its original luxuriousness—that is, each
layeris entitled to lay two guns on the ta-
le before the cards are dealt. The guns
may be loaded or not, but empty guns are
not much of a bluff out this way.  In the
enst three aces beat three kings in a game
of poker, In this community they some-
times do and sometimes don’t—nccording
to how you have sized up the other feller.
In the east they never have over four aces
in a pack of cards. Here we often find six.
We fully explained all these things to a
stranger named Parker, who arrived here
the other day to see if the climate would
help his asthma, but he went right over to
the Wild Horse saloon, sat down to a game
of poker with old Tom Scott and tried to
rake in the pot under the belief that threes
beat two pairs. That would be the case in
some localities, but it is not hear. Mr.
Scott had to shoot Mr. Parker in the shoul-
der before he would be convinced, and we
think he left town feeling  that he had
somehow been infured in both mind and
body. If Mr. Parker had had two six
shooters on the table, then his threes would
have knocked two pairs silly. but he didn't
have them., We offered to lend him oneas
he left the office, but he refused the loan,
and thereby lost $50 in cash and got in the
way of a bullet. One is no longer obliged
to drink with a stranger or fight in this |
town, but we have lots of other little cus-
toms and legends and idioms which fly up |
and hit the head when trodden on. —M
Quad.

Strategy.

Mr. Wickwire—You ought to be ashamed
of the way you encourage that Mrs. Garsup
to keep calling here. Do you really enjoy
hepring wur peighbors talked about

Mra. jckwire—No, I can’t say that I
do. But as long as I keep her here Iknow
she is not talking about me. —Indianapolis |
Journal.

Just Like Them.

Lady (engaging cook)—'‘Why did you
leave your lust place?” .

Bridget Maloney—‘Whoi, mum, the |
mistress said she cudn’t do widout me, 80 |
Oi came to the conclusion that Oi was |
wort’ more than she was givin' me an’ Oi |
lift at wanst!”

What they Wanted.

. determined to place

| ble rays,

| any sensible

| large
went down

it strong? Here is one gal who epent two
thousand dollars on her weddin’ trousers. had

No Reduction.

A man who was pedling oranges from a | S d
basket the other day was stopped by an old | and leaves its grime.

oolored man, who asked:

“Kin I hev one of dem oranges fur two
ocents, boss?”

“No, sir. The price is five.”

«“Dat's de price fur well folks. I wante
an orange fur my leetle gal Fanny, who's
sick abed an’ may die.”

+‘Five cents is the price sir.”

+‘What is yo' name, sah?'’

«Oarr is my name. ‘Who takes the next
sweet orange for five cents?”’

“‘Waal, Mistah Cah, I want an orange
fur two cents. When I get home wid it
1 shall say to my leetle gal, ‘Heah, Fanny,
seo what & magnifeous orange I has dun
brought yo' home. I got it from a white
gem’lan named Mistah Cah, an’ he dun
split three cents off de price kase yo' was
sick in bed. Pray fu
Fanny--pray dat he dun go straight to
paradise when he dies.

“Go on and don’t bother mel” replied
the orange man.

“Two cents fur a orange?”

“No—five.”

“Not fur Fanny?”

“No, sir!”

«All right, sah—all right, Mistah Cah! [
1f yo' doan’ dun want to go to paradise far | o 5 it

three cents den yo'=kin stay out an
hanged to yo', but de price won't nebber
be no cheaper, an’ yo' kin bet a haton
dat. Geod day, sah—good day, Mistah
Cah!”

A Piguant Story of a Package,
A gentleman who had been refreshing
himself a short time previonsly at oné of

the boulevard cafes hurriedly re entered‘

the establishment, and addressing the
waiter anxiously inquired of him:

«Did I leave behind me a small parcel,
tied with a string, on the table?”

“No, sir,” replied the waiter.

“By Jove, then, it's unlucky.

1
shouldn’t like the parcel to get into |
strange hands, for it contained some valu- |

able——
“Jewels, sir,’ suggested
smiling blandly.

«:Jowels!. No, man; scorpions,
very rare and deadly scorpions. #
The waiter smiled no more.
contrary, turned deadly pale, and, sinking

Some

into the nearest chair, wasped, as he point- |

ed to his coat pocket, ‘‘They are there.”—
Spare Moments.

One of Tyndall’s Heroie Experiments.

In 1864 Tyndall performed the exper- | he

iment of separating light from heat. |

In the course of the investigations
which enabled him to do this he made
one of the most daring experiments that
ever a scientific man ventured on.
Knowing a layer of iodine placed be
fore the eye interc

focus of strong invisiblerays. Heknew
that if in doing so the dark rays were

absorbed in a high degree by the hu- | perior force,

eve the albumen of the

mors of the
and, on the

humors mijght coagulate;

other hand, if there was no high ab- |

sorption the rays might strike upon the
retina with a force sufficient to destroy
it. When he first brought his eye un-
defended near the dark focus the heat
on the parts surrounding the Il_l-mpil was
too intense to be endured. e, there
fore, made an aperture in the plate of
the metal, and, placing his, eye behind
this aperture, he gradually approached
the point of convergence of the invisi-
First the pupil and next. the
retina were placed in the focus without
damage. Immediately af-
terward a sheet of platinum foil placed
in the position which the retina had
occupied became red hot.
An Extreme Case.

A German professor was remarkably
absent-minded. Whenever he was very
busily engaged in his studio solving
some abstruse problem, the wife was in
the habit of bringing him his dinner.
His favorite dish was pancakes and mo-
lasses. One day his wife brought him a
ke and jug of and
to the kitchen. Pretty soon

| she heard the professor ring the bell

*Why is it, Gretchen, that you bring
me nothing to eat except molasses? Wh

| have you brought me uo pancake 7"

| asked " the absent-minded

| very

rofessor.
« Ach, Himmel!” exclaimed is wife,
* you have tncked the pancake around
our neck, thinking that it was a nap-
in,”

Where They Were.

Two gentlemen who were playing
cards at a New York club house were
much annoyed by other members
who stood behind their chairs and_in-
terested themselves in the game. Fin-
ally one of the players asked ane of the
spectators to play ' hand for him until
he returned, The spectator took the

| cards, whereupon the first player left

the room. Pretty sogn the second player
followed the example of the first. The

1 two substitutes played for some time,

\
;, —_ -
. 1, Ladies—‘Oh, Tom! we want
and watoh you uphitch.”
“Tom—"All right.”
2. What they got.
plamndirus Lot

s Thoughtfal Wife.

She had called at her hashand’s oﬁco:
and she told him that in case he got home
first he would find the key where she had
hidden it on the porch.

He did get home first, and he found this
notce in his wife's handwriting in & con-
spicuous place on the front door:

“‘Dear Fred—1 have hidden the key so
that no one can find it but you. It is un:
der the left lower corner of the doormat. o

when one of them asked the waiter
where the two original players were.
' They are playing cards in the next
room,” was the waiter's reply.
AXTEAUrAINREY FTEcsation,

Hotel-clerk—*Did you tell that old gen-
tleman from the gountry that he mustn't
blow out the gass, as I toid you?”

Barney (new boyy)-—*'Yis, sorr; but it's
80 afeard to thrust him Oi was, sorr, O
blgwed it ovt mesiif, sorr.”

Fvidently Not {
Jack—Hello! Are you drinking again
this morning?
Tom—Oh, I'm just taking some of the
bair of the dog that bit me last night!
Jack—The gng wasn't 8 water “P“"i'lv ) |
see?—Puok,

r dat Mistah Cuh,‘

the waiter, |

He, on the |

epted the light, he | take vengeance upon you to the utter-
his own eye in the | most!”

1
|

|

{

E e
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R e My . Vit e brss |

everywhere in blossom. Bebi

£ ms, the
green hills, the sunuy skies—everything
told of peace, and yet war was at hand as
the flaxen haired children came running to
the doors. Just below a farmhouse we halt
to water our thirsty horses at a brook
ing lazily neross the x’d A few men ride
on to the house. e can hear children
crying in affright, We can hear thé voice
of & woman raised in tearful protestation.
We can see an old gray haired man with a
ohild in his arms 8t the door, and thongh
his voiee is too weéak to reach us we can see
by his gestures that he resents the lawless
invasion of the premises.

Some of us ride to the right to reach the
barns, where the wagons are already drawn
up; some to the left, where horses are at
pasture; the remainder straizht on up the
road. Suddenly the bugles sonud the
alarm and then warn us to rally on the cen-
ter. In one minute the scene is changed
from dreamy pence to active war. A body
of tihe enemy, haviog the same object in
view us onrselves, has come up from the
sonth and attacked us at sight. Many a
saddle on our side is umptied before e
check their tierce charge and push them
back till we have room to form. Each side
has a light battery. The guus get to work
almost as soon as the carvines. The old
garmhouse is the key of the battlefield. An
old man, and a mother and four children
are in there, but what of 11?2 This is war,
No one gives them a thought. Shdt and
shell plow through the ancient structure—
bullets search out every nook and corner.
Now our right wing drivés the anemy-back
with a cheer—now the enemy p: esses back
our left and shouts with exultation. It is
a hot fight for 80 minutes—time enough
| for the dead apd wounded to number 150,
| The reverberation of the guns brings down &
shower of blossoms at every di~charge, and
the black powder sinoke floats up tnrough
the branciies and smirches and discolors

~Rally on the center! Forward—trot—
gallon—char ge!”

We have broken the enemy and sent him
flying. We rollow lum for a mile or more,
shooting and hacking, and then the bugles
blow the recall, and we cease tue pursuit.
There are dead men on the dusty highway,
in the ditches, among the May weeds and
the thisties, and dead horses alniost block
the way at certain poiuts. Yes, a hot little
fight, and we are proud of our victory as
we return to the old farmhouse. We have
our dead to bury and our wounded to look
after, and it is only when an officer starts
to enter the house to say that it mus: be
tarned into a shumhl\?thnt the inmautes.
are remembered. The officer cries out and
starts buck in horror. Under the peach
tree growing close to the Luck door, lies the
body of the old gray hairei m wi—laher
and grandfather to the wowa. and tue
children. He must have been in flight
when struck by a soli shot which cut him
almost in two at the hips. He wus car.y.
ing a child not more than 2 years old hug-
ged to his bresst. Her little arms were
around his neck, and her face was hidden
in his bosom. We unc.asped thé old man's
arms and took her up. She was dead—
hout a wound. She had died of

terror as he sank down with her, perhaps

kiesing her in his last breath.
And as we stood with uneovered heads
the woman came vut. Great heavens! but
| how white her face—how ghastly the color
| of her lips—how red the blood which
dripped from her wounded shoulder oun
the pink bl ssoms at her feet! S..e look-
ed at her father and vasped for breath.
| She looked at her younzest boru, and her
throat sweiled up, and her eyes dilated
until her look frightened us.

“Dead—both dead?’ she finally asked in
& whisper.

+Poor woman!” replied the officer as we
turned our heads away.

“Go in,” she hissed, pointing to the open
| door; “‘go in and gaze upon the rest of
your work!”
| There they lay—the other three children

—all killed and mangled by the sune shed
ag it exploded in the kitehen. Flaxen hair
and chubby hands and little blar sunbon-
nets contrast strangely with tie red blo d
of war. We tiptoed out and stoud be ide
| the mother, who had prostrated Lierself on

the bodies of those so deur ‘to her. Sae
| could rot weep and wail. She could ouly
| moan and croon to them in the agony ot
r breaking heart.

“Puor woman-—poor woman!” gome qne
sighed.
\ She rose up slowly, looked from face to
face as if to picture it on her memory for-
ever, and sail:
“Leave me!

May the God of heaven

And we called it a hot little flzht, and
we felt proud of a victory won over a su
and we Well, each and
‘ every trooper prayed byaven to be merei-
| €al and pitiful to that poor woman. and
over the graves of her dear onesa handred
rough and blood-stained hands scattered
peach-tree blossoms in atonement. We
could do no more. War was impatien$
and angered even as we did that.

M. QuaD.
The Hospitality of To-day.
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| drat sinos twelve yours
| some time ago this affliction was made

were
‘shioke flauhe of déstruction? ahead,
e

B s

of age, and that

still more heavy' by & stroke of partial
paralysis, . Recently - it bas  bern no-
ticed that Mr. Ryan has been cured of
these troubles, und & reporter thinking
‘that his' story would be of benefit to
wunity requested permission to
make it public, and it was given by
Mr. Ryan as follows :—“In the fall of
1883, when I was at abont twelve
years of age, T caught a severe cold in
the head, which gradually developed in-
to deafn'ss, and daily became worss,
until in the month of July, 1884, 1 had
tec me totally deaf and was foi
account of this to leave school.
physician whom I emsulted ipformed
me that my deafness was incurable,
wnd I conclud d to bear my ailments
as wel' as I conld. In 1889 I started
a store-about two miles trom Calumet
Island, Que., h-0t not being ahle to con-
verse with ny patfons on account «f
wy deafness, I found it almost impossi-
ble to make busines a +uccess. How-
ever, things wee getting a little bright-
er until last April when I took a
gevero ain, or rather what appeared to
be a cramp, in my right leg below the
kiee. 1 wus then doing business in
Otrawa, laving come to the city from
the place ahove mentioned. At first I
gave no heed to the puin, thinking it
would disappear ; but ‘on the contrary
ir grew worse, and in the course of a
few week~ I hail to use a cuneand could
scarcely bear uny weight on my leg.
1 continued to go about this way for
two weeks, when a similar cromp at-
tacked my left arm, and in less than two
weeks, in spite of all I could do for it,
I conld not raise the arm four inches
from my body and I found that the
trouble was partial paralysis. Judge
my condition—a leg and an arm use-
les-, and deaf besides. Being ab'e to
do nothing else, I read a great deal and
one day noticed in one of the city pa-
pers of a man being cured of paralysis
by Dr. Willinms' Pink Pills, 1 in-
mediately be.an the use of  Pink Pills
and before I had finished the third hox

The [

Toronto
Dealer for “Lardine” and beware of
: ~ imitations. o i %

th sule by all leadiug dealers in the sountry

eColl - Bros.

Ask ;your :

SBY -

DOUGALL

FOR FINE TAILORING

hievement of mechanjeal skill.  High-pric
** Nox vut of sight,” is No Fake that takes IH day

or a big ey

clock-watch 8o extensively advertised, but a hand-
some, ordinary size erh that ls’;vnrmm-d for five e‘::’rs.
:Itemwlnder., et ot ] l' [ nllﬂvihe atest
se of the best quality, unex-
celled for durability and service, guaraulec s
gl . ywmch rvice, guaranteed to wear a life-

to produce a
MERITat the lowest possible
price, the result is the
= W mllderl“ which dh a
marvel ot cheapness, dura-
STEM-WIND. b.lity and excellence, that
e ——1 | 818 in quality, style finish
and price, guaranteed an accurate tune-keeper. One
sanpie silverine Stem-winder * Wonder” Watchas
above described, forwarded express charges prepaid
nnvgnn of Canada or the United States, on recvipt
$2.25 or four watches for 88.50. F r 75cts. extra
we wiill send an Elegant Satin Lined Plush C:
taining this Watch, also a handsome G
Chain and Charm that is warranted. All for $3.00,
kx:;g&ogler. {lu samples ug& C.0.D. Ifg »udu teerfull f 1 i
nd exactly as re At our inoney will be cheer refunded. Inorde S
say if wanted for either Ln':i mGen{lumm. 4 y eertag
onanza for agents and others sellii g our * Wonder” Wateh, Its sale will be
siinply enormous, as i¢is the only relinble Watch on the market for the price. Be
ware of all offers for cheap run d als, etc., and send your order direct to s and get bi
value for your money. Ycu may have the same \\atch in & fine Gold Plate for 25cts.
extra. Address, G

FLEMING NOYELTY 00.

} EKing -8t West,
NOT A OLOOK. T ()rnto, Canada

g

%.NO * FREE FAKE” OR CATCH-PENNY SOHEME.

en Mills

I noticed a «urious sensation in my leg,
and the pain began to leave it except-
ing when I endensored to walk.  Well
the impr.vement continued, gradually
extending to my arm, and'bv the time
I had completed the seventh box my
leg and arm were as well as ever. and
my general health was much hetter, |
And now comes a steanger part of |
my experirnce. I began to wonder
why p ople who were conversing wi h
me would shout soloud OfF course
they had always had to shout owing to
ay deatness but I was under the im-
pression that they weie beuzinning to
shout wu h louler  After having bade
them “speak lower” severa! tim s. T en-
quired why they sti'l persiste ! in shout-
ing, or rather yel ing at me, and was
surprised to be informed that they were
not speaking as loud as formerly. This
led to an  investiga ion an| judse my
joy when T found that P.nk Pills weve
curing the deafness which was supp wed
to have heen caused bv my catarrh. I
continued the Pink Pills fir a month
and a ha'f longer, and T now consider
wyself perfectly cured alter having

Lyn Wooll

Have a good stock of genuine all-wool Yarn and Cloth, >
will be prepared to sell the same at moderate prices, and will
at all times be prepared to pay the highest market price for
wool in cash or trade.

R. WALKER

Lyn May 20, 189

been deaf for ten years. 1 can hear or-
dinary conversation and am fit for bus
iness, though I am ver a litte dnll of
hearing, but this is not deatness, it is
simply dullness. the result of my ten
yeais inahlity to hear conversations,
which still leaves me with an inclina
tion not to heed what is being said.
But T am all vight and you may say
from me that T consider Dr. Williaa
Pink Pills the hest medicine known to |
man, and that T -hall be f wever indeor- |
ed to them for my renewcd health and |
strenuth, |

Newspaper « thcs usually prevent the
publication in the news colamns of |
any' hing that mizht be ¢ nstrued as an
advertisement, and thus much valuable |
inform «tion ix suppressed that mizht |
prove of iacalcuable ‘bevefit t+ thous- “
ands The praise of D:  Willian's |
Pink Pill- should be familiar in every
household, and newspapers should unite, |
in making them so.

An wnalysis rhows that Dr. William’s
Pink Pills contain in a condrnsed form |
all the elements necessary 10 give new |
life and richness to the blood, and re |
store shattered nerves. They are nn~
unfailing spccitie for such diseas s as |
locomotor ataxia, partial’ paralysis, St.
Vitus’ dance, sciatica, neuralgia, rheu- ‘
matism, nervous headache, the after et ‘
fects of la grippe, palpitation of the
heart, nervous prostration, all diseises
depending on vitiated humors in the
blood, such as scrofula, chronic ery«ipe-

*What 'll you hab, Jack—sub ob this
congh-bixtare or sub guidide?”

Affected.

8i Hosack—How brown an yaller thesun
is settin today!

las, etc. They are a specific for trou-
bles jeculiar to females, such as sup
pressions, irregularities, and all forms
of weakness. They build up the blood,
and restore the glow of health to pale
arrd sallow cheeks. In men they effect
a radical cure in all caves arising from
mental worry, overwork, or excesses of
any pature,

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills are mann-
factured by the Dr. Williams' Medicine |
Company, Brockville, Ont., and Schen- '
ectady, N, Y., and are xold only in box-

| es (never in loose form by the dozen or |

hundred, and the public are cautioned |
aguinst numerous imitations sold in |
this shape) at 50 cents a box, or 8ix |
boxes for $2 50, and may be had of all
druggists or direct by mail from Dr.

Lis Francis—Yes; it looks for all th
world like one of mother’s punkin piesi-

i —4 - |
He—How are you and your husband liv |
ng now?
_ She— We are boarding with our. cook.—

Williams' Medicine Cowpany, from |
either address,

—_———

Itch of every kind, on humar of |
animals, cured in 80 minutes oy
Woolford’s Sanitary Lotion. Warr- \
anted by J. P. Lamb. |

How to Get a “Sunlight” Pleture. \
Bend 25 *‘Sunlight” Svap wrappers |
wrappers bearing- the words *“Why |
oes a Woman-Look Old  Sooner |

\|Than a Man”) to Lever Bros., Ltd., 43 |
|8cott 8t., Toronte, and yon will re- |

ceive by post a pretecy victure, free
from advertising, and well worth
framing. This is an easy way (0
decorate your home. The soap is the
best in the market and it will only
cost 1c. postage to send in the wrap.
erg. it you leave the ends open
rite your address carefully, |

and Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda will
take the contract to build you up to good
health if you have a chronic cough, if you are
losing flesh or it you have simply lost your

' Scott’s
Emulsion

Reott's Emulsion cures Coughs,
Colds, Consumption, Scrofula,
and all Anaemic' and Wasting
Diseasea. Frevents wasting in
children. Almoxt as palatable as
milk, Getonly the genuine. Prepared
by S¢ott & Bowne, Belleville. Sold by all
Druggists 50 cents and $1.00,

Syrup and Sugar

WANTED

Now is the tim_e to leave your orders for Sap
Buckets, Sap Pans, Evaporators, and Syrup Cans.

Honey-Extractors, Bee Supplies, and all kinds of Tinware always in stock.
1 have a fine line of Stoves on hand at low prices. Give us a

call and get quotations.
[ WANT

1,000 Gallons of First-Class Syrup.
For which I will pay the highest price.

1,000 Pounds Maple Sugar.
W. F. EARL, Athens

ARE YOU A HUNTER? .

Send Postal Card for illustrated Catalogue of
(] @ 4
Winchester
3 ‘ " ~
Repeating Rlﬂes

Repeating Shot Guns
Ammunition

R REPEATING ARMS COMPANY,

NEW HAVEN, CONN.

QA
WINCHESTER
MODEL 1873

WINCHESTE




