3 '

TR UOTH.

Y AMPIRES SUOKED HIS BLOOD.

A Traveller fn Mcxleo Telln Why e Bee
Heves This lorrible Bat s no Myth.

There are o few very learned gentlemen
naturalists, 1 beliovo they style themselves
. -who argue thnt there is no such thing as
a vawpire, ¢ blnodsucking bat.  Gien.lo-
men, 1 am humble and unknown, except
my ownn narrow sphere of life, and, com-
p\'n-nl with youmclves, stand as n candle to
the noonday kun: yet 1 venture to contrn.
dict you, nud tate” that if you had passed
through a little oxperience of mine you
would undoubtedly change your views.
lhave not ouly seen these vampires, but 1
very nearly lost wy life by them.  Anab.
brevinted necount was  published at the
time in 8 few obscure Mexican papers asa
“Inatter of news : trauslationd may have ap-
wared in Englith papers, but T think not.
° lf g0, they must have been incowplete, and
it remains for me to present the facts of
the case to an Engliah-mdir}v public.
1t was in the carly part of Juno, 1889. 1
was travelling for n San_Antonia paper and
printing house, aud was just returning from
a trip to tho extreme sonthern portion of
Mexivo. I was on my way from Cajacn to
Tuxtla and Vera Crur, on the Gulf coast,
intending to take a train at the latter place
for the States. It was one of the

MNT UNODVFORTARLE JOURNEYS

1 had ever undertaken. I had ridden for
the better part of two days in & rolancochs,
a vehicle with two wheels and no seat, tne
bottom being made of ropes holding up a
mattressy, on which I could cither recline or
sit Turk fastion. The mntive power onn-
aisted of threo little mulen abreast, spurred
on by a swarthy native, Josc by name, who
alternately rode the left-hand mule and ran
alopgside, recling off a string of Spanish
profanity that was pasitively shocking when-
ever the little animals would not go exactly
as he wished thew to.  The road was onc of
. the rongheat T cver travelled over. The
Rt rocking and pitching of the volancoche
k reminded me more than anything clso of a
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vessel in a stormn at sca, only it was worse.

L 1t was nearing night when we drew upat
47 a small place called Oxite. There had in
E times gone by, been quite a collection of
houses at Oxite, hut now, since the pack
trains o lopger passed- throngh there, the
3 main road having beensomenhat changed,

inside, showed its former dimensions, but
only four of all'the Tooms wereina fit coni-
tion Yor a human being to livein. Allinall,
. tho building hind a deserted and fotlorn :{«
pearance. The.regular inhabitants of the
v wers Jimited to three souls, Senor Don
ivurcio Beltran, his wife znd daughter.
_After supper I sat on the hosts veranda
with his-family, chatting as mnch as my
Timited powers as a linguist would permit.

- ... MissJnanita entertained me by singing scv-
nish and Mexican bal in .
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abthrilled me.
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. ani] running about three lm{xu to the weet;
35 there was nothing there habitable bat dher
Ry posads,-ur hotel, which in its day, had been
S quite a large building. The walls ol contt,

with-sheds and slecping apartments un the

surroundings. I was.

1 muat say this was rather startling, but
looking about mo and sceing nothing, 1 lay
down again. Scarcely wero my oyes closed
before
TUE RUSHING NOISE

wad hieard again, Thovgh this time 18 wings
did not touch me, the creature ]}mmwd quito
near enough to bring a decided coolness to
my face. I am not superstitious, Lut am
ready to  confens that just then every wild
xtory and fegemd  of ill-omencd binds that I
hiul ever heanl or read came hack to mo
with remmarkable forcs, and for the moment
1 was as snuch_ terrificd as n child listening
toa blvod-curdling ghost story. I Iy still,
Jiowever, for what else was left me? It will
never do,” I said, “to go back to tho house:
1 can uever sleep in there, and—" thas¢
wings ngnin ! They came as regularly as the
govements of a clock. Yes, with even fas.
cinating precision:and fasciuating is the
word, for those wings now had an interest
for me akin to magnetism, ‘The regularity

.with which they came and went  scemned

analagous to the well-timed payses of o ines-
merist. Once morc—theyare here and gone !
Twaswaitinganxiously noweachtimefortheir
coming, and I remember thinking that tho
failure of my acrial visitor to put in au ap-
pearance atthe proper moment would render
me wretched, “i‘ow," I said,” Ican sleep,”
and I slept. .

To my mind there is nothing well defined
as regands the remainder of that night. I
have a faint recollection of placing mry hand
onmy neck,and being stertled when it came
in contact with a large, living something—a
something that struggled inmy hand and
wan gluog tomy throat. There wasanother
creature fastened o my check, near the left
temple, and f)"ct. another was clinging to my
breast, which Thad left bared, owing to the
warmth of the night. Even inmy semi.
conscious state I was a* arcthat thesccrea-
tures were drawing

THE LIFE TIDE FRO 1 MY VRINS,

but 1 had ncither the strength norinclination
to ridmysclfof them. .An utter indifierence
to all things came over me. My wind was
troubled by no regrets as to things past or
misgivings in regand to the things of the
future; for once in my life, at leust, I cox-
pericneexd a sense of absolute rest.  Another
moment and sleep was upon me. Not a
dreamless sleep, though. 1t scemed that I
was pronc at noon-tide within some ahady
Fm\'c. while the air was heavy with the
ireathof countless rare and beautiful flowers.
Strauge, shadowy forms, bome on huygo
pinions, circled aboat me, but their cver-
restless wings cooled my Jevered frame, and
I felt no dread of tham whatever.

Batat last Tawoke. Iwas aroused by
the frightemd crics of Juarita. Shewashold-
ing iy head in her axingy sod 1 remember
hearing hersay : . ¥Awake, mr! awake!
Yon should not sleep—My God ! The blood !
theblood? Ob, mob;.er,’comé'u once. The

poor Fmglnhma.n'_ beon kil by the vam.-
pires. Ay God, what cfhTdg? lliis-l_cul »
‘Then I {clt onc of her hanida ais she plafed it
over my heart. 1 remember heanng her
say. joyfally: “Noshayet lives, God, I
thank thee ! “And thed YJpst onnscious.

neas. -
It was five weeks before Irecovered suthi.
ciently to continue gaany journey Never
in my lifc-was I troated with more kindness
than by Don Tivardo, his wile,.xad Qavgh.
ter i R PN

How a Judgo-Goy:at the Trath,
at the raee of jndicial Selomons is ot
ccxtinct in the 19th eentury, evenin

joe.imaginal- by one of them to dis-
3 which #idé truth and justice lay
¥ Jfbcelt case that came hefore
¥y In : olg;]: unli,\'cn;x;ty tom:‘“of
:Faesae vlodding burgher complain.
- B o mesecs Uibaths had
- V-b?‘ the .defendant of 0
"% $:X ought a oow from him—

A < AN, bonour,” he explained,
: B+hoanimal, and then
{357 - A\ the markel-place
* ~ad to do. \Well,
~————+% my house, ho
!ar unless T paid
yhad recaived
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(Ari>-cnident, from the Tollowing ingen.

must not “call him ‘names,” interposed tho
Judge.  “Did he pay you tho money 1" nsks
the Judge of the defendant.  *“I never saw
tho colour of it, your honour, 1 didn't.
\Vhy, if I had do you think—" *“That
will do,” oxclaimed the Judge; “the
plointiffs claim, unsupported by witnesses or
aovidenco of any kind, is null and void. He
scems an honest fellow, though, and hus
cvidently lost his 20 roublea.  Let's make
up a little subacription for him. 1 head the
list with five roublea. Won't you give
something too!"” inquired the Judge of the
defendant who hind won the suit.  **That I
will,” cagerly exclaimed the triumphant
suitor, *‘ with a whole heart, Will three
roubles.do? Hecre's the note.” Tho Judge
took the throo.roublo note daintily, examin.
ed it critically, looked suspiciously at tho
donator, and said, ¢ You dare‘to utter falso
money in an Imperial court of j.iice? Havo
ou any more notes of this uescription?

his is a very scrious matter indeed.
Whero did you get this forged money 1" The
pedeant turned red, and white aud yellow,
gave ascrics of explanations that contradict-
cd cach other, inuttered and mumbled, and
floundered about from Jie to lie, till at last
in despair he cried out, ““If you want to
know tho wholo truth, here itis: This here
forged noto belangs to the plaintifl. Hedid
ay mo 20 roublea for the cow, the rascal,
ut he paid moin forged notes, and that's
ono of them. It comes to what I said, that
he didn't puy inaat all, and it's ho that must
§o to Siberia for.uttering f_or{;ed notes, not
. Tam as innocent as the Iabe unborn.”
The Judge condemued then and thero that
innocent peamant 1o refund the 20 ronbles,
for (ho notes were rcally as good aa the
:;;t that circulate in the Empire of cho
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MURRAY-'S LANMANS

Florida Water.

The Universal Perfume.

(ONSUMPTION,

]N its first atagod, can [bo succeesfully
checkaod by tho prompt use of Ayor’s
Chorry Pootoral, Even in tho lator
p tlods of that discaso, the cough is
wonderfully relieved by this medicino.

I have used Aycr's Cherry Pectora)
with tho best effect in my practico.
This wonderful preparation once saved
my life. I had acoustant cough, night
awcats, was greatly reduced in flesh,
and given u;l) ll,iv my physician, One
bottle and a half of the Fectoral cured
me."—A. J. Eidson, M. D., Middleton,
‘Tenucssec.

# Several years ago I was severely Hl.
Tho doctors safd I was in consumption,
and that they could do nothing for mne,
dbut advised me, 83 o last resort, to try
Ayer's Cherry Pectoral. After tokin
this mecdicine two or thrrv months
was cured, and my health remains good
to tho present day.””—James Birchard,
Daricen, Conn.

“Soversl years ago, on a passage homo
{rom Californfa, by wator, I contracted
80 sovero a cold that for somo days X
was conflued to my state-room, and &
rbyaiclau on board coasidered my life
n danger. Happening to have a bottle
of Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, I used it
{reely, and my lungs wero soon restored
to a healthy condition. Since then I
havoinvaria g recommended this prep-
aration.”’—J. B, Chandler, Junction, Va.

Ager's Gherry Pectoral,

TREFARID XET

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co.; Lowell, Mass,
€034 by all Druggists. Price $1; elzbotiles, $6

COVERTON'S NIPPLE OIL,

For cracked or soronipplog, also for hardenin
tho nipples before conflnement. Thix Oﬁ
wherever used has been found superior to all
rrc;umt!on& Ono trial fx »uflicient (o extnblish
ts mcril co 25c.  Should your drugiist
pustrieds “‘W“""“" OV ERTON RO

or . . N & CO.,
Druggists, Alontreal.

TIMI. DWW .AN,
~DEALER IN—

C O . A X,

COEKE AND WOOD.

OFFICE AND YARD:

78 Queen Street East, Toronto Ont.

TELEPHONE 512,

For
~Cramps, Chills, Colic, Diarrhcea,
-Dysentery, Cholera-Morbus

and all Bowel Complaints,

NOC REMrDY EQUALS

49 ~Y_ez_'u's'£x59rlenco.pr6ves that PERRY DAVIS®
" PAIN-KILLERIs the best Family Remedy for

Burns, Bruises, Sprains,
Rheumatism, Neuralgia

_ and#fToothache.

Sold Everywhere at 25¢, and 50c¢. a Bottle.

;’-STR@*: Raware of Counterfaits and tworthlsss Imitations. "€
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