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Skating Stories.

The group vere talking about skatting.
I don't pretend to o i uc of a abter."

sa d the man with hus feet I the mantel-
pijece. "The last tune I sidulged ini tho
pastime, though, I liad the good luck to
slip into an air-hole."

"You don't call that good luck, do
you ?" asked the man. who hiad been try-
mg to break moto Che conversation aid
tell a story hiiseif.

. Well, under ordinary cirumstances,
I wouldn't call it good lock," repilied tho
main vitih his feet on tho mantel; " but,
in this instance, it led to my catcng
th largest fish over found in tis section
of tio country. It happened this wvay:
I was skating around the air-hole, and
at last ran plimp into it. Tho lower
jart of my body went ider th ice, but
t was able to hold myself up by tho
arms.

" At last a man came to help me ot,
but one of my skates seemned ta have be-
como entangced in somethisg below, tho
surface, and hohad to call for assistance.
Several perosons responded, and by their
united efforts pulled monan a four-pound
îock bass through th air-hole. Tho
jaws of dh fish wers held apart by one
of My skato hMades. I suppose," he
added, by way of explanation, "that I
moust havo struck my foot in his imouth
wchen I first went doswn."

There was a short Pause, an the ioan
avio bail been wvaiting for a chance told
of an adeIiture on Lak Susperior. ie
saidthatwhilcskating ther oncevening,
far from shore. ho was pursued by a
monstrousgrecy olf. "Thewolf.hasd
me about consideratbly," lie said, " but I
asn'S't afraid, becausie I always was a

good skater, and couild Ieat any wcolf
that was ever created wshens it came to
getting round on the ice.

Alter I lad a littlo fiu wvith tho
animal, mnaking 'figure eights' and

thcims liko that around him, I thought I
would pot hiin tO somiso use. So I mado
a1 dash arouènd t) hits rta and cauéght
iold of his tait with oine hsand. 1 had a
stssnnîy sti.k in tie other, aitd beat hims
across the back vith it. Weil, gentle-
men, that beast was so shockedI and, su-
prised Chat ho didn't kiow what tO do.

"l e jumped acund just like a colt
that asas being broken in. I held on
tight, though, and lie finally came to Cite
conclusion that he wanted to go home,
aind lit out for shcre.

' Gentlemen, I kiînow yoiu vil believe
me wien I say that that was tho spirem
moicut of my life. Tlerc I was, 'a.old
ing to the wol's t.Li with one hand,
bieatinig him with tho shinny stick viiel
I heid im the other, and flying over tho
glassy surface at the rate of about forty
minles an hour. As we neared tho shoi o
lie slowed up and, o reaching the land,
laid down and died fromt exhaustion.

" I have lis hide at ' -mo nowa," con-
cluded Cho narrator, "and you can sec
it if you want to."

This seemei satisfactory proof of the
truth of the tale. At least, no ono ques-
tsoned il, and tho meeting adjourned.-
'ashington Stir.
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