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H. A, Anoueg, M.D,,
111 8o, Oxfoni 8., Brooklyn, N. Y.
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promotes di-
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contract prices do not give the ht to
“ﬁ:t;?l'!zum or Ffmn for Ssle,or to Rent,Clerks,
Domestics or Servazts Winted, Articles Lost or
Found, Entertainments, Auction Sales, &c., but ex-
tond exclusively to ile legitimate commercial an-
nouncements, ordinarily dispiayed mstter, of the per-
sons eontracting, - Solid matter will be charged at
the rase of 8 and 8 cents per line.

; GLER & JACKSO
ARPISTERS, SOLICITORS, &c.
Money to Loan at lowest rates. Offices, King
Btreet, over Bank of London, Ingersoll.

J. 0. HKGLER. = J. B. JACKSON, B. A,

M. WALSH,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Solizitor in the Supreme Court ol Ontario, &e.
Money to lend at lowest rates, Mortgages Bought

and Sold.
OFFICE up Stairs, Walsh’s Block, Themes Street,

ngersoll, Ont, :
JAMES F. McDONALD, L.L.B.,
BARRISTER AND ATTORNEY

AT LAW. Thames-8t., Ingersoll. 1681
JAMES VANCE,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, CON-

VEYANCER, &o. Office over G.N.W. Co.’s
office, Thames street.

W. W. HOLCROFT,
ARRISTER, Solicitor, Notary

Public, Conveyancer &c. $100,000 to lean on
Mortgages at 6 per cent interest. Mortgages bovught
Office over Browett’s Drug Storc Thames 8t., Inger-
soll, Out. 1888vy

Ly
of th.l Royal College of Physicians, Ed
Laste Burgoon in the British Marme Hervice.

Thames Street, Tuyersoil.
Residence—Charles Street.

J. ABTHUR WILLIAMS, M.D.,
A4 EMBER Royal Coilege Surgeors,
England ; Licentiste Royal College of Physi-
inns, London; Licentiate Midwifery Royal Collrge
of Surgeons; M¢ mber of the College of Physiciana: ad
Burgeous, Ontario,
PHYSICIAN, SURGEON, ETC.
Partioular sttention given to diseases of theeye and
!

DR. McKAY,
R.C.P.&1 M., EDINBURGH.
Ooroner for the Qounty of Oxford, Graduate
Edinburgh.—
Office,

ar,

Ofice—The Bredy’s Block, King-si. west, nearly
opposite the London Bank.
idence, King-st., 8 doors West of Methodist

Chureb

W. F. DICKSON, 3. B.,
R. O P & 8 & L M, Ediu-
o bargh, snd L. F. P. & S., Glasgow. Mcmber
of shie Oollege of Physicians sad Surgeons of Ouviar-

io.
Ofiice, Brady’s Block, crner Thames and King
streets, Telephone. v-y
F. D, CANFIELD, .D,
OMOEOPATHIST, Physiciau and
Suargeon.
Office, Thames Street: fuy rsoll.
DPR.: BE. FOXTON.

EMBER Royal Colle ;e Surgeons,

1626

l\ Eoglaad, saccessor to the late D . Hoys, Ing- |
ersoll .

Otfice, King Screet, formerly oecusied by
Dr..Hovs. Night calls as office attended to.
Telephone Conunection .

. BRS, WM. AND H. H. SCOTT.
FFICE,opposite the Caister louse,
Woodstock, uffice hours from 9.30 a.m. to 4

.m., and from 6 to 8 p.m. Residence, corner of
Exgov-oou Avenue and Light Svreet. 23

W. A, SUDWORTH.
SURGEON DENTIST, MEMBER

of the Royal Coilege of Dental Burgeons, Gradu~
%o of Ont. Dental College. Anasthetics adininister-
d for the painloss extraction of teeth. Office oppos-
te the ot, Ingersoll
'S H. W, HILL,

RODUCE and Commission. Mer-
ehunt, Agent for tho Empire Loan Association,
Money o losn at lowest rates on farm and town pro-
pervy, Market Square, Woodstoek.
Jaguary S1st, 1884,

: J. H, HEGLER,
NOLICITOR, CONVEYANCER,
Public, &e. Isauer of Marriage Licenses

st six per cens. Offies, opposite
Iagersoll

Ingersell, 15th Oct. 1886. 167688
PIANG ORGAN, SINGING, HAKMONY AND
COMPOSITION,

DB. VERRINDER, (Organist of
woll
abo

1686v.y

St. Peter’s Osthedral, London), attends Inger-
for the purpose of giving Jessona on the
m

e R ViRRINDER,
i 462 Queen’s Ave., London,
@. W. DUNPHY. V.8,

RADUATE AND MEDALLIST
of the Ontario Veterinary Co’ ege, Toronto.

~ mreats ali Diseases of
; Horses and Cattle,

SURGICAL OPERATIONS A SPECIALTY.
A full supply of medicines for bors=s o . cattle ale

WayS on
SALFORD, - . ONTARIO.

J. D. MILNE, V. 8,
VETERDSARY SURGEON,(Gra:
duate OntarioVeterinary (_:ollm). Ingersoll,
N, 00 door o “Ricos’ Hole, Osiord-sh.
Do Markes. > 16y

T JAMES BRADY,
LACENSED AUCTIONEER

ve,

but.

‘m‘ ed to attend all sales m town Or eountry.
L&ﬂ‘)ﬁ 20th, 1882, 1498

“l'. w‘-'qwm.
“ “ & -'
ehes ** 'l'hm.

. N.X. every iau .

Star and Inman Lines will furnish
ation on steamships for pas-

A, Ni. CHRISTOPHER,

BANKER & BROKER

(NOT INCORPORATED.

Money Loaned on Notes and
Mortgages at Lowest Rates

of Interest.

Deposits received and interest allowed thereon, which

can be withdrawn st any time, Real estatr bought

and sold upion reasonable terms. Special attention
paid to collections and prompt remittances.

$50,000 to Loan at 5} & 6 per
cent per annum.
Offive, King St., Market Building.

INGERSOLL.

[mperialBankoiCanada

HEAD OFFICE, - TORONTO

Capital Paid Up, $1,500.000.
Rest, 650,000.

Purchases Municipal Debentures, Issues Drafts on
its branches and agencies in the North-West. Trans-
fers Moneyn by Telegrame to Winnipeg and Brandon.
Dealers in Sterling Exchange. Ssvings Department
—Deposits reeeived and interest allowed. Agen:sin

Loudon, Messrs. Bosanquet, Salt & Co., 78 Lombard |
street, with whom moneys for transmission from |

Great Britain to Ontario and the North-West may be

deposiled
P. R, WILKIE Cashier.

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT.

Deposits of $4 and upward received and Interest
allowed thereon at curreat rates.

INCERSOLL BRANCH.

J. A. RICHARDSON,
M

anager

MERCEANTS BANK

OF OCANADA.

CAPITAL PAID UP  $5,799,200
RESERVE - - 1,700,000

INGERSOLL BRANCH.

rPVHIS BANK TRANSACTS A
General Banking Business, Buys and Sells Ex-
ohange on England and the United States, and issues
Drafts on New York and all parts of Canada.
Partieular attention paid to collections for Custom

ers and Banks.
A. M, SMITH.
Manager,

THE TRADERS BANE

OF CANADA.

AUTHORUZED CAPITAL - - s

Head Office, Toronto.

$1,000,000

H. 8, STRATHY, General Managur.
ALEX. MANNING, P

fvs  eararmH
CREAMBALY

| Cleanses  the
Nasal Passages,
lAllays Pain and
| I nflam ni ation.
| Heals the Sores,
|Restores the
| Senses

;
Try the Cure HAY=FEVER
A particle is applied into each nostril and is agree
able. Price 50 cents at Druggists ; by mail regis-
tered, 60 cts. Circulars free. ELY BROS, Drug-
gists, Owego, N. Y.

TAMARAG

Mr. J. G. Steacy, general merchant, of
Escott, Ontario, says : I take great pleasure
in recommending “Tamarac Elixir.” I
suffered from a severe ocough for several
months, which was considered incurable
slthough I tried numerous remedies, and
was under the care of a physician for some
time Nothing relieved me until I nsed
““Tamarac ” The first dose of *“Tamarac”
seemed to do me more good than all the
medicine I had previously taken. Three
bottles effected a perfect care.

IMPORTAN

Who are Bald, or have Thin or Grey
Hair, or who are troubled w'th

DANDRUFF
DR. DORENWENDS’

|

—

‘ H . M . ’
Will be found invaluable for the hair and sealp. It
cleanses the scalp of all Dandruff, invigorates the
growth of the hair, and in cases of baldness where
there are the slightest mgns of roots left it will pro-
duee good crops of hair, I% restores grey hair t its
original color, and is an excellent dressing.

DO NOT DELAY if your hair is in & weak con-
dition get a bottle at once. N

For salo by J. Gayfer, J. W. Browett, R. Knee-
shaw & Co., D. Secord. Ask for it.

A. DORENWEND, - Sole Manfr.,
TORONTO, CANADA.

A. Dorenwend is the leading manufacturer of
Hair Goods in Canada. 1771vy

BRANCHNS. —Aylmer, Brantford, Drayton, Elmirs,
Giencoe, Elamilton, Ingersoll, Madoc, Orillia, Ridge-
town, St. Thomas, Toronto, Wallaceburg, Watford.

Savings Bank Department.

Sums of $1 and upwards received on deposis and
interest allowed thereon from date of deposit to
withdrawsl ; Do notice of withdrawal required.

44 NOT'ES discounted as lowess rates.

Americsin and Sterling drafts bought and sold.
Drafis issued on all points of Canada.

Special astention paid to Colleations.

C. W. M. SIMPSON,
Manager Ingersoll Branch.

J. 0. NORSWORTHY,

GENERAL——

Banking & Loan Agsnt

‘KIK© STREET, INGERSOLL.
Transacis a Gemersl Banking, Loan and
Insurance Susiness.
1SSUER OF MARRIAGE LIOENSES.

T bey to announce to parties wishing to
borrow upon Morigage Security either to
‘pay off present enoumbrance, to purchase
additiohal property or to_imprive present
 haldingt; that I am authorized by my prin-
cipals to offer loam for, the present ab. the
following low rates of Interest, via, : = For
loans of $600 uwpwards at (5% to 6 per cent.)
five andl @ half to sic per cent. per annum,

Aaccording to the termns of repayment re-

quired by the borrower, Now is the time
for partits wanting loans to make their
applications. (The mortgage can be made
and ths money paid over at any time that
it is rejuived.) These exceptional low rates
ave nol likely fo be kept open any great

NO MORE PILLS!

MOTHERS LIKE IT!
CHILDREN LIKE IT!!

IT CURES
LIvER COMPLAINT,
BiLious DISORDERS,
Acio Stomact, Dvsrersia,
Loss OF APPETITE,
Sick HEADACHE,
ConsTIPATION OR COSTIVENESS

PRICE, 25c. PER BOTTLE.

aY ¥

;gmmuﬁ

SAKING
POWDER

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST,
CONTAINS NO

ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHGSPQTES,
or any injurious materials.

E. W. GILLETT, N‘g;‘;c'gbglj?m

Maa'f'r of the CELBBRATED ROTAL YEAST CAXES.

\|
COUCHS, COLDS,
Croup and Consumption
CURED BY

ALLEN’S LUNG BALSAM

26c. 50¢. and $1.00 per bottle.
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A TALE OF THREE LIUNS.

BY H, RIDIR HAGGARD.

Most of you will have heard of Allan Qua~
termain, who was one of the party that dis-
covered King Solomon’s mines some little
time ago, and who afterward came to live in
England near his friend, Sir Henry Curtis.
He has gone buck to the wilder: now, as
these old hunters almost invar: y do, on
one pretext or another. They cannot endure
civilization for very long, its noise and rackel
and the ommipresence of broadclothed hu-
manity proving more trying to their nerves
than the dangers of the desert. I think that
they feel lonely bere, for it isa fact thatis
too little understood, though it has often
been stated, tlat there isno loneliness like the
loneliness of crowds, especially to those who
are unaccustomed to them.

main would say, ‘‘so desolate as to stand in
the streets of a great city and listen to the

the rain, and wutch the white line of faces
as they hurry past, you know not whence,
you know not whither. They come and go,
their eyes meet yours with a cold stare, for
a moment their features are written on your
mind, and then they are gone forever. You
will never see them again, they will never
see you again: they come up out of the un-
known, and presently they once more van-
ish into the unknown, taking their secrets
with them. Yes, that is loneliness pure and
undefiled; but to one who knows and loves
it, the wilderness is not lonely, because the
spirit of nature is ever there to keep the
wanderer company. He finds companions in
the winds—the sunny streams babble like
nature’s children at his feet; high above

minarets and palaces such as no mortal man
tath built, in and out of whose flaming doors
the glorious angels of the sun seem to move
continually. And there, too,

ies, with the springbok thrown out be-
fore for skirmishers, then rank upon rank of
long faced blesbuck marching and wheeling
like infantry, and last, the shining troops of
quagga and the flerce eyed, shaggy vilder
beeste to take the place of the Cossack host
that hangs upon an army'’s flanks.
“‘Oh, no,” he would say, ‘‘the wilderness is
not lonely, for, my boy, remember that the
further you get from man the nearer you

that might well be disputed, itis one I am

who has watched the sun rise and set on the
limitless, deserted plains, and seen the thun
der charfots of the clouds roll in majesty
across the depths of unfathomable sky.

Well, at any rate he went back again, and
now for many months I have heard nothing
at all of him, and, to be frank, I greatly
doubt if anybody will ever hear of him again
[ fear that the wilderness that has for so
many years been a mother to him will now
also prove his grave and the grave of those
who accompanied him, for the quest upon
which he and they started is a wild one in-
deed.

But while he was in England for those
years or so between his return from the sve-
cessful discovery of the wise king’s buried
treasures and the dezth of his only son, Isaw
a great deal of old Allan Quatermain. Ihad
known him yeurs before in Africa, and after
he came homs, whenever I had nothing bet-
ter to do, I used to run up to Yorkshire and
stay with him, and in this way I at one time
and another heard many of the incidents of
his past life, and most curious some of them
were.

No one can pass all those years following
the rough existence of an elephant hunter
without meeting with many strange adven-
tures, and one way and another old Quater-
main has certainly seen his share. Well,
the story that I am going to tell
you is one of the later of these ad-
ventures, though I forget the exact year
which it happened. At any rate I know that
it was the only one of his trips upon which
he took his son Harry (who is since dead)
with him, and that Harry was then about 14.
And now for the story, which I will repeat
aspearlyas I can in the words in which
Hunter Quatermain told it to ine one night
in the old oak paneled vestibule of his house
in Yorkshire. We were *alking about gold
mining.

“Gold mining!” he broke in. ‘“Ah, yes; 1
once went gold mining at Pilgrim’s Rest in
the Transvaal, and it was before tuat that
we had business about Jim-Jim and the
lions. Do youknow it? Well it is—or was—
one of the queerest little places you ever saw.
The town itself was pitched in a stony valley,
with mountains all about it, and in the mid-
dle of such scenery as one does not often get
the chance of seeing. Many and many is the
time that I have thrown down my pick and
shovel in disgust, clambered out of my claim
and walked a couple of miles or so to the top
of some hill. Then I would lie down in the
grass and look out over the glorious stretch
of country—the smiling valleys, the great
mountains touched with gold—real gold of
the sunset, and clothed in sweeping robes of
bush, and stare into the depths of the perfect
sky above; yes, and thark heaven I bad got
away from the cursing and the coarse jokes
of the miners, and the voices of those Basutu
Kafirs as they toiled in the sun, the memory
of which is with me yet. Well, for some
months I dug patiently at my claim till the
very sight of a pick or of a washing trough
- became hateful to me. A hundred times a
day I lamented my own folly in having in-
vested £800, which was about all that I was
worth at the time, in this gold mining. But,
like other better people before me, I had been
bitten by the gold bug, and now had to take
the consequences, I had bought a claim out
of which a man had made a fortune—&£5,000
or £6,000 at least—as I thought, very cheap;
that is, I had given him £500 down for if,
It was all that I had made by a rough
year's elephant hunting beyond the Zam-
besi, and 1 sighed deeply and propheti-
cally when I saw my successful friend, who
was a Yankee, sweep up the roll of Standard
bank notes with the lordly air of the man
who made his fortune and cram them into
his breeches pockets, ‘Well,’ I said to him—
the happy vendor—'it is & magnificent prop-
erty, and I only hope that my luck will be as
good as yours has been.’ He smiled; to my
excited nerves it scemed that he smiled om-
inously, as he answered me in a peculiar
Yankee drawl: ‘I guess, stranger, as I ain’t
the one to make a man quarrel with his food,
more especial when -there ain't no more go-
ing of the rounds; and as for that there
claim, well, she's teen a good nigger to me;
but between you and me, stranger, speaking
man to man, now that there ain’t any filthy
Incer bobween us to obsculate the feathers of
the truth, I guess she’s about worked out!’

“] gasped; the fellow’s effrontery took my
breeth out of me. Only five minutes before
be had been swearing by all his gods—and
they appeared to be numerous and mixed-—
that thure were half a dozen fortunes left in
the claim, and that he was only giring it up
because he was downright weary of shovel-
ing the gold out.

“Don't look so vexed, stranger,” went on
iny tormentor, ‘perhaps there is some shine
in the old girl yet; any way you are a down-
right good fellow, you are; therefore you
will, T guess, have areal Al, old jam, plate
{zlass opportuuity of working on the feelings
of Fortune, Any way it will bring the
tauscle up on your arm, for the stuff is un-
stiff, and what is more, you will in
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fihe course of & year earn a sight more than
3

““‘What is there in the world,” old Quater- |

footsteps falling, falling, multitudinous as |

| hope of finding the coin, but allin vain.

him, in the purple sunset, are domes and |
| out the soil with his hands.

| has gone down between them.

is the wild |
ume following its feeding grounds in great |

grow to God,” and, though this is a saying |

sure that anybody wid easily understand |

sicauy aoes nos circulate in Bouth .Africa,
which is one of the things that make living
so dear there—in all exactly fourteen and
ninepence.

* ‘There, Harry my boy? Isaid, ‘that is
the sum total of our worldly wealth; that
hole has swallowed all the rest.”

* ‘Ry George,’ said Master Harry, ‘I say,
father, you and I shall have to let ourselves
out to work with the Kafirs and live on
mealic pap,’ and he sniggered at his unpleas-
ant little joke.

“‘But I was in no mood for jokng, for it is
not a merry thing to dig like anything for

| months and be completely ruined in the pro-
| cess, especially if yo= happen to dislike dig-

ging, and consequently I resented Harry's

| ightheartedness.

“*Be quiet, boy!' I said, raising my hand
as though togive him a cuff, with the result
that the half sovereign slipped out of it and
fell into the gulf below.

** *Oh, bother,’ said I, ‘it's gone.’

‘‘There, dad,’ said Harry, ‘that's what
comes of letting your angry passions rise;
now we are down to four and nine.’

“I made no answer to these words of wis-

| dom, but scrambled down the deep sides of

the claim, followed by Harry, to hunt for
my little all. Well, we hunted and we huni-
ed, but the moonlight is an uncertain thing
to look for half sovereigns by, and there was
some lcose soil about it, for the Kafirs had
knocked off working at the very spot a
couple of hours before. Itock a pickand
raked away the clods of earth with it, in the
Ag
last, in sheer annoyance, I struck the sharp
pickax down into the soil, which wasof a
very hard nature. To my astonishment it
sunk in right up to the heft.

“‘Why, Harry,’ I said, ‘this ground must
have been disturbed!’

“ I don’t think so, father,’ he answered,
‘but we will soon see,” and he began to shovel
‘Oh! he said
presently, ‘it’s only some old stones; the pick
Look!” And
ke began to pull at one of the stones.

“ I say, dad,” he said presently, almost in

! & whisper, ‘it’s precious heavy; feel it; and
! he rose and gave me a round, brownish lump
| about the size of a very large apple, which
| ne was holding in both his hands.

I took it
curiously and held it up to the light. It was
very heavy. The moondight fell upon its
rough and filth encrusted surface, and asl
looked curious little thrills of excitement
began topass through me. Buf I could not
be sure,

‘ ‘Give me your knife, Harry,’ I said.

‘“He did s0o; and resting the brown stone
on my knee I scratched at its surface. Great
heavens, 1t was soft!

‘“‘ Another second and the secret was out;
we had found a great nugget of pure gold,
four pounds of it or more. ‘It's gold, lad,” I
said, ‘it's gold, lad, or I'm a Dutchman.’

“Harry, with his eyes starting out of his
head, glared down at the long gleaming yel-
low scratch that I had made upon the virgin
metal, and then burst out into yell upon yell
of exultation, that went ringing away across
the silent clains like the shrieks of somebody
being murdered.

* ‘Be quiet, I said, ‘do you want every
thief or. the field after you?

‘“‘Scarcely were the words out of my mouth
when I heard a stealthy footstep approach-
ing. I promptly put the big nugget down
and sat on it, and uncommonly hard it was,
and as I did so I saw a lean, dark face poked
over the edge of the claira and a pair of
beady eycs searching us out. I knew the
face. It belonged to aman of very bad char-
acter known as Handspike Tom, who had, I
understood, been so named at the diamond
flelds because he had murdered bhis mate with
a handspike. He was now, no doubt, prowl-
ing about like a human hyena to see what he
could steal.

¢ (Is that you, ‘unter Quatermain? he said.

“‘Yes, it's I, Mr. Tom,” I answered po-
litely.

“‘And what might all that there yelling
be? he asked. ‘I was walking alcng, a-tak-
ing of the evening air and a-thinking on the
stars, when I ’ears 'owl after owl.

“ “Well, Mr. Tom,’ I answered, ‘that is not
to be wondered at, seeing that, like yourself,
they are nocturnal birds.’

“ 0wl after 'owll’ be repeated steruly,
taking no notice of my interpretation, ‘and I
stops and says, ‘“That's murder,” and I listens
again and thinks, ‘‘No, it ain't; that’owl is
the ’owl of hexultation; some one’s been and
got his fingers into a gummy yeller pot, I'll
swear, and gone off ’‘is’ead in the sucking
of them.” Now, 'unter Quatermain, is I
right? Is it nuggetst Oh, lor! and he
smacked his lips audibly—‘great big yellow
boys—is it them that you have just been and
tumbled across?

“‘No,' said I boldly, ‘it isn't'—the cruel
gleam in his black eyes altogether overcom-
ing my aversion to the untruth, for I knew
that if he once found out what it was that I
was sitting on—and, by the way, I have
heard of rolling in gold being spoken of as a
pleasant process, but I certainly do not rec-
ommend anybody who values comfort to try
sitting on it—1I should run a very good chance
of being ‘hand8piked’ before the night was
over.

“¢If you want to know what it was, Mr.
Tom,’ I went on, with politest air, although
in agony from the nugget underneath—for I
hold it always best to be polite to a man who
is so ready with a handspike—‘my boy and I
have had a slight difference of opinion, and I
was euforcing my view of the matter upon
him; that wasall.’

‘ “Yes, Mr, Tom,’ put in Harry, beginning
to weep, for Harry was a smart boy, and saw
the difficulty we were in, ‘that was it—I hal-
loed because father beat me.’

“ ‘Well, now, did yer, my dear boy; did
yer? Well, all I can say is that a played out
old claim is a wonderfully queer sort of place

te come to for to argify at 10 o'clock of night,
and what's more, my sweet youth, if ever I
should ’ave the argifying of yer'—and he
leered unpleasantly at Harry—‘yer won't
‘oller in such a jolly sort o’ way. Andnow
T'll be saying good night, for I don’t like dis-
turbing of a family party. No, I ain’t that
sort of a man, I ain’t. Good night to yer,
‘unter Quatermain; good night to yer, my
argified young one, and Mr. Tom turned
away disappointed, and prowled off else-
where, like & human jackal, to. sce what he
could thieve or kill.

“ “Thank goodniss!’ I said, as I slipped off
the lump of gold; “Wow, then, do you geb
up, Harry, and se¢ #f that consummate vik
lain has gone.” Harry did so, and reported
that he had vanished toward Pilgrims’ Rest,
and then we set to work, and very carefully,
bnt trembling with excitement, with our
hands hollowed out all the space of ground
into which Ihad ntruck the ‘pick.- Yes, as
had hoped, there 1vas ‘a regular nest of nug-
gets, twelve in all, running from the size of
& hazelnut to that of a hen's egg, though of
course the first cme wés much larger than
that. How they all came there nobody can
gay; it was one of thoss extraordinary
freaks, with stories of which, at any rate, all
people acquainted with alluvial gold mining
will be familiar. It turned out afterward
that the American who had sold me the claim
had in the same way made his pile—a much
larger one than ours, by the way—out of &
single pocket, and then worked for six months
without seeing color, after which he gave
itup. -

“At any rate, there the nuggets were, to
the value, as it turned out of
about £1,250, so that after all I took out of
that hole £450 more than I'put intoit. We
got them ali. out and wrapped them up in a
bhandkerchief, and then fearing to carry
home so much treasure, especially as we
knew that Handspike Tom was on the prowl,
made up our minds to pass the night where
wo were—a necessity ’:llm"h, disagreeable as

y

oA wnav claim has been the ruin of t¥o or
three people, as it very rearly was tho ruin

of me.

“ ‘Harry," Isaid pretently, 'I am going
away this week toward 1Delagoa to shoct buf-
falo, Shall I take you with me or send you
down to Durban?

“ ¢Oh, take me with you, father,’ begged
Harry, ‘I want to kill a huffalo.’

“ ¢ And sapposing that the buffalo kills you
instead? I asked.

 ‘Oh, never mind,’ be said, gayly, ‘there
are lots more where I caine from.’

4] rebuked him for his flippancy, but in
the end I consented to tale him."”
CHAPTER 1L

“Something over a fortnight had passed
since the night when I lost half a sovereign
and found £1,250 im looking for it,and in-
stead of that horrid hole, for which, after all,
El Dorado was scarcely a misnomer, &, very
different scene stretched away before us clad
in the silver robe of the moonlight. We were
camped—Harry and I, two Kafirs, a Scotch
cart and s1x oxen—on the swelling side of a
great wave of bush clad lamd. Just where
we made our camp, however, the bush was
very sparse and only grew about in clumps,
while here and there were simgle flat topped
mimosa trees. To our right a little stream,
which had cut a deep chamnel for itself in the
bosom of the slope, flowed musically on be-
tween banks green with maidenhair, wild
asparagus and many beautiful grasses. The
bed rock here was red granite, and in the
course of centuries of patient washing the
water had hollowed ouli some of the huge
slabs in its path mto great troughs and cups,

Roman ledy, with her baths of porphyry or
alabaster, could have had a more delicious
spot to lave herself than we had within fifty
yards of our skerm or rough inclosure of

round our cart to protect us from the attacks
of lions. There were several of these about,
as I knew from their spoor, though we had

| neither heard nor seen them.

“It was a little nook where the eddy of the
stream had washed away a mass of soil, and
on the edge of it there grew a most beautiful
old mimosa thorn. Beneath the thorn was a
large smooth slab of granite fringed all
round with maidenhair and other ferns, that
sloped gently down tc a pool of the cloarest
sparkling water, which lay in a bowl of
granite about ten feet wide by five feet deep
in the center. Here to this slab we went
every morning to bathe, and that delightful
bath is among the most pleasant of my Luant<
ing reminiscences, as it is also for reasons
that will presently appear among the most

inful.

“It was a lovely night, and Harry and I
sat there to the windward of the €
which the two Kafirs were busily employed
in cooking some impala steaks off & buck
which Harry, to his great joy, hac
morning, and were as perfectly contente
with ourselves and the wculd at le
people could possibly be. ‘Then s beau-
tiful; it would require somebody w 1nore
words on the tip of their tongue than I ;)
to properly describe the chastened maje:
those moonlit wilds. .Away forever and for-
ever, away to the mysterious north, rollec the
great bush ocean over which the silence
brooded. There beneathus, a mile or more
to the right,
mirror like flashed back the
silver spears were shivered on its 1
then tossed in twisted lines
and wide about the nrountains and th
Down upon the river banks g 3
ber trees that, through the
solemnly to heaven, and the beaut;
night lay upon them like a cloud. Every-
where was silence—silence in the starred
depths, silence on the £
ing earth. Now, if ever, great thoughts
m ht rise in a man’s mind, and for a space
he inight loose his littleness i
he partook of the pureimmens ut him.
Almost might he seem to see the t of! the
heavens, girdled round with stars, passing
down in the dead quiet to look, now that the
night had covered up her sins, upon the sleep-
ing face of his lost bride, the earth. Alnost

moor
st and

might he hear the echoes of angelic voices, as
the rits poised on bent and rushing pinions
swept onward from universe to universe;
and distinguish the white fingers of the wind
playing in the tresses of the trees.

“Hark! what was that?”

“From far away down by the river there

comes a mighty rolling sound, then another |

and another. It is the lion seeking his nieat.

“I saw Harry shiver and turn a little pale.
He was a plucky boy enough, but the rour of
a lion for the first time in the solemn bush
veldt at night is apt to shake the nerves of
any lad.

‘“‘Lions, my boy,’ I said; ‘they are hunt-
ing down by the river there; but I cdon’t
think that you need make yourself uneasy.
‘We have been here three nights now and if
they were going tc pay us a visit Ishould
think that they would have done so before
this. However, we will make up the fire.’

‘‘ ‘Here, Pharaoh, do you and Jim-Jim get
some more wood before we go to sleep, else
the cats will be purring round before morn-
mg.

“Pharaoh, a great brawny Swazi, who
had been working for me at Pilgrim’s Rest,
laughed, rose and stretched himself, and
then calling to Jim-Jim to bring the ax
and a reim, started off in the moonlight
toward a clump of sugar tush, where we cut
our fuel from some dead trees. He was a
fine fellow in his way, was Pharaoh, and I
think that he had beem named Pharaoh be-
cause he had an Egyptian cast of counten-
ance and a royal sort of swagger about him.
But his way was a somewhat peculiar way,
on account of the uncertainty of his temper,
and very few people could get on with him;
also, if he could get it, ha would drink like
a fish, and when he drank he became shock-
ingly bloodthirsty. These were his bad
points; his good ones were that, like wmost
people of the Zulu blood, he became exceed-
ingly attached to one if he took to you at all;
he was a hard working and intelligent man,
and about as dare devil and plucky a fellow
at a pinchas I have ever had to do with.
He was about five and thirty years of agp or
80, but not a ‘keshla’ or ringed man. 1 be-
lieve that he got intfo trouble in some wajy in
Swaziland, and the authorities of his tiribe
would not allow him to assume the ring, and
that is why he came to work at the gold
fields, The other man, orather lad, Jim-Jim,
was a Mapoch Kafir, o1 l<nobnose, and ¢ven
in the light of subsequenti events I fear that
1 cannot speak very well of him. He wesan
idle and careless young rascal, and only that
very morning I had to ¢l Pharaoh to give
him a beating for letting the oxen sfiray,
which he did with the greatest gusto, al-
though he was, by the way, very forid of
Jim-Jim. Indeed, I saw him consoling Jim-
Jim afterwards with a pinch of snuff from
his own ear box whilst ho explained to him
that the next time it came in the way of duty
to flog him he ineant to thrash him with the
o%her hand, 5o as to cross the old cuts and
make ‘a pretty pattern on his back.’

“Well, off they went, though Jim-Jim did
not at all like l2aving the camp at that ltour,
even when the moonlight; was so bright, and
in dile course returned safely enough with a
& " bundle of wood, I laughed at Jim-Jim
anu asked him if he had seen anything, and
he said yes, he had; he had seen twolnrge,
yellow eyes staring at him from behind a
bush and keard scmething snore.

“As, however, on further investigation, the
yellow eyes and the snore appeared to have
existed only in Jim-Jim’s lively imagination,

start. I don’t know what woke me.
moon had gone down, or at least was slmost
hidden behind the soft horizon of bush, only

her red rim being visibla. Also s wind had

long hurying

1 shot that |

as two |

ran the wide Oliphant and |
whose |

r bosom of thesleep- |

| and these we used for bathing places. No |

| mimosa thorn that we had dragged tog:ther |

at |

| tow,

I plung
| ble knot

the sense thati |
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| light of the firea kind of g
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the excitément OF the position came fiome tO
him, and he became quite anxious to see his
majesty face to face. I got my rifle’ handy,
and gave Harry his—a Westly Richards fall-
ing block, which is a very useful gunfor a
youth, being MHght and yet a good killing
rifle—and then we waited.

“*For a long time nothing happened, and I
began to think that the best thing that we
could do would be to go to sleep again, when
suddenly I heard a sound more like a cough
than a roar within about twenty yards of the
skerm. We all looked out, but could see
nothing; and then followed another period
of suspense. It was very trying to" the
perves, this waiting for an attack that might
be developed from any quarter, or might not
be developed at; all; and though I was an old
hand at this sort of business, I was anxious
about Harry, for it is wonderful how the
presence of anybody to whom oneis attached

| unnerves a man in  moments of - danger; and
| that made me nervous. I know, although it
| was now chilly enough, I could feel the per-

spiration running down my nose, and in order
to relieve the strain on my attention, em-
ployed myself in watching a beetle which ap-
peared to be attracted by the firelight, and
was sitting before it thoughtfully rubbing his
antenns ageinst each other.

“Suddenly the beetle gave such a jump

| that he nearly pitched headlong into the fire,
! and so did we all--gave jumps, I mean, and
| no wonder, for from right under the skerm

fence there came a most frightful roar—a
roar that literally made the Scotch cart

| shake and shake and took the breath out

of me. ) .
“Jarry made an exclamation, Jim-Jim

{ howled outright, while the poor oxen, who

were terrified almost out of their hides, shiv-
ered and lowed piteously.

“The night was almost entirely dark now,
for the moon had quite set and the clouds
had covered up the stars, so that the only
light that we had came from the fire, which
by this time was burning up brightly again.
But, as you know, firelight is absolutely use-
less to shoot by, itis so uncertain, and besides
it penetrates but a very httle way into the
darkness, although if one isin the dark out-
side one can see it from so far away.

“Presently the oxen, after standing still
for a moment, suddenly winded the lion and
did what I feared they would—began to
‘gkrek,’ that is, to try and break loose from
the trektow to which they were tied, and
rush off madly into the wilderness. Lions
know of this habit on the part of oxen, which
are, I do Believe, the most foolish animals un-

der the sun, a sheep being a very Solomon
compared to them, and it is by no means un-
common for a lion to get in such a position
that a herd or span of oxen msy wind him,
break their reins and rush off into the
Of course, once they are there they
k; and then the lion

loves best and eats

bush
are helpless in the
chooses the one that
him at his leisure.

“Well, round and round wen
oxen, nearly trampling us to d
mad rush; indeed, had we
bled out of the way we s

d to death, or a
it was,
I 1-Jir

tow somewhere t L
right across the skerm, landing by my si
only scme paces off.

“Snap'went the d yoom of t
neath the transverse strain put uj
it not broken the cart would have
it was, in another minute, oxer
ims,
re soon tied in one vast he
bellowing and seemiggly inextri

L3

broken disselboc

thing

*‘For a moment or two this state of affairs
‘took my attention off from the lion th
caused it, but while I was wondering t
on earth was to be done next, and what we
should do if the cattle broke loose into
bush and were lost, for cattle frighten
man will go right away like
things, it v suddenly recalled in a very
painful fashion.

“For at that moment I perceived by the
traveling through the air toward us.

“‘The lion! the lion!' holloaec. P1
and as he did so he, or she, for it was a great,
gaunt lioness, half wild, no doubt, with
hunger, lit right in the middle of tho skerm,
and stood there in the smoky glocm and
lashed her tail and roare I seized my rifle
and fired it at her, but what between thec

fusion and my agitation and the uncertain |

light, I missed her and nearly shot Pharaoh.
The flash of the rifle, howev
whole scene into strong rekef, and a wild one
it was, I can tell you—with the seeth

of oxen twisted all around the cart in such a
fashion that their heads looked as though
they were growing out of their rumps and
their horns seemed to protrude from their
backs; the smoking fire, with just a blaze in
the heart of the smoke; Jim-Jim in the fore-
ground, where the oxen hed thrown him in
their wild rush, stretched out there in terror;
and then, as a center to the picture, the
great, gaunt lioness glaring round with
hungry, yellow eyes, roaring and whining as
she made up her mind what to do.

“It did not take her long, however—just |

aslong asit takesa flash to die into dark-
ness—for before I could fire again or do any-
thing, with a most flendish smort she sprang
upon poor Jim-Jim.

“I heard ‘the unfortunate lad shrielr, and
then almost instantly I saw his legs thrown
into the air. T}e lioness had seized him by
the neck, and with 4 sudden jerk thrown his
body over her back so that his legs hung
down at the furthey side.

“Then, without/! the slightest hesitation,
andl apparently /without any difficulty, she
cleared the skefm /fence at a single bound,
and, bearing poor Jim-Jim with her, vanished

into the darkness’ befyond in the direction of |

the bathing place that I have already de-
scribed. We jumped up, perfectly mad with
horror and fear, and rushed after her, firing
shots at haphazard, on the chance that she
would be frightened by them into dropping
her prey, but nothing could we see and noth-
ing could we hear. The lioness had vanished
into the darkness, taking Jim-Jim with her,
and to attempt to follow her till daylight was
madness, We should only expose ourselves
to the risk of a like fate.

“S0o with scared and hesvy hearts we crept
Thack to the skerm and sat down to wait for
<Jaylight, which now could not be much more
than an hour off. [t was absolutely useless
%o try even to disentangle the oxen till then,
so all that was left for us to do was to sit and
wonder how it came to pass that one should
be taken and the other left, and to hope
against hope that our poor servant might
have been mercifully delivered from the lion's
jaws. At length thefaint light came steal-
ing like a ghostup the Iong slopeof bush
and glinted on the tangled oxen’s horns,
and with - frightened faces we got up and
set; to the task of disentaggling the oxen till
such time as there should be light enough to
enable us to follow the trail of the lioness
which had gone off with Jim-Jim. And here
a fresh trouble awaited us, for when at last,
with infinite difficulty, we had got the great
helpless brutes Joose, it was only to find that
one of them was very sick. There was no
mistake about the way he stood with his legs
slightly apart and his head hanging down.
He had got the redwater; I was sure of it.
Of all the difficulties connected with life and
traveling in South Africa those connected
with oxen are perhaps the worst. The ox is
the most exasperating animal in the world, a
negro excepted, He has absolutely no con-
stitution, and never negiects afi oppoStunity
of falling sick of some mysferious disease.
He wjll get thixi upon the slightest provoca-
cion, § from mere 1aaliciousness die of
‘poveRty;" whereas it is his chief delight to
tarn d ancl refuse to pull whenever he
finds himself well in the center of a river, or
the wagon wheel nicely fast in a mud hole.
Drive him a few miles over rough roads and
you will find that he is footsore; turn him
loose to feed and you will discover that he
has run away, or if he has not run away he
has of malice aforethought eaten ‘tulip’ and
poisoned himself. There is always some-

er, threw the |

ould not his it any spooir of the lioness,
,aouzh just outside the skern we saw a drop
or two of blood, . About 800 yards from thic
camp, and a little to the right, was a pateh of
r bush, mixed with the usizal mimosa, and

this I made, thinking that the Honess
would have been sure to take her prey there
it. On we pushé¢d through the

ass, that was bent down beneath the

t of the soaking dew., Jn $wo minutes

wet through up to our thighs, as

[ wet as though we had waded through water.
In due course, however, we reached the
paich of bush, and in the gray light of the
morning ¢autiously and slowly pushed -our
way into it. It was very dark under the
trees, for the swa was not yet up, so we walk-
ed with the most extremeé care, half expect-
ing every minute to come across the lioness
Ticking the bomes of poor Jim-Jim. But no

« could we see, and an for Jim-Jim,
vas not even a finger joint of him- to
Evidently they had not come

lion
there
be found.
here.

“So pushing through the bugh we proceeded
to hunt every other likely spot about, with
the same result.

I suppose she must have taken him right
away,’ I said at last, sadly enough. ‘At any
rate, he will be dead by now, so God bave
mercy on him, we can't help him. What's to
be done now?

« ¢] suppose that we had better wash our-
selves in the pool and then go back and get
something to eat. I am filthy,’ said Harry.

“This was a practical, if & somewhat un-
feeling, suggestion. At least it struck me as
unfeeling to talk of washing when poor Jim-
Jim had been so recently eaten. However, I
did not let my sentiment carry me away, so
we went down to the beautiful spot that I
have described, to wash. I was the first to
reach it, which I did by scrambling down the
ferny bank. Then I turned round and started
back with a yell, as well I might, for from
almost beneath my feet there came a most
awful snarl.

“I had lit down almost upon the back of
the lioness, who had been sleeping on theslab
where we stood to dry ourselves after bath-
ing, With a snarl and a growl, before I could
do anything, before I could even cock my
rifle, she had bounded right across the crystal
pool and vanished over the opposite bank.
It was all done in an instant, as quick as
thought.

“She had been sleeping on the slab, and
oh, horror! what was that sleeping beside
her ? It was the red remains of poor Jim-
Jim, lying on a patch of blood stained rock.

“¢Oh! father, father!” shrieked Harrv,
‘look in the water.’

“I looked. There, floating in the center
of the lovely, tranquil pool, was Jim-Jim's
head. The lioness had bitten it right off,
and it had rolled down the sloping rock into
the water.

CHAPTER IIL
‘Poor Jim-Jim | We buried what was left

m, which was not very much, in an old |
2 A

ist he lived his
hat he was gone

and tho

| we could have wept o
did weep outright; wt
little vow on my own a

I registered a quiet
rount that I would

ried him and there he lies where |

! the lions will not trouble him &

there is an end of the book of Jir
The question that now remained was how
to circumvent his murderess, I knew that
he would be sure to return as soon as she
1 be hungry again, but I did not know
she would be hungry. She had left so
little of Jim-Jim behind her that I should
scarcely expect to see her the next night,
unless indeed she had cubs. Still, I felt
that it would not be to miss the

| chance of her coming, so we set about mak- |

ing preparations for her reception. The first
thing that we did was to strengthen the bush
11 of the skerm by dragging a large quan-
f the tops of thorn trees together and
aying them oneon the other ins
that the thorn= pointed upwards.
our experience
a very necessary precaution, since if where
| one sheep can jump another can follow, as
| the Kafirs
case where an animal so active and so vigor-
ous as the lion is concerned! And now cane

| the further question, how were we to beguile )

the lioness to return$ Lions are animals that
a strange knack of appearing when they
ot wanted, and keeping studiously out

| of the way when their presence is required.
‘Harry, who, as I have said, was an emi-
practical boy, suggested to Pharaob
should go and sit outside the skerm in
l the moonlight as a sort of bait, assuring him
that he would have nothing to fear, as we
would certainly kill the lioness before she
| killed him. Pharach, however, strangely
| enough, did not seem to take to this suggestion.
| Indeed, he walked away, much put out with

| Harry for having made it.

‘It gave me an idea, however.

“Well,’ I said, ‘there is that ox. He must
| die sooner or later, so we may as well utilize
! him.’

““Now, about thirty yards to the lett of our
skerm, if one stood facing down the hill to-
ward the river, was the stump of a tree that
had been destroyed by lightning many years

| before, standing equidistantly between, but
| a little in front of, two clumps of bush,
| which were severally some fifteen paces
| from it.

“Here was the very place to tie the ox; and
accordingly a little before sunset the poor
animal was led forth by Pharaoh and made

| fast there, little knowing, poor brute, for

what purpose; and we commenced our long
vigil, this time without a fire, for our object
was to attract the lioness aud not to scare
her.

“For hour after hour we waited, keeping
ourselves awake by pinching each other—it
is, by the way, remarkable what a difference
in the force of pinches requisite to the occa-
sion exists in the mind of pincher and
pinchee—but no lioness came. The moon
waxed and the moon waned, and then at last
the moon went down, and darkness swal-
lowed up the world, but no lion came to
swallow us up. We waited till dawn, because
we did not dare to go to sleep, and then at
last we took such rest as we could get.

“That morning we went ouf shooting, not
because we wanted to, for we were too de-
pressed and tired, but because we had no
more meat. For three hours or more we
wandered about in a broiling sun looking
for something to kill, but absolutely with no
results. For some unknown reason the
game had grown very scarce about the spot,
though when I was there two years before
every sort of large game except rhinoceros
and elephant was particularly abundant.
"The lions, of whom there' were many, alone
remained, and I fancy it was the fact of the
game they live on having temporarily mi-
grated that made them so daring and fero-
cious. - As a general rule a lion. is an amiable
animal enough if he is let alome, but &
bungry lon is almost as dangerous as a
hungry man. One hears a great many dif-
ferent opinions expressed as to whether or
no the lion is remarkable for his courage,
but the result of my experience isthat very
much depends upon the state of 'his stomaca.
A hungry lion will not stick at a trifle,
whereas a full one will {lee at a very small
rebuke.

““Well, we hunted all abous and nothing
could we see, not ¢ven a duck (x a bush buck,
and at last, thoronghly tired aiad out of tem-
per, we started on our way kack to camp,
passing over the brow of a stespish hill to do
so. Just.as we got over the rilige I froze up
like a pointer dog; for there, about 600 yards
to my lift, his beautiful curved horns out-
lined. against the soft blue of the sky, I saw
a noble kdodoo bull (strepsicers kudu). Even
at that distance—for, a8 yvu know, my eyes
are very keen—I could distinci|ly see the white
stripes upon its side when the light fell upon
it and its large and pointed ears twitch as te
flies worried it.

“So far so good; but how were we fo get'

it? It was ridiculousso rislk a shot at that

m. Indeed, Harry |

| and I f
| fortunate animal to such terror as he must

| not even dis

| is -y
| then the light is so deceptive and it is so diffi-

f the fate of Jim-Jim, seemed |
| out; of the bush, and this time sprang right

say, how much mcre is this the |

which, by the way, must have beéen

five feet in length, in the hope of

Jjackals and aasvogels (vultures) from him
we finally got back to camp to Md’%

not dash Harry's spirits, the fact of the mats
ter being that, incredible as it may sppeary
I do verily believe that in his heart of fiea

he set down the death of that koodoo, tothe
credit of his own skill. - Now, though the lad
was a tidy shot emough, this of course Wwas
ridiculous, and I told him so very plaiply.

“By the time that we had finished our sups
per of koodoo steaks (which would have been
better if the koodoo had been a little younssr] o
it was timeto get ready for Jim-Jini's mars
deress again. All the afternoon . Fharach
told us the unfortunate ox had beey walking
round and round in = circle 2 cattle in the
last stages of redwater-generally do. « Now it
had come to a standstill, and was swaying to
and fro with its head hanging down. Bo'we
tied him up to the stump of the tree as on the
previous night, knowing that if the lioness
did not kill him he would be dead by moirns
ing. Indeed, I was afraid that he would be
of little use as a bait, for a lion ism sportss
manlike animal, and, unless he is very huns
gry, generally prefers to kill his own dinner,
though when once killed he will come back
to it again and again,

“Then we repeated our experienceof the
previous night, sitting there hour wfter hour,
till at last Harry went fast asleep, and even
I, though Iam accusiomed to this sort of
thing, conld scarcely keep my eyes opem
Indeed, I was just dropping. off, when Phas
raoh gave me a shove.

‘¢ ‘Listen!’ he whispered.

“I was all awake in a second, and listening
with all my ears. From the clump of bush to
the right of the lightning shattered stump to
which the ox was tied came a faint ¢rackling
noise. Presently it was repeated. Something
was moving there, faintly and quietlyenoughy
but still moving perceptibly, for in the ins
tense stillness of the night any sound svemed
loud.

“I woke up Harry, who instantly, said:
‘Where is she? Where is she? and began to
point his rifle about in a fashion thati was
more dangerous to us and the oxen than to

| any possible lioness.

‘“ ‘Hush up!’ I whispered savagely; andas I
did so with a low and hideous growl a flash
. ight sped out of the clump of bush,
it the ox, and into the corresponding clump
the other side. The poor sick brute gave

began to trem

in the moo

able. I could see it do so clearly
rht, which was now very bright,
a brute for having exposed the uns

undoubtedly be undergeing. The lioness, for
it was she, passed so quickly that we could
guish her movements, much
less shoot. Indeed at night 1t is absolutely
useless to attempt to shoot unless the object
y close and standing perfectly still, and

cult to see the foresight that the best shof

| will miss more often than he hits.

‘¢ ‘She will be back again presently,’ I said:
‘look out, but for heaven’s sake don’t fire un-
less [ tell you to.’

“‘Hardly vwrere the words out of my mouch
when back she came and again passed the ox
without striking him.

¢ “What on earth is she doing? whispered
Harry. X

¢ ‘Playing with it as a cat does & mouse, I

upposg. She will kill it presently.’

¢As I spoke the Jioness once more flashed

over the doomed ox. It was an exciting

ight to see her clear him in the bright moon~
ight, as though it were a trick that she had
bee¢n taught,

¢ I believe that she escaped from a circus,
whispered Harry; ‘it's jolly to see her jump.!

“I said nothing, but I thought to myself
that if it was Master Harry did not quite aps

ate the performance, and small blame
At any rate, his teeth were chatters
ing; a bit.

“'Then came a longish pause, and I begait
to think that she must have gone away,
when suddenly she appesred again, and
with one mighty bound landed right on tQ
the ox and struck ita frightful blow with
her paw

“Down it went, and lay on the ground,
Sli2 put down her wicked looking head with
a fierce growl of contentment. When she
lifted her muzzle again and stood facing us
obliquely, I whispered, ‘Now’s our time, fire
when I do.’

“[ got on to her as wellas I ecould, but,
Harry, instead of waiting for me as I told
him, fired before I did, and that of course
hwrried me, When the smoke cleared, hows
ever, I was delighted to see that the lioness
was rolling about on the ground behind
the body of the ox, which covered he®
in such & fashion, however, that we could not
skoot again to make an end of her.

«“iShe's done for! she's dead? ywlled
Pharaoh in exultation; and at that very mio=
ment the lioness, with a sort of convulsive:
rush, haif rolled, half sprang infio the patel|
of thick bush to the right. I fired after her
as she went, but so far as' I could see withons
result. Indeed, the probability is that'I
missed her clean. At any rate, stie got tothe |
bush in safety, and once there, begdn to make
such a diabolical noise as I never heard be-
fore. She would whine and shriek; them
burst out into perfect volleys of roaring that
shook the whole place.

“ ‘Well,” I said, ‘we must just let herroar;
to go into that bush after her at night mostd™
be madness.’ E :

“ At that moment, to/iny astonishment and
alarm, there came an answering roar from:
the direction of the river and then aniofhes
from behind the swell of bush, ~Evidently
theire were more lions about. The wounded
lioness redoubled her efforts, with the objecty !

I suppose, of summoning the others to her as -
sistance. At any rate they came, and
quickly, too, for within five mirutes, peeping’ =
through the bushes of our skerm fence, We &
‘saw a magnificent lion bounding along to
ward us through the tall tamboulin ‘grass
that in the moonlightlooked for all the world

like ripening corn. On cume in great .
Jeaps, and a glorious sight if'was. to see him.
When within fifty yards or so he stood silly "%
in an open space and roared, and the Honess{
roared t00, and then there came a third roary
and another great black maned lion stalked’
majestically up and joined No, 2, and really
1 began to realize what Jim-Jim must have
undergone. 5

“‘Now, Harry,! I whispered, ‘whateves
you do, don’t fire—it’s foo risky. 1f they let
us ba. let thom ha ? :

Concawted on Fourth Page.
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BLOOD WILL TELL.
There is no questio: sbout xtﬂ-—bbo&'ﬂ!; 3
tell—eapecially if it be an impure
Blo cuen, eruptions, pimp s sod boi
ail &y mptome of as impure blood, due to-the
improper sction of the liven. . § i
rmportant orgsn fails to properly .
foucrivn of . purifying asad cleassing the
wuud. uppurities are earried to sil ‘pard
be  system, and the uynpu-@"
referred to are  merély evidenoew of
uggle of Nature to throw off the
-os germs  Unless her warning
in time, serions resnite are certain to |
ca mivatiog in liver or kidney disq
even ig ption.  Dr. Prerce’
Medical Discovery will prevent
'Bﬂnﬁ diseases, by restoring the I




