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Will laIm:lmg, o
0dern sportsman.
J BHBEREHE ) SERSRBHS

Will Msrning, bis schoolmates said,
could get more time out of day than any
other boy about the Sarsnac Lakes. ‘Why,'
exclaimed Artbur Comstock, *he milke &
cow and goes fishing belore breakfsst, gets
bis Latin betore scbool time, and after
ochool eplits & cord of wood, makes a boat

padd.e snd gets enough berries for supper!
You never ssw the beat of it I'

Will's fatber is a rection boss on the
railroad, with iittle time to spare, and de-
pends on Will to shorten bis day by as
much time as the wnod pile or garden re-
quires. Between times Will finds new
pleasures of bis own choosing., For a long
time he preferred fishing or hunting ac-
cording to the season, but one day be read
in & book that, ‘im  every wuods sColiv &
good eye selects the spot of typical beauty.
A woods boy, too, uted to arching trees,
eloping wountsine snd pure eyes lakes,
‘Will bad not thought to look tor more thea
deer tracks among lily pads.

Tbat aiternocn be paddled bis home
made csvvas canoe to Biufl Rock Island
down the lake, and looked back over his
course between the islands. ‘No wonder
the Indisps called this the ‘like of ciuster-
ed stare,’ the boy thougtt. ‘Wish 1 had
& camera.

It was in some such way ss this that
most of the sixteen year-old boy’s desires
originated. His tather taught him to uss
a sho'gun, but a deer track led him to
want a nfle—which be got by esclling
beries.

Tbe more be thought sbout a camera
the more he wanted one. Oaly the week
before, as he was going uvp the Stony
Creek ponds on & camping-out ¢ xpedition
alone, he saw a deer among the lily pades
six rods, or less, away. If he’d only bad

@ camera !

Montbs later, in the fall, over a part
zidge potpie one night, be srid 10 bis
fatber: ‘Can I get me a camera P’

‘Yes. What sre you going to get it
with P

“There’s those traps you used to use.’

“That’s so,’ said the msn, ‘Id get some
anise oil and try 1or a tox if I were you.’

So Will set a line ot trups up the lake
shore and tbrough the woocs to the top ot
Amperssnd Mountain ; but he caught only
minks, muskrats and skvnks; the foxcs
weie too shy. At Christmas time he own-
ed a camera that would do the kind of
work he wanted of it tairly well.

His learning to teke, develop and print
pictures was in keeping with his setting
trap He went about it just as he had be-
gun to shoot with a rifla. He put up a mark,
—Gyp, the bound,—and ¢xposed plates,
one at & time, observing the tocue, stops
and time. Then he went bunting with bis
camera. He ran foxes with hounds, but
Reynard being a wise dweller of rocky
hills beyond cam:ra range only photo-
graphed s rabbit,

*Gvp, as s mere dog, is & trite subject,
but Gyp galloping on a tox track is & pic-
ture of general intercst.” That was written
by Will on his first good print, and be ¢n.
desvored to make every subject a s.ory in
itself.

1o the course of time the inevitable hap-
pened. Will saw the difference between
bis own 4x4 plates and the 527, 8x10 aud
11x14 taken with s ficst clasg lens; snd in
bis mind he wished for & 517 of the finest
quality. With such a one, he knew be
could get besutiful pictures. He did a little
work tor which he was paid, and clesred
the cost of his camera and matex;als in that
way, but did not esrnenough to buy a
bundred dollar lens.

One day in July there was news for the
hunters and summer people around Saran-
ac Lake  Betore daylight that morning
the long-drawn, quivering cry of a panther
came thrusiing down Ampersand® mountain
stirring tbe night echoes, startling the
campers and bringivg back memories of
wilder days to the old-iime sporteman.
Will Manning was on Ampersard Pond
that night with bhis camera, waiting for a
sunrise snap shot at deer smong the lily
pads The cry was loud in his ears, so

who wanted to know how and when and
where at once.

One of them said: “I've got the best
camera [ could buy, and 1 haven't got a
good picture with it yet. I'd give it for &
photograph of that panther and her cub.”

*To neP” asked Will. who had seen the
camera while Allen was examining it a few
days before.

¢Yes!” the man said with a laugh. Yoo
fetch me the picture to my Esgle Island
camp, snd 1’ give you the camera on the

t

spot.

Allen told Will bow to use flash-light
powder, adding that the psnther would
make a few good meals of bim. But as it
bappened the flash-light intormation was
not of value that trip.

At daylight the next morning Will was
paddling up the lake sgain. a iresh breeze
behind him snd six days’ rations in his
pack,besides three dozen of the best plates
he could buy. He intended to get some
go od woode views at any rate, whether he
eaw the pantbers or mot Moreover, he
bad a beavy revolver with a stock fastened
to it. By noon he was at Ampersand Pond
camp. He knew the chances ot ever seeing
the animals were a th d to cne sgainsi
bim, and then the chance was they would
be in poor light. Bat no matter he would
t

ry.

He circled the pond that alternoon, snd
finding no signs, be went over to White
Lily Pond, halt & mile distant. In the sand
enits sbore was a fresh track ot the old
prnther, but not of the cub.

*It ovly I could fiad that little one !”
thought Will, locking at the rock-stucded
and tree grown elope of Ampersand
Mouxtain. He returned to cemp then,
and ceught a few trout for supper. At
dark he went to sluep, tired out with all
the day’s work be had done. To tell the
story of his patirnt and systematic search
for the panther's lair during the next three
days and of the pictures be took is not
nec-ssary. Tre fourth day hsd its rewsrd.

A cbff rises on the svuth end of Amper-
esnd, and 18 laved by a little pond called
Tensr-Drop, because it 18 on the tace of the
mwountain. The outlet on tha pord fluwy
down a beaver meadow three rods wide and
tbirty long. On each eide is & d-nse tam-
reck swamp. Tbe wateris & diz n feet
acrose in the ‘meadow,’ kut s mere brock
inchee wide, where 1t lecaves the open.

H.li-way down the meadow a wide, fl.t
rock rices ite bead to the lever of the grass
tops. This rock 1s cover: d with blueberry
buehes eigbtecn inches bign. Will, who bad
ever seen the place betore arnved at the
upper end ot the meadow about ten o’clock
in the morning. He started down the out-
let to sse how large a stream was there.
Near the rock he noticed some drops of
blood on the grass hlades and the tracks ot
a plunging deer.

‘Hub!’ be thought. ‘Somebody’s violat-
ing the law.’
A couple of rods away the animal had
fallcn,as the matted grass showed. In the
mud near by was the imprint of a
panther’s spread out claws. A glance
showed that the deer had been dragged to
the top of the rock and covered with sticks
and graes.
*Now's my chance!" thought Will. ‘She’s
gone tor ber cub and I'd better burry.’
With thst be wadded across the outlet
up to his hips in water and mud, to set the
tripod opposite the rock inconspicuously
among some alders. He focused the l-ns
on a twig lying on the deer, got out his
extra plate-hoiders and eat down out ot
sight, the shutter bulb in hand

Fhen cawe darcirg troops of moequitoes,
bla.k flics and punkies, each inuividual
with a stiog ot its own. Tha punkies felt
like streaks of fire, the flics cruwled along
bis temples into bis eyes, wbile mosquitoes
bored deeper and deeper. But Wil hid
tar-oil with which he kept his fece and
hsnd dripping. and eo he bore the
discomtort. Toe bit of log on
which he sst worked through the
crust of alder roots and elowly sunk to
the mud in which the boy's feet were al-
ready buried. Nevertheless, hours did
finally pass :

Every minute had its novelty. Dragon-
flies swept over the rock, great meat flies
gathered at the panth.r's cache. Shrikes
and vlue jays bopped among the tree
branches coming closer,. 1l eyes for denger.
A mink searched in and out among the
grass b ks for sweetmest it could

close that the scre mer’s bresth d to
lift the ripples ot the quiet pond. A
moment later Will beard a deer rush {rom
the wuter into the woods. Then be knew
what the screaming animal was. At day-
light the yelling ceased.

Unarmed and slone, Will was frighten-
ed, too. for had he not beecrd the tales
woodsmen tell ot panthers that hunted
mer? Long atter the sun rose, he started
for his boat at the bead of Lower Saranac.
It was characteristic of the lad that he
caretuily tested Lis camers and carried it
ready for use all the way.

‘1"l come back’ be thought, ‘just as
soon's | get a gun.’

A mile down, the trail was a little
muddy for & dczn feet. Here was
the panther's trock. Beside the big
paw-priois were those of & smaller cat
—the track of s panther kitten, which
accounted tor the mother’s screaming. The
surlight shone on the tracks, and Wil,
boping to preserve a likeness of them,
made three exposures of plates. A little
way bey.nd be cut ascross through the
woods ior Loon Bay, where he bad left bis
boat.

Ot the three plates, one msde a good
negative, showing two paw-prints—one of
the old pantter, the others of the cub.
Will tock the plate to the villegs that
sfternoon to show Allen what he had done

b people were buying
pictures of local places when the boy enter-
ed the store.

**Hello. bub!” greeted Allen. “Why
don’t you kill that panther the people up
the h{a are telling abou P

«] don’t know.” snswered Will, rather
embarrassed. ‘I saw where shv’d been.”

“Yes, you did!” said Allcn.

¢ Well, avybow, here’s a picture of ber
tracks,” insisted the boy. This was an
; to the customers,

smell but could not place. The drowsy
hum ot iosccts made it a sleepy scene.
Drowsing,the watcher was roused by drop-
ping twigs, or s mosquito’s attack. At
about three o’clock, the shadow of tbe top
twig ot a pyramidal balsam showed, and
then that of the bare side of the rock.
Will watched it climb to the white ice line,
over the lichens and moss ito the guuwer-
iog leaves of the bushes He w.s wornied
lest & shedow should cov:r the panthers
when they came It they came atter sunset
would they stand still long P
These thoughts w-re suddenly interrupt-
ed. A kitten pot three feet long came
down appurently from the sky on the deer,
growling and showing its tecth, trying to
look more fterocious than playful. Will's
jaw dropped. The sticks covering the deer
were clawed aside, and in a moment the
kittea was purring st the bloody throat. A
low bunch of alders beyond the rock stir-
red, and the great tace ot the mother beast
rose slowly as she stepped genily to the
ro?‘. eying her kitten with short glances
and the swamp borders with longer ones.
Suddeuly she growled low and sharp,
s'iff-ning every muscle to the one that
sho~ed ber teeth. The air currénts,
baffling to the miok, had warned her of
dauger. Toe kitten stopped mauling its
prey to littits head. The old one began
to crouch, her claws curling the bushes
three feet awsy as they sank into the roots
for a good hold. That was a spectacle
that stopped Will’s breath. and drew his
bands in‘o fists, one of them on the rubber
bulb. A little click overhead told him o1 &
forgotten but faithtul camers.
he cats heard it, too, and sprang away
into the s l.:z, flattering the leaves and
twige like birds, leavieg & lad weak with
ing that his hand should

have closed at the right moment, and hop-

ing that the plate would make a good
negative,

Never did the way homa seem so long
to Will as on that day. Toward dusk he
telt that behind bim was & silent, fi rce-
eyed crecper followiog him, now to the
right side, now to the left, then so close
bebiad that claws seemed about to grip tha
back of his neck. The breaking twigs
under his feet, tha rustiing ot leaves over
his bead, the dresd that was in the air
sent him on fast and fester. Time and
sgam he turned to tace—nothing that he
could see.

It grew darker; the mountains cast
deeper shadows. Dusk settled down re-
lentlessly. Something cracked a twig be-
bind him—a veritable something. Wi'l
turned and fired with bis revolver—once,
twice, tbree times. The echoes died
awsy. A minute passed, th°n ano:her.
From the ridge over wbich he had c-ma
came the panther’s cry; again, mufflad
from the hollow beyond; thenm, loud snd
clear, from the foot of the mountain,

away each time. At last far away,
just over the top of Ampersand Mountain
a farewell scream. .

A tew rodas farther on his trail was Will's
canvss boat. He carried it from its hid-
ing-place to the water of Loon Bay,
Iaunched it, and padcled to a rock island,
where he ate a good meal by a fire. Then
be started down the lake, strong and
vigorous once more, singing songs that
caneed itland camps to listen wondering.
Qa the next day, Will developed bis
plates one by one. Two or three were
blanks, but the pantbers showed up clear
above the twigs and leaves.

He carried tbat plate, as soon as it hed
dried to the Esgle lsland camp. sn when
be returned, the coveted camera was his
own.

Now with the old camera he pliya; with
the new one he sceks on the beechaut
ridges for bears. As for the panters,
Will Fioch of Northwood, eichty miles
over the woods from Saeanac Lake, toid
me that be saw their tracks at Moose
Rever Iast fall four months after youog
Manniog’s adventure.

OH(NESE GOOL-FRLLUWSHIP.
They | Prove Very Faithful to Their Chosen
triends,
Foreigners who have studied the Chinese
in a eympa betic max ner testi'y to their de-
votion to any one, be be pative or for-
eigner, who once gains their confidence ;
and s story which is told by the author ot
¢:China ic§ Transtormation” goes a leng
way toward proving their contention.
In the last generation complete trust was
the rule between the bong merchants and
the American and Europesn traders, snd
business was transacted in whols ship-loads.
The friendly relations then estsblished
subsisted for a generation after the de-
struction of the *‘factories” in 1856, and
tke inauguration of the new ers, ,which is
o! a more individual.z-d and retail charac-
ter.
One well known survivor of the old re-
g'me, en American gentlcmarr Mr. X.,
bad in consequence of the cellapse of his
firm falen from sfllunce to penury, and
was personally much in debt to certsin of
the representatives of the old ‘‘ko Lom;.”
Sceing that the veteran remained in Can
ton, vever visiting bis home snd family,
his Chinese friend ssked’him wby he de-
nied bimself the rxtural solace of his old
age—permanent separation from the fene
ijy bome being specially intolercble to a
Chinese,—and gueesitg the reason, he
produced Mr. X's note of hard for a large
amount, and tore it up before the makers
saying, ‘Now you sre free to go to your
homep’
Itisnet only the Chinete gentleman
who is large-hearted. Once upon a tim3
the agent st one of the minor ports for &
wealthy firm in Shanghai lived in lordly
style. T .mes changed, and the big firm
ceased business. Left stranded, the sgent
decided to set up for himselt and work the
connectiors he bad formed smong pative
ard foreign merchants,

But the old etyle of expenditure could
not be supported. Summoning his {sithful
‘boy’ or butler, he explain:d the situstion
to bim ; impossible to keep up the old ex-
pensive style of living, very sorry to part
with such a good old servant, and so forth.
The boy ros- to the occasion in a some.
what surpriting manner.

‘What for masta too muchee sollee P
My too sollee masta no catchee good
cbance. My like stay this side. Masta
bhow much can payP (Why is mester so
sorrowful? I am very sorry that master is
not doing well. I should like to stay in
master’s service. How much can master
afford to payP)

The master named & sum which wase
just two thirds o what bis house bills had
bitherto amounted to. ‘Muskue, masts;
talkee so muchee, can do.’ (Never mind,
master, whatever you say will do.) BSo
said the accommodating serving-men.

8o the housebold proceeded everything
exactly as before—table as beautiiul, ser-
vante as smart and as respectull, but the
monthly obarge thirty per cent less. A
year passed ; the new business bad been
uphill work; the emolument was dirap-
pointing. Agsin the master had to make
an explanation to the servant; agsin the
solution of the difficulty was to reauce the
establishment.

‘Never mind, master ; tell me how much

you think you can pay,’ was the substance
ot his boy’s reply.

The master was serionsly taken aback,
but be named a figure which was just one-
balt of what be bad originally paid. The

oy accepted as cheeriully as betore, and
the mensge proceeded, not a ealad leaf or
a partridge or a mushroom the less; only
the cost was reducod to very modest pro-
portions.

Oi eourse it is open to remark that the
wily Chinaman bad been extortionate in
the old time ; but what elasticity of accom
modation, what practical devetion in mis-
tortune !

A 8tory of Dani«l Boone.

In his book, ““Tte Early History of
Western Perneylvants,” Mr. I. D Rupp
tells an interesting anecdote ot Col. Danie]
Boone, which is chatacterigtic o the humor
and coolness of the tamous pioneer. He
was once resting in the woods with a small
party ot jollowers, when a large number of
Injians came suddenly upon them. Boone
had little doubt as to tkeir hostile inten-
tions, but giving no evidence ot his tears,
be invited the red men to eat with bim and
his friends.

The invitation wes accepted. The
Indians telt 2o sure of their prey that they
could sfford to weit. Boone, sffecting a
carelesent sajwhich he did not feel, admon.
isbel bis men in an undertone to keep their
b nds on their rifles.

Finally ho rose and strolled towards tie
Indione, untimed, leisurely picking the
mest from o bone. The Indian chief rose
to meet him.

After saluting, Boone professed admira

tiou for the knite with which the chief was
outting bis meat, and asked to see it. The
Indian promptly handed it to him ; and the
pi » who p 1 some skill a

s'eight of band, deliberately examined the
knife, then opencd his mcuth and appar

ently swallowed it.

The Indians stared in am z ment whils
Boone gulped, rubhed bis turoat, stroke d
his body, and thev, with spparent safise
taction, provounccd the kmite *'very good
fo eat.”

Alter e j ying the surprise of tha Indiars
for & mivur+, he made another contortion,
and drawing torth tha knite, as the Incians
believed, trom bis body, he poiitely return,
ed it 1o its owner.

The old chiet took the point cautiously
and suspiciously hetween his thumb and
finger aa it feariul ot teing contaminated
by hendlirg the weapon, and flung it from
bim into the bushes.

The Indians secmed uneasy after that,
and very soon marched uway, without dis

covering their hostile intent. They did not
choose ‘0 molest a man who could swallow
a scalping-knife and call it “‘good to eat.”

An old bookkeeper declares that it is
surprising to see how many valuable things
a man can buy if he simply economizes in
httle things.

‘I once made up my mind I would be:
come the possessor of a good gold watch.
I saved up the money for it in this way:
When I felt hke eating & fifty-cent
luncheon, as I often did, I ate a twenty five
ceat one instead, and put.the other quarter
aside for my watch fund. You will hardly
belicve it, but in less than six months I
bad saved money enovgh to purchase the
watch.’

‘But you dor’t seem to have purchased
it,’ said his fiiend, observing tbat there
were no outwsrd sign of such a purchase.
‘Well, no. When [ found how easily I
could getfalong without fiity-cent lunches I
concluded I could get along just as eamly
without the gold watch, and the watch fund
is growing into a bouse ard lot fund now.

Tommy (sged 4)—Mamms, may I go
out and play in the street now P
Mamma—What! You wsnt to go out
and play with that big hole in your
jackelP

Tommwy—No, msmma ; I enly want to
play with the little boy mnext door.—
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Hebron, Oct 81, by Rev Edwin Crowell, Fred Cro-
well o Aume A Moses.
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DIED.

Holitux, Nov. 7, 9, F. Uphem,

Harton, Oct. 29, George Saxton 79.

Bosion, Nov. 8, Jumcs Curricr, 63

Hulitax, Nov. 9. Edw.rd Kurris, 83,

Wes'port, Oct 23, Urbania 3. Tius,

Westport, Nuv, 1, Aunie L. Titas, 16,

Halitax, Nov, 12, Cutherne Foya, 68

Halitax; Nov. 8, Ge«rge O:miston, 17,

Halifax, Nov. 7, Michael Concors, 82

Nictuux, Nov. 6, Albert Beckith, 10

Keotvilie, Nov. 6, Jeremiah Collng, 71.

Hampt n, Nuov 12 Mr. W. T. Scribner.
Yarmoutb, N v 10, Rupert Katon Olive, 26,
Amberst, Nov, 7, Mrs. James Wyldm in, 61,
Winuipeg, Nov. 11, Mary, w:te of Chatles F. Tack.
Cmel;‘n Harbor, Nov. 1, Mr. Benjsmin Nickerson,

Y

ur_;ington Passage, Nov. 8, Miss Marie Hichens,

Cartago, Oosta Rica, Oct, 16, Henry Spurr Dee

Blois, 45,

Charlottetown, P, E. I.,Nov. 8, Mrs, John An.

« rawe, 44,

Yarmoutb, Oct 27, Jos :phine, daughter of Horace

b, Bichop.

Grand Falls, Nov.8, Victoria, wife of Peter &,

Fracer, 61.

Albavy, O, 19, Stella May, duuguter of Phineas

W hitinsu, 80,

St. Jobn, Nov. 10, June, dunghtir of th

Robert Frenci. : 9 i

New Y 1k, Nov 6, Tessie Amelia, widow of the

lute G0 Halter, 80,

Three Fath-m Harbor. Nov.8, PLebe C, wife of

O car E Tuowmas, 81, ;

Plearsnt V.l ey, Hanw county, Nov. 9, Melinda,
wif- 0 Joseph Masor,

Southses, Eveland, Oct. 19, 3arah N,, wite of the

laie Willim M. Luylor.

Moucton, Nov, 9, Fannic Laurs, daughter of Mr.
+nd Mrs, O 5. Muc.ow. n.
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My treatment will cure prompt-

ly and permanently all diseases
B peculiar to women such as. dis- i
placements, flammations. |a-
cerations & ulceration of womb,
painful suppressed and irregular
menstruation and leucorrhoca

Full particuiars, testimonials Ji®

WRITE from grateful womenand endors
FOR FREE ations of prominent physicians
BOOK. sent on applicauon,

ulia C, Richard, P.O. Box 996, Montreal

RAILROADS,

CANADIAN
PACIFIC

Tourist Sleepers.

MONTREAL

.

PACIFIC COAST,

EVERY THURSDAY.

For {ul: jarticu ari as to

Passage Rates and Train Service

to Csnadian Northwest, British Columbia, Washing-
tor, Oregon snd Ce.iform, Also for maps and
pamphlets descriptive o1 zu;‘e_\i:x Er., =rite to

5

D.P. A C.P. R.,
&t. John, N. B

Intercolonial Railway

On and after June 18th, 1900, trains will ran daily
(Sundays excepted) as follows i—

TRAINS WILL LEAVE 8T. JOHN

Suburban for Hampton.eieeisees
B am

Caledonia, Nov, 1, to ths wife of B. Harlow, & son,
Brockton, Oci, 28, to the wife of George Daniels, &
sou.

Hall Brock, Nov. 1, to the wife of Capt. Everett, s
sor,

Doichester, Nov, I, to the wife of J. Murray, &
son.

Berwick, Nov. 2, to the wife of Geo, Woodworth, &
son.

Boston, Oct. 8, to the wife of Arthur Hayes, &

orreeeenesB.90
P n, h, Piciou «4
and Halifsx. . 5
Express for
Pictotssesssees-s . ..
Accommoantiou for Moncton »nd Point du
ChoBly o sosesrese
Expiess for tnssex.
E rpress for H mpton,,
Kxpress for Quebec, M
Bxpress for bialifaz snd Sydacy,,
A sieeping car will be attached to the train leay=
ing 8i. John at 19.36 o’clock for Quubec snd Mon.
real. Passengers transter at Moncton [ o -d
A sieepiug cur will be attached to the train
lesving 8t. Joho at 22.46 o'clock for Halifax.
Vestibule, Diming snd Sleeping cars on the
Quebec and Monwresl express,

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN

Express from Sydney and Halifs
trom B

daughter,

8t.Joho, Nov. 13, to the wile of J. Napler, s
dsughter.

Middleton, Nov. 2, te the wife of P, Bently, a
dsughter.,

Kentville, Nov. J, to tte wife of Dr. Baunders, a
daughter.

8t. John, Nov. 11, to the wiie of Joseph Chishol
& daughter.

East Manchester, Oct. 26, to the wife of D, Com)
mings, s son.

Dalhousie, Nov. 6, t> the wile of Jas. Hannsm'
twins, boy sxd girl.
e s

mquDI

Campbetlo, Oct 81, by Rev W H Btreet, Basil Lank
&.'l:'.l,(}‘n!"&

Centeryille, Annapolis Co, Nov 7, C L Pigott to
Lillian'’A Messenger, ;

KXPress rom SUskeX . ...
Express from Quebeo and Montreal
\ccommod! zom Moncto!

4 m
Express nom Halifax

Moncton, N. B., Ji 1900
CITY TICKET O ~

w7 King Street St. John, N. By

Woitville, Oct 81 by Rev T A Higgine, James-
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