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INA LION

Roared in Triumph as
“ It Sucked His Blood.

g 4 —

TERRIBLE EXPERIENCE OF A TELEGRAPH OPERATOR IN MASHONALAND. §
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My namp is Ernest Brockman, and
my preseip age is 28. In May, 1896,
after havhg served the Chartered
Company # postmaster and telegraph-
ist In Masjonaland, I returned to Eng-
land Yor d4x months' holiday. At the
expiratiorjof this peried I 'went back
to Africa,making straight for Beira.

About tle beginning of October last |
wear I fomd myselfl (fairly settled
down to York in the telegraph camp,
about thify miles distant from Kota-
Kota. Mymate—the only other white
man at tipt place besides mysell—was
a stout-hfrted Irisiman named Dan
Morkel, a}d we had a following of
about sixy niggers. Our camp was |
establishe| in a small clearing in the
great forgt, about 200 yards in cir-
cpmferenq This clearing was almost

entirely dcircled by oil palms, which

stretchad jway on all sides for count-
less mileslinterspersed at intervals
with grogs of rubber trees and
prickly cgtus. This open space also
contamedthree regularly made huts, |
puilt for 8 by the natives, while
they theelves put up curious little |
brushwoo{ shelters for their own use. |
My friendMorkel occupied one of (h(?‘

huts, the ;'nnd was used as a storags
house, whel I was the occupant of the
third, hese huts were circular in
shape andabout ten feet in diameter.
It 18 necgary here to say a word or
two aboy the construction of the |
huts. Stht poles, two or three M-L[
apart, we first of all driven into the [
ground t{form the skeleton of the |
hut, and fe walls were simply of mat- |
ting, woy1 out Gi strips of shredded ‘
bamboo. fere was, however, an lnner |
coating twisted grass and a |
thatchedjoof of the same material.

On the fteful day I aross soon after |
sunrise—g about 5 -o'clock—and, |
ad I hadp very pressing business ou
hand, I fent out into the forest
around ajut for a little shooting, ac-
companlelby twoé or three of the nig- |
gers. M luck was not very great, |
however, [though I succeeded in pot- |
ting a hitebeest, and [ returned to |
ecamp ab® 4 o'clock, when 1 had tea {
with Danforkel in the open air. When |
the meallas over we sat smoking be- |
fore the F fire our boys had lighted }
for us, aif we continued to tell yarns |
to oue arpher until neariy 10 o'clock. |
This gosy in front of the camp 1iru1‘
in the ui air was our regular cus- ;
tom on

» nights. At this time the |
dry seas{ was drawing to a (‘in«‘,“
and the feather was not quite .w‘
warm as| had been. At a little after
10 o'clocf began to yawn, so I rose
to my fefand tried to peer out into
the extrgdinarily dense darkness of
the nigh] I said goed-night to my |
companidand we each went off to
:

our resoéive huts, intending to go to
bed withit further delay. 1 was not
sleepy, Never, and after getting
into bed fommenced to read. 1 grad-
ually dog off and lost consciousness,
“he nexthing I remember was wak-
ing up sjenly at about midnight
and listejg to the doleful howlings
of the hyjas that surrounded ~the
camp. T| silence of the night was
strangelypppressive—so much so, in
fact, tha{ thought of going across
to Morkelhut and asking him to
come outhd have a shot with me.
y mind, however, as he

I couldn’ ve beem long there be-
fore T fell that sound sleep from
which I wi to have such a ghastly
awakening.|t was—as near as pos-
#ible—2. o'cBk in the morning when
1 sudfenly jcams consclous of some-
thing movin backward and up and |
down underthth my bed. Just as con- |
eciousness Ws growing clearer and |
stronger a jud, long and indescrib- |

{of his jaws

the excited cries of the Kaffirs and
partly by the loud purrs of the fear-
ful brute that had got me. When
Morkél got to the door he rrlml‘nut;

“Brockman, where are you? Npeak
to me, for God’s sake!”

I heard him, as indeed, I had heard ‘
everything else, but was absolutely
unable to utter a gound, though I was
fully aware that my life U(‘])i‘ll(k’\l‘
upon it. Morkel must have worked
around my hut and seen the hole made
by the lion, which simply pushed the
poles, on one side, amd then tore out
the mat walls and erawled in under |
my bad. Then, of course, poor Dan
realized what had happened, and Le |
ran around the other side and kicked |
the door down. !

All 'this time the only thing I seem-
ed to take an interest in was the
loud, sipping suck, suck m:n!-vlr_\‘ the
lion us he drew my life blood into his
reeking jaws. I could ‘not realize the
full horror of the thing. I had been
lying on my ‘back on tha floor of the
hut with my neck and head resting
agaiust the side, when Morkel kicked
in the door. As he did €o the lion drove
his terrible fangs into my right groin
and the next moment with another
loud purr he leaped out of the hut
into the darkne: into Mor-
kel's face.

You may imagine Dan ;
feelings as he .groped around in the
inky ‘11:\]‘1{]1:"-‘4. gereaming out first
to one and then to another to bricg
for God's

|
[

Morkel's |

lighted bunches of gr : i
sake. H »{ém.\! his way into my hut,
and on feal in the bed lu-’ placed
hls hand on a large pool of blood,
which gave unmistakable l!¥f<'l"l[ll?\-
tion as to what had happened. T'he

with

lion ran across the clearing
me for about thirty yards and put
moe down under a big baobab tree.
FEver as he ran he was sucking Vvio-
lently, the flesh boacame dry

and as

in one place he let me half drop oul

Bavy

then bit
and commenced to
s on my back at {
ree with the lion |
sionally gazing at
luminous, green= |
seemed tofill |

and
in another piace
suck again. |

the base of the
on top of me, oc
me with his great,
ish-yellow eyes, which

me with unutterable loathing :n:wl |
horror, so expressionless and :w-‘*l
were they, yet so dlabolical in thelr

ruthless cruelty. I ought to tell you
that from the very first I had not
ceased to wonder how It was Al!””
the lion didn’t kill me outright-—-either
by biting my head or tearing me |
to pleces with his terrible claws. But
the lion seemed perfectly content and
aquiet with his prey. I felt ‘yis long,
rough tongue scraplng up mv\'tln}:iw
and abdome:n, and as lt erept up hz;ﬂ‘\ |
er and higher I felt littie f:V1.~1_~ of his \
horrible, stinking breath, which was |
go utterly vile and loathsome that I

thought I should faint, so intense was
the disgust that filled me. I half-turn-
ed my head away, but still the long,
greedy tongue rose higher and I\lgiy‘
er towards my throat. Up to this |
time I had been reflecting in a|
strangely calm manner on the curi-

ous aspects af this frightful i

precisely as though I were a £
interested outsider instead of the
dying victim of the man-eater. ‘

PRAYS WITH GREAT FERVOR.

As I felt the Jion's carrion-soiled
paws near my face and throat, how-
ever, 1 was seized with terror, and
instinctively 1 threw up both arms

and thrust them far in between his
jaws, and, indeed, almost down his
throat. As 1 did so, the mons

enapped off three fingers of my
right hand, and, horrible as it may
seem to the reader, I actually left
my arms and hands lying idly in the
lion's jaws. |

“Thank God,” 1 thought, *‘he is
satisfled with sucking the bleeding |

able rml{_fs broke the stillurss] fingers he has bitten off, and as |
of the nizh§Though my experience | jong as I can keep him at. arm's |
of Afri not extemsive, I in-| jepngth with my hands in his mouth

stantly i that my death was
at hand andthat a man-eating lion
was under bed. No other animal,
a8 T knew prfectly well, wou'd
bs bold enoug) to come right into my
i ner.

will ask what were

Though perfedly conscious of every-

thing that wd going on, I was un-’ and later on I didn't seem to mind
able to utter {sound. My heart beat | it s0 much. I grew fainter and
as though it pould burst, and its | fainter, and—so 1 am told—I kept
tremendous tpobbings almost suf- | moaning feebly.

fﬂ;;:tﬂti me. I W:(L;; ulr)n(wtvlfni.n{tmz‘ During all this time the "bhoys kept
with terror = 1e thought of 60| gereaming, “ Nkanga, Nkanga ! (the
rgrmdlml] xl.”fnb. Aftnr a moment Or | Jion, l,ll?'*’li()n' ju,,-t as ‘if tﬁ,\_\« them-
o hecamepware that the lion | geives were in any danger in the lofty
had got awayl|from under the de| tP608 o hich they had ow ed
and was sniffim his way along the | P l)-l “'“' y kel y ‘ ";‘ "‘,‘"r_‘,“ yd
edge, perha allittle puzzied by the | or Dan Morkel was simply waltz

p
moequito curtaig.
realize that I mist do something, and
instinetively, y
g‘r:]x\hln. I huddifl all the pillows and

clothes up o¥r my head and face,
actnated by thd eeme instinct, per-
haps, whieh proypts little boys and
girls to dive . uiiler the bed clothes
when afrald of th bozyman.

&No sooner had §done this than the
llon with a horrble purr-purr, grab-
bed me by the light shoulder and
dragged me out n the floor, bed-
clothes and all.
Iy commenced to fuck the blood that
#treamed down neck and chest
and every time I moved he bit them
more favagely ; as|\l raised my knees
to et Into a crjuching. protective
Epdtmn, he gave np a little pat with

i® paws which n
and infli~téd a dpadful wound. Af-
ter a moment or t
enee on the floor off the hut the mon-
1t of his mouth,
1 masive paw on

throwing back
on=, two, three,
roars| of trinmph and
deflance. As these izhty. reverber-
ating rounds died awhy in deen hoarse
growls I. could hean the devil's own
nproar outside. The hizgers were fir-
i off their guns like mad—the won-
der 1s thoy never killed each o*her.

MORKEL TO THE RESCUR.

ondl tia & and then
sallied forth with his rifle; tinkine
a<”the llom "must 04 Joudt. - very

I- then seemed to |

as noiselessly as |

e brute immediate- |

rly broke my leg |

of awful experl- |

I will have yet few moments of |
[ life left for earnest prayer.” |
And 1 prayed—God, how 1 prayed! |

1 Sometimes it seemed to me it was a |
| little hard to die in this way, and |
I felt T didn't want to ieave my |
bones in that horrible place. My |

life, however, was fast ebbing away,

ing' around the clearing in utter be
wilderment of agony of mind. The
appaliing blackness of the night add
ed a horror to the thing which ne
pen could describe, At last my
friend did induce two-of the niggers
| to make a couple of torches of dry
| grass, and by the lurid and uncer-

tain light of these Morkel was en

abled, though very indistinctly, to
| see the lion standing over my pros-
| trate body. He was an enormous,
| gaunt brute, over ten feet in length,
| and with a luxuriant tawny mane
| t,!nm, imparted to, him a most ma jes-
| tic appearanee. Pan tod me alter-
“ w'ard that as hé approached with
lhm gun I was meaning or crooning
| softly to myself. Up to this time
my unfortunate companion
[ afraid to shoot lest le

me instead of the lion He scream-
ed out: ' “XKeep cool, Brockman"—
a funny admonit'on this—*only keep
cool and I will do what I can for
you.”  As he approached, the lion
t,oo)x hig fangs out of my groin,
which was by this time a mere pulp,
and he faced about, snarling and
growling horribly, and with one big
paw on my chest.

How Morkel kept hir head at ten
paces from the lion I don’t know, but,
9pyhow, he leve'led his rifle and*fired.
The lion immediately gtaggered back
a few paces, clear of my body, for he
had been hit fa’ in the aye, and
Zg::e b“l,';,?'ﬁ' t lngl the brain; had

the jow
which 1t had Seoken b v Morkel
instantly proceeded to reload, but he
was in such a urry that
the lever of his rifle jammed, and le
ffound himsell practically  help)-s-,
- Will it be belieyad thlq de:parate
athis wits' end, rush.
ard the lion and dea't

was
should kill

| mi

| measure

i| the stock of his rifle? Thig did the!

lion no harm, whereas Morkel’s gun
Wwas literally crumbled up. My friend,
however, at once informed his torch-
bearer to run over to the hut and
get my rifle, and with this he kill-
ed the lion in two other shots. |

TWENTY-ONE WOUNDS. r|
It is important to remember th:\t;
when Morkel’s first shot rang out n
the night ar the lion had been worry-
ing, biting and eucking me for about
thirty minutes. Well, the mom:nt the
brute retreated from me I actually
got up om to my legs and ran for
twenty or thirty yaras! Then I fell
like a stone to the earth, and I re-
membered no more until the next day,
when I found myself in a warm bavh
that had been prepared by Morkel
to wash my wounds—of whizh Thad
twenty-one! My poor friend tells me
that my naked body presented so
chocking, so revolting a ‘spm-t.m'l_e——
my bapds, groin and thighs being
chewed and bloodless, like paper pulp
—that he nearly lost his reason and
bacame deltrlous. All that nizht, how-
ever, my heroi: companion had sat
by my bedside until daybreak, and

| well do I remember that with awak-

ened consclousness came the first polg-
nant shock of agony from my wounds.

When Dr. Prentice saw me at the
ion station he told me that my
case was utterly hopeless, My right
leg, I was told, would have to go,
but owing to my condition it was
deemed inadvisable to amputate jt
immediately on my arrival. Then there
was no chloroform at the mission sta-
tion, and the ether had gone wrong
through the climate, and, therefore,
would not act. Thus I had to lie
conscious and screaming in agony
while tlie doctor was cutting and
carving away the mortified flesh from
all parts of my tortured body.- It is
perfectly clear that my day had not
come, for all the bites in the thigh
had missed the artery by about an
eighth of an inch!

And night after night I went
through the whole fearful business
again. Ghastly, horrible nightmares
took possession of me, and I would
have gone raving mad were it not for
the powerful opiates that were ad-
ministered. A slamming door, the sud-
den appearance of a man before me,
anything and everything threw .me
into a perfect agony of terror, pitiful
to witness. My mind and reason were
ail but gone, and I, who had been a
giant in strength, was like a timid
little child, a mere wWweck of a man
in mind and body. However, I in a
recovered my health even
tually, but have no loaging for an
other position in an African forest.

GOVERNOR OF CHRISTMAS ISLAND

| He is Also King of the Keeling-Cocos

Group.
George - Clunies-Ross, King of the
Keel ocos Islands and Governor of

Christmas  Island, is visiting New
York. Mr. Ross, says the World, "is a
braw and bony Scotchman, and a gay
dog at that. His grandfather discov-
ered the group of 18 islands, of which
he is the present ruler, and, being

Scoteh, took them into the family
and kept them.
“1 found the islands in a bad way,”

s the present ruler.

R

Q

Belng Stoteh, he put them into a
good way at once. He made laws,
amd, being Scoteh, he, executed them.
He made good citizens out of The 700
natives, and taught them that the

way to live properly was to ralse
| coconnuts and pay their taxes.
That is the way they are living,

and that is why the King of the Keel-
ing-Cocos is the happiest poténtats
on earth.

The King is going to consult with
the Recretary of War as to, the &d-
visability of fortifying the Christmes
Isiands. Merry Christmas, George!

Rev. H. J. Swallow, the Secratary of
the Engiizh Clerical Provident Union,
eays 1 the London Mail: “In tle
Church of England there is simply no
place for an old curate. He has no
market prite.” After working for a
quarter of a century he is worth 4
per cent. less than at the date of op-
dination. His value decreases annually,
even il his physical force does not de-
terlorate. There. are over 250,000
clergy for 14,000 livings, one-half of
whiclhh can only be held by
having pri\.ltupnw:ln'.

A man expects other men to show
his wife courtesies abroad that Le
never thinks of showing her at home,

F

Important to Athletes,

Mr. Mack White, the well-known trainer
of the Toronto Lacrosse Club and Osgoode
Hall Football Club, writes: I consider
Griffiths' Menthol Liniment unequalled r§r
athletes or those training. I have used it
with the best success, and can heartily re.
commend it for stiffness, soreness, spraing
and all forms of swelilng and Inflamma.
tion. All drugglsts, 25 cte. 22

What is Catarrh

Is the question half so vi
-unonruwhnt‘-the-hom&
so relief and a permanent cure?—

- 9apanese Catarrh Cure wears the
:rownb l:l. l:u king of Catarrh Cures.

nedra No, it's not in the vocab

of possibilitles | Japanese Catarrh C\Tr: I'QZ

lifted the load of despair that for yenrs hag

galled the oatarrh 'sufferer. It’s & mnow
gn in the sufferer's horizon, whese balmy
t penetrating rays dispel the fog of dis.
me al distress, ‘and leave the patient
king in the sunlight of good health, in

& new world, full of new hopeg. Mrs, Emil,

A. Farr, Ghilliwack, B. 0., writes famil}v

history of the doing of Japanese Oatarrh

; re. Her hushand was a great suiferer
Or many years from acuté oatarrh. He tried

all kinds of advertised remedies and doctors’

treatments, but in every case Lhe catarnh
commenc:

t he is a well man,

alo= ' Mrs. Farr says

.| 0 near him.” too, was cured by |

bim a terri'i: nlmr on the head with

Tue Doan KipNey P Co.

GENTLEMEN,—For a number of years I led a
sedentary life, and was finally compelled to give up
my situation on account of ill health. What was the
trouble ? Doctors disagreed as to my malady. |
paid out hundreds of dollars in various kinds of |couldn’t tell,
medicines, consulted some of the leading doctors in
Ontario and Detroit, but did not receive a permanent
cure. [t is true these physicians gave me temporary
relief, but it was only for a while. I seemed to be
growing worse all the time. Some doctors who

as water.

endured for y

bowels ; others,” that.my liver was out of order.
They prescribed, but no cure.

I eventually lost all faith in practitioners, and was
about giving up in despair when I fell in with a fellow-
traveller in the City of London, who insisted upon
me trying Doan’s Kidney Pills, 1 was sceptical,—
told him that there was no use,—their remedies
would be like all other patent medicines, a fake. He
said, ““ try them,” if they do you no good they will
do you no harm. Oh! I said, that is the old story.
I might as well burn my money. No, he said, one
box will not cost you a cent, here it is. No, I said, | trial,
I don’t want you to pay for me. Never mind, he said,

thing that it is not kidney trouble that you have. I
was so convinced that I was troubled with my kidneys
that I grew angry. My friend left me one box.
felt like throwing it away, but on second thought I

I found them doing me good.
81.25, and then I bought 3 boxes more.
boxes and have one left.
sound and perfectly healthy.
pounds. Before I used Doan’s Kidney Pills I weighed
as low as 128 pounds.
Kidney disease.
tell you.

What was the cause? 1 cannot|Ont.
My appetite was gone, lame back, pains

Kidney Pills.

What was the trouble ? [ or sent by mail.

_ Tilbury, Oht.

GIVES A VIVID
ACCOUNT OF HOW

DOAN’S

KIDNEY

PILLS °

CURED HIM OF SEVERE
KIDNEY DISEASE AFTER
DETROIT AND ONTARIO
DOCTORS FAILED.

all over me, loss of memory, and at times as nervous
as a man with the D.T’s. ]
I am an entirely different man, physically,*
morally and mentally.

My suffering in the past the most trenchant pen

My urine is now as clear

If 1 had the vocabulary of a Daniel

ears.

you will be cured.
diagnosed my case said it was dyspepsia of the|case of kidney trouble in the world can be cured by -
Doan’s Kidney Pills.

I only wish that I was_possessed of a faculty of
putting things in a more charming way, but the main
thing I want to say is that once I was a diseased and
broken down man, now I am robust and strong. 1
believe I owe—in fact I know it—my healthy con-
dition at present to the healing power of Doan’s
Doan’s Kidney Pills will never die,
but will be the means of saving thousands and thous-
ands of our fellowmen from an early and premature
grave if they will only have
I wish I only had the burning eloquence of
a Demosthenes, and then I would fail in doing justice
just try this box and if you don’t get relief it is a sure | to Doan’s Kidney Pills.

I | TiLBURY, ONT.

Webster, I could not relate the pain and suffering I

Fellow reader if you are troubled

with kidney complaiztgvbe persuaded,—try Doan’s
Kidney Pills—and just

ssure as you are a sufferer
I firmly believe that the worst

faith to give them a fair

M. MCLEAN KENNEDY;
Ex-School Teacher.

From all over the Dominion testimony keeps
concluded that that wduld be ungentlemanly and |constantly coming in, adding proof to proof of the
wrong, sd I tried the pills, and to my great surprise | power of Doan’s Kidney Pills to cure Bright's Disease,
I bought 3 boxes for | Diabetes, Dropsy, Weak, Lame and Painful backs,
I used six |Gravel, Sediment in the Urine, Weakness of the
I am now a cured man, |Kidneys in Children of Old People, and all Kidney
I now weigh 1857 |and Urinary Diseases ahd disqrders.

Price goc. a box or 3-for $1:23 at all druggists,
The Doan Kidney Pill Co., Toronto,’

)

Ask for Doan’s and refuse all others.

Nobody
Knows It Al

—Nobody

AT

22 King Street West.

. can—hecause
We have a few lines of Ladies’ and

Gents' Skating Bals. | The
C

goods, manufacturer

modern
methods are different from the old.

Gentlemen's Fancy Slippers, odd | N

sizes We will sell to-morrow at a | N0 one manufacturer can success-

sacrifice. ifully make Shoes for men, women
Fresh shipment of ,Ladies’ andfand children‘in both fine and coarse

who

$2.50.

ment of Rubber (
brated

late in arriving.

Maltese-Cross
elties). We will sell cheap, as they are

have just received a large ship-

icols from the cele-
Company (nov-

Ladies’ Skating Bals $1.50, worth . : X
3, ) ) devotes his whole time to a specialty
Ladies' Skating Bals  $2, worth | can turn outa NICER and BETTER
Skating Bals $1.50, worth | article for 3055 money than the per-
sor. who ‘*“Thinks he knows it all.”’
Skating Bals $2, worth | For this reason Slater can and does

make MORE STYLISH and better
Shoes for men than any other firm
in Canada, as he is the only manu-
facturer in Canada who devotes his
whole time to Meén’s and Boys’

persons

e . One year he

t‘::l.tl’n' with Japanese ‘Jlotarrh Cure, a
nephow had

his breath’ was go foul it ?&'ﬁpiﬁ’&d ?:
great catarrh n:’o'dy. ‘The only gulrnnt&
arrh cure. An abgolute guarantee i
ery package. 50 cenfs. All all druggistg,
ths & herson Oo,, Toronto, lg

P.ARLAND'S|; 1y ¢y )
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NEW YEAR’S :

PRESENTS

Nothing more suitable than a nice
piece of Furniture.

LASTS FOR EVER.

225 King East.
Telephone 1059.

Our motto:
first-class workmanship,

)

Cleanliness, good goods and

We have already opened out and
are receiving every day some of the
finest novelties that have been shown
in the Furniture Trade, all suitable
for Xmas | re:ents.

We would advise early shopping
as there area number of lines wz
cannot replace,

GRATEFUL COMFO

Mig. Co., Limited,

31 and 3 King St. West,

EPPS'SCOCOA

RTING

Distinguished everywhere for Delicacy
of Flavour, Superior Quality, and Nutri-
tive Properties. Specially grateful and
comforting to the nervous and dyspep-

The London Furniture| &Sttt ienammi

BREAKFAST su

EPPS'S COCOA

P

A SPECIAL INVITATION

Is xterded to all to call and ‘ r

of Hllx:lllgnh't l:m;l,wﬁmt G-lu el:nlgux:e‘gl:rr?:c:

speci hall, i3

ete., at one-half the pricep::k(:i m&'ezml:m
4

4 Arcade. D. F, Adams,

LATMBERT’S

THE OLD RELIABLE,

-

RESTAURANT.

24 and 26 King William street.

- EVERYTHING FIRST CLASS

(”S@wﬁmg
“for

Nothi

oting,
And there is no fake about itgﬁér. A
genuine offer, unparalleled indhe history
of this famous store. i

150 elegant Jugs—all firsts—no seconds
—quart sizes, prices 15¢ and 20e, to be
given away absolutely free.

While they last we shall give free to
each purchaser of one pound of our
famous Coffee one of these jugs. Only
one jug given to each purchaser.

Kum Kwick if you want one.

SMARTS’,

41 King Street East.

O]
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Eyesight! 5
Eyesight!

KLEIN & BINKLEY

for your next pair of glasses. They
guarantee satisfaction.

35 James street north.
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Save Your Money

Jardiniere Swgaflor&bilets,
Screens, -Enws:els, Etc.,

(

JOHN . SHAW & SON'S,:
",'j‘lﬂl Kiog Enst, £ 2
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