Afbter this, mothing was seen or heard
!ot the man-ape for upwards of a week;
but them ocame a piece of startling
‘mews indeed. Lady Dacre’'s mansion,
(W] ; was situated about a mile and
la beyond the town boundary, had

‘been broken into, and jewelry of the

estimated value of three hundred

pounds stolen therefrom. From the
evidence there seemed little or no
dowbt that the man-ape was the thief.

It appeared that while the family

were at dinner, Lady Dacre’s dressing-

room, which was on the second floor,
had been entered from the window,
and the jewel-case rifled. The window

In question overlooked a lawn at the

back of the house. The wall outside

was thickly covered with ivy, said to
be nearly as old as the house itself,
by the aid of which the thief had
loubtless been enabled to reach the
window. A shaded lamp was burning

‘i; the room at the time. The robber,

Irom interruption, had locked the dodr

which opened into the corridor, but had

smitted to motice that the dressing-
foom was only divided from the bed-
room by a portiere. Through this por-

tiere Lady Dacre's maid presently ap- |

peared on the scene, just as the ras-
sal was in' the act of rifling the jewel=
sase. For a moment the two stood con-

order, no doubt, to secure himself '

Ironting each other, then, with some- !

thing between a snarl and a cry,
man-ape took one stride towards
woman, who thereupon gave uttera
to a loud scream and fainted. The only
description
of him/ was: that! he was exactly like a
huge monkey, except that he stood per-
tectly upright like a human being.

A detective came dowmn from Scot-
land Yard, and after lingering about
Dacre House and its neighbourhood for
unearly a fortnight, was seen no more.

Then Lady Dacre, in her turn, of-
fered a reward, this time of tifty
pounds, for “such information as
would,” etc., but most people were of
opinion that nothing would come of
It, evenr as nothing had come of Squire
ture was at its pranks again as aud
ture was at its pranks again as aud-
acious as ever. And yet, as people ask-
ed themselves in dismay, what was it
possible to do under circumstances so
unprecedented that not even the old-
est inhabitant could remember the like
of them! It seemed as if the whole
town lay helpless and at the mercy of
one daaring and unscrupulous ruffian,
[t was a veritabls reign of terror on
a small scale. Nobody guessed, I least
of all, how soon and by what singu-
lar chain of events it was destined to
be put an end to

My father's house, which was the end
one of a row of cottage tenements all
alike in size and appearance, might be
said to abut on the churchyard, see-
ing that it was only divided from the
wall which enclosed the latter by a
gravelled footway. From the back of
our house, and following the line of
the churchyard, ran the high wall
which on that side shut in the old
grammar-school and its playground.
Along the base of the churchyard

the | cautiously among
l11‘=9‘6‘ntly took up a position between two
nce |

she could afterwards give | horne

third night, and close upon the same
hour, I beheld again the appearance
which had so puzzled me before ; a sub-]
dued, yellow light, or radiance, almost
like a harvest moon seen through a
haze, only not, perhaps ,quite so large.
It was as though the circular door of
a furnace in which the fire had begun
to burn low had been opened for a lit-
tle while. As before, it was visible for
a space of from two to three minutes,
and then it disappeared as instantane-
ously as it had come. Then and there
I made up my mind to solve the mys-
tery, 'if it were possible for human in-
genuity to do so.

The first step towards dolng so was
evidently to take up my watch in the
churchyard itself. This, however, I
was unable to do for some nights to

come, in consequence of my father's
illness having taken a turn for the.-
| worse which made it undesirable that
I should be out of call. The first night
m/s'éremed safe for me to leave him, I
| let myself quietly out of the house
| about half-past ten o'clock. I had my
;flther's key with me, which admitted
yme into the churchyard through one
i of the side-doors. I was warmly wrap-
’pad up in a dark overcoat, and wore
on my head a close-fitting cap. Ihad
'provided myself with a stout cudgel,
|in view of any possible encounter at
Threading my way
the graves, I pres-

close quarters.

large family tombs which I had pre-

. apot{ for my next

fviously fixed upon. The point to be
in mind was that I should be

| able to see while myself remeining un-

seen. A little way behind me was a
tall headstone, but in front there was
nothing but a few lowly mounds be- |
tween myself and the abbey. Crouching |
in the long grass, with my back sup- |
ported by one of the tombs, I began
my watch with such patience as I could
summon to my aid. Now and then I |
raised myself cautiously and peered
around. The hight was starlit and
windless, and around me reigned sil-
ence the most absolute. Eleven o'clock
boomed forth in deep musical throbs
from the abbey tower, and then, af- |
ter what seemed to 'me a space as long
as three or four ordinary hours, mid-
night struck. I had raised my head
and shoulders above the level of the
tombs for about the hundredth time,
when suddenly my eyes were taken by
a dark movable object faintly outiin-
ad by the starlight. Whatever it might
be, it was advancing swiftly, and ap-
parently in a direct line towards me,
My—head went down again in an in-
stant ; I drew closer to the tomb, and
grasping my cudgel more tightly, kept
my eyes fixed on the opening in front
of me. Half-a-dozem seconds later a hu-
man form passed swiftly across my line
of vision, which, in my crouching posi-
tion, was bounded by the tomb on each
side of me. The figure had come and
gome almost while I had time to draw
a breath—come and gone, too, without
a sound, for not the faintest noise of
footsteps had reached my ears—but

flowed the little river Ken. On the |
farther side, shrouded by its elms and |

beeches, stood the vicarage; while on

the fourth side was the main entrance |

with its beautiful wrought-iron gates,

[lowed it up as completely as if it had

of which the towmspeople were justly |

proud.

In the gable end of my father's cot-
tage was a window which looked full
on the churchyard ; it was the window
of my bedroom. Omne night when my
father had been more restless than usu-
al and unable to sleep, I sat up with
him for company's sake, till between
twelve and one in the morning. When
at length T went to my room, I went
without a light. It was too late to
think of reading, and I could undress
as well in the dark as not.
the blind and stood looking out for a
little while, not thinking much of what

|
I}
|

I drew up|

I was doing, but rather wondering how |

long a time it would be before I should
be able to get back to Mr. Ayscough
and my beloved flowers. Then, all wat
once my eye was caught by something
which broke up my waking dream (in
an instant, and brought me back to
the place and the hour with .a sort of
shock. What I saw was a faint yellow
disc of light, evidently emanating from
somewhere in the churchyard, and
nearly in a line with my window. All
the stories I had heard about the
man-ape flashed at once acrnss my
mind. Motionless and almost breath-
less, I stood and watched the light,
which shone with a faint steady glow,
and never varied its position by as
much as a hair's breadth For a space
of about two minutes I stood {hus
without taking my eyes off ir:
th=n all at cnce it was gone, and hough
I stayed watehing for uvwards of an
hour longer, I saw it no more.

I said no word to any one of what
I had seemn ; but next morning T made
a careful examination of that portion
of the churchyard which was visible
from the window of my room. Not the
slightest sign or token did I find of
any unhallowed midnight intruder. The
grass grew rank and green on the
quiet graves; tombstones of _ various
shapes and sizes were scattered about
as if they had beem dropped at ran-
dom, but nowhere was there anything
which- told of any recent living pres-
ence. There was an old right of way
through the churchyard; but as it
led to nowhere in particular but the
river, it was but little used. At sun-
down the gates were locked, and re-
mained so till morning

My curiosity had been &0 much ex-
cited, that the next night found me
on watch at my window again; but al-
though I sat there in the gnrk and cold
for npwards of two hours, my patience
went usrewarded. The same thing
happened next night. Then T made up
my mind that should the third night
prove ag Iruitless as the firnt and sec-
ond had done, T would trouble myself
o further in the matter. But thal

and |

that might perhaps be accounted for
by ‘the fact that it was walking om
the grass. Hardly had it passed before
T raised myself cautiously and peered
the way it had gome: but already it
hid vanished—the darkness, had swal-

never been. I waited a full half-hour
longer, but saw nothing more.

My watch the next night proved of
no avail ; but the night following that
I was more fortunate. I had taken up
the same position as before ; midnight
had struck: a cold wind swept over
the churchyard and moaned drearily
among the tombs. I "was chilled
through and through. At length I said
to myself: “I will walt another quar-
ter of an hour, but not a moment long-
er.” Searcely had the words passed my
lips when all at once I saw again the
same faint disc of yellow light which
I had seen twice already from my. bed-
room window. Now that I was closer
to it, it shome out more clearly than
before ; still, I was utterly puzzled to
know whence it emanared. It was not
much raised above the level of the
ground, and seemed as if it‘might pro-
ceed from the interior of some tomb,
and yet Tremembered no tomb just
there which could have heen made to
serve such a purpose. T found that T
had somewhat miscalculated its posi-
tion, that is, assuming i! fo bhe inthe
same position as when I saw it first,
which was a point T could not he quite
sure about. and that from the place
where T now was T could only obtain
a side-view of it. Tf I wanted to find
out more abour it, T must get nearer
to it, be the risk whataver it might,

I had seen nothing of the mysterious
bheing who had 'come and gone so
strangely two nights before, but might
he not appear ar any moment ? Tt was
needful to proceed with the ut mosr cau-
tion. Slowly and carefully I began-to
creep forward on my hands and knees
through (he wet grass in the direction
of the light. About half-way towards
the point for whieh T was making was
2 tall headstone: behind this T paused
for a moment while T took a care-
ful look round. T was on the
point of setting out again when, cast-
Ing my eyes in the direction where the
light had been but an instant before
I found it gone. Not the faintest
glimmer ofiit was to he seen. I wait-
ed where I was for half an hour long-
er, but nothing more came to pess

I could mot sleep till Tong afier T got
to bed, but by next morning ! - had
worked out a certain theory in my
mind which I determined to put to the
test at the earliest possible moment,
Accordingly, in fthe course of the fore-
noon, taking my tape with me, I made
my way to that part of the church-
vard where I had kept watch the
night before. Not knowing what un-
sean eyes might be taking note of my
movemants, I proceeded to measure a
¢pace here and there with my tape,
as though I were selecting a sife for

u grave; in reality I was deciding on

B e

.

hiding-place. Just
ed, there were

& behind which
& convenient shelter,
but a few acattered
and row after row of
nameless Igravu. Such as the situa-
tion was, I must make the best of it.
In the course of the day I went in-
to the town, and from the tradesman
who had care of the abbey slock I bor-
rowed a powerful opera-glass, and
from an undertaker a mourner’s cloak
1 enough to shroud me from head
ta foot. I was mow ready for my en-
terprise. {The evening, however,
brought wind and rain, which before
midnight increased to a storm, and
the mext night ved nearly as bad,
it would have 4 madness to take
l? my watch under such circum-
stances. The third night was fair and
clear, and at half-past ten I let my-
self out of the house, carrying with
me mot only my “inky cloak,” but a
couple of old overcoats to spread on
the ground. L made my way stealth-
ily to the particular headstone I had
marked out beforehand. It was a
very old stone which had settled down
a little on one side, so that it now
stood somewhat . aslant, while the
mound whose inmate it was intended
to commemorate had by this time
sunk nearly to the original level ot
the churchyard. " Here I spread my
overcoats, and wrapping my -cloak
about me, 1 lay down upon them. Any
gasserby who might have observed me
y that dim light would merely have
taken me for one mound more among
the scores that surrounded me.

Eleven o’clock — midnight. Ten
minutes later the mysterious light
shone suddenly out, clear and steady ;
but this time I was not more than
twenty yards away, and in a direct
line with it. My theory was verified.
The light proceeded from a small cir-
oular grated opening in the outer wall
of the abbey about a couple of feet
above the level of the ground outside.
The aperture in question was an air-
hole, or it might even be called an un-
g'azed window, to the family vault of
tlie Deromes of Standish, one of our
great county families. This vault,
like three or four others pertaining to

tlnrlo:boutl.uith
no § ¢ t‘:a:f
n;th' ﬁ ¢

, in
bo&d:n‘tnnm s g

families of distinction, had originally |

been formed: by enclosing a portion of
the crypt, which at one time had ex-
tended under nearly the whple of the
abbey. Access could be had from the
churchyard to any of these vaults by
means of a low-browed, iron-studded
door, below the level, and reached by
a descent of three or four steps. But
whenever a funeral took place, & por-
tion of the flooring of tbe abbey im-
mediately over the required vault was
removed, and the body lowered to its
last restiog-place below.

I now found the value of my opera-
glass. By its aid, a certain section of
the interior of the vault was clearly
visible to me. On a ledge behind the
grating a lamp was burning. Close
by stood a muun with one ol the most
unprepossessing and evil-looking faces
it has ever been my lot to behold. He
was close-shaven, and his short black
hair came 'down Lo & point in the mid-
dle of his forehead. When he liited
his head for a moment as if to observe
thel flame of the lamp, [ was able to
see that he had a casu 1a his righteye,
and the healed scar of some old wound
or, gash) 1a his upper lip. He wore a
sort of loose pea-jacket, which just
now was unbuiioned, exposing a por-
tio of his chest, which was thickly
matted with long brown, coarse hair,
as it might be the chest of some wild
animal. A thrill ran through me from
head to foot. I could no longer doubt
that, I was on the track of the mys-
tery which had baffled all Westerfield
for three months past. What ought I
to do¢  Wnat step ought 1 to -take
next ? Lf I could but be the means of
bringing this scoundrel to justice! If
I could but succeed in securing the re-
ward | :

In my excicement I bad risen to my
knees, aad was still gazing with the

glass to my eyes, when a shrill cry |

rent the air close beside me. 1 was
on my feet in an instant. 1 had heard

no ‘one approach, but not more than a

yard or two away SLo0od a wouman;
evidently the long grass had deaden-
ed the sound of her footsieps. L was
nearly as much startled as she was,
but there was no tume for thinking or
wondering. Scarcely had . her cry
shattered the silence, before the light
in the vault disappeared, and scarcely
was 1 oa my feev before the woman
had screamed out: ‘‘Bill, we are be-
trayed!” Thea was 1l aware of a sec-

omndt figure springing towards me over
the grass, wu ‘o I knew could be none |

othen thanl the man I had seen in the
vault, amd 1 felt that I was on the
point of being attacked; but my cud-
geb wad on the ground, and 1 was en-
tangied in the long cloak, auq_beiure
L had time to do more than fling up
one arm tastinctively, there came a
crashing blow on my head, which fell-
ed me like a senseless log. )
When 1 came to myself 1 was in
darkoosss. . My head, ached as it had
never ached before, and my dazed
senses refused for some time Lo tell
me more than that I was alive and in
great pain. Litcle by l}LLle, however,
the evening's incidents began to recall
themselves brokenly (o my wmewory, so
that, after a tume, I was able Lo piece
them into a consecutive whole up to
the point of my having Veen siruck on
the head and rendered unconscious.
But what had befallen me after thatf
Where was [ now? By-and-by I
contrived to sit up and stare around.
Everywhere darkuess the most pro-
found. L was chilled to the marrow
and ached in every limb. The atmos-
vhere | breathed was cold, bul not
with the fresh Irosty coldness of the
(pon air; it was the coldness of a place
lung shut up, w hich 'no sunlight ever
there was abouat 1t, oo, a
damp earthy tavor which could al-
most be tasted. Then all at once it
flashed across we that the place in
which I was could-be none other than
the vault of the Deromes. Scarcely

penetrated |

had this couclusion forced itself on me |

when the abbey clock struck three, the
sound reaching me with'a sort of muf-
fled clang from somewhere overhead.
I had lain there unconscious since a
little after midnight.

Preaently I contrived to get upon my
feot, al h my head felt strange-
iy diszy, . I seemed to have no pro-
r-\oommk-oun amy limbs. Once be-
ore) when; a sehoolboy, I had been in
the Derome vault ‘with my father, and
I had a clear recollection of what it
wad like ; for it was part of my fath-
er'a duties to visit each of the vaults,
as a matter of form, two or three
times a year. I knew that, ranged
around me on their black marble slabs
lay' some score or more of dead and
gone Deromes in their leaden coffins
cased with oak. But it was a thought
that had no terrors for me. All m
lifle I /had been too familiar with deat
and the grave to feel myself thrilled
by amy touch of the supernatural or
any ghostly fears, even now when I
knéw in what place I was at that hour
and alome.

With groping outstretched arms I
went forward slowly, step by step, till
presently my fingers, encountered a
cold smooth substance, which I at once
guessed to be one of the slabs already
meemtioned. All 1 had to do now in or-
der to find the door was to keep on
feeling, my way forward, slab by slab,
till I should reach it. My only fear
was that 1 should find it locked, in
whicll case I should be a prisoner, at
the wery least, for several hours to
come. Happily, I found it merely shut
to, and was able to open it without
difficulty. Never in my life had I felt
mbre thankful than when I stumbled
out of the last home of the defunct
Deromes and found myself once more
under the free sweél air of hea-
Ve,

| ° To be Continued.

HEALTH SHOWN BY YOUR WALK.

Dr. Bradford, of Bonu;l, Has Studicd the
Humnn Galt.

Dr. E. H. Bradford, of Boston, has
discovered that a sick man can always
be told by his walk. He thinks that
lit is as necessary to observe a patient’s
|gait as it is to feel his pulse or take
Ihis temperature. -
Briefly, Dr. Bradford says that a per-
(son in good health walks with his feet
nearly straight. As he leaves health
behind him he begins to turn out his
itoes and to bend at the knees. Dr,
! Bradford says that the best and easiest
}gait is that in which the pedestrian’s
Itoee point straight to the fromt.
| In an article which he has written
for the Medical Record, Dr. Bradford
makes an exhaustive study of the
|buman gait,
| 1t scems that the erect gait is an ac-
(quired and not a natural walk. It is
found at its best unly in cities and is
the result, Dr, Bradford says, of smooth
pavements and the wearing of shoes,

Barefooted people walk in an entire-

ly different way to those who go shod,
'A shoe-wearing individual brings his
"heel down firgt, and pulls himself
'along with the muscles of the hip, aid-
'ed by a push from the rear foot, A
‘bareioowd person, on the contrary,
|leans forward as he walks, and uses
"the weight of the falling bedy as a
means of propulsion. In this style of
walking the body is inclined forward
and would fall were it not checked by
the forward leg, thrust out to prevent
(%
’ On soft ground barefooted and. moc-
Icasined people are accustomed to pull
;:&emselves along by the pressure of the
| toes.
‘and, as a result, the feeti of such pea-
[ple show a muscular development al-
| together lacking in the soles of their
|shoe-wearing brethren.

Another peculiarity detected by Dr,
Bradford is that barefooted people do
not swing their feet sideways in walk-
ing as shoe-wearing people do. The

in a different position
made by an Indian in moccasins. The
shoe wearer's trac\s will show foot-
|prints regularly ar’\nged to the right
and left of a straig\it line. Those
jmade by a man barefeoted or in moc-
lcasius will almost form one line. In
str.onz and vigorous walking, Dr. Brad-
|ford says, the feet are brought for-
|ward in a straight direction and withe
loul any outward swing.

| One of the strongest points in Dr,
fBr:ldford's article is the reproduction
{of a photograph showing a crowd of
| Spanish prisoners embarking at San-
jtiago. The picture is an instanteous
|one, and it happens that the camera
caught one of our soldiers as well. Dr,
{Bradford points out the gait of the
| Spaniards as illustrating the walk of
utterly exhausted men, and contrasts
it with the leisure gait of strength, as
exemplified by the American soldier.

—_——
EAT MORE SUGAR.

Strength Producing ¥ood That 1s Usmally
Undrrated.

According to Dr. Gall, every one is
constitated so that he cannot assimilate
more than a cartain quantity of sugar
without the sugar remaining in the
blood. Beef gives muscle, but sugar
and other hydrocarbons give
strength. Sugar is good to take when
one hay to make an effort for a long
time. Alcohol is a hydrocarbon, but
it depresses after elevating, and it des-
troys resistance to disease. Sugar
does not depress, and is a food. If
workmen took more sugar they gould
{do with less beer. Horses are |now
| fed on sugar in Paris. A ration of
nearly two and one half pounds a day
| with corn, straw, or hay is found good
by a cab company of that city. Horses
| thus fed drink less. . France, following
[ Germany, is adopting sugar as a ration
| for soldiers. Workmen of all kinds,
| eyclists and others ought to take more
sugar,

————
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Nepvons Dyspepsia.

A YOUNG LADY IN TRENTUN RE-
LEASED FROM SUFFERING.

She Suffered Untold Agomy From Stomach
Trouble and Sick Neadaches — Pr,
Williams’ Pink Pills Cured Nes

From the Courier, Trenton, Ont.
Some years ago we reporied the case
of Wm. Pickering, Trenton, being
cured of locomotor ataxia. He was
not able to move and was confined to
his bed for weeks. Upon advice he
tried Dr. Williams' Pink Pills and im-
mediately obtained relief. He is still
free from the terrible exoruciati
affection, and enjoys active, robus
health. We have just learned of an-
other positive cure through using Dr,
Willlams' Pink Pills. It is the case of
Miss Cassie Way, who hag been ad
acute sufferer from that common foe
of humanity and the foundation
for many other ills, dyspepsia.
For nearly eight years Miss ay
suffered untold agomies with sick
headache and pains in the stomach.
She tried several dootors without any
material benefit. A year ago she came
to live with a friend in Trenton, Mrs.
W. L. Derbyshire, and was so reduced
that she could not sit upan hour. She
feared her trouble would drive her
crazy. BShe was advised to try Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills. She replied that
she had used a box before .and they
had dome her no good. ' IL was urged
that she could not hope tor relief
from one box and she commenced
them again. She continued using the
Pills throughout the year with the re-
sult that she has completely recover-
ed her health. Her appetite is good
she has gained flesh rapidly, and .is
able to attend to all her household
duties. She voluntairly offers this

testimony as a tribute of gratitude for
the benefit she has derived with the
! hope that others suffering as she has,
| may be induced to trﬂ this health re-
{storing  remedy. rs. Derbyshire
adds her testimony to the correctness
of the statement of Miss Way.

The heel is hardly used at all, |

tracks of a white man in the snow are
from those |

Allow me to add that for four or five
 years thie editor of this paper has suf-
| fered from an itching rash that attack-
| ed mll his joints and all the ointments
within reach failed to banish it. He
| took Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills last year
| and is nearly well.

i - Dyspepsia, rheumatism, sciatioa,
‘ neuralgia, partial paralysis, locomotor
ataxia, nervous headache, nervous
prostration, kidney trouble and dis-
| eases depending upon humors in the
| blood, such as scrofula, chronic ery-
| sipelas, etc., all disappear before a fair
treatment with Dr. Williams’' Pink
Pills. They givea healthy glow to pale
-and sallow complexions and build up
| and renew the entire system. Sold by
| all dealera or sent post paid at 500
| & box or six boxes $2.50, by ad-
dressing the Dr. Williams’ Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont. Do not be per-
suaded to take some substitute.

SPORTS OF INDIA.

Flerce Elephant Fights, Amusements of
Indian Potentates, Described by am
Explerer.

Aboul five tons is the average
weight of a full-grown Indian gll_o-
phant,

When two of them' meet in combat
the most magnificent fight on earth is
the result. Nearly ten tons, nearly 20,-
000 pounds of animal crash together,

In India elephant fights are as com-
mon a sport as prize-fights are in our
more ‘“‘civilized” countries.

A French explorer macde the photo-
‘graph while ‘he was travelling in India,
|He describes the contest as the most
majestic fight man ever witnessed.
| In many parts of the interior of
'India, he says, the native potentates
not unly keep tame elephants as beasts
of burden, but they train a congider-
able number of the beasts to be fight-
ers, just as in other countries sports-
men train fighting cocks.

Nearly every village has two or more
fighting elephants and their combais
are the sport royal of the community,
The elephants selected are those with
the most savage tempers, They are
dangerous even to their keepers,

When an elephant fight occurs the
day is made a public holiday and the
entire population witnesses the strug-
gle, It is more of a public affair than

THE.BULL FIGHT IN SPAIN,

Naturaily, two elephants fight in
much the same manner as pigs,bunting
each other on their sides, always look-
ing for an opportunity to land a knocke
out blow on the ribs,

Occasionally the Indian elephants
are allowed to fight in that manner,
but generally they are too savage to
permit of it. One would soon kill the
other, or cripple him for life, It hag
become the custom to keep the fighters
chained on either side of a strong
stone wall about half their height,
thus compelling thefu to fight solely
with their big heads and powerful
trunks.

Butl what

machines those
trunks aré! In them are' over 40,000
muscles, each trained perfectly by
nature, No other being on earth is
provided with such a powerful hitting
member. One good blow with it will
i fell most any living thing, excepling
an elephant,

Over this low wall the fighting ele-
phants link, twist their trunks (ogeth-
er and dig into sach-others’ heads with
their sharp tusks. They roar furious-
ly while they are fighting and beccma
frantic in their efforts to scale the
wall and get at their oppoasent ir s
way niture prompts them to fight,
Ofien their front legs are seriously in-
jured in the attempts to Jet over tho
obstruction,

fighting




