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; • tte, Neb. .-Trhe only theatrlcal
(Pi a 1tlet a Ia Butte this week will be
a p.rction of H. Rider Haardu's

aiitv l ostry of ''Sah' at the Union
Will tIlustr, with a specially select-
li+ tesather with a full equipment
ro spgatpl And mechanical scenic effects

Ia the hole range of recent fiction
thea is not, perhaps, a single work
as euttavagantly imaginative and plc-

alugue in coloring as Rider Hag-

ifts "nte." It carries the reader into
a reals of most extraordinary adven-

re aend while aware of the utter im-
bkatty of it all, and the fact that
aM ke it could have occurred un-

de the sun, yet there is a glamor
thrown over it by the author's art that
keeps up a false appearance of possl-
btilty.

SWho oould have conceived the "hot-
' t," the sea of molten gold, the cave-

sols•Mam of a prehistoric race of
inage, end the mysterious and perenni.

ally beautiful "She" but Haggard?
The story is one of those eerie.

weird tblngs that enchain one by
lurid description and wondertul
character pictures. No wonder, then,
that Edwin Barbour grasped the great
possibilities of it as a stage spectacle.
.And judging from the praise it has
received throughout the entire country,
the play 5i a grand success.

This production will serve to intro-
duce Miss Sadie Farley, well known as
an emotional actress, in the title role.
Another new face iq Edward Nannary,
a young leading man of ability, who

mill essay the role of Leo Vlncey. The
arduous role of Uskane will be handled

Miss May Nannary, -and the balance
the east has been specially selected.

,A large amount of sDecial scenery has
been prepared and the mechanical ef-
fects have been brought direct from
Chicago. Having a clear and unopposed

elad and a meritorious presentation,
Manager Button's theater should enjoy
a prosperous week.

"I have put forward many plays by
American dramatist'. but I regret to

ay that these gentlemen are not at
present by any means supplying the de-
nand," says Charleb irohman in an in-

terview in the Mall a.id Express. "The
r with them is that they lack In-

on and the inventive faculty.
r dialogue is not so pointed as is

the case with the English dramatists.
Literature and the stage, of course, are
digerent matters. But a manager is
Justifled In asking for literary method
In a play submitted fbr production at a.
first-class theater.

"By way of illustrating what I mean,
let us take the case of Mr. Pinero's 'The
Princess and the Butterfly.' While on
the subject of the disparity In ages of
an old man and his wife, Lady Ring-
ptead, a character in the comedy, says:
'Why, he'll be 50 before her waist is set-
tled!' Now .the ordinary playwrlght
would have expressed it something after
this fashion: 'Why, he'll be 50 before
she's 25!' Both of these speeches convey
the same idea, but the former, as read-
fly apparent, Is much more poignantly
-apressed

"Mind you, I do not say that the suc-
ceas of plays depends upon bright lines.
It is the clash of interest, the struggle
Involving contending factions, that stirs
the imagination, captivates the fancy
and arouses the sympathy. And to ac-
complish this inspiration and the creat-
lve faculty are required.

"•The gist of the matter is that the
language employed by the English
dramatists is. as a rule. better consid-
ered than is the case with our own play-
makers. Bronson Howard, in comedy,
has proved himself thC equal of his En-
gl•Ih contfrerees. Augustus Thomas and
Sydney Rosentleld are capable of writ-
lng bright dialogue. Mr. Howard, how.
ever, is rich, and is not pushing himself

continued Mr. Prohman, "are frequently
very good. But that isn't enough. They
may be well written and well devised,
but they do not penetrate strongly
enough into the conscience of the audi-
nree to make what is called a box office

success.
"Of all the American playwrights, so

far as my opinion goes, Charles H. Hoyt
has the happiest knack of satirising
American character. Back of all his
writings, furthermore, are philosophic
Ideas. Hoyt builds up character better
than does any other American artist.
He has a rare talent.
"In regard to the Englishmen, J. IM.

Barrie is a genius in the matter of play-
wrighting. He originates characters,
episeodes and complications that are al-
most unconventional, yet his plays are
based on elementary principles of heart
Interest

"You see. the Englishmen run more
to originality than do almost all our
playwrights. Pinero writes nothing but
original plays. If he can't do that, he
will not put his pen to paper. Conse-
quently his comedies are caviare to the
general public. He has a fine sense of
dramatic quality, is an expert developer
of character, and his plays are instinct
with tangible ideas.

"It is certainly somewhat discouraging
to see so many undoubtedly capable
American playwrights doing so little or
else nothing at all. This country is
filled with American plays, but my re-
marks are concerned solely with those
that belong to the highest class. It is
worth noting that the finest American
successes have been American pieces.
An American play that is as good as an
Englsh play wiJ last a great deal longer
in the United &ates-T as j •eaking at
one that is Ameriosas charcter, en-
viromnent and r ' "The Princess
and the Butterfly, I.lstance, which
is by an Englishman, has made a suc-
eoes at my Lyceum theater, It has run
four weeks beyond te time originally
set IN it. But if it had been by an
American author it would have run all
the season.

Sir Henry Irving. like most great
fathers, has never had any great confi-
deuce is the ability of his son Law-
rence ilther as a player or a play-
maker. Apropos of this, a story is told
of the first production of "Godefrol and
Yolande." a play written by Lawrence
Irving, and first produced in Chicago.

Sir Henry did not approve of this
play, and for some time absolutely re-
fused to allow his company to present
It. Finally, Miss Terry. who has al-
ways been very fond of Lawrence. de-
termined that it should have a hearing,
and, calling the stage manager to her
assistance, got all things ready for its
production, and had it in reheartnl for
nearly a month before Sir Henry anew
positively Just what was bheng d'one.
At last the day for the dr 's rehearsal
arrived, and Sir Henry, grotwing a hit
uneasy said:

"See here. Ellen. I think I shall come
around to-day and have a lo.k at your
work and see what the promise is."

"You will do nothing of th1e kind,' re-
plied Miss Terry.

"But." said Sir Henry. "'the public.
you know, will not believe that I iam
not responsible for the entire affair.
and I certainly must be permitted to
have once elance at it before the critics
are invited in."

"It Is too late Jlow." answered M':i
Terry. "You refused to give T..au rence
a proper hearing; I volunteered to do
tin thing, because I believe in tih boy
asS knew he has talent. We have .>,-

greased thus far quite satisfactorily
without your aid, and we shall finish
as we began."

"But," remonstrated Sir Henry, "the
public--"

"Ah. the public," replied Miss Terry.
"well, that Is your lookout." and so
raying she brushed out of the room
with a laugh, and Sir Henry was
cbliged to centent himself, for the per-
sistent woman was as good as her
word, and the distinguished gentleman
was never permitted to see the play
until it was before the public and the
critics and the public invited in to-
gether.

Miss Julia Marlowe presented for the
first time in this country "The Count-
ess Valeska" (called in the German
"The Tall Pruslsan"), from the roman-
tic play by Rudolph Strats, translated
from the German by Miss Woodward,
a member of the Marlowe company.
The action is supposed to take place a
few hours before the battle of Fried-
land. 1807, and gives opportunity for
picturesque costuming and scenery and
of which full advantage has been tak-
en. Countess Valeaka. a young and
beautiful Polish widow, has as a guest
In her castle Napoleon and members
of his army, who are stopping there for
the night, preparatory to the great
battle. Marquis von Sturmell, aid-de-
camp on Napoleon's staff, loves the
countess, but his affection is not re-
turned. Achim von Lohue, captain in
the Prussian army. whose regiment
has just been badly defeated, comes as
a fugitive to the castle and is befriend.
ed by the countess, who has known
him since childhood and whom she
loves. To avoid his arrest and disgrac'e
as a spy she engages him as overseer.
His true identity is discovered by Von
Sturmell, who is prevented from plar-
Ins him under arrest by the countess.
who declares if he is given up to the
guards she will say he was found in
her room, and In this way reflect on his
honor. Von Sturmell will not accept
this sacrifice of the countess, and un-
der these conditions agrees to waive
arrest. The father of Von Lohde has
a plan to assassinate Napoleon, and de-
mands the aid of his son and the key
to the castle, which the countess has
intrusted to him. When the countess
hears of this she calls the guards and
denounces Achim von Lohde as a spy.
The countess' love for Von Lohde is
still so strong that she accomplishes
his escape just before he is to be court-
martialed. Added to this are the love
affairs of Elisabeth. a sister-in-law of
Valeska, with Muechenberg. a young
captain. One New York critic says it
Is the best serious play of the season.
Miss Marlowe's work Is praised, as well
as that of Mr. Kendrick.

In ilis memoirs, J,seph Jeafferson telle
o how he narrowly escaped the wraath
of a .ountry bumpkin while barn-
straolnhi, through the South early rt,
his career. He was then playing
he,t% es alnd confesses that he was ato
ranting a melodramatic villain its ever
trod the boards of a country school
hou.+e. Of course, he obstructed what
would have been a happy marriage and
was gloating over the fact in a vigorous
aside when the co';untlryman in the au-
dience arose and ldeclaurted if he 'did
not let that gil rm.arry her fe'ller he
would settle with Itnt after the sit pv
was over." That was many yeaRls ago,
of course, alnd in the wilds of the
South. but up in Philadelphia last week
a similar even at oc.urred. In the pres-
entation of "The Man-o'-Warsman"
the villain is a Spanish naval officer,Captain Havilando. The part is played
by Henry Testa, who has been with
Mr. Shea for several years. He takes
a despicable part in the play, and the
Cuban sympathisers in the gallery
hissed him off the stage time and again.
When his schemes were finally thwart-
ed and the lovers happily re-united, tlhe
curtain fell. Not so the wrath of the
gallery boys. They gathered about thile
stage entrance and awaited thle com'llinig
of Mr. Testa, anxious to raevenge the
injuries of the mau-o'-•a ar'l -nl1a. It
was only by Vlmmuning it :auutlal tif p,-
licemen that Mr. 'Tem t: intily as t.
abled to rcac'h his notel.

The combination of l-tters that ge, to
make up the name Pinero is Itumidrl!Ir
to play-goers all over the \otil,. yet to
only a very small percentage of thlem
do these letters mean anythinig mtre
than a word on a playbill. To many it
will be interesting to know that Arthur
Wing Finero ts now 42 years ohld, and
Is rich from his plays. He was a law-
yer and an actor before he becamue a
dramatist. It is said that he was 10
months writing "The Princess and
the Butterfly." In a letter from Lomn-
don to the Boston Transcript. Joatt pki
Anderson gives this pen sketchl: "A
man with sharp. narron. unbeardtd
face, quick, black eyes; high. baild fto,.-
head, alert, easy and dexterous in his
carriage, yet withal reposeful, as ne,-
rene in feature and action as a swift,
deep stream that gives no surface sign
or sound of its progress--such is Arthur
Wing Finero." He is not. as he lhas
been called, the Irventor of the stage
"woman with a past," but he is the in-
ventor of the most modern type of that
female on the stage. Elenora Duse has
just scored a success in her portrayal
In Italy of "The Second Mrs. Tan-
queray.

Frank Lindon, who has been Mr. But-
ton's general amusement director and
leading man for more than a year. closed
his engagement last evening. Mr. Lin-
don will take his great play, "The Pris-
oner of Algiers." to the coast and from
there to Honolulu, where success will
doubtless greet him. Mr. Lindon has
made a host of friends in Butte during
his stay here, and they all extend him
their best wishes for the future.

-"Shall We Forgive Her." which seems
to have been a decided hit in the East,
will make a spring tour of the coast un-
der the management of Jacob Litt. Thits
is the play which tempted Marie Wain-
wright from the path of the legitimate
drama, and the one in which she has
made the biggest hit of her stage ciareer.
Miss Wainwright. with the original com-
pany and the original production exactly
as given n New York. is now making
an extended tour of the coast and will
be in Butte shortly.

The rumors so often current regarding
the marriage of James K. Hackett and
Mary Mannering of the Lyceum theater
stock company were set at rest Sunday.
when the fact was dis'losed that tlh
couple had been wedded at the New
Amsterdam hotel on May 2. two days
before their betrothal was announce,- in
the papers. Although the fact that the
ceremony had been performed was known
to their intimate friends. both Mr. Hack-
ett and Miss Mannering desired that the
news should he kept from the public, and
it was only by chainle that thc story
leaked out.

It is announced that when Julia Ar-
thur returns to New York April l, ihe
will present a tnw version of "Camille "
She has decided to give. during thie same
engagement, a new thrmee-a•t Italian
comedy. "Inidele." hby Roberto HBracco.
-hieh shi has had trlanslated ilntu Hit-

slish.

Ehlta rit, tor Otis tas ', r ti ,, .t r iOUs
conridralhiln time pioje t ,,, r'vjVtng

"Oliver Twist." Nancy Sykes has been
one of her favorite parts. Miss Otis be-
lseves that' the dramatised version of
Dickens' famous novel would be one of
the str agest cards of the season.

Clyde Fitch has another play ready for
production. It will be presented in Phil-
adelphia in February by Herbert Kelcey
and by Eflie Shannon. and for one of the
roles Mrs. Sarah Cowell Le Moyne has
been engaged.

Elizabeth Waters, says the New York
Sun, might have spared herself all these
lawsuits with her ex-husband, Baron
Blanc, as well as $150 fine. it she had
only had the sense to have her play bills
read Baroness - .

Joseph Ilatton's dramatization of Mark
Twain's romance, "The Prince and the
Pauper." will be reproduced in England
on the :lst and will then go on a tour
through the British provinces.

A play which Mme. Bernhardt is soon
to give In Paris has the Empress Jose-
phine as its heroine. The French drama
deals with the divorce of Josephine from
Napoleon.

Remenyl, the violinist, has not given
up his concert engagements on account
of going into vaudeville, but will fill
them later in the season.

Minnie Seligman Cutting will make her
vaudeville debut next month In a piece
written by Gilbert for Mary Anderson.

Adele Ritchie, in fulfillment of her an-
nounced intention, has gone to Paris to
study music with. Shriglla.

Ernest Lamson, uill I recently leading
man with Stuart Robson, will probably
go into vaudeville.

Joseph Jefferson is sald to be a mill-
lonatire.

TRAMP WEDS RICH WIDOW.

Bride Welcomes Stranger and IFnally
Makes Him Her Husband.

Sioux City, Iowa. Corretpondence of the
I Chicago Chronicle.

Among the wealthiest members of
Bloux City's Scandinavian colony is
Mrs. Christina Olson, the widow of Nels
Olson of 201 South Howard street. She
owns much valuable real estate, a row
of tenement houses and a fat bank ac-
count.

George Somerville has been tramping
for 18 years. Rev. G. W. L. Brown ot
the First Methodist church married him
to Mrs. Olson a few days ago.

Somerville entered Sioux City "broke"
and intending to remain only a few
hours. To-day he is a citizen, a prop-
erty owner, the head of a family and
presumably a pernianent resident. He
is a son of a New Jersey clergyman,
who gave him a liberal education and
Intended him for the church. George
did not like the prospect, so he left home
at the age of 18, tramped all over the
country. worked at odd Jobs in nearly
every state in the union, and after near-
ly a score of years of wandering struck
Sioux City penniless and hungry. as he
had hundreds of other towns before in
the course of his travels.

It was a cold night early in Decem-
her, and the warmth and light in the
room occupied by the local Rescue mis-
sion at the corner of Fourth and Pearl
streets made the place a pleasant one.
In which to pass the evening. So George
sat toasting his battered shoes beforie
the tire during tile progress of the ser-

The speaker's words revived old nlmell-
ories of home and friends and at the
experience meeting which followed the
regular se'rvic- he resolved to give a
brief sketch oT his own life. And give
it he did ill a manner which brought
tears to the eyes of everyone in the
room. He told of llis chilhoeod, his
flight fromlt homenl and his imlnles, rest'-
lesss wanderings from Maine to (Califor-
nla; fronl Washington to Florida. lie
concluded with the' declaration that
thenceforwuardl lhe intentded to lead the
life of a Christian.

Mrs. Olson wags aiLtong the wt\orkers at
the mission last night. She was aston-
ished at Somerville's c-loquencte. his po!-
ished manners and evident superiority
to the pint' the occupied in the soetlal
scale. At the close of the Inemetlhg sihe
introduced herself to him, offered lnaun-
cial aid and promised to help him in his
quest for work in the city. She was as
good as her word, and as soon as Homer-
ville had convinced her that he meant
what he said, asked him to come to hei
house and liv\' with her family. The
invitation was readily acceplted and the
wanderer was soon a warm friend of
the widow's grown-up sonl, teorge 01-
son,an emlloye of a wholesale dry goods
house in that city.

A few days ago Mrs. Olson began the
purchase of what looked like a trous-
seau. Somerville also invested in a new
suit of black clotbtes, patent leather
shoes and a shiny silk hat. When all
these arrangements were completed
the. coiuple repaired to the residence of
Pastor Brown. where tihe wedding cere-
imony was performed.

Then they returned home. The bride
announced, in the presence of her chil-
dren. that she had given up the name
of Osion for that of Somnerville and that
in future they might address their
guest by the name of "father.'" The
children took the new arrival to their
arms with the best of feeling. Much of
his time will be occupied in looking
after his wife's property interests. He
expects, however, to embark in business
for himself as soon as a favorable open-
ing is found and will soon be numlbered
among the influential voters of the Fifth
ward. He is 36 years old-ten years his
wife's junior-but the two are devotedly
attached to each other and the mar-
rlage was evidently one of love on both
sides.
i Mrs. Somerville has been a prominent
church worker for years and is spoken
of by all who know her as a mnodel
Christian woman. She has taken deep
interest in the welfare of the Rescue
m•iiaion and both she and her husband
are regular attendants at its services.
Somerville is a man of education, be-
loved by his wife. tlpopular with his step-
children and seems deternmined to do
himnself and family credit. He 1.. sonle-
what chagrined by the newspaper noto-
riety he has attained and says all he
wants is fair treatment until he has a
chance to make a place for himself in
the ward. Has personal aplpearance is
much In his favor and Mrs. Sinelrville's
friends are treating hinm its if they had
known and admired him for year's.

p.lpenive Gralde of Reflarment.
tirmonl the Detroit Free Pr'-s%.

"()tr coo.k is so retinedl.
is she""

"e•' . he hats never Irok-n ething

bht our niost ,xpensite .ii iret1ti
.tlxta.

Mrs. WILalow's Soothinlg syrupl
lie- wen uwd for.'ver FIFTY vi'.\ks by iMll.i
tIo.S of' MOTHER it Or lheir a tlfLt)EN
Wil IIE TEKTHINt, w ith IERFEt"I''hEKis.
It iSOOT!HE" the t'HILD. SOFTENS the tI 'MSi.
AI,.AYs all PAIN: 't'lIEt \ WINlD 'OLIC, and
is ithe tist remedy for DIA)tRHHI:A Sold hIDriggists in every part of the worl Ite suare
and ask for "Mrs. iVin-"l.a'. Sothl.ing Syrup.'
and take non ther kind. T'eeint f lv ,ent n hattle.

Everybedy sa e hw.
.Ic aret- t'u4ldy 'Cathartie, the no lt wlouderrful

maedical di sc'ery of tlih. i a.. plea-ani and re
treshing to the maite, xet g. ntil and posittvely e.i
lithe kidneym. liver anld twn' .1e. t'l en.in;l the .•lat•e%ltern, di.lwl '.alds. e lr it'eldaxhe .• lite r. habit

unl iex"itl.palto.n and biliounsrr. Pleas~ huy antd
tr a •rot of t'. ' C. to'-'La te. l, Al, ,i 'eats

. 1. I and iaranteed 11 .,,",t,:_.

SLEEP NDR
For Skin-Tortured .

BAB IES
And Tired

MOTIE RS
In One

Application of

A warm bath with CUTICURA SOAP, and a single anointing with

CUTICURA (ointment), purest of emollient skin cures, will afford instant

relief, pelthit rest and sleep to both parent and child, and point toa speedy, permanent, and

ecohomicad• cure of the most torturing and disfiguring, itching, burniqn, bleeding, scaly, and

crusted skp ajt scalp diseases, with loss of hair, when all else fails.

Mold tbroughout 4e world. Porrnr DI* AND O•air. Coan., Mole Props., Boston. British depot: P. NIswaarT & SoiN, 1, King Edward-st., London. "How to Cure Bkln-Tortared Bables," fre

HRIFF OF A B1 JAGUAB
An Exhibition Tha•• me the

Blayer of H Mits.

AN ENGINEER'S DVENTURE

The Roars of Rage'snd Mourning of the
Beast Unlike Anythi se in the

Forest of EcuadorUlttry Awed
by the Sight of Men.

From the New York Sun.
It was in the wooded region of Ecua-

dor. in the San Jacinto district, on the
easterly slope of the Maritime Andes,
that I killed a jaguar one day just as
our party was going into camp for the
night, said A. L. Vernon. a civil engi-
neer, who for several years was en-
gaged in exploring railway routes and
building track in varlop• parts of South
and C'entral America. The jaguar was
a female, a big, hungry brute that had
followed us for hours, and she hung so
close about the camp after we halted
as to throw the horses-and some of the
men almost into a panic. I shot her in
broad daylight. not 50 yards from our
camp tire, as she was stealing upon a
mule standing with his back under an
algarroba tree. I took off her skin-it
was a superb one, sleek as satin and
splendid in its black and yellow mark-
ings-and hung it against the trunk
of the tree high enough to keep it from
the mountain rats and other gnawing
vermin. it wat, itn the pairing season
of the Jaguatly, and some of the old
forest mlen n ith me said that there
would be another tiger to deal with
before morning: that the male jaguar
would co•nc round in search of his
mate. There was a noticeable willing-
ness throughout the camp to lend a
hand in gathering firewood, and for
their common safety I put two men
instead of one to the duty of guard-
ing the horses and mules when the
stock was turned out to graze through
the night.

We were camping in ground partly
open. with thickly wooded slopes on
the right and the left, rising to the
foothills of the Andes. Shortly after
nightfall we- heard the wailing cry of
a jaguar out in the forest on the right.
and the sound shifted to different
points, ionling nearer before we rolled
ourselves up in our blankets for the
night. It was the dry season and ce
slept in the open air. 12 of us. in a
double rop. and there were four tires
left burning brightly. one on each side
of the camp. as we dropped asleep. T
should not have troubled to have the
fires built on my own account. having
great faith in my repeating rifle and
revolver's to meet the case of jaguars
or whatever other heasts that might
come. but my men. who knew the for-
est. thought differently, and I gave
them their way.

Some tidyme in the night I was aa ak-
tened by a cry. a frightful scream that
brought Ioe to hny feet. with my rifle
Iclutched in omy hand before I fairly

knew that I was awake. All about me
the men ,were starting up and gazing
fearfully taround.

"What is it, Pedro?" I asked my na-
tive guide and Interpreter, who slept al-
ways by my side. He had drawn his
machete from beneath his poncho, and
now, restin* on one knee, was looking
in the direction of the algarroba tree.

"El tigiS, senor," he answered. "He
is mourning his esposa" (wife).

He pointed with his machete toward
the tree as he spoke. The full moon
had just risen above the mountains, and
by its light I could see the jaguar stand-
ing beneath the tree looking up at the
skin of his mate stretched against the
trunk. Twice he moaned. The sound
was something between a whine and a
low roaring, but its cadence unmistak-
ably was of distress. Then, throwing
his head higher, he uttered again a cry
such as that which had awakened the
camp. Such a sound I have never heard
before or since. Loud, deep, vibrant, it
filled the air with its expression of won-
der. dismay and grief-a jaguar's grief,
with a note of gathering anger in its
tone. As it ended the creature turned
toward our camp, as I could tell by the
flaming forth of his eyes like fireballs.
Then lowering his head and half crouch-
ing, the jaguar uttered roar after roar.

We were all on our feet now, and
every man who had a weapon of any
kind had seized it. Son:.- of the men
were at the fires that had been built
around us, stirring them into a blaze
and piling fuel upon them. taking care
as they worked not to get beyond the
protection of the flame. Every instant
we expected the jaguar to come bound-
ing upon us. The sight of our numbers
and the blazing up of the fires held him
back from attacking us, but for several
minutes the animal faced us. roaring
angrily. Sometimes he would crawl a
few inches toward us, or, rising, would
tear at the turf and tree roots as if test-
ing the strength of his claws. It was a
splendid challenge that none of us was
inclined to accept.

At 50 yards away, in the bright moon-
light, the jaguar made a fine mark for
my rifle, but somehow I did not feel
like shooting him. His grief and resent-
ment, both so intense and fitting, ap-
pealed to my sympathy. and I should
have been glad to see him turn away
unmolested, I stood with my finger at
the rifle trigger without aiming until
Pedro's whisper came:

"Fire, senor, while you have the
chance. In the name of Joseph and
Mary. do not wound without klling him.
If you do he will have revenge."

Then I fired three shots in succession.
aiming between the fiery eyes. The
moonlight may have been deceptive,
perhaps tiger fever, more nerve-shak-
ing than buck fever. got into my aim.
1 knew that none of my bullets had
struck the jaguar. But what was bet-.
ter than merely to wound him. their
whistling and the flash and reports of
the firing caused the jaguar to retreat.
At the third shot the roaring ceased.
and he crept into the shadow of the
tree. Somewhere beyond the trunk I
,caught another glimpse of his eyes and
fired tao more shots. That was the
last we saw of him, as he stole away
in the darkness.

Five minutes later there came an out-
cry from the direction in which our
stock had been driven-sounds of a
stampede of hoofs. the cries of the
herders and a gunshot. I took half the
men and. carrying torches. we started
for the sounds. We suet the herders

coming toward the calmp very mluch
frightened. "El tigre! el tlgre!" was
all that I could get them to say until
one of them inanae, -d to tell me that
the jaguar had hlaped among the
horses. pulled two of them down and
stampeded the rest of the herd. I
cursed the herders for their cowardice
and threatened them with worse if they
did not take me to the Jaguar. As we
came near the place we could hear the
growling of the jaguar, but at our ap-
proach he left the horse he was tearing
and we did not get within sight of him.
We found, as the herders said, that the
jaguar had killed two horses. He had
leaped on one horse and broken its neck
with a single bite; then had overtaken
the second one, my riding horse, and
killed that.

The killing of the horses seems to
have been done by the jaguar purely
as an act of revenge. It apparently
served to work off his fury, for he trou-
bled the camb no more. The loss of
two good horses, besides the disturbing
of the camp, which did not get quieted
down for hours, was the price the jag-
uar made us pay for the killing of his
mate. Indeed, I feared at first, that
more of our animals had been killed,
but we found all the others at the camp
when we returned. The instinct that
causes domestic animals to seek the
protection of man in presence of dan-
ger from wild beast, had brought them
there, after their first mad rush in any
direction to get away from the jaguar's
attacks.

HOW TO AVOID GOLD.

Exposed Extremities and Tee •ay Boedy
Wrappings Are Condemlad.L

From the Chicago Chronicle.
How to escape taking cold in this

changeable Lake Michigan climate is a
live question for almost eight months
out of the twelve. Everyone admits
the necessity for guarding against ex-
posure, especially where there are sud-
den changes from heat to cold, but
few persons take these imperative pre-
cautions in the proper way. They are
chilly when the weather changes and
immediately seek out an overcoat, a
jacket. a scarf or a muffler. The shoul-
der cape comes into use and the feather
boa or wrap that is pulled up close
about the neck and covers the chest.
If instead of this thicker shoes and
warmer hose, without garters, were put
on and a warmer covering for the limbs
were afforded the trunk of the body
could take much better care of itself.

('old and exposed extremities and too
much wrapping around the body cre-
ate congestion and pave the way for
disease. The hygienic and sensible
method is to give the throat, chest and
arms a dash of cold salt and water
every morning upon rising. An entire
sponge bath of this sort is of great ad-
vantage, but this treatment of the
throat and chest is almost alsolutely
necessary if one would avoid a multi-
tude of ills that affect this portion of
the system.

The Watchdog For The Klondike.
It bites when it barks. It will pro-

tect your claim and supply you with

food. Send name and address on a

postal card for 148-page illustrated

catalogue. It is free.

Winchester Repeating Arms Co.,
NEW HAVEN. CONN.

418 Market St., San Francisco, Cal.
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