
HOW ANIMALS FIGHT.

MEANS ADOPTED BY QUADRUPEDS
TO OVERTHROW THilR ENEMIES.

i BROTHER ABHER'S AYFUL CAT. 5
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Tom, meanwhile, Bat down and
watched the erratic movements f his
vlsitorH without apparent emotion, lie
had probably planned to worry the rat
for a while on the cabin floor before
killing It; but on scenting the fried
bacon and fteelng that a feast was al-

ready spread, he abandoned his inten-
tion, and by a dextrious shake broke
the neck of his little victim.

Of what followed, the Itagner sis-

ters could speak afterwards only with
bated breath. Tho animal acted like
one of the bewitched creatures of the
old story-book- s that tell of men turn-
ed Into cats by enchantment. Tom
seated himself at the table, helped him-

self to bacon, sopped his bread in t
gravy and ate it, piece by piece from
the end of a claw.

Gradually a sensible idea stole Into
Olive's mind. "He acts like a per-

forming animal at a show," she whisp-
ered.

Tom, having finished his supper,
went back to his dead rat. Taking it
up in his teeth, he approached a loose
board In the floor, clawed It up and de-

posited his quarry underneath, with
the evident Intention of serving It at
some future repast. Next, he sat down
in the middle of the floor and washed
his face with painstaking care. Then
he regarded the excited women in the
loft with a wide yawn that disclosed
two rows of horribly suggestive white
sharp teeth.

He seemed to be burled in thought
for a few minutes; then he approached
the bed in the corner, turned down the
blankets, got in, put his head on the
pillow, drew up the covers under his
chin, and begin to purr In loud harsh
gutterals. One paw lay outside the
cover, and the watchers could see the
long claws alternately tighten and re-

lax with the rhythm of his song; his
mouth seemed stretched in a soporific
smile as he sang himself to sleep. He
had dined, he had washed, he was com-

fortably disposed in bed; what more
could a reasonable cat wish? He was
in a state of beatific somnolence.

"Elizabeth," said Olive, "we are mak-.ln- g

fools of ourselves! That animal
Is tame."

"He may be tame," said Elizabeth,
doggedly, "and we may be fools, but I
shall not expose my life to the caprices
of any wild beast."

So saying she doubled her feet in
like a Turk, and leaned wearily against
a rafter.

"It reminds me of little Red Riding
Hood," went on Olive. " 'What sharp
teeth you have grandmother!'"

You ought to be ashamed of yourself
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There are no wild beasts in Europo

suitable for the combats which Orien-
tals Jove, or they would certainly have
been utilized. Wolves look very prom-
ising and it might be thought that
guch an ill tempered animal as thu
Russian bar could easily be roused to
fight a comrade; but we may be sure
that the experiment was tried often
enough to prove that In neither case
was It worth while to make a match.
So our forefathers had to be content
with the hideous sport of "baiting"
which it not our, theme. Had they
possessed more ingenuity, however,
some diversions might have been ob-

tained from stas. Even antelopes are
used in India, though they need train-
ing. It Is their nature to fight only at
the rutting season; to make them eag-
er for the fray at any time they mut
receive special treatment, and above
all they must be kept in practice. But
that means a great "consumption" of
antelopes, for they battle to the death,
and this variety of entertainment,
Is not common. Elephants and tigers
are the favorite victims, of course; but
nothing profitable can be said about
their duels and certainly nothing
r.musing.

A camel fight is rather curious. The
brutes have a pair of teeth far back
in the jaw, which rival those of a
tiger, and an old male is extremely
ferocious. Knowing, however, that
these, their most terrible weapons,
are useless in a front attack for,
vast as the camel's gape is, it cannot
be stretched wide enough to bring
them into action they never try to
grip the head or neck or any vital part
of an antagonist. All their strategy
is directed to the object of seizing one
of his legs below the knee, and thus
overthrowing him by pressure; then
the huge teeth can be brought to bear
upon his throat, and he is no better
than a corpse. There are those who
deny that the camel has any sense at
all, and they appeal to everybody who
knows the beast by experience. The
camel's way of fighting Is mean and
awkward the coup de Jarnac of quad-
rupeds. But it is the one best suited
to its anatomy. A very strong stom-
ach, however, and a nose which has
lost the sense of smell are required
to enjoy this spectacle.

Of all combats between beasts, per-
haps that between a horse and a tiger
Is tho most thrilling. We have read
several descriptions, and always, if we
remember right, the horse was the vic-
tor. But it must be a stallion, as cun.
ning as brave. To avoid the tiger's
spring, in a walled area of Jimited
extent, is impossible. The horse does
not try, it is only careful to face the
enemy, turning on the same spot as
he circles round. At length the spring
is made; it sinks its forequarters till
the knees almost touch the ground,
and the tiger lights, unsteadily, upon
its haunches. Instantly the hind legs
last out, with such force that the brute
is thrown headlong, and if it does not
recover its feet in a second the battle
is over, so rapid and so heavy are the
kicks bestowed. In general, however,
there is another "round" exactly sim-

ilar, and the tiger confesses itself beat-
en.

Such a match, like a fight of camels,
has some interest; but the "hammer
and tongs" struggle between two ele
phants, or an elephant and a rhinocer-
os, must be almost as dull in reality as
in description. Lions and tigers are
not much more scientific in their
methods. Oriental ingenuity, however',
has devised some eccentricities in this
line. The old Greeks loved a quail
fight, and the sport is to be witnessed
Occasionally in southern Europe. Par-
tridges are used in India. That curi-
ous book, "The Private Life of an
Eastern King," which made a stir in
our grandfather's time, gives a lively
account of the diversion as practised
at the Court of Oude. When the table
was cleared every evening after din
ner two cock partridges were intro
duced. They trotted about, comfort-
ably and friendly, being familiar with
man, until a hen dropped between
them.

There is a fable of Lafontaine's,
loved by French children, which be-

gins, "Deux coqs vivaient en paix ad-vi-

une poule," etc. Its truth to na-

ture was demonstrated by the conduct
of those partridges, hitherto friendly,
which ruffled their feathers, crowed,
and engaged upon the spot The king
would have half a dozen "mains" be-

fore adjourning for more sophisticated
amusements in the "drawing room."
Crows were substituted for the part-
ridges sometimes, but the stupid
chronicler only mentions this without
giving the details of the proceeding.
A crow fight should be droll. But
"they went one better" in Manipur.
Before the war, while the Maharajah
and his noble kin spert al their tlmj
in diversion, and employed the public
revenue for that obj?ct only, the aris-
tocratic sports were polo and pigeon
fighting. The latter doe3 not aeera to
promke much amusement; but veiy

dfiolate legion of kouUh-ii- i Wyoming,
til miles from the railroad, captured a
little fat, furry, downy bait of pale yel-

low and white, not unlike a lion's
whelp, Uh eyes were Juwt open; It wan

too young to lap from a t.aueer at fiiot.
but after a few weeks It learned to lap
milk, on which diet it grew up to be a
docile uud obedient cat. much beloved
ty all who knew It.

Tom, as lie was called, was of about
the height of an English. Belter, but
with a bhorter, thicker body, covered
with bilky fur of bright amber on the
back and fides; undrucath"and on his
paws his coat was pure white, decorat-

ed with rings of blac k, lie had an in-

telligent pretty cat face, lighted by big

timber oyen, whos.i pupils, mere slits
of black down the center, would widen
and uarrow according to his emotions,
jiiHt like those of any other cat.

Abner never taught Tom any

"tricks" except that of jumping over
a broom handle, but the cat was very

imitative, and tried to do many things
that he saw nis master do. Thus he
he often tried lo drink from a dipper.
He would sit up, take the dipper in his
fore paws, and carry it toward his
mouth, but he never succeeded in
drinking the water, always spilling it
oil hi3 front, whereupon he would fling
dipper and all over his head.

lie slept like a Christian, for he
would get into bed with Abner, put his
head on the pillow, straighten out, and
pull the covers up to his chin. But ho

purred 30 loud with satisfaction all the
time he was awake in bed that Abner
could not go to sleep until Tom's pur-

ring ceased in slumber.
At the first streak of daylight he

would throw off the covers, spring into
the air nearly to the ceiling and come
down on Abner, if the man did not
move out of the way or else get up.

A great practical joker was Tom.
All the dogs in the neighborhood were
afraid of him, with good reason, and
he kaew it. ilow to get them to at-

tack him was his problem. Sometimes
he succeeded by pretending to be crip-

pled, and limped along to catch the
dogs' attention. Thinking their time
for revenge had come, they would rush
at him. Then he would suddenly sit
up and knock them down with a single
blow of his paw as fast as they came at
him, even if there were eight or 10 of
them.

Tom sat at the table with Abner dur-

ing meal times, and at.c from a plate.
catching up bits of food and conveying
them to his mouth on one daw in a
manner considered very conventional.
Abner had lived alone so many years
that he had become somewhat free in
his table manners, and was accustomed
to sop hie bread in the gravy dish.
Tom, the mimic, followed hi3 master's
example in this particular, and was
very expert ir. it, sinking bis claws in
a biscuit or a piece of bread, sopping it
soberly in the dish, returning it to his
plate.

Abner was of New England stock.
He had come west from a small town
in Connecticut, where his two sisters
Elizabeth and Olive,' or "Ollie," had re
mained for many yean after he had
migrated.

When Miss Elizabeth was 35 and Ol

ive about 25 he began to insist that
they should nay him a visit. He hoped
they would like Wyoming and stay
with him.

The 12 years since they had seen Ab
ner seemed much larger to them, be
cause he was such an indiffrent letter
writer. There was plenty to write
about, but he thought the little hap-

penings of his life would not interest
his correspondents, and su he had
never mentioned Tom.

"What would they care about a wild
cat?" ho reasoned. But now and then
he made his letter more interesting by
enclosing a money order or a check
with the request that they buy some
little nresents for themselves to re
member him by; for Abner had a big
generous heart, and he had prospered
exceedingly in cattle.

One day it occured to him to go over
and snend the night with Silas Hope, a
ranchman who lived five miles away.
Accordingly he saddled Mike, his fav-

orite horse, opened a window in the
cabin so that Tom could come and go

at his pleasure, and put things to right
a little, in case some wayfarer should
come in while he wa3 gone.

It never occured to him to lock the
door. If any man in that locality had
locked his door, it would have been
considered an insult to all the other in-

habitants of the place. Indeed, there
was not a lock bar or bolt on any door
in all the settlement. .

Abner Itagner supposed that his
cabin would be tenaatless that night,
but two unexpected visitors had for
some days been on their way to make
him a visit. After many talks, con
sultations and hesitations his two sis-

ters in Connecticut had mada up their
minds to go out and see him. Olive
had proposed writting to Abner and
telling him when they would arrive at
Medicine Bow, but Elizabeth inter
posed:

"No we'll arrive unexpectedly. I

want to see just how he lives!"

their trip as to be able to ride out
with the postman.

On a Monday even In.5 they arrived
at the Bow, and the nxt Morning they
left the hotel and made their way, un-

der the guidance of a small boy, to the
postoflice store, where, they were told,
they could find Klondike, tho mail-carrie- r.

When they reached the store they
found Klondike busily engaged, help-
ing the merchant pack some boxes of
provisions to take out to the settle-
ment.

Ho told them very cordially that
thpy were more than welcome to ride
out to Abner'B ranch with him, and he
directed them to sit down on a case of
overshoes until he was ready to start,
which would be In a few minutes.

; The two women obeyed, watching
the packing of the boxes with wonder.
Surely a curious collection of things to
be taken to a farming district, aa they
termed the settlement such quantities
of fruit and vegetables! When Klon
dike had finished putting up a large
box of condensed milk and cream,
Olive's curiosity overcame her dif
fidence.

"Are there no cows in Little Medi
cine?" she asked.

"Yes'm," answered Klondike re
spectfully, as he fitted a lid on the box.
"there's slobs and gobs of cows, but
we ain't much struck on roundin' 'em
up nights."

The sisters, not understanding Klon
dike's phraseology, looked at each
other in silent perplexity and in some
dismay. But when they were once out
on the vast praries their spirits rose.
Looking back they fancied the crest of
white on Elk mountain resembled a
stately marble palace, with turrets,
towers and corinthian pillars.

They saw herds of antelopes feeding,
and then, whisk! puff! the creatures
vanished in the open like a whiff of
smoke. At intervals they came upon
bleached skulls, the only reminders of
the vast herds of buffalo that once fed
on the table-land- s; or the desiccated
carcases of sheep, which had perished
miserably in the storms of winter.

Looking backward, Klondike, with
his whip, pointed out some of the sur
rounding towns, marked by puffs of
bluish vapor hovering in the clear,
dazzling atmosphere. The column of
black at the right was Carbon, that
next to it was Hanna, while far down
at the left the tiny ring of smoke, like
that from a man's pipe was Larimie.

Before them the wonderful prospec
tive held still greater surprises. A
small white sunbonnet outlined against
the blue became' gradually transformed
into a sheep wagon; in the remote dis
tance they descried a wasp and two
black ants, which on nearer acquaint
ance proved to be a man on horseback
and two dogs.

Well," sighed Elizabeth, at last,
with a tone of one who admits a
damaging truth, "there's more sky in
Wyoming than there is in Connecti
cut."

"And more land," added Olive. "I
believe we shall always go on like this
and never get anywhere. It is an un-

changing earth and an unchanging
sky," she continued, in an awed voice,
"and I feel like a little worthless atom
sandwiched between the two."

"There i3 certainly something in
this country calculated to take the
conceit out of one," said her sister.

Olive, overcome with drowsiness in
cidental to the high altitude, finally
crept into the back of the wagon,
where she slept with her head on a
sack of dried apples. When she awoke,
she was sure they had stopped all the
time to rest the horses, for nothing
was at all changed. The mountains,
the plains, the sage, everything re
mained the same, while the gray bron-
cos pushed forward tirelessly on their
quick, round trot.

It was between six and seven o'clock
in the evening when the two women
arrived before the door of Abner's two
roomed log cabin. Elizabeth knocked.
As there was no reply, she ventured to
lift the latch.

"Ab can't be very far off, for the
door's unlocked," said Olive, as Klon-
dike drove away. '

"He's probably working in the in
the fields," remarked Elizabeth,
doubtfully, glancing vaguely over the
expanse of sage brush. "There
doesn't seem to be. any garden," she
added gravely, "nor a sign of anything
planted. I hope Abner isn't getting
shiftless."

"We'll have supper ready, anyway,"
said Olive, "I'm simply famished."

Soon they built a fire, and set the
table with fried bacon, tea, and a baked
dish known in New England vernacu-
lar a3 "johnny-cake.- " Not knowing
when their brother would arrive, they
decided to sit down at once, and were
about to do so when they were fright-
ened almost to fainting. Tom leaped
through the open window.

They had seen wildcats in cage3 and
in pictures. This one bore in his hor-
rid mouth a struggling mountain-ra- t.

Elizabeth screamed, but Olive scram-
bled up a short ladder leading to the
loft, where Abner kept his shotguns,

parsed along the utreets near the pal
ace, but pne could ncp-- understand
how it was goiug. The bird beat
each other with their wings, cooing:
loudly, and presently the victor wan
acclaimed for no apparent reason.
But the excitement of the owners ant
spectators was Intense the betting
furious. When princes of the blood,
who were a multitude, lost more than
they could pay, as a matter of course.
they drew upon the Maharajah. Ills pa
tience gave away at last, and an edict
forbade any of the royal line to ru-gag- e

in a sport of such fatal fascina-
tion. But a bird almost more unlikely
than the pigeon has ben Induced u
fight. Sir Hope Grant witnessed a
battle of nightingales or bulbuls, and
he says too briefly that "it was amus-
ing enough In Its way."

The horse fights of the Northmen
must not be overlooked. It was a
sport not unworthy of them, for they
took part in It themselves, and risked
their lives. The owner or a friend at-

tended his stallion to the fray, carry
ing a short stick, with which he hit
It at the psychological moment that
is, at the crisis of the battle. Any one;
who has seen well bred horses fighting
will understand that this would be a
service of great danger, the stick be-

ing short. But also It was the duty
of the champion to "assist" his horse
when it rose on its hind legs to attack.

How he assisted it, we cannot tell,
but evidently he must have ben quite
close; sometimes, no doubt, between
the furious brutes. Besides these ob
vious risks, there was a strong prob-
ability that he might strike his antag-
onist's horse, or even the antagonist
himself, and, whether this were done
by accident or by an impulse of pas-
sion, signified little. In either case the-blo-

must be avenged, unless the ri-

vals were personal friends. A certain
Eygulf hit his own stallion, and the
stick, rebounding, hit Bjarnl's shoulder

showing, by the way, how very close
they must have been, horses and men,
in the heat of the fray.

He instantly apologized, offering GO

sheep if BjarnI would overlook the ac-

cident, and the latter replied that it
was his own fault; for there was no

between them. But, of course,
he expected the sheep. In due time Ey-
gulf locked them out, and Bjarni came
to receive them. Thermod, Eygulfg
father, was present, and remarked,
quite mildly, as we should think, that
60 sheep were a "lot." Actually no
more than that but BjarnI struck him
dead. A blood feud followed. But if
a charge of foul play were made, and
the parties concerned were men of in-

fluence, all the people of each district
would take sides. Odd, "an overbear-
ing fellow," struck Gretl, who, diving
under his horse, which was on its
hind legs, delivered such a thrust that,
he knocked Odd into the rirar, break-
ing three of his ribs. The result was
a small civil war. Thus, horse fights
often ended in man fights. But that
possibly gave further attraction to the
sport. London Standard.

Mica Mining; UncertaintipK.

The mere rinding of a pegmatite
dike, even in the mica region, gives
no necessary indication of the pres-
ence of that mineral. On the contrary,
experience shows that in only a few
regions of the earth occur dikes which
contain mica in paying quantities, and
even in these regions no certain indi-
cations of the presence of mica in a
dike have yet been discovered. For the
most expert miner, it is still substan-
tially a mere guess whether paying
mica is present or not. When present,
there is often a distinct lead which
the mica blocks follow, strung out
along either the hanging or footwall of
the dike, and in this case the exca-
vations may be made through the
somewhat softer country rock instead
of in the hard pegmatite. But this
lead is often discontinuous, petering
out into worthless trash or scrap; and
It may, or may not, start afresh fur-

ther on in remunerative quantities.
Thus days may be lost in groping
about for a new land, and it has hap-

pened that the entire profits of a rich
haul of mica have been consumed In
this manner. Mines have been aban
doned as exhausted, and yet when
worked by a subsequent owner have
yielded plentiful returr.3.

Fontli Atnfiriritn Annie.
The daily press of Argentina i3 filled

with notes concerning the superiority
of the Argentine army over that ol
Chili. According to the latest news
published in Argentine dailies, the
native population of Argentine
amounts to 3.000,000 souls, and that
of Chili to 2.750,000. The army of the
Argentine Republic consists of 200,-00-

effifacers and men, and that ol
Chill of 150,000 olTicers and men.

Few houses in Caracas, Venezuela
arc-- more than one story high, be

for joking when, our lives are in dan-

ger!" snapped Elizabeth.
The loft was narrow and incommo-

dious and their positions were cramped
and painful.

"I'm going to rise descent, any-

way," said Olive, at last. I'm suffering
here, and I don't believe the creature
will hurt me."

She softly but resolutely put down
the ladder and descended. Seeing her
sister was not devoured, Elizabeth fin-

ally followed. But they sat very quiet,
bolt upright on the hard wooded chairs
all night, starting convulsively ever
and anon as Tom fitfully growled and
snarled, pursuing imaginary game in
his sleep.

The sisters holding hands and half-dea- d

with fatigue, hailed with joy the
first beams of dawn; but then they had
a new scare, for Tom kicked off the
covers, sprang to the very ceiling, and
falling back on the bed, stood and glar-
ed at them. He seemed to hear some-

thing coming. Soon the sisters heard
it, too the hoofs of a horse. The
horse stopped at the house, and a
brown bearded man entered. What
was the horror of the women when the
awful wild beast sprang up, put his
fore-paw- s on the man's shoulders, and
licked his face from brow to chin.

"Down, Tom!" said Abner, good-naturedl- y.

Then his eyes fell on his visitors, his
astonishment becoming delighted re-

cognition. He took them both in his
arms at once, while veritable tears of
joy rolled down his cheeks. He was so
glad, so glad! But how did they get
there? Were they not tired and hun-

gry?
"I see you have made the acquaint-

ance of my pet wildcat," he added.
"I'm right glad Tom was here, for
though there isn't the slightest danger
of your being disturbed by anyone
hereabouts, still the cat is so much
company!"

"We're very, very hungry, Ab," said
Olive, who was half-laughin- g, half-cryin- g

with excitement and fatigue.
"The cat ate up the supper, and we

haven't had anything since yesterday
noon's luncheon."

"Yes, brother, and we're about tuck-

ered out, too," added Elizabeth. "We
sat up all night. The cat occupied the
bed."

"Thunder!" ejaculated Abner aghast.
"What did you let him do that for?
Why didn't you pull him out?"

The two women looked at each other
shamefaced, embarrassed. Then Eliz-

abeth straightened up and replied with
dignity:

"Why, brother, it being your cat. we
thought we'd just humor him and let
him do anything he pleased!" Youth's
Companion.

I j:cue of tho danger from earthquake.T'.ty knew th? mail was carried out


