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the first shot had stirred up as misch |
row as two tigers are capable of mak-

h!l'mﬂy there was a Jull in the | ¥
| conversation, and I eoncluded that they |

had mede off. It was really too much

to expect that 1 had hogged them both,

and that they werebothdead.
*There was nothing for it but tostick

to the platform till daylight, which I

did, putting in the time aslerp. 1 was
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‘s all.""—Boston Transcript.
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TIGER IN THE POOL.
BY W. A. FRASER.
EYNOLDS be
= longed to the In-
dian state railway
service, bunt he,
didn't mean any
barm by that; it
was only a way he
hed of making o
living. He waren-.
gineer in charge of
a district where
there was good
shooting, 8o, inad-
dition ‘'to being a
*rail-carrinage fellow,” he was a tiger
hunter of well-known prowess,

The following ture which be
fcl him he relat me one evening
over a glass of sugar and water and a
cigar—remarkably good sugar and
water Reynolds kept in his bangalow,
too.

Settling himself in his long chuir, he
took a few vigorous puffs at his cigor,
as though his eyes were jamming car-
tridges in a magazine rifle, and gave me
the following account of his adventure
with a man-cater:

“] was stationed near Warora, in a
good tiger country, and one day my
hunter brought me news of a pair of
tigers that had been killing cattle nen~
o meighboring village. They were a
rather vicious pair, too, not much alraid
of man, and must have been at the busi-
ness for some time, for a farmer who
had gotten in their way through pro-
tecting his cattle had received a sweep-
ing pat from one of their mighty paws
which crushed his skull like an egg-
shell.

“Accompanied by the hunter, I went
out to survey the ground. It was the
dry season, and after a long search we
found the royal pair's drinking place;
and an ideal resort it was, too, for Mas-
ter Stripes, a deep, cool pool in & thick
jungle. The pugs showed me that they
came there regularly todrink.

“ “They were here this morning, sir,’
exclaimed the hunter, after he had ex-
amined the freshest footprints.

“ ‘Perhaps they came in the evening.’
1 answered. ‘How do you know it was
the morning? @&

“‘He pointcd out to me that all the
other pugs were covered with a fine
network of woven cobwebs, on which
the dew sparkled and glittered like rarc
diamonds; the fresher pugs had none o!
these; they had been made early that
morning, after the busy night weavers
had retired to their crevice homes.

“The pool would do better than ‘a
kill,” for the tigers would be =ure to
come there, but as they had plenty of
meat of their own killing they would
probably fight shy of a bait, so I deter-
mined to build a sort of stage and geta
shot at them as they came to drink.
By cvening I had it built and all ieady
taking care to locate it on the lee side
of the pool, so that unless the tigers

MYURY WERE HERE IN THE MORNING, STR."

came up directly behind us they should
not get our wind. Quite comforiable
end strong 1 had made it, too, about 12
feet from the ground and long endugh
so that I eould lie down comfor‘nbly,
for sitting in a stage for hours, perhaps
all mght, was not to be thougkt of:
eramped muscles would disable one
long before the time when they must
be firm as steel, yet supple as a silken
cord. Blankets and guns, a flark and
cigars—yes, even cigars, fora tiger will
wind a white man quicker than he wil’
a cigar, and pay far more attention to
him, too. L
“Thus equipped, I took up my station
in the platform at nightfall, togethe:
with the hunter. As I lay there my
head was almost directly over the edge
of the pool, and I flattered myself that

{ I should get a smashing good shot at
Mr. Stripes or his wife. I did not ex-
pect them before morning, but as tigers
are rather erratic in their movements

I thought it best $o put in the night
About idumht T
fell asleep, Baloo, Who had had a long

awakened by Baloo at the first sign of I A

day. Feeling very cold and numb, I
scratpbled down from my night's rest-
ing-place, £nd proceed’ng to reconnoiter
very carcfully, 1 must confess, for 1 did
nol relish stumbling over a wounded
tiger so early in the day.

“We found tracks on the other side of
the pool and plenty of blood tracks,
showing that one of them at ledst was
severely wounded. [ follow=d up the
tracks for n short distance, but seeing
that we were likely to have a pretty
long tramp of it, called a halt and sat
down to eat the lunch I had brought
with me the night before.

“Washed down by a whisky and soda,
and the inevitable cignr going briskly, I
felt quite equal to the task ahead of
me—a task in hunting, perheps the
most dangerous in the world—the fol-
lowing up of & wounded tigeron footin
a broken country.

“A long tramp of cbout three'miles,
sometimes losing the trail, having to
guarter back and forth to pick it up
again, ahd solmetimes pressing forward
in hot haste where it wat ensy picking
up the marks brought me to a deep, dry

G@LARED AT ME WITH ITS BALEFUL BEYES.

ravine. 1 felt that we wete not far
from otit gainé in this place, and
Baloo's eyes sparkled in anticipation as
he whispered, in eager tones: “Near,
sir; very near.’

“We were going steadily along the ra-
vine bed when Baloo suddenly caught
me by the arm and craned hiz head ina
listening attitude. We could hear some-
thing moving in the jnngle to the right
of the ravine, just beyond where a
smaller ravine cut into the one we were
in. Almost at our very feet I saw the
pugs of the tigers in the soft banks,
where they had tuken {o the jungle.

“Bidding Bualoo ke2p close with the
second gun, I stiurted dp the recond ra-
vihe. It was more like a path cut in the
deep clay banks by the rains. As I
stood in it it was about shoulder high,
and not more than three feet wide.

When I had reached a point just oppo-
site to the place I conceived the tigers
to be, ] detcrinined to erawl up the
bank, through the almost impenetraable
Jungle undergrowth on its top. Grasp-
ing a small creeper, I ptlled my body
ilp so that I could force a passuge
through the undergrowth with my
hands. As I reached over the little
mound-like structure of the bank, my
hand touched something wet and
sticky. I drew it back—it was blood.

*“Then there rose up before my eyes,
not three fect from me, the most hid-
eous sight I ever saw in my life—a
sight which chilled the blood in wmy
veins, and transfixed me with horror—
a tiger, with the lower jaw shot away,
glared at me, with its baleful eyes burn-
ing into my very marrow.

“How long we stood thus facing each
other I do not know; it seemed an eter-
nity. [ saw he was about to spring,
and fired my express at him point-
blank from my side, without waitiag
to take aim. ;

“There was the screaming rush of a
giant body, the flash of a rifle so close
that it scorched my cheek, and I found
myself flat on my brek in the ravine,
stunned and almost senseless. Baloo
was down, too, but I could see that he
was uvhurt. He was pointing to the
other bank, and 1 knew that the tiger
had gone clean over when he charged
me.
“Beyond being a little stunned by my
fall, I was quite uninjured, but I felt
sure that the tiger had gotten enough
to settle him this timme. Baloo had sccn
him rise up, and had fired the spare
rifle into him just as he charged.

“Cautiously enough this time 1
worked my way up the opposite bank
and through the jungle, which was lcss
thick on this side. Not 20 yards from
where we siarted Mr. Stripes up, we
found him lying with a broken back,
and soon had his skin on the homeward
journey.

“It muust have been the mate we
heard in the first place, just a litile
apart from the other. Be that as it
may, | never saw him again.

‘and the commission’s verdict

dent’s message, no matter what its mo-
tive, han mads it impossible for con-

gresa, in the discharge of its duty, {0 |

refuse or neglect such a chenge of the
revente laws ¢4 will check importa-
tions of merchandise and exports of
gold, and strengthen public confldence
by substituting certainty of a surpius.
for certainty of a deficit.
possible, perhaps, for a democratic
rougress 10 shirk a duty so imperative
and plain, but not for a republican
congress, and Speaker Reed's selection
of committees makes it evident that
he sees the peril, and will not be in any
degree respousible for it. When the
house nets, sénators will have o tnke
the responsibility upon themselves, or
else place it npon the president

It in folly to suppose that a tariff
which has catised itnports of merchan~
dise in 11 months to cxeceed in largely
fraudvlent invoiced value $729,000,000,
and in actual value probably more thun
$800,000,000, agninst cxporis of $752,-
000,000, has had nothing to do with the
outgo of gold. Ther=s is interest to be

It would be |

people had none too much confidence in
democratic financial wisdom, and Sec-
retary Carlisie has done his best to in-
crease that fecling. Couple with his
blundering the administration tirades
against the greenbacks and we haveone
of the chief reasons for the constant
drain upon the gold reserve. No doubt
many #accept the president’s views as
final, and therefore make haste to get
rid of the currency he so despises.
There may be need for some measure
of currency reform in order to keep the

WHY, INDEED?
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Tae OLp Max—If the Big One Is Willing to Do the Pulling, Blest if 1
See Why the Little Cuss Needs to Kick or Bray.

paid abroad, at least $50,000,000, and
that with the $60,000,000 or $70,000.000
undervaluations would make a balance
of more than $110,000,000 to be met in
foreign countries. The ret exports of
gold during the year thus far have been
about %54,000,000, and of silver over
$30,000,000. The correspondence is
not accidental. It indicates plainly
that the country has to pay to foreign
countries on current account some-
thing over $2,000,000 n week in specie,
in order to meet the mere commercial
obligations arising uader a tariff which
stimulates imports of some important
classes to the utmost. At the same
time, us congressmen well know, this
same tariff yields a deficit to the gov-
ernment, and forces the treasury to
look two or three times every year to
the markets of the world for a loan,
in order to mcet current expenses.—N.
¥. Tribune,

Republican Duty.

This country has no right to expect
full prosperity until a tariff which de-
presses industry and reduces wages
has been changed. The men who have
tried that experiment have been con-
tdemned by adverse majorities that are
amazing. The republicans have not the
right to proloug the operation of stch
a tariff a single hour, if by doing their
best for the country they can change
it. Neither have they the slightest
right to prolong the worst parts of it
because, within a limited time, or with
obstacles in the senate, they cannot re-
form it whelly. The business is to
frame a bill which will raise the needed
revenue by reviving certain parts of
the tariff of 1800, or by other pro-
visions if they prefer, and at the same
time cure the worst of the evils result-
ing from democratic success, if they
cannot at once cure them gzil. The
highest and most complete triumph
within ‘the reach of the republican
party is the restoration of prosperity
in large measure by putting back its
own duties on imported products, even
though circumstances prevent it from
revising the tariff in all its parts.—N.
¥. Tribune. :

A Most Serious Mistake.
Mr. Cleveland has made a most seri-
Jus mistake. His policy in this matter
Is not only precipitate and untimely,

ing a way of escape from that alterna-
tive. He would send his own commis-
sion to investigute the merits of

boundary claims; such meager infor-
mation as could be obtained womild
come from the Venezuelan:, while the
British side would be pented;
would

nation’s ecirculating medium in touch
with the progress of the people. Thers
is also need for a treasury management
in which the people will have confidence.
That more than all else except a govern-
ment income equal to the expenditures
would remedy the treasury evils so
much complained of—Troy (N. Y.)
Times.

THE PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE.

Hysterical Nature of the Chlef Executive’s
Financial Document.

It was inevitable that Mr. Cleveland’s
hysterical message to congress in refer-
ence to the financial situation should
have provoked widespread amazement,
In the first place, he must have known,
if e has the Jeast bit of perspicacity,
that his message on the Venezuelan
guestion would produce just the condi-
tion of alarm in financial and business
circles which foliowed upon its publica-
tion. In the second place, it is incredi-
ble that he should not have realized
that such a panicky appeal'as he makes
tocon in the second message would
greatly Icrease the gravity of the situ-
ation. Why, if the financial perils are
as great as he represents them to be,
did he not invite a quiet conference of
leaders of both parties with men emi-
nent in finance, for the purpose of des
vising some solution of the difficulty
which could have been carried into ef-
fect witliout excitement or disturb-
ance? The New York World states the
precise truth when it says that: “In-
terpreted in plain English, the presi-
dent's message nsks congress to forego
its holiday recess in order to rescue the
finances of the country from a situation
which his own folly has rendered
acute.”

But, unwise as the president’s action
is, congress cannot afford to ignore the
situation. It should at once pass & rev-
euue bill along the lines of protection
for American ‘interests and send it to
the president, leaving with him the re-
sponsibility of approving or rejecting
it, and so ending or prolonging the ex-
izsting “season of perplexity.”—Leslie’s
Weekly.

7 Omne of the anti-Jinge free-tradem
who enlivened with remarks the dinrer
of the Free Trade league at Bosion the
other night “compared the Monroe doc-
irine io an old-fashioned blanderbuss
in the family garret—always in danger
of being exploded by careless children.™
It seems to have begn exploded this
time by their own caireless, )
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nap, taking my place to watch.
*“I was awakened by some one pineh-
ing my afm; Baloo was w :
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