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8 court photographer to Ab-
dul Hamid II, or “Abdul the

Damned,” as he is known,
I was enabled to discover
many of the terrible secrets
of “the meanest man in the
world.” The curlosity aroused by the
word ‘“harem,’” the thoughts it presents of
a fairy-like and unknown world is quite
likely to make dull the minds of people
of this country for all that is cruel and
revolting in this wholesale secluding
from the world of young, beautiful, and
ardent girls, whose charm and freshness,
whose very lives in fact are absolutely
under the control of a melancholy and
deformed old monomaniac. The inmates
of Sultan Abdul Hamlid’'s harem from the
most perfect living collection of the most
precious specimens of oriental beauty.

The closest confinement which renders
ipmossible all communication with the
outside world, a humiliating part to play,
unquestioning obedience to the most fan-
tastic whims of a feared and detested
despot—such are the sad conditions in
which the 300 unfortunates of the seraglio
pass their llves. The Ylldiz harem is their
entire universe. They have been brought
there as children, they are guarded there
like a wretched and valuable herd of cat-
tle, and they live and die*there, knowing
nothing of the world outside their prison,
without the elightest notion of what lifs
really is.

The harem contingent is recruited al-
most exclusively among the several va-
rieties of the Circasslan race, the most
beautiful in the East, but it includes also
specimens of the Syrian and Roumeliot
races. Choegen for their precocious grace,
the odalisques are almost all bought at a
tender age by special agents of the palace
under the orders of the yessirdji-bachi
(grand master of the glaves), Hussein
Effendl. Often, too, the governors of the
provinces, displaying a zeal that is disap-
proved nowadays by all clvilized Turks,
abduct beautiful young girls from their
\parents, or purchase them to present
'them to the sultan; and the cousins and
;aunts of the sovereign also exert every
{effort to find for him rare beauties and
‘dmplny a friendly rivalry in seeking the
rpeatl most worthy to present to him
{during the Bairam festival.

When they cross the threshold of the
| palace the new recruits admitted to the
‘ imperial harem must abandon and for-
\.get everything—their parents, their rela-

~ tives, thelr homes, their very names. Ex-
istence begins anew for them. A special

.Whlgthamotpleasingh

given to each newcomer by the bachi-
kalfa (head slave) under the supreme
control of the valide sultana.

This course of instructlon is quite spe-
cial and is intended solely to develop in
the young beauties of the seraglio every
art calculated to please the most blase
senses. Grace in deportment, walk and
gesture, melodious singing, attractive
dancing, poetic and picturesque speech,
eloquent gentleness of expression—every-
thing, in short, that art can add to the
natural charm of woman, is taught by
oriental experfence to innocent beauty in
the academy of love.

Generally this special instruction lasts
two years and is terminated by a solemn
examination, presided over by the valide
sultana. Each of her pretty pupils must
then be proficient in the manner of wait-
Ing upon the sultan and serving him with
his favorite beverages. ~he must be
familiar with™his preferences, his antip-
athies, his caprices and his manias be-
fore she is permitted to consider herself
a member of the harem. Even then it
may be long before she attracts the im-
perial notice. She has 300 companions in
the harem, possessing the same beauty,
having the same ambition, and among
her rivals there are several favorites.
Moreover, outside_rivals may enter the
lists.

It sometimes happens that the padishah
takes a caprice for some slave of the sul-
tanas, his relatives, or the princesses, his
daughters. One night when Abdul Hamid
gave a dance and ballet in his harem he
noticed among the dancers a young slave
named Meste Alem, In the service of the
Princess Zekkie, his eldest daughter. The
next day two of the sultan’s eunuchs ar-
rived in haste at the princess’ palace and
informed her that they came to fetch the
girl, Meste Alem, who was to be the ob-
Ject of a signal honor. S

Great was the emotion of the young
Circassian girl, who had little dreamed
of ever rising to such dignity. Her mis-
tress hastened to make her take the tra-
ditional - bath, and surrounded by her
slaves superintended the toilet herself.
Perfumed and adorned with sumptuous
ornaments, the bride-elect, thinking she
was dreaming, got into a superb carriage
and escarted by eunuchs on horseback ar-
rived at Yildiz, where immediately the
valide sultana summoned her to her
presence and gave her the customary in-
structions. However, notwithstanding
the precipitation with which they had
brought her to the palace, it was only on
the fourth day that Meste Alem was
ushered Into the presence of the master.

Whether his caprice had passed or the
young girl appeared less beautiful or he
no longer recognized her in her new at-
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clal education they have received rend-
e€rs them childishly naive. He entertains
them with the political news and gossip
of the day, and tells them anecdotes of
foreign -courts, of which he is very fond
himself, and this is the only idea of his-
tory they possess.

One may imagine the rivalries and jeal-
ousies of all kinds and the complicated
intrigues that
women, all young, ardent or ambitious.
They form little cliques, each having its
secrets,. its_sympathies, its hatreds. The
different clans wage an incessant war-
fare which often gives rise to hand-to-
hand fights, necessitating the interven-
tion of the-eunuchs. In faect, it requires
all the authority of Abdul Gani Agha,
the grand euncuh, to enforce discipline
and keep the restive flock in check. *

Any one, who, by some miracle suc-
ceeded- in -entering the seraglio of the
great lord without knowing where_he was
would think at first that he had before
his eyes rich Eupopean ladies assembled
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in an abrupt and angry tone: *That’s not
the one; send her away.”

Trembling, burning with shame, an®
hurt to the inmost recess of her dawning
pride, raised one moment so high to fall
again so low, and in such a brutal man-
ner, the poor girl was taken back to the
Princess Zekkie. She became melancholy,
pined away and soon died.

No Mussulman may marry more than
four legitimate wives according to the
religious law of the Mohammedans. In
addition to these four wives he may have
as many slaves, djarie as his means per-
mit—concubines, whose children are as
legitimate as those born by his wives.
Following an ancient custom the sultan
never takes for a wife a girl of high
rank, but selects his four wives only
among his slaves.

If it happens that among all his slaves
the sultan takes a fancy to one in par-
ticular the latter becomes gueuzde,
literally, she who has struck his eye. The
gueuzde is promoted to the rank of ikbal,
glorified. If the ikbal gives birth to a
child she becomes kadine, or lady, and
takes rank as princess in the harem. She
then occupies a special apartment, and
has a large suite of slaves and eunuchs
attached to her person.

But the kadine is not yet a wife and can
only become so if a vacancy occurs by the
death of one of the first four wives of the
sultan, and if the latter is willing to
honor her with the title of kadine consort.
It would be natural to suppose that the
sultan, possessing so well populated a
seraglio, would be the father of a large
family, but such is not the case. The
number of his children is relatively small,
being actually only thirteen.

Above all the kadines is the valide sul-
tana, who is a sort of feminine reflection
of the sultan. She reigns absolutely over
the harem. A kadine may never under
any pretext leave the imperial seraglio.
This is not so in the case of an odalisque
or a mere ikbal who has no children. The
latter may be presented by the sultan to
a favorite or to some great personage, and
in this case naturally occupies the first
place in the harem of her new master.
Often the Padishah makes a gift of this
kind to get rid of a woman of whom he
is tired, or whose presence in the palace
seems useless to him; sometimes, how-
ever, a more sinister design is hidden
under this graclous favor.

Oftener still, these women are dis-
tributed among the harems of suspected
persons and charged with the wretched
duty of spying. If it happens that the
woman becomes attached to her new
master and does not carry out her in-
structions she loses the right to re-enter
the imperial harem. To be able to return
into “The Garden of Felicity” and be in
favor there she must render services.
Thls, in the slang of the harems, is called
‘“‘getting your passport.”

Abdul Hamid prefers pretty and grace-
ful women to those of regular and strik-
ing beauty. In this his taste differs from
that of most Orientals, who have a pre-
dilection for majestic and heavy forms.
The sultan is feared rather than loved by
his odalisques. He is, however, kind and
attractive to them when his mind is tem-
porarily free from its usual anxieties
and worries, and at such times he has
even succeeded in inspiring some of them
with feelings of affection.

At times he condescends to enter into
conversation with his favorites, with
whom-he has no difficulty in passing for
a man of great brilllancy. They are all

tire, he frowned on seeing her, and said  densely ignorant women, and the superfi-

in a feminine congress of beauty and
elegance. In fact, the toilets of the
odalisques tend more and more to follow
the tyrannical fashions of Paris. This
evolution, moreover, is almost general in
modern harems, and the time is fast ap-
proaching when the old and picturesque
costume of the Turkish hanoums will ex-
ist only as a memory, At Yildi» the
odalisques wear cotton%or cloth dresses,
according to the fime of year, and the
princesses and favorites wear mousseline
or silk. e

Dancing, in all the ﬁorms that it as-
sumes in the Orient. is very popular in
the harem and is the incipal mode of
amusement—Turkish dances to the ac-
companiment of timbrels, tamborines or
a chorus of languorous’ voices; and Cir-
cassian, Egyptian and Arabian dances.
The favorites often find amuSement in
the dancing of their slaves. Otherwise
they spend their time in childish pur-
suits, playing with mechanical dolls, or
they amuse themselves by imitating the
cries of animals, or eise they will smear
the faces of the negress atteadants with
flour and put them up to all kinds of
tricks or excite them to quarrel among
themselves.

They all love sweetmeats, tcbacco,
flowers, perfumes, especlally musk and
violet, of which the sultan {s particular-
ly fond. They adore Angora cats, par-
rots, doves, coffee, cards and suggestiva
stories. They crave two things, being
women, because they are prohibited—
wine and raki, an oriental brandy made
from the grape, which the kidness of a
eunuch sometimes procures for them.

Sometimes Abdul Hamid discovers for
himself what he desires to know. For
instance, having noticed one day a young
rlave who was washing the handker-
chiefs of her mistress, a kadine, he took
a sudden fancy to her and had her
brought to his presence. He promised her
the rank of princess on condition that
she would reveal to him what the ladies
of the harem thought of him. Thus en-
couraged, the new favorite did not de-
lay in satisfying her master's curiosity,
and told him that the kadine, her mis-
tress, thought him old and _foolish. XEdi-
fled, Abdul Hamid placed the young slave
over her mistress, now disgraced, say-
ing: > -

“Thus will I act toward all those who
have not in their hearts what they have
on their lips.” 2

The seraglio of the Sultan Mejid was
formerly the theater of indescribable
orgies, the women being badly looked
after and having no hand to restrain
them. His successor, Ahdul Aziz, jealous
as a tiger, introduced reform, but the
imperial harem has never been conducted
so strictly, so exclusively, or so respecta-
bly, so to speak, as under the present
sultan. An Intrigue in the Yildiz at the
present time {is an impossibility, Im-
prisoned within a double‘_row of high and
thick walls the women. of the seraglio
live in an extraordinary world of thelr
own, to which no man, except the grand
Turk, has ever access. '

Abdil Hamid is a confirmed adept in
magic and the black arts. He is said to
have had made by a soothsayer toward
the end of Mourad's reign a wax doll
representing his young brother, the sul-
tan. He had this image placed in the
cellar of one of his bufldings at Stam-
boul, where in the dark the black
magiclan, seated on the Koran, made
funeral incantations and Invoked the evil
spirits by striking Mourad’'s effigy with
a”branch of a thorny tree In order to

occwr among -these idle-

hasten the fall of the young monarch by
accelerating his malady.

The intrigues surrcunding Abdul
Hamid’s accession to sovereignty are
made much of, and it is said that he dis-
played shocking indifference to the pitia-
ble condition of his brother, whose al-
leged madness required that he vacate
the throne.

The twenty-five years of captivity and
the horrible life Mourad .as led have
had of late a disastrous effect on his
health, and the victim is now really done

“for. What is most surprising is that
Mourad has been able to survive so long
an incarceration.

It is said that Mourad is mad, but it is
not so. He is perfectly sane. He is very

weak, perhaps, for he has been confined -

An -the Teheran palace on the Bosphorus
twenty-five years. :

Mourad came to the throne after the
death of his uncle, the Sultan Aziz, who
was assassinated—found dead with  his
veins slashed open.

There can be no doubt that the man-
ner of his.uncle’s death shook the Sul-
tan Mourad a great deal. Then it was
a bad time—just before the Turko-Rus-
sian war.
~ Mourad had some trouble with his
‘head, and he drank to get relief from it.
He drank too much, and had delirium
tremens. So the grand vizier and the
other officials asked Abdul Hamid to
take the throne for a little while, and
it was agreed that Mourad should be put
away, but that his confinement should
not exceed seven years. :

But as soon as he got in power, the
present suitan made a fortress of the
palace, abolished the. constitution and
has never allowed his imprisoned elder

brother to go free. I do not believe the
world realizes the things that have hap-
pened in Turkey since then.

Abdul Hamid stops at nothing. He has
attempted bribery in the strongest places.
He tried to buy the London Times, and at
the opening of congress at Berlin he said
to his minister, Savfet Pasha:

“With a milllon pounds Turkish
could silence Bismarck.”

Abdul Hamid is a skeptic. He fears the
unknown, and the nightmare of death
often haunts and torments him. At such
times he prays with fervor, with fits and
starts. He has even been known, they
say, to have made secret vows and to
have imposed mortifications on himself
in order to please Allah and rédeem his
sins; but he soon becomes discouraged
and relapses into his skepticism.

Like all despots, Abdul Hamid has an
intense fear of death, and dreads con-
taglous diseases in particular. While
still heir-apparent he met one day in his
park at Kiathane, a gypsy who, at the
prince’s request, told his fortune, and
oddly enough she predicted exactly what

~has happened since: his rapid accession
to the throne, fortelling the tragic cir-
cumstances by which it would be attend-
_ed, as well as a long reign, wars, etc.,
concluding with the ominous wores:
.“Your death will be caused by an illness
‘coming from ~ outside.” Consequently
cholera and the plague have no more de-
termined enemy than the padishah; and
if Constantinople of today boasts in time
of epidemics an almost perfect system of
sanitation and advanced colleges for the
study of bacteriology, it owes them to the
gypsy of Kiathane and the sultan’s cre-
dulity.

There is no precaution he does not take
to guard against possible contagion. Nat-
urally a very clean man, washing himself
every flve minutes—there are lavabos in
every corner of his apartments—and ex-
ceedingly particular, the sultan pays the
greatest attention to everything relating
to health and antiseptics, and follows the
progress of bacteriology with passionate
interests.

Abdul Hamid is the victim of a vio-
Ient temper.

Once when a favorite parrot perched
on a window sill screamed the name of
an attendant whose presence was not
desired, but who came in response, think-
ing his master had called, the sultan flew
into a rage and seizing the bird wrung
its neck.

Several times he has beaten his sec-
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retaries or his chamberlains. Once he
threw his instand at the head of Kut-
chuk-Said Pasha, then secretary-in-chief
of the palace, who was able to doge his
head_in..time. Another day, suddenly en-
raged ‘with the same personage during a
discussion on the Egyptian question, he
drew -from his pocket a revolver and
threatened to fire at the pasha, who,
terrified, implored his pardon.

" Fear of assassination is constantly in
his .mind. and he goes always armed
with three revolvers.

The réyal marksman is always in prac-
tice, and so accurate is his aim that he
can write his name with bullets on a
wall at twenty-five paces.

But this is Abdul Hamid’s madness,
this "Féar of assassination.

““You can judge of how it overtops every
other feeling with him when I tell you
how he-killed his little daughter about
two years ago.

“He  has always a revolver or two
within_reach, and one morning when the
girl was in the room with him she picked
up oné “6f them from the table. The
sultan saw her do it and the first thought
that flashed upon him was that some
enemy had trained his own daughter to
kill him. Instantly he snatched up the
other pistol and blew the little girl's
brains out.

“One of his gardeners, working in the
park of Yildiz, on seeing the sultan ap-
proach unexpectedly rose quickly from a
stoaping posture to assume a respectful
attitude. Abdul Hamid, startled at his
sudden appearance and suspecting some
.evil motive, at once fired at him. The un-
fortunate man expired soon after, and as
no weapon was found upon him it had to
be acknowledged that a blunder had been
committed.

“All his-other relatives he hates and
fears. His son, Selim Effendi, he has
long suspected of wishing to kill him,
and this young man is practically a
prisonér in the Yildiz Kiosk.

“The sultan is entirely estranged from
his younger brother, Rechad Effendi, and
has surrounded him with spies. Murad,
of course, is his prisoner, and, though he
makes it his business to see him occagion-
ally, he never speaks to him, and he is
going to marry Murad’'s two daughters
to men of low orgin. Murad had a son,
but he disappeared long ago, and no one
Eknows what has become of him.

“In his palace the sultan is surrounded
by luxuries, but his perpetual terror will
not let him enjoy them. He has talented
orchestras to play to him and a theater
in the palace to which he occasionally in-
vites the ambassadors, but usually he sits
there alone, himself the strangest thing
to be seen there.

‘“‘Crafty by nature, he is all gracious-
ness and courtesy to the representatives
of other powers, but he is vindictive
and superstitious beneath the surface.

““His riches are great, being derived
chiefly through the sale of tv¢ confis-
cated properties of those iza:l.ucd by
his orders. He has many wives, but
has never loved, and certainly never in-
spired love in any one.

“He used to appear sometimes in pub-
lic, but now is hardly ever seen. When
entertaining the ambassadors at dinner
in the great hall of the palace, he gen-
eraily shows himself and sits down for
a minute or two only, but is never seen
to eat anything.

“No matter at what time a fire may
occur, even if in the night, the details
must be telegraphed to the palace and the
sultan’s permission gained before the
firemen can stir.

“Of course, ordinarily, this does not
take very long, but when the burning
house belongs to a family that the sul-
tan suspects of disloyalty it is surprising
how long it is before the firemen get their
orders to go.

“Abdul Hamid will have no educated
people atround him; he wants only those
who can be readily made his tools, and
he léaves really important political af-
fairs to the practical management of
two or three members of the camarilla,
as the palace clique is called, while he
spends his time over the endless reports
sent in by his army of spies, filled with
the vilest slanders.

“Fire has broken out twice in the
palace recently and probably any num-
ber of persons have been reported gullty
by the spies of the sultan. Now they
say that the Haznader Usta, one of the
women in waiting, is the guilty one, and
probably she will be made away with.”

“Everything in Turkey {is sacrificed
ruthlessly to the whims, hatreds and
fears of the sultan. He is ruining his
country and slaughtering his people.

“Every day from twenty to thirty are
made away with, elther dumped Into the

Bosphorus or exiled to some unhealthy

part of the empire where fever soon kills
them.

““And, as a rule, these people are inno-
cent. They are the victims of the: sul-
tan's endless army of spies, each of
them working to gain credit for himself
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by reporting as many people as traitors as
he can.

“The whole world was stirred up over
the Dreyfus case, but there are Dreyfus
cases every day in Turkey, and no one
ever hears of them.

“The spies of the sultan are every-
where in Turkey. You might say that
the population is in two parts, those who
are spies, and those who ‘are not, and
as soon as three or four suspected people
are seen talking together, instantly they
are reported, and when night comes,

likely as not, they disappear forever.
“The imperial palace, the Yildiz Kiosh,
is guarded all the time by from
to 40,000 soldiersg, and it would be next to
impossible to get a hundred people to-
gether to make an attack.
““No, there is no plot to kill the sultan.

30,000

He will die quickly without being assag-
sinated. He is ill with a nameless dis-
ease that will kill him soon.

“Then they will attempt to ra som
one else, perhaps the saltan's younger
brother, Rechad Effendi, to the throne
Then will be the time to place Murad
there.

“A popular rising in Turkey is almost
impossible. All the people hate th rES-
ent suitan, who is oppressing ther d

ruining the country, and they lov
rad, the real sultan, who is imprisoned
for his martyrdom.

‘““The sultan is an early riser. He gets
vp winter and summer between 4:30 and
5 a. m., and, covering himself with an
entari—a long, flowing silken robe—pro-
ceeds ‘in black leather slippers to his
bath-room. A few ablutions in cold water
suffice him and after exercising a littl
he passes into his study, where he drinks
a cup of Turkish coffee, prepared in his
presence. He then lights the first of the
innumerable cigarettes which he will
smoke without interruption until he goes

to bed, and all of which he has made be-
fore him, for fear of poison.

He devotes the early part of the day to
official work, and later on, during mo-
ments of leisure, proceeds to the harem,
where he takes a glass of raki, while a
melodious voice sings a slow oriental
romance to him. More often, however, he
shuts himself up in his workshop, where

he busies himself with clock-making,
ceramics, painting and even chemical
analysis, for, cautious monarch that he
is, he has taken care to render himself
competent to examine any foods or bev-
erages that may be under suspicion. He

was an excellent carpenter in his youth,
and now that he is fifty-nine years of age,
very frail body and growihg daily more
nervous, he has given up his youthful
exercises and outdoor amusements.

‘“He is seldom out of doors, and when-
ever he goes about the palace gardens,
either in his carriage or in his automo-
bile, is hedged on every side with guards.

“It is the same when he goes to the
Mosque on Fridays. It Is only across a
court of the Yildiz Kiosk, but even then
the approaches from every side are closed
by files of soldiers. Strangers used to be
allowed to witness this ceremony without
formality, but since the murder of King
Humbert every visitor must be provided
with a pass signed by one of the am-
bassadors.

“Sometimes the gultan disappears abso-
lutely and no one knows where he is—
having taken up his dwelling in one of the
secret rooms in the palace, of which he
alone knows the location,

“There are, of course, a few persons
whom he trusts absolutely and is justi-
fled in doing so; for they have abetted
him in so many’ villanies that, should
any other take his place, they would
lose their positions promptly and most
likely their heads as well, for they are
hated almost as vehemently as the sul-
tan himself.

“But all these people are enemies of
each other, and the sultan takes care
that they are so, continually pitting one
of them against the other. Sometimes,
however, in a sudden fit of fear, he will
send even these trusted servants away
from him and recall them when he feels
more secure.”

Abdul Hamid always eats alone,
ing his meals in private. He disregards
the Prophet's iInjunction, and is not
averse to a glass of brandy or cham-
payne. The sultan suffers much from
stomach troubles. He is moderate, how-
ever, in both eating and driking, out of
respect for his rapidly failing health.

His cook s one of the few old servants
he trusts, but all his dishes are sealed
with papers and wax, and he has not
only a slave who tastes each dish, but
cats and a hound as well, to which he
tosses portions of each viand before par-
taking himself.

Abdul Hamid goes to bed late and sleeps
little, and is ever In fear of nightmare.
Darkness terrifies him so that he has his
palace illuminated till dawn. An attend-
ant reads him to sleep, choosing by royal
order only the lightest of blood-and-thun-
der literature.
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Some Queer Antics of Bullets

HEN Gen. Willlam Crozler,
chief of ordnance, was be-
fore the Philippines commit-
mittee, says the Washington
Star, there was a very in-
teresting discussion concern-

ing the effect of bullets when striking

different substances. Gen. Crozier showed
there was a marked difference in the ef-
fect of the bullets used by the American

.troops in the Philippines upon different

occasions.

“It 1s a characteristic of the modern
.buHet when fired with high velocity,”
sald Gen. Crozier, “that when It strikes
in a semi-liquid mass it is likely to pro-
duce an effect very much like an explo-
sion. For instance, soon after the adop-
tion of the present service rifle In tne
United States army an escaping prisoner
at Chicago was shot In the head by a
sentinel, and the top of his head was
blown off. Sometimes similar effects are
produced by striking in the bowels or

other soft portions of the body. In the
case to which I allude, of course, the
range was very close.

“An Instance occurred in Porto Rico of
exactly an opposite kind in the accidental
shooting of an officer at very close
range,” continued Gen. Crozier. “He was
fired at by a sentinel. The bullet passed
through the bowels, ranging Jownward,
as he was dropping to his knees when
struck. The officer was well within a
week, and yet the man at Chicago had
his head blown off, also at close range.
These actions are difficult to account for.
Not only does the bullet produce these
curious effects in the soft portions of the
body, but they are observed in the firmer
portions of the body. I myself, in the
Philippines, examined a Filipino who had
been shot at thirty yards immediately
after the bullet had taken effect. The
bullet entered the left side below the
shoulder and passed out of the right side
at the neck. Where the ball entered the
hole was very small, while where it
pessed out it left a gash four inches long

It could only have been accounted for by
something like a liquid mass having been
forced out. The gash was longer than
the longest dimension of the bullet.””

These peculiar characteristics of the
bullet used in the Philippines called forth
an experience of Senator Dietrich.

“I was up the Big Horn basin,” he
sald, “on a hunting trip. I saw a jack
rabbit sitting on the mound which was
thrown up around his hole. As he saw
me he settled down Into the hole, and I
fired at him. I presume he was about
800 yards away. The bullet struck the
earthen mound, the jack rabbit flew up
into the air, dropped to the ground and
remained motionless. An examination
showed that the rabbit was dead, and
yet the bullet had not struck him—he
had simply been killed by concussion.”

Senator Carmack laughingly remarked
that he dld not belleve the story at all.

“Your prowess as a hunter is well es-
tablished,” added Senator Beveridge, as
he nodded to Mr. Dietrich, “when you
can kill game witiaut hitting it




