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THE CHAMOIS HUNTER'S 
LEAP ■.* 

Bv 
Edward S. Ellis. 

j§B * A SD SO, my son. you think you 
are old and skilled enough to be 

of assistance to me in hunting the 
chamois of the mountains?” 

“I am sure of it, father. 1 have hunted 
* bint alone, and shot him on the loftiest 

peaks; but neither you nor mother knew 
of it. Sow, when she has given her 
assent, why should you hesitate?" 

“I do not. Come on, Xivin. 
?,■ It was the old Bavarian chamois hun- 

ter, Frohmaur, who hat! been known for 

ipm 30 years as one of the most daring and 
,%* skillful of those engaged in this dan- 

gerous calling, who spoke thus to his 

jj sou, a tall, graceful youth of 15. This 

J|| lad was courageous, with a quick eye, a 

sure foot and that presence of mind in 
® danger which so frequently settles the 
m question of life or death with him who 

jp is concerned. 
■B It was in their own humble home at 

||| Ithe foot of the towering mountains, 
•miles beyond the nearest Bavarian vil- 
lage, that the iron-limbed and grim old 
Frohmaur, with his grizzled locks, but 
With his eagle eye unditnnted, sat down 
to talk with his only child, while the 
good wife moved about the small apart- 

fment in the pursuit of her household 
duties. 

Chamois hunting is one of the most 

peculiarly dangerous sports, or, rather, 
businesses, known. The animal is 
slightly larger than the roebuck, and 
weighs from 50 to 00 pounds. Its color 
varies with the seasons, being n dusky. 

|v yellowish brown in summer, a dark 
d.. brown in autumn, and a jet black in 

.winter, excepting the hair the fore 
head, the under part, and the li.iir that 
overhangs the hoof, w hich alwav s re- 

mains tawny.- while the black stripe 
It reaching from the eyes to the mouth 

never changes. 
The horns of the chamois are six or 

seven inches in length, and are crooked 
backward at the end, a peculiar shape 
which has led some to believe lie uses 
them to hook on to the rocks when his 
foothold is uncertain. However, this is 
an error, the principal use of the horns 

ij being for lighting purposes. 
x uc uuarauij is wonuerniiiy aunpted 

to his life among' the mountain peaks 
and crags. His sight and rcent are 

marvelously acute, and the faintest foot- 
prints in the snow will send him flying 
with the speed of the wind in an oppo- 
site direction. His hoofs are shaped 
like those of the sheep, but are longer 
and more pointed, remarkably iitted 
for sliding rather than stepping. 

In standing still, or walking on level 
ground, the chamois looks awkward, 
but he is at home among the ice and 
mountains. His legs are so constructed 
that he can make magnificent leaps, and 
in dropping from considerable height 
they act as springs or cushions and pre- 
vent injuries aand shocks which in other 
•animals would be fatal. 

Frohmaur and his son left their 
home on a clear, sunlit morning, and 
began foiling up the mountain. Each 
had his rifle slung- across his shoul- 
ders, besides his “reick-sack," or bag 
holding bis spy-glass, drinking nip, 
bullets and incidentals, while his iron- 
shod staff was grasped in his right 
hand. 

Father and son continued toiling 
steadily upward until the sun was di- 
rectly overhead, Such tremendous ex- 

ertions would have exhausted any nun 

unaccustomed to it, but when the two 
Anally halted, their faces were scarce- 

ly flushed, nor was there any increase 
in their respiration. 

“-Now,” said the father, “we must 

look for game.” 
t “There ought to be some in sight, for 
■we 2>ave passed many buds and shoots 
of the latsehen,” said Xivin, referring 
to the favorite food of the chamois. 

The father, without making reply, 
slowly turned around on his hob-nailed 
shoes, as he scanned the peaks and 
crags above him. Such a survey occu- 

pied a. number of minutes, and when he 
was through he lowered the glass, with 
a sigh over his failure. 

Meanwhile Xivin imitated the same 

maneuver, using his young and 

ejes for all they were worth. Sud- 

denly he laughed: 
“Ha, ha, father, my eyes are better 

than yours. You missed the chamois, 
which I have seen.” 

The father smiled, as lie said: 
“He :» lying on the ground, just to 

the left of that rock, on the top of which 
are some bushes growing.” 

“Ah, you saw him, then,” said Xixin. 
pleased to find his father's sight s.i 

good. "You detected him at once, and 
you were only testing me.” 

Such was the fact, and Frohmaur, the 
father, was no less pleased than his son 

over the keenness of sight displayed 
by the boy. 

The chamois, which was a dark speck 
to the naked eye, was plainly outlined 
through the glasses. He was lying 
down, as if for a noonday rest, and 
seemed to be chewing his cud, with no 

suspicion of danger. He was too far 

away to be reached with a rifle ball, and 
the hunters immediately began the at- 

tempt to get nearer. 

This was where the real difficulty and 

peril of their business became man- 

ifest. It was necessary to descend into 
a vast, rocky ravine, make their way 
a long distance to the right, and then 
climb up a series of precipices on the 
left, before they could hope to approach 
within rifle shot oi him. 

When father and son had attained a 

place where they deemed it best to climb 
upward, they began the laborious and 

is greater experience, took the lend, 
■ lit bis son was only the necessary dis- 
auee behind him. 

Skadily and carefully they wentup- 
,ard, until at last they reached a table 
f rock, along which they crept on their 
lands and knees, until they finally at- 

ained the point of observation that had 
it'cn their destination for the last two 
tours. 

Our friends were now within safe rifle 
hot, and the father had given Xivin to 
mderstand that the game was his. It 
vas with the coolness and precision of 
i veteran, therefore, that the lad pointed 
lis rifle, toolcdeliberate aim and fired. 

Before the smoke lifted from the inuz- 

:leol' his gun, he saw the chamois spring 
o its feet, make a couple of bounds, 
md then disappear over the edge of the 
■HIT. 

They were pretty certain where the 
lead animal would be found, and the 
suiters began picking their way down- 
ward. 

The hooked staves they carried were 

indispensible, it may lie said, and they 
jsed them with the skill of the Alpine 
guides. 

Frohmaur was some distance in ad- 
vance of Xivin, when it became neces- 

sary for him to make a dangerous leap, 
which may thus be described: 

A < hasm several hundred feet in depth 
yawned before them. Directly in front 
was a solid mass of rocks, reaching hun- 
dreds of feet upward, and a strong ledge 
extended along the face of this wall, of- 
fering a firm support to whatever foot 
was placed upon It. 

But the frightful difficulty will he 
seen. It was eight feet away, and the 

ledge was no more than eight or ten 
inches in width. It was as if a person 
should leap directly against the side 
of a brick house, at a great distance 
from the ground, there being a projec- 
tion of several bricks on which to sup- 
port his feet, but not the slightest ob- 

ject for his hands to grasp. 
When it is remembered that each 

hunter carried his staff and reiek sack, 
and that the slightest rebound must 
send him toppling backward into the 

abyss, the leap will seem impossible. 
And yet Frohmaur had made it more 

than once, and with scaicelv any hesita- 
tion he prepared to attempt it again. 

His momentary hesitation was that 
he might study whether there was any 
way of utilizing his staff. An amateur 

would be apt to think it of the highest 
use; but the Bavarian saw that it would 
be a hindrance. He therefore decided 
to leave his reiek sack and staff behind 
him, as Xivin could easily reach them 
across the intervening space to him. 

Then he would take the burdens of 

FATHER AND SON CONTINUED TOIL- 
ING STEADILY. 

Xivin, climb out of his wav, leaving- the 
lad to make the same leap untram- 

meled, and to follow him as he toiled 
along the face of the wall, until easier 
traveling was reached. 

The feat was for the hunter to make 
the leap of eight feet, and to land ou 

the narrow ledge so lightly that there 
would be no rebound, for the slightest 
would throw him backward, and it was 

impossible for him to turn so as to 

jump more than one-halt the distance 
to the rock from which he first sprang. 

A more delicate feat cannot be im- 
agined, and it would be hard to find ail 

athlete that would attempt it; but 
pa using only long enough to lay aside 
his baggage and carefully to poise 
himself, Frohmaur gathered his mus- 

cles and made the leap just as Xivir. 
came up behind him. 

The heart of the boy throbbed fast 
for he felt more misgiving than did his 
parent, and unfortunately it was well 
founded. 

The veteran chamois hunter landed 
on the ledge, seemingly as lightly as a 
feather, lie had gauged the distance 
ind the effort required with marvelous 
skill; but there was just a trifle of a 

rebound. 
He threw out his arms, desperately 

clutchi tig for'some slight protuberance": 
but. ala.-, there was none, and nothing 
could save him from going backward 
but for the presence of mind displayed 
by his son! 

Just its the father was in despair, 
something pushed against him, and ho 
immediately recovered his balance. 

“Are you safe, father?’’ 
As the boy asked the question, he 

was leaning forward over the ravine, 
with the crooked end of the staff 
pressed against Frohmaur’s back. 

Xivin was quick to detect Alio miscal- 
culation of his father, and he saved him 
ay the artifice which was so simple 
that perhaps it was till the more re- 

xiarkable on that account. 
And then, incredible as it may seem, 

Xivin, the daring boy, without casting 
iside his staff or sack, took the same 
>erilous leap, the father uttering no 

irotest, for he felt that such dangers i 
vere r, part of the profession he had 
Ldopted. 
Xivin accomplished the perilously 

lelieate feat successfully, and climbed 
fter his father without accident. 
Shortly after, the dead chamois was 

nr.nd. and late at night they reached 
heir home in the mountain valley far 

N\\WW x 

MAJ. GE\. JOSEPH WHEELEH. 

This gallant ex-confederate cavalry leader i3 now in charge of the ea\-a!ry 
division of the United States army. He was for a long time what some called an "un- 
reconstructed southerner,” but now is ore of the most loyal Americans. Prior to 
his appointment as major general by President McKinley he was a representative in 
congress from the Eighth Alabama district. The picture shows the general in his 
new union blue uniform. 

Then conquer we must, when our cause it is just, 
And tliis be our motto: “In God is our trust!” 

And the star-spangled banner in triumph shall wave 

O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 

The Brazilian government made no mistake in appointing this clever and distin- 
guished diplomat its minister plenipotentiary to the United States. Dr. Brasil has 
hut recently arrived at Washington from Uisbon. the capital of Portugal. His new 
appointment Is a promotion, although the post at Lisbon is a very delicate one for a 
Brazilian diplomat, as most of the royalis plots against the republic are hatched in 
Portugal. 
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.THE HI SPA.\0-AMERICAN AVAR. 
Lai ted States Monitor Puritan Bomhardirg' 

The specific gravity of blood has be- 

come an important international con- 

sideration. “blood is thicker than wa- 

ter,” says .Mr. Chamberlain; and Henri 
Rochefort's sentiment which is trans- 

lated freely: “The Latin races should 

hang together,” seems to meet the ap- 
proval of the French people. Since the 

opening of the Spanlsh-American mill, 
our sister republic lias shown a ten- 

dency to act as Spain’s bottleholder. 
The attitude of the French press has 
been uniformly hostile to us. The bank 
of Paris loaned 10.(.00,000 francs to the 

Spanish government. French naval of- 

fieersostentatiously walked arm-in-arm 
with Spanish officers at Cadiz, and the 
crew of the French warship that was in 
the harbor of San Juan at the time of 

Sampson’s bombardment cheered the 

Spanish flag when our ships were out 

of gunshot. A French steamer attempt- 
ed to land supplies in Havana, and 
what is more serious than all, the 

Spanish fleet was supplied with coal at 

the French island of Martinique. Pos- 

sibly French hostility is confined to the 
venal Parisian newspapers, which are 

said to have been subsidized by the 
bankers holding Spanish bonds. Al- 

ready in America there is a strong feel- 

ing of resentment at France’s appar- 
ently shabby treatment of us. 

American women have been first to 
resent the attitude of the French, and 
all over the country they are refusing 
to use any articles of French make. 
Ladies like Mrs. George M. Pullman, 
wife of Hie late millionaire car manu- 

facturer; Mrs. Russell Sage, Mrs, Ham- 
ilton McCormick, whose husband is one 

of the wealthiest and most influential 
citizens of Chicago; Mrs. Philip D. Ar- 
mour, and Mrs. William E. Chandler an- 

nounced their intentions of resisting 
all temptations to purchase French cre- 

ations in millinery and gowns. Mrs. 
Mary Ransom, the richest woman in 
Kentucky, started a crusade against 
buying anything French, including pre- 
sumably French counts. Similar move- 

ments are under way in most of the 
states. No one believes that this boy- 
cott will go very far, or that patriotic 
American women will be called upon to 
endure great privation in going with- 
out the beautiful fabrics that only the 
French know how to concoct, but if the 
boycott becomes general France will be 
a large loser. American women use 

about $2,250,000 worth of French mil- 
linery every year and spend a million 
and a half for Paris gowns. This is 
but a small part of the American money 
that goes to France every year to buy 
articles of women's wear. Ribbons, 
dress goods and laces are imported 
from France in large quantities for the 
adornment of the American maid and 
matron. During 1897 these articles 
cost us about $13,000,000. If there 
should be cause for us to boycott in 
earnest French products our men will 
doubtless not be outdone by our wom- 

en. In this case France will lose a rev- 

enue of more than $4,000,000, which she 
receives annually for her wines alone. 
This makes a total of $20,000,000 that 
would be kept out of French pockets by 
a boycott of these goods which are sup- 
plied to consumers direct, with French 
labels on. The amount, however, is 
less than the interest on the immense 
sum that the French financiers have 
invested in Spanish bonds. These in- 
vestments are said to be the largest 

I factor in the pro-Spanish sentiment in 
the republic over the water. But our 

imports from France reach the figure 
of $70,000,000 a year. 

By far the greatest loss to France 
from a continued hostility to us would 
be caused by Americans keeping out 
of the country. The American colony 
in Paris spends there at least $20,000,000 
a year. It is more difficult to estimate 
the results of the turning away from 
France of the stream of American tour- 
ists that pours into Paris every summer 
and thence spreads over the continent. 
The steamship companies estimate that 
of the 60,000 cabin passengers that left 
the ports of North America for Europe 
during the past year about 40,000 were 
American tourists. The others were 

Canadians, Europeans returning home, 
Americans going to Europe on business 
and the round-the-world passengers 
who only touch at European cities. 
Forty thousand second cabin passen- 
gers is about the normal mc.fe«*ftit, and 
of these perhaps 45,000 are tourists. Un- 
less by taking a poll of the steamship 
passengers, no exact information is ob- 
tainable in regard to their destination, 
but it is likely that at least two-thirds 
of the tourists go to France and remain 
there a greater or less time, so that the 
number of Americans that go to France 
in a normal year is placed by those 
most competent to judge at about 25,000. 
Some of these stop in France for a few 
days only, others stay several months. 
Taking a month as the length of the 
sojourn of the average tourist, and $600 
as about the ordinary expenditure, we 
can calculate the sum left by our tour- 
ists in France every 3’ear as the tidy 
one of $21,000,000. 

In their bearing toward the United 
States, the French have also to regard 
their exposition in 1900. While the ab- 
sence of American exhibits probably 
would not seriously injure the fair as a 

show, yet the loss of the $50,000,000 that 
100,000 Yankees were expected to pay 
for their fun might ruin the enterprise 
from the shopkeeper's standpoint, and 
in France the tradesmen are quite as 
influential elements in polities, and the 
community generally, as they are in 
this “nation of shopkeepers.” Already 
a “Paris Exposition Excursion club," 
formed to go to France in 1900, has been 
dissolved. 

EXPATRIATED AMERICANS. 
The Attractive Features of an Estate 

in Scotland Which Is Offered to 
Our Men of Wealth. 

Some idea of the luxury of the rich 
Americans who live abroad may be gad. 
ere cl from a circular recently sent to 
certain persons in this city who it 
thought might take an interest in the 
approaching sale of an estate in Scot, 
land. The estate has for several years 
past been occupied by the most con. 

spicuous family of expatriated Amer- 
icans that has ever lived in Europe. 
The splendors of living in this p!aw 
have from time to tiime been reported 
here by persons who have visited the 
estate. The present information con- 
cerning it is the first to reach here 
in statistical form. It is probably un- 
necessary to explain that this circular 
went only to persons who might be 
supposed to have money enough to own 
sudb an estate and buy it if they wanted 
it. The property is still leased by the 
American family that has occupied i; 
for several yeans. The purchaser wp 
have the privilege of turning that fa®, 
iiy ouft—a privilege that might heap, 
predated by a democrat who has ac- 
quired his money since this family be- 
came rich. The r e c e n 11 y -a n n o u needin- 
tention of the family to live permanent-? 
ly it; Europe is believed to have had 
some influence in bringing about the; 
present sale. 

The introductory description makes! 
plain the extent of the estate 

“The estate, which is one of -singular 
beauty and one of the most uttractive 
in the north of Scotland, lies on tin 
banks of a loch, along which it extend* 
about 18 miles. It contains about 3.23; 
acres ol’ arable land, 37,783 acres of 
moor and 5,132 acres of woe*], or in al 
about 40,150 acres. Of t he: above, 23,894; 
acres of the moor and about 1,852 acres 
of wood are inclosed as deer fores:.: 
The remaining 13,979 acres of moorandj 
1.670 acres of wood are attached td 
farms and crofts as pasture. The wood 
around the mansion house are p 
served as pheasant covers, and the: 
with young plantations still inclos- 
amount to 1,610 acres. The macs 
hduse contains large dining-room,tw- 
drawing-rooms, billiard rooms, 3,5 lied 
rooms, besides all other suitable at 

coramodarion. The offices 
very comfortable." 

Ail Scotch estates are bought pi&J 
pally for the sake of the fishing at, 

shooting.' these details, impressivet 
they might sound, would mean notlua 
without the statistics on tl morel® 
portai:t feature. They are set forth| 
thiis inviting form: 

also arl 

“The deer forest is one of the bea 
in the north. It includes the wj| 
known mountain of Fourvonie. a fawij 
ite resort of deer. There is a right 
fishing in the lock ex-ndverso of 
lands, and the salmon and trout! 

ing is very good. Game of all kinds! 
plentiful. The following is a note! 
the game and fish killed during the* 
son of 1807-93: Nineteen hundred^ 
forty-two grouse, 70 blaekganff, 
plover, 212 partridges’, 3,002 pheassri 
143 woodcock, 91 snipe, 040 wild dotf 
5 teal, 33 brown hares, 97 white orbit 
hares, 3,301 rabbits, 51 stags, 22 hfind 
72 roedeer and 31 various, 27 sataq 
and grilse and 113 trout. Total.9,8? 

In view of the brevity of the shooj 
ing season, the total appears ample.b’ 
there are other aspects of that set 

which are not so advantageous. It 
on account of the shortness that Am 
cans rarely purchase Scotch estates 
are unlikely to regard the present?! 
osition with any greater interest tS 
that arising from the contemplation! 
the way In which expatriated eitis 
are able to amuse themselves fora 
autumn weeks.—NT. Y. Sun. 

KINSHIP IN ANTS. 

Remarkable Instinct of flic las' | 
Dlniilayed In Tlioir Hccosnl- 

tioij of Their Fellows. 

Perhaps nothing is so womlcrta 
their ability to recognize merabfll I 

their own commonwealth. Tbis! _ 

power beyond our ken, and caMfl I 
compared with our recognition off 
viduals. Lubbock has shown that! 
of the same nest recognize each < 

after being separated for nearly 
years; also that when pupae are! 
from a nest and matured in a stfl 

colony they were still recognized’! 
they were returned to their own pe< 
He also divided an ants’ nest befon 
eggs were laid, and let each h8‘ 

velop its own young. Then he 
the two halves together again 
young and old alike reeogn ized i 

other as kindred. Lubbock also*1 
that ants were able to distinguish1 
own intoxicated friends from strt* 
likewise intoxicated. In tins 

ment the ants seemed greatly 
the disgraceful condition o 

fellows, but they carried themi® 
nests for further care, while the}' 

manly dumped the drunken straj 
into the moat.—Anna Iiotsfow 
stock, 13. S., ia Chautauquan. 

Knew .411 About It* 

“What is t.he meaning of 'TeffJ 
Fuego?’ asked the teacher. 

Tommy Tucker’s hand went OS 
“You maw answer, Thomas. 

‘Land M fire.’ 
“That is right. What else 

know of the country? A' l'at1 
for?” 

“It’s the place where wicked! 
go when they die,” said TomniLj 
eago Tribune. 

Heart Breaki®#* ( 

Trembling Suitor—Ah, if IoD ] 
to tell you what is in my hear f 
you see? Can’t you guess "» a‘l 
would say to you? # 

Beautiful Widow—Yes, I * 1 
j 

read your thoughts. But Prjb 
speak the words that are 

upon your lips. Letusrespect. 
I have decided not to marry 
at least six months.—Chicago 
News. 
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