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SHOT A MANEATER DEAD.

AN EXOC.TING LION HUNT IN . AN
AFRICAN JUNGLE.

A Fourteen.Year-Old boy Stolen in the Night
and the Experlences of the French Explor-
er Foa in Trailiog the Animsel and Killing
Him~—A Shot Well put.

The French explorer, M. Edouard Fos,
the author of the volume ‘From the Cape
to Lake Nyassa,’ is now publishing an ac-
count of his exploits as a lion and elephant
bunter, which the French papers are priot-
ing conspicuously. The following is his
story of a lion chase in Tchiromo :

‘Two patives came to me, sentby the
chief of a neighboring village. They told
me that a lion had carried away an old
womsan and that he was still prowling
around the neighborhood. We set out
immediately snd atter a march of four houss
we arrived at the village. Night was com-
ing on and it was impssible to do anything
in the darkness. The best plan was to
wait for daylight. A little distance from
this habitation there was another village,
where the natives were dancing to the
mtsic of tam-tams. At half-past 4 in the
mornimg I heard shrieks and cries in the
little village, and just as I got out with my
gun in hand, follow by my men, a weeping
woman threw herself at my feet wringing
her hands add explainging that a lion had
carried away her son.

By torchlights we found our way to the
other village, and, on inquiring, we learned
that the lion had carried away the boy just
as he opened the door of the hut to fetch
some firewood that was at the threshold.
The cries uttered by the people in the vil-
lage frightened the lion away, and, more-
over, it was impossible to find any trace of
him with the torchlights. Daylight soon
appeared, I told the natives not to come in
any great crowd. So ten men only accom:
panied me in silence, according to orders.
As soon as there was sufficient light to fol-
low the trail we went to the hu. from whizh
the child had been carried away.

‘We found the trail behind the house,
which proved that the brute had gone
around it. With the trail there were foot-
marks of the child. Evidently he had
been seized by the upper part of the body.
Then we found a few drops of blood.

The animal passed throngh une or tue
streets—if we =ay call them streets —of
ovie village, Jeading toward the river, going

14)ong with his burden in frent ‘of more

than twenty huts.” The inhabitants had
not been aroused by the woman’s cries
until the beastjhad passed. Still following
the track, we reached the stream, where
the animal halted and left’his prey [besids
him. This was proved by the presence of
a little pool of blood. Then he crossed
the river, which was only one foot deep,
passing ebliquely, almost descending the
current, for four or five metres, then com-
ing out and entering the reeds which line
the stream.

‘Before following the trail any turther I
sent Tambarika to watch the outer edge of
the thick bushes and to find if there were
any traces of the animal having passed
through. A well-known whistle from him
notified us that such was the case, sol
took to the clearing in order to get to him
as quickly as possible. Adtter running for
a short distance through the tall grass we
came upon anew poolof blood which
showed where the beast had stopped
again. Then we found ourselves in a
little open plsin still on the trail of the
nocturnil maneater. After that we enter
ed a wood, where we discovered clots of
blood and the belt of pearls that the lit:le
tellow had worn around his loins. After
that we found part of his scanty clothing,
whi:h was torn off by the bushes. A pool
of blood indicated where the brute began
to tear up his victim.

‘Finally, on the opposite edge of the
wood we passed into’the high grass, where
a terrible growl brought us to a sudden
halt. There we listened. We knew that
the animal was there ; but was he goirg to
charge ? We heard nothing more. I

ocked my gun and kept within reach of
my band my six cbarg:s of bucksbot cart-
ridges. Wben all was ready I advanced
in the grass, with my hand upon the trig

ger watc ing closely and  listening
for the slightest sound. Ten metres be-
fore us we heard the rustling of the long
grass and we saw the heads ot it waving
but cothing more. We continued to ad-
vance slowly. To the right there was a
tree. 1 made a sign to Kambombe, who
climbed it like a monkey in a tew jumps.
Syon he was in the tres's tork and on the
watch. *The child is bere,” he eaid, ‘out
there is no lion.” Then turning to the
right he shouted : ‘Here be is ! Come this
way !

‘Guided by his gesture I ran to the right.
1hen I signalled to the natives to follow
us and with a movement of my arms I made
them understand that they were to watch
the grass to the lett. I sent Rodzani to
te!l them te make a noise so as to frighten
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the lion toward me. Then I placed mysel:
in alittle opening and remained motionless,
watching the bunch of bushes from which
I expected every moment to see the brute
emcrge. Kambombe in the free wbie-
pered: ‘He's goiog away. No, he is com-
ing back now. He stops and looks in the
direction of the men Now he's cominy
your way in a walk. Here he comes ! Here
he comes ! Step back a little !"

‘One may imagine the anxiety with which
I listened to see these worde. Taking bis
advice I stepped back to paces My meL
were bebhind me with their arms ready.
Doa‘t fire except in case of necessity’,
said I. ‘Don't be in a huiry,’ said Tam-
barika. The tall grass moved forward like
a wave and the lion came out at about
eight metres from me, walking slowly and
occasionally looked behind him. At I st
he saw me. He stopped, showed bis teeth

growled and advanced without changing
bis course. At the same moment he Jash-
ed his tail, lowered his ears and seemed
about to charge. Having followed him
with my gun. Iaimed at the nap of his

neck and pulled the trigger. His leg bent
as it they were rubber, and he rolled ov r
dead as a log.

He was an old fellow of more than or-
dinary size and extremely thin. The child
that he intended to devour was 14 years
old and must have been killed the very mo-
ment he was eeiz:d, because tLese felines
never carry off struggling prey unless they
are obliged to do so a surprise. We car-
ried back on a improvised litter the bodies
of the two actors in this nocturnal drama.
Ibhat ot the child showed deep wounds
which had torn the neck and shoulder,
and on one of his thigs the bone was laid
bare. As for the body of the lion, when
it was brought to the village, carried by
eight men, the whole population attempted

tuneral darc+ and more noise  The body
of the Jion was burned upon an enormous
fire. When we were balf way on the road
to our camp, we could hesr the nuise of
the tam tams and see the red light ot the
fire, which proved to us that the natives
were making sure that expiation was com-

plet ly.

Behind tbe Times.

Some of the quitt and most forgotten of
all the villages in the world are found in
tbe interior of Holland, and the people
in them have little disposition to keep up
wi'h the occurences in the great world be-
yond their own dcors. Last year two
American men of science visited the little
old town of Hoory, in Holland, from
which Cape Horn has its name. S:houttn
who discovered the cape in 1616, gave it
the name of ‘Cape Hoorn’ in bonor of bis
native pl-ce. The two gentlemen knew a
little Dutchb, but they thought to find some
one in town » ho could speak some lan-
guage with which they were more familiar
—it not Eog'ish, then French or Germin
but not & man woman or child in the town
knew ary language than Dutch. Atter
they had developed this fact and settled
down to Dutch, the locsl tanctionary who

was endeavoring to inform them in various
matters said to them :

‘You are Americans ; what part of Amer-
ica do you come from ?’

‘From New York,’ they answered.

*New York ! he exclaimed. Then why
do you not speak Datch as I do P’

‘How could we be expected to speak
as well as you do ¥’

‘Wy,’ said the gentlemen, Jlooking sur-
prised, ‘is not New York a Datch city P
It was founded ty the Datch; surely its
people speak Du'ca still P
He wae greatly surprised and shocked

to rush upon it with old guns, bows and
and spears. I shouted that the first one
to touch the carcass before it was skin

mentatioos of the women, there was a'
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strengest and Best.” —Heavti.

2C0 Cold Medals

and Diglecmas.
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When a Boy Enters

This school he is not given a text-book

with a lot of definitions to learn, as in the

old way, but he is put at once to doing

business as it is done in the outside world.
Send tor Catalogue.

The <t
Currie Business University

Cor. Charlotte and Princess Streets,
St. John, N. B.

Telephone 991. P. 0. Box go.
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people not of the householding or «lcct:ic
stockholding class. Not long ago a ron-
inent citizen of New Orleans went ra ing
into an electric light company’s ffie, and
declared that one of their wires bad killed
a pet tree on his premises.

‘That tree,” said he, ‘has been s'andiog

to learn that in New York, Datch is nowa
toreign tongue.

there for twenty yewrs, #nl wa regerd i
as one of the tamily. My chil ren play.

make the

acquaintance
All the

populastion  sat

ned  would
of my cane.

til Tchigalio, added by Rolzani and Msiam-
biri, fimshed their work. Then they rush-
ed upon th: tody, filled it mith projaectiles
prrioratéd it with spear tirasts and drag-
ged the remaios through ell the neighbor-
ing villages. Without feet and without a

head it looked like an ox prepared by the
butchers. Later, in the midst of the la-

dowa in & circle, wa'tinz patientiy up- |

: The Deadly Tree.

| The general public and the heads of
electric light companies openly disagree
as to the effzct ot live wires on living thinge
but the story below found in the New
O leans Times- Democrat, may amuse sowe

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY.

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All

Druggists refundthe money if it tails to cure. 25¢c
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ed uader it when thay were baoies, and it
is associate | wi b some.ot the pleasantest
memories of my iife. Wh'n it began to
die. we a'l mourn-d, and we« could not im-
agine woat ailed it uotil yesterday, when I
no‘iced that a wire was lying right across
a branch. My poor trce had been electro
cuted, sr.! 11feel ss 1t murder Lad been
done ia my house.’

company went to view the scene of the
tragedy, and found the tree still alive, but
feeble. When he came to trace the wire,
be discovered one end nailed to the root
of a barn and the other twisted round a
discarded pole. It bad been cut off for at
| ast two years, and torgotten. But the
occassion demanded something, so he made
the following report:

‘Tree alive, wire dead. Wire evidently
killed by tree. Bill enclosed.’

Dentist’s Daughter (who hears her
father spproaching) : ‘Ob, dear, Edward,
bere comes my father ! If he should find
us together here we are lost! Oh, he is
coming ! You will have either to ask for
my 'hmd. or let him pull out a tooth for
you!’

CONDENSED ADVERTISEMENTS,

Apnouncements underthis beading not exce ding
five lines (about 35 words) cost 26 cents each
ipsertion. Five centsextra for every additional
ine

TO THE DEAF.—A rich Jady, cured of her
D:afness a nd Noises in the Head by Dr. Nichol-
son’s Artificial Ear Drums, has sent £1,000 to his
Taostitute, so that deaf people unable to procure the
Kar Drums may Lave them free. Apply to Depart-
m:nt O. Q. The Ipstitute, ‘“Longcott,”” Gunners-

bury, London, W., England.
at Rothesay for sale or to rent

R Es I n E "c E for the Summer months. That

pleasantly situated house known as the Titus prop-
erty aboutone and a half miles from Rothesay Sta-
tion and within two minutes walk of the Kennebec=
casis Rent reasonable. Apply to H. &. Fenety,
Barrister-at-Law, Pugsley Building. 24 6.1t

No
Summer
Vacation.

St, John's delicious summer weather. and ou:
superior ventilating facilities, make summer study
just as pleasant as at any other time. In fact, there
18 no better time for entering than just now.

THE ISAAC PITMAN SHORTHAND and th2
New Busin 8s Practice (for use of which we hold
vxclusive right) are great attendance promoters.

I g © o P Catalogues to
¥ et S
/5 m‘_\any address.

: *?}W 5. KEER & SON.

MY STOCK
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Spering  Seeps

Havearrived. They are the very best procurable,
and carefully selected varieties., My mixed Sweet
Pess are something choice. Also choicest colors
by the ounce or package.

W.C. RUDMAN ALLAN,

Druggist and Seedsman,

ST. JOHN, N B,

Mail orders for warded by returu mail.
TELEPHONB 239.

Tyou e noro Sofy

you will not allow an inferior
rubstitute to be given you
instead of

Dr. Harvey’s Southern

RED PINE

L
ey

- 25¢. a bottle everywherc,
| TmE Hauvey MEpIoINE Co, Mfrs.,
! Montreal.

Spring Lamb. ‘
Cornwallis Beef,

Cukes. Spinach,
and Rhubarb.

Considerably moved, the egent of the

THOS. DEAN, City [arket
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