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THE GRAY RABBIT.

Rare Shooting with Bow and Arrow in the

Thickets o
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(Copyright, 1865 by Maurioe Thompson.)
You remember, no doubt, what T told you
abaul the skill with which certaln birds and
foar-looted animaln bafe the
vivion and render themselves

RpoTLEmAn's

almost undig-

coverable, even In comparatively open ground;
still, It may be momewhat unexpected when
I say that a hare ean perform this same
trick In the snow, and that, too, without
covering Iteelf up ar really hiding itsell at
all. It (N thie trick of the hare, or 10 use
the popular name, gray rabbit, which adds

a keen delight to hunting It in winter, when
a fresh fall of spow has whitened the fAzlis
and wouils,

Bome yeard ago Wil and 1 were &
A part of the wipnter scdEon At an
farm house in Indinos, The bullding
nedar the center of a Iarge and
neglectod estate, where thickets of brush-
wood and pasture fields grown over with
patehes of blackberey brlors aforded Just the

L}
somew hat

sorl af cover pttractlve to haees ur host
was a wholé-sonled man, who hiad but lately
purchas:d the place, and he wus already be
pinning vig ¥ to overhnugl anl clean It
up; Inde d rits hik operationg as a tidy
and progressive farmer that ecalled our at
tentlon to the almost  innumernble hires
Every thicket he destroyed disturl them
and they were sven scudding forth out of
brush tangles and brier clumps when the
Inborera went to work with ecy and ax.
Of conrse we conld not let slip st nne
ne this, %0 we went for our arcl

which was boxed up In a distant to

Meantime a fall of about three (nches of
enaw was followed by #era waather with o
oloar sky and n whistling northwest wind

Nothing could have suited us better than this
gtate of things: for somehow or other hare
shooting never goes off happlly unless Lhe
weather Is celd, and yet it s very difcualt

Thoy were seen scudding forth out of brush
tanglen and beiar elumpes

with

to handle bowe and arrows accuracy
when your eyes are stinging, your ears stiff
and your fingers numb, Lo say nothing of

YOUr nose.

Wa were up and out before sunrise on the
first morning after our bows arrlved, no mat-
ter If the alr was gray with froxt crystals
Under our feet the snow crunched ana
squenked, as It always does when the ther-
mometer reminds it of its duty, and the
farmoer's cattle looked at us forlornly as |f
they blamed us for winter's pinching mean-
ness. But what we wanted to know wak
whether or not the hares had run durlng
the night just past; for if they had we should
be sure to get wome shooting, and our first
move was toward the thickets to see if there
wore any {resh tracks in the snow.

A hare has four good feet, but ite tracks
form a triangle, as If It were three-legged
and by this form the hunter never falls b
know at a4 glance the footprints of *“Bret
Ribbit" from those of every other animal
We soon found plenty of them on the mar
gin of a buttonwood thicket, and each of us
had quickly chosen one to follow, -

You might imagine It a very easy perform.’

ance to track a hare In the snow and find it
sitting, or rather crouching, In Its bed but
you have much to learn before you can do

this simple thing. When a hare runs all
alone you may follow it in open ground
without mnch trouble, This, however, It

very rareély does, A8 a rule the track will
lead to other tracks and get all mixed up
with them, so that vou must be an expert
to keep right. At the same time, instead of
running in the open ground, as an accomimo-
dating hare ahould, the frisky game chooses
to go through every patch of briers and Into
and around every-tuft of old weeds and tan-
gled vines that it can find,  Sometimes the
tracks will suddenly come fo an end, Here
is the last one. You look In vain for an-
other,

But where Is your hare? Surely he must
be at the eénd of his run. With searching
Kage you cover every Inch of snow for yarids
around, Not a track or a sign. It looks
as If the hare might have evaporated on the
spot; or mayhap he swddenly sprouted wings
and flew awny! But while you are stand-
ing there In bewllderment out bhounds your
game from a neat form In o weed tuft and
seurries off at racchorse speed, his white
gotton ball tall bobbing and twinklng as he

BH,

For shooting In the snowy spason we use
searlet-feathered arrows which, when they
strike into the ground, leok like tulips Lloom-
Ing In the snow drifts and are consequently
vury oasy to find. A broad, heavy sicel
point I8 best for hare-shooting and the shafi
stiould be stout and made of tough, well-
seasoned hickory. As a rule the game |
rarely seen sl long range. yonr shots nol
often be.ng over thirty wards, usually less
than twently.

Will and 1 had hecome very
tracking the hare and finding it
but frequently enough it

axpert in
in ite form:
woulil seo or bhear

us first, Sometimes the hare when It s
startled out of Its hiding place will run
fifteen or twenty yvoards pod stop suddenly,

apitting down upon it haunches with s long

sars erect and Ita round black eyves wid
open. This s the moment for a beautiful
shot: but sou must know how to do it 1

you alm Qivectly at the hare ten to one you
will nat hit it; for when your bow recolls the
hare makes a quick, short leap and your arrow
striken where the game was but b not

Now the expert archer can foretell by the
attitude of the hare just in what directlon
It will Jump, and he alms accordingly, so us
to huve his arrow hit preeisely at the right
sgpot, It is a nice ealenlation; but you soon
learn to make it with Intullive exaciness, as
the fowler doea In a'ming ahead of a flying
bird.

One of the most difMeult feats in archery,
however, is to hit a hare golng at full speed
You might imagine It no harder to do than to

ghoot a swift bird on the wing; but it is A
running hare does not keep & level Lne as
most of the game birds do In fiying: its

long high bounds disconcert you and prevent
any accirate aim taking. StUll we have often
killed hares when they were [airly splitting
the alr at thelr sw ftest gall

It Is very exciting exercise and you maoon
gel warm, no matter how frigld may be the
woeather, especially when the gume Is as
plentiful as we found It on that erisp winter

morning. 1 recollect one Incldent of our
sport, a shot mwade by Will in the brushy
corner of a wood, | =aw him come to &

sharp halt, plore 4 moment at a tuft of uhll

pokobdrry weeds beside a half buried de-
cuying log, und then raise his bow, draw and
alm. 1 knew Ly some indescribable expres-

slon of his face that he was more exciied
than he ought to be, but he shot with great
care, and, as the event proved, made a fine
hit. What he bagged wan & cock-pheasant
or grousewhich be had chanced to see lying
Blete ln Letweon the weeds and the old log,

= - W pee

f Indiana,

And xo anxious wax [ to examine the bird
thnt in walking briskly along 1 almost
stepped on a hare, which went away from me |
at & mad rate. Will was quick as a flash,
and then and there made the most wonderful

shot which 1 meant to deseribe |

He saw the hnre golng llke a bouncing
ball, offering him what sportsmen call a
‘quartering™ shot, With n =lngle eompound
motion e whipped un arraw  from  his
fquiver, set it nn the string and drew his |
iT.n w. At the highedt point of a long Jisln[rl
the well sent mwissfle cwught the hare in the
neck and o whirled ft through &  double
sotrrnernault. No matter how many poor
shots the archer may make, one or two like
that will always. be réemembered,

We Ellled more than a dozen hares that
| morning, but we probaibly shot & hundred
times do It, the pame was go wild and
rian #o recklessly, It I8 not the bag, how-
| ever, which affords the archer his chief de-

light, but rather the freedom, the action, the
porsult, What can be o good as pure air,
vigorous excreite and the ancient libprty of

the hunter?

MAURICE THOMPSON.
A LAND OF ¢ ANCY.

How “sword Cut" Careled Konstantinos, the
Little Greek BHoy.

In the Groek ruarter of New York, which
ptretehes around Roosevelt street toward the

Bakt river, there dwelt with his kindred a |
certaln boy by name Konstantinos Kostan-
rere,

To the few Americans who succeeded in
finding thelr way through the network of
streets to the Kostangere home It seemoed
strange that an urchin so weak and puny

should spring from a stock so fine, f[or the
father Kostanzers was as splendid a specl-
men of the Greek lslander as one might find |
In & sall from Cypros to Stamboul; while

the hoy's mother must have been rarely
tieautiful In her earlier days. Poor, little
Konstantines, however, wons a frall flower,

Indeed, Perhaps the “twice breathed airs'
of the great city hnd withered his natural
constitution, His clhiveks were hagegard, his
shoulders unnaturally rounded, his whole
aspect, save, only as regarded hils eyes
spiritless and sickly.

But his eyes! Those magnificent, dusky
orbg almost atoned for all the rest of Kon-
stantinos' deficiencies. Especially would they
gleamn and flash when his father or some
other Greek conversed of the country they
had left beyond the seak. Had he Known
better he might have given all his patriot-
ism to the adopted land; but being unable
to read or write, and In most ways un-
learned, he exhausted all his love of country
upon the faraway Gresce,

He knew, tn n vague, ehildish way, abont
the old Greek herces and the great deeds
they had done; and he could creoon most of
the old Romale ballnds which his mother
loved to sing.

The Kostansere family kept a cafe, which
was much frequented of Greeks and Syrians,

her moorings, When the earpet Was ra-
moved and the child propped against the
front taffraii of the hoat, one saw that Kon-
stantinos and his guardian had begun thelr
“voyage over peas to Greece.”

The lght sutmmer breezes from the bay
eatessed the younger traveler's hair, and
sobn aroused him from  hin  sleop, He
wtarted, ralsed himeelf In the “sword.cut's”
arms, and cast a quick, bewlldered glance
over the sunlit waves of a bay

a8 any the wide world over

Roosevelt street, No wonder that the glory
of the scene—ths wsilver sheet of water,
spungled with walls, and dotted with boat
and butk—the dappled green shores far be
vond—the rleh blue vault above—no wander
that it all dazzled eyes accustomed only to
the endloss gloom of the Greek quarter,

But suddenly it flushed aoross the
Konstantinos that he had zeen all
drous vislon of lovelinees before-
his bed at night, in his day
glowing word-pletures of his fat
and In the sangs of his Leloved

This—this was Greece!

When the spirit of a child sings the volee
& biut Ita echo Konstantinos uttersd n great
ory of Joy and ralsed hig thin arms to the
smiling heavens. Then, with Inborn &l
quence of the Greek, he poured forth burn-
ing words of praise and thanks the Al-
mighty who had granted him boon of
beholding his “native land.'

A: for him they ealled
conld not ¢ the sunlight

- L] - -

soul of
this wone-
séen It In
reams, In the
er's patrons,
muther

3
the

to

the

“ihe sword”
for his tenra
. . .
the palr remained
sword-pnut's'" p

he

Mest of that summer
upon Btaten Isiand, "The
irs were taxed the utmosi In humor
lils. ward’s whims, without telllng o false.
hood, for our rough soldier hind a stern Sense
of honor. BRut Konstantinos needed r
ans after all His keen Imagination
formed every locallty from American
Greck Whenever they went for o sall, as
they frequently daid, they were bound for
YHelos' or UDeloa' or “Ithacn’ or even dis-
tant *“Crate.t They bad traveracd “Sparta’
and found a “Curinth” and an “Athens '
In short, Konstantinos drank it the Griela
IMusion o the full, But he drank In some

thing else, far better for his bealth, and that
witg plenty of When he finally e

came homesiock all hoys, all or young,
are sure to do, soon or late), anyone could
see that that was the only slckness about
him. His hollday had ecured our weakling.

That was a grest and teivmphant home
coming to the “"Cafe Thermopylae," off Rooss
velt street, All, or nearly all “Little Grocee™
turned out to receive the travelers; and Kon-
stantinog felt like another Ulysses.

That night, amid the familiar clouds of
toumbakl smoke, he told the long and varled
story of hig wanderings, appealing ever and
anon for confirmation to "The sword-cut.’
A8 for the latter worthy he had forced upon

to

cer
trans-
to

(h=

me,

him more toumbakli and mastiea than  he
could smoke or drink In a month. His posi-
tion in the Greek quarter was now firmly
assured, and he nsed never think of “ urk-
Ing again,

When Konstantinos finlshe? nle tals ey

drunk hig health, and they the health of his
health: and last, bet not lenst, the health of
“Mother Greece,” utherwise Staten Island.

Konstantines s older now, and he “kpows
better.,” Some day he expects to visit Greece

the teal Greees, Perhaps he may find it
a lttle disappointing afler the raptures of
the Imaginary one, which he discovered s
happlly In the bay of New York,

LOVERS OF BOOKS,

Poor Young foys unil How They Got to He
Presidents.

It stood in the dingiest of by-streets and
flavnted over o moldy front the sounding
title “Hotel Thermopylae." The ‘hotel”
wiag only two storles high, and the entire

ground floor was occupled by n large eating
room and a small Kiteben, It was the great
joy of Konstaptinos' soul to sit in the eating
room and listen to the conversation of his
father's guests. He had become a  goold
mixer of toumbakl for the narghilis, or big,
long-tubed pipes, which these visltors
gmoked after dinner; and it was his little
duty to trot around from pipe howl to plpe
bowl bearing pleces of burning charcoal with
which he kept that castern substitute for
tobacco alight. Then he would chop up the
lakoumi or powdered sweetmeats “lumps of

delight’' we westorn children used to call
them) and  disteibute  them among  the
smokers, Or, if anybody called for mastica,

he was accustomed to carry them the yellow
liquor on his tiny lacquer teay., During mo-
ments of lelsure he curled himself up in o
corner and drank In the talk.

Bometimes the smoke clowds In the roam
becsine vo dense (hat one coul 1 not distingu sh
faces, but Korstantinos knew all the regular
grests by their wvoices.  For Instance, ol
Flilip, the peddier, has a high, thin, quaver-
ing aceent; and Milog, the dealer In Orviental
goods, a fal, unctuous one. The man that
they called “Sword Cut"—(Konstantinos never
knew hlg real name)—had clearly been a
goldier, for he gpoke loudly and with de-
cislon, ng a s~ldier should. The boy's father
had a ecalm, quiet voice, which never fallel
to make iteelf heard through the din, al-
though, after the ltalians, the Grecks are
about the nolsiest people in the wo

But speaking in whatever manter they
Hsted, our lttle lstener cared not so long
nw they talked of Greece (or “"Hellas,” as he

himsell called i), and discussed the past,
present or future of that lovely land.

Often while the guests were discussing
matters of trade of everyday life Kon-
stantines would whisper as he lighted their
pipes: “Let us talk of our Greece, if you
please.”  Then, perhaps, came & genlle
reprimand from futher or mother, but the
loud-voleed patrons of the cale took Kon-

stantinos’ part,

“Why may not the boy love Greece?'” they
asked, and the episode generally ended in
gcme stirring conversation about Alexander

the Great, or Marco Bozarris, or ecven the
modern  king, George. Konstantinos was
never tired while they spoke on such sub-

jects.

One day Konstantines did not appear in the
cafe, and to the many anxious Inquiries
| Father Kostanzere angwered that a very
wise Amerlcan doctor had pronounced the
child to be In the early stages of decline.

‘‘He bids us take him into the air of the
country,” explained Mother Kostanzere, *‘but
how can we do so? There is the cafe to look
nfter.'

The patrons of the establishment rose as
one man Each desired to have the tem-
porary care of the ehilld conferred upon him
Thiut nlght, under the hovering cloudg of
toumbakl smoke, the question  was debated
hotly. Finally the man that they called
“the sword eut” arose and vigorously muade
his elaim. He pointed out that he alone had
no_ regular trade or business which might
suffer by his absence. Then he suggested
that the ehild be eent, In his charge, for a
tong sumtner hollduy upon Staten island,
“If you, good Urothers" he econcluded, *de-
gire to do your part of the business, you can
subsoribe money for our trip.*

After soméd demur, nud much gly langhter
over the cunning combination of business
with pleasure, which “the sword-cut” had
mupped wvat for himself, nroposition
wis recelved with acolamation. Just then a
Hitle, white-dressed figure appeared In the
| rifted smoeke of the doorway. It was that
| of Konstantinos,

thp

| “iood people,” sald the boy, “I have heard
ye speak my name. Why e It s67"
Father Kostangere advanced, and Ufting

Wis son in his stalwart arms, explained with
teare In his eyes: "These kind friends have
declded to join me In sending you and ‘the
aword-cut' for a lovely sea vovage together
#0 that your health may rewwrn and the
color to your cheeks,"

A sea vovage!' cried the child, clapping
hin hands. “What! are weé golng to Greece?

There was silence, and the guests looked
at each other and smiled,

“We are suyrely going to Greece?" re-
Iterated Konstantinos, Then, amid approy-
ing nods, the man they called *“the sword-
out" whispered, “Wait a little, my son
You will wee for yourself.” And he winked
knowingly at Konstantinos

The boy now felt sure that
Greece was to be his portion
distance were hagy in the extreme: and all
he knew of his native land's situation was
that it lay “over the wea.,'" He fell asleep
singing 4 Romale battle hymn, and sighing
for Greécto.

1t was officlally resolved among the
patrons of the cafe that to enlighten the boy
ax to his real destipation would be cruel in
the extreme. “He thinks he Is golng to
Gregce,” quavered old Philip, the peddler—
“then let him think so. It will do him good,
and, soon enough, he may know better.”
Aud so the matter was sottled.

Two days luter a slumbering small boy,
wrapped In a Turkish carpet, was carried
on board the Staten lsland ferry boat, just

a journey o
His ldeas of

“1 wish there never wap such a thing In the
world as school. Confound it alll  Books
books, look at that strap full, and here Hob

MeLean invited us all to Great Falls on a
pienie!  Hang it!"”
“Why, Jahn, what's up this morning?"

asked his friend as they met on the way t
schonl.

“Nothing's up! Tts all down! I wish
the teachers had the smallpox and a yellow
flag waved out of the High school door this
minute!*”

“Sea here, John, you are in a temper now
Don't go to school “till you feel betier. Who
knows but you or 1 may be presldent some
day, but we'll have to love books and study
to be anything.''

John slammed himeell down on the steps of
the capitol, put his hand to his head, and
his elbow on his knee, while the moshing sun-
phine fell like gold on his discontentel face,
Hig father was a man of wealth and stirring
business, John was expected to become p
scholir, snd to spend many years preparing
for some profession,

Charley Wilson, his chum and =eat mate,
weas o student, without money, without influ-
enee. He ran errands during the vacations
for officials at the capitol, and learned wise,
studious things, as the birds learn to sing
He was fond of Joln, and had a great influ-
gnee over Mm. Today he felt distouraged,

“Did vou ever hear about the poor young
men who veed to carry every book he could
find to the field and study and read while he
worked '

YOf course 1 have. Father is always tell-
ing me about poor young boys, and lhow they
got to be presidents!"

“Now, John, you can't guess wha this boy
was? He lived in a log house, among the
wolves, wap too poor to go to gchool, but at

last did walk nige miles a day to one for a
little while. MHe worked on n farmy stulled
by firelight, ground the corn and fed the

horses, built the fires and cooked, and earned
31 cents a duy!”

“1 say he was a fool!" muttered John,

“you walt and see! He gplit 400 radls for
a women who sold him cloth for a palr of
troussrs, 400 ralls to a yvard, and she dyed it
with walnut bark. He got to be a lawyer
wnil was sent to congress, to this very eapltol,
Johin, My grandfather worked in the big
Whrary then, and you ought to hear him tell
how this young man read books! Mun
sotually laughed he wes go horaely and droll.
Great men, Danlel Webster and Henry Clay
were In Washington, then, and used to sit
with this funpy awkward man and enjoy
hesring him talk.

“Just think, he came day after dpy to the
lihrary of the supreme court for books, and
woulll always pile them up In a bundle, take
out of hig coat pecker a big red bandans
nan ' ke“ehi f, spriad It Cown on the tab’e, tnl

tie all the bpoks up In It; then hang iL on
Wis wilking stick, put it over his shoulder
ind moarch home. He always brought them

My grandfather saw
you think he wae?"

buack the same way
him! Aad now who

“d8ome crank, 1 suppose.

Johin'e friend roke up to his full helght ani
stood in front of the discontented comrade
and sald In a triumphant tone, It Was
Aliraham Lincoln, Joho.

el didn't have te go to the High
school!™ MARGARET SPENCER.

he
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FPRATTLE OF TilE YOUNGSTENRS,

A woman residing in a New York flat or-

to be holsted up. She pulled away

“Graclons!" she exclaimed:; “how heavy
this jce Is. The grocer must have given me
good weight.”

Hy kreat exertlon she succeeded In getting
the dumb walter uyp. Vo her astonlsh
ghe feund the boy seated on the
what breath she bad left, she demanded

“What did you make me pull you up here
for?"

“Why," replied the hoy, "1 thoug the
cake would be too heavy for you to lft, so
camie up to help you oft with It

ment

With

“Johnny, dear,” sald his mother, who was
trying to Inculente n lesson in Industry
“what do you suppese mamma would do for
you If you should come to her some day and
tell her that you loved your studies?"’

“Lick me for telling a falsehood,'” sald
dear little Johuny, with the sweel frankness
of youth.

The amall boy was playlng cowboy, more
to his own satisfuction than that of his
nervous father.

“1 am the Wild Wolf of Bitter Creek,' he
yalled.

“And this I8 your night to howl,'" sald the
exasperated parent, appearing with a strap
And Willle howled,

Tomimy—1 think 1
than 1 am &t studying,

Mamma—Why de you think that, Tommy?

Tommy—Why, because I often misa my
leasonn, but | never miss my meals.

*I'm wery much afraid," his mother sald
“that this pla needs more shortening.’
“Mamma," sald the boy In an audibie un-
dertone, "'that Isn't what my plece needs.'

am hetter at eating

as that ungaloly vossel was about Lo leave

“lan't i7" *No'm. My plece necds lengih-
ening.' A -

sdatis b o = .

an beautifal | TRAINING MUST BEGIN N

fered a plece of ice from the grosery. The
vouth who brought It wias a German. He |
put it on the dumb walter in the baseiment

THE ART OF CIRCUS RIDING

Difficult and Daugerons Work Even for the
Best Performers,

]

Not sinte the day which bBrought him, a
baby, to New York had he left the shores | A Lite of Apparent Glther and Show, In
| of Manhattan Island; and rarcly Ir.nl !u-: Healily One of Much Hashship aud
strayed far from the nolsome purlieus of

lonumerdble Accidygnts =Inter-
views with Hiders,

—
(Copyright, 1565, by B, 5. Ml e, Ladentredi)
NEW YOHRK, June¢ 8.—There Is never a

moment when o rider in the clrpur ring I8

entirely free from danger. Of conrse the

vilrlous fedts Deeoine easy cenough of e

complisiment after long practice, buat the

| performers can never be sure at what mome
all thelr skill and experience w.il bo L at
through some fallure of the lorse to
do what Is expected of him, SBappose a horse
shiea while the rider ls standing on hig back
prepacing for a epring. The chuncex nre ten
s one that fall will regult, ahd yet there
Is no sure way of knowing when o horse Is
nbaut Tho triling thing may
hm to do go; A sudden cridsh of musie,

into

naught

L)

Imosl

to shy
| tpaus
the fall of 4 program thrown cuabe

the ring, & Tay of
| unexpuct iy In the

any ohe of a

leesly
sunshing
thi

hundren

him
aof a
Ewerving

striking
CyOB, crenking
things;
hies to the right or left,
dart will more than sufMcient to
pht delicately polaed equilibriom
Therefore, the art of fallng
important, It
diffioult of mustery
accomplishments,
resogning viteran
he falls. As soon

n few in suiliden
forward

it

be

(|
i one of the
one. of
the clrons
nlwiys ensy
the
Lthe

most anid ie also the

most dmaong
It s

circus

pilder's
to

Wiy

Il rilder in

sees that

JOHN O'BRIEN, BORN IN,THE RING.

situation is hopeless, that he jnust go down
his hands shoot for his kur‘a like a Aash
and he hugs himsell up automatically into a
round ball, with nothing expoged that can
break, unless possibly it be g rib oF two In
sonio very exceptional ease,y Usarlly striking
in this way, wilh the mudcles nll tense ant
the body folded up tight and hard, the rider
escapes with a few bruizes and a good shak
Ing wp. )
HOW A MAN CAN GUIDE HIMSELF.
“It's axtonishing how ms-l.u_\'clhlrm».« you cian
think of," sald De Most, the [mmows bure-
buck rider, In o recent falk T hed with him
“In the time when you are i the air falling
from sour herse.  You seo) We clreug riders

have seen so-many aleldenls and had 1t
hammered Inty us 20 much ever sinee we
were childrernr what weare=to Jdo in such

e that it all comes rushing through our
cads like o whirlwind,

“I remember the worst fall 1 ever had as
distinetly f it were last week, althongh
really It was several yvears ago It seems
queer, but it happened when T wuas sitting
astride my hovse, walking ‘roumd the ring
quletly after doing an auet.  All of o sudden
gomething made the horgs shy and before |
Knew it T was gone, Hfted vp in the air and
trning over, half from habit, 1 suppase, inoa

back somersault., 1T heard the ringmaster
yell at me und reallzed that, unless 1 coold
get ‘round In the turn so as to cléar my
hend, I would break my neck In striklng.
Berw 1 that and my reaching the ground
was only the small part of a second, but it
seemad as if I had oceans of time to argue
out the whole situation. 1 wandered A the
horse would step on me, decided how 1 had
better roll to get away; planned just how 1
would strike the ground with my shoulders
I T manuged to save my head, and then 1
dug ty chin down In my bresgt bone and

hustled on that turn.

“Well, it was a close shave.
me out senseless and the doctor sald oy
neck was broken; biut L wasn't. It was
pretty badly wrenched, though, and I car-
rled my chin presscd against my body for
weeks aftorwards, You can be sure If 1
hadn't got up some fine spocd on that turn
there would have been another dead circus
rider."”

“Do you mean that a elrcus rider can make
himself turn faster or slower after he is in

They carried

the alr?" 1 asked.
“Certainly I do; that is the most impor-
tant part of somersault work. You see,

ROSA MEERS.

no matter hiow good agsmap J#, he can nover

leave hin horse for a danrneowith exactly the
right amount of spring.. Semetimes e will
throw himself a little foglhard, and other

| tmes not hard enoughs it depends partly on
bow he feels, and partly: on the way the
horse Is golug, Well;! whenn he finds him-
s21f in the alr, say helf way around on the

turn, he feels—that e mlligood clrous riders
do—by u kind of Inktinet; whether he i
turping too fast or not fast enough, §o as

to land right on the horse. Hesides that,
hie can see most of the way round just where
the horse I8 and by practice tell whether
nuything s wrong, Now, suppose he wants
10 slacken his speed a Hetle, he simply 1Mlts
his head gtralght up, or eveu a little baek

and that acts like putting on & brake, Then
\f he sees he 18 too slow, all he has to do is
to bend his head down on his chest in the

wiy 1 was telling you of, and his body will

shont round twice am famt, like a bleycle
going down hill.'
“And how about swerving to one slde
or the other, can you oerrect that, too?"
“You can to a certuln extent, but not so
much For lnstance, i 1 wm I am going

to land too far Inside the horse | can throw
my body two or three lnches out by turning
the shoulders In that direction, In the
same way | can throw my body in by turn-
ing my shoulders In the other direction
You can't count much on that, though, and

CHILDHOOD |

under you, or has made you swerve in the
alr by a sideway jerk just as you jumped,
there isn't much chance of your landing
right, The best thing you ecan do then 18
it your horse and get away,"

“How do you mean Wit your horse?"

“Come dowti near to him to push off with
fout for & turn and land safe on the
ground, It a ¢ircus rider can’t hit his
horse at all he's protty sure (o gel 4 DAsty
fall."”

G

THE LONG, HARD TRAINING

realize the Immoenss amount
Is necensary to make an ac

Few peopile

of practice thal

coanplishied clreus  rider, Nearly all the
famous oties have begun thelr work at a
very carly age, Lily and Rowle Meers np-
peared in publie on horseback when little
girls of T and 8, and from that time on
they kept practicing  constantly, not only
in ridipng, but more particularly In various
eymnastic movements and exercises,  DeMott

told me that whin he wis a4 boy of 8 golng
e #elicol In Philadelphin %is  father, who
wis nlso a clreun performer, mada hilm
gpend four hours o day, two In the morning
andd twi 1o the afternoon, working st exetr
gleps for strengthening the legs and giving
grade and suppléness to the body At that
period In his trainlng he was only allowed
fittpen mintes a day on a horse, the greiater

part of the work belng dotse on the groand
pnd belug In no way more exeiting, although

aud should know what
t our soclety women
fited if they ghould
that my girls

for two-dcore of vaurs
sho is talking about, "t}
ghauld be Immensely I
lear those same CXErcisex
y do 1o keep In practive for the ring
. look at Marlg: lsn't that good T
The mother's pride was fustifiable, f
Mixs Marie did indved moke a gracstol fig-
ure ax she stood Hterally polsed on one toe
“Marle did not wgin Lo ride {n pablio
yaung 4= Hep elste continued the mother
“bhut she had movement, aml
gtrengthened her museles by working for a
number of years in the pantomime perfor
mances that are so popular o Burope, The
result wan that, when she began practicing
on A horee, at the age of 16, she miude very
rapld progrees, and soon  caught up with
her sivters,’
A CIHCUS RIDER'S PRIDE OF PROFES-

SION.

grice of

Iere the fauther, Hubert Meers
the conversation. He 15 @ queer Jooklug
Httle man, very short and stumpy. and lin-
presges you as having but one possible inter-
o8t In Hfe, the clecus ring. In his day he
was n famousg clown and acrobat, butl now
e only appears as  ringmaster when his
dnughters ridc

“There Is spmething too, sir,” he =ald
a woft. deferentinl tons, “In belng born
clreds family. Now, in ‘my case, 1 began
doltig the Risley business at the age of b
with my father, who was a great performer
The ‘Risley buziness' |s where a little chap
tiolds hime:If out stiff and |s tosked around
i all Kinds of wiays on the feet of 4 man
who les on his back. Thut's what my
father used to do to me. Then 1 began rid-
ingg when 1 was 10 years old, and ar far
back as 1 the people in Birmingham gave
me this gold medal for torning 00 back
gomersaults In succession. No, 1 didn't turn
them on & horee, but cen the ground, which
wae quite hinrd enough. It took me twenty
minutes to finish them."

“Whit's the most difficult
snw done on n horse?

Mr. Meers seratched his sandy he
sald, after some reflection: 1 think
hardest thing was what a man did in Buglani
a few veury ago, thit n triple act on a
gialloping horse, o© {sting of a round-all, a
flip-flup and two somersaunltss Nobody could
ever beat that.™

It was charming to see the enthusiasm
with which the children of the old eircus
rider (there were six of them in all, grouped
around attentive), listened to thelr father's
deseription. Euch one of them plainly feli
thist there was nothing on thig earth so
wairthy of their admiration as the skill of u
man who could actually do a round-all, a
flip-flap, and two somersaulls in the way de-
roribed. The two youhgest daughters stopped
sowing white satin eovers on their sister's
riding slippers and lstencd open-mouthed.

“It's @ great life, this being a cirous
riller,’” continusd Mr. Meoers.  “"We travel
all ever the wearld, all the grand elties
and fine people and always get lotg of ap-

jolned 1n

in
of n

foat
I inguired

you

eVl

Is

spp

planse. That's something worth living for, 1
can tell vou, applauze. You ought o see
my girl Lillle teke a little run rosg the
ring and jump clean over two horaee.  Yes
sir, that's what she can do, aud she lsnt
a big glrl, elther, 1t's nerve, slr, and
knowing how, more thatd muscle, There,
feel of her arm, It ien't #o very hard, am
different from any othor woman's, but she
can jump over the horses just the same
and they can't.”

At this the mother and all the six daugh-
tere lnughed hedrtily, They Impressed one
Indeed, ax bBelng o happy family

pORN IN CIRCUS

Perhaps oie of the best
cireus riding Is John O'Brien,
for years and’ Ie still equestrian director in
the Narnum show Mr. O'OBrien has  the
proud distinetign of beng the only man lving
actually born In n clreus ring, sweh having
heen his remarkable experience In Helckson
Wales, where hls mother was in the midst
of a daring horseback act when young John
mede hig mundane debut with a great flour sh
af trumpets from the band and o fluttering of
hearts among the ludles. He has probably
tralned more women .nto cirens riders than
uny other master of the sawdust. He
recognizes grace and style as belng the chilef
requisites for a good rider,

“If & girl has these,” he gald, I will guar-
antee to make a clreus rider ot of her even
as late ng 16 If she wil work hard at it
Why, two years ago I started & married
woman of 19 In the businees, and she has
succecded o well that she |8 now dolng a
regular act with the show, She had n special
advantuge, though, for she had been a con-
tortionist and duncer before working on a
hioree,

“The Arst thing 1 teach them |8 to learn U
halanes and to ger the quick movemont for a
recover,  Of course there I8 no danger of a
beginner's falling, because we always use the
mechanical apparatus to save them. Lots of
them get rattled when they make their first
appearance in puble they are 0o anxious,
want to do teo much, and gp muke mistakes
The foundation of p good rider I8 to know
how to full and to be able to ‘make for the

A RING,
authoritios

who has I

un

feet,' as we call it. Tt takes months and
months of practice to learn that and even
then  accldents often happen You see, o
horse's back gets slippesy after he beging o
swedt, and when a rider's pumps have
touched the mand and got damp they are

Hable to =lip off HKe o plece ol gluss.
IMPROVEMENTS IN CIRCUS RIDING.

T aslied Mr, O'Brien if there had been much
progress In crews riding during his tine,
much adviance in the difffleulty of feats per
formed,

“Undoubtedly there has' he replied, I
have an old eircus program dating ahout
twenty-five yenrs ago, which reads like thi
‘Levy J. North, the champion rider of the
world, will actually stand on one foot and
ride thrés times around the ring without
rein Of courge Loday any béglnner at cireius

riding wonld do a trek ke that,
then consldered very wonderful'

which was

“Hus any rider dared to try a double

| sommersault on & horse's back ¥

“L don't think &0, and 1 am very sure no
ona has ever succeeded, You Know, a single
sommiergault on a horse's back Is no juke, and
was done for the first time by the morest
accident. The rider was the great-grand-

| father of our prexent champion, De Moit, and

Ji the borse's body bas swerved out from |

when he did it he intended to thr a
sommerdanit o a8 to land on the ground, but
he made a wrong caleulation and struck the
horse's back on his knees. After that he did
the same thing on purpose wnd fnally sde-
¢ooded In landing on his feet, The anly pos
gible way of doing a doublse sommersault
mounted would be for the rider to stand well
back on the horse facing the tall and then
do what we call a double backward buack
You kuow, a back sommersault Is always
susler than a forward one. But even so, 1
should hate Lo be the man to try a double on
i horge," CLEVELAND MOFFETT.
—————
CONNUBIALLITIES,

W

A Colorado mine owner has been sued for
$200.000 for bLreach of promise. The size of
a man's bank sccount app=ars 1o be whut
gives vilue to his word

Mizs Mary McTague dlsappesred from her
home in Newark, N. J., last week to avold
murringe with the man to whom she Wks
engunged. The young woman seermed to have
i peculiar dread of marriage.

Grumpking—=8poonamore, how
goiug te vote on the silver question?

are  you

- — — - — — — -
] — — -
B e e s P v g e gt ™

more (with some hesltation)—1 think J shall
not vole at all, Grumpking 1'm all right on
the question myself, but 1—1 expect o ba
palred oft at high noon next Wednesday with
A free-silver girl,

The engagemont of Miss Edith Rockefeller
and Mr. Harold MoeCormiek was announced
in New York last week. Miss Edith Rocke-
feller is frequently spoken of am one of the
two wealthlest helresses In Amerien. The
other I8 her sister, Miss Alta Rockefeller,
They Are the daughters of MF, and Mts. John
1). Rockefeller of No. 4 West Fiftyfourth
street, It 1 estimated that they will each
come into §15,000,000,

La Grange, NI had
family reunlon and a meeting
ministers all In ong night and
houwe, Last Wednesday night
Paptist milnisters weoddled two daughters of
A clergyviman of that In the presence of
brothérs of the bride who are divines of the |

a double wedding, a
of Baptist
the same

two yYoung

in

Cooke and Rev, Jullen Avery Herrlok. Tha
father of the brides, Rev, D, T Morrill,
cousin to Senator Moreill of Vermont, was
one of the best kpown Daplist preschers Im
northera lllioois,

While on the En'ghis e¢f Pyithlas trip to
Washington envampment last year Tom Mo
Collough, deputy postmaster of  Anderson,
Ind.. refured n clgar and as the result the

box, which was afterward emptied, ‘was
thrown over to him and earclessly he began
to write on the 4 with his penell He
wrote Wi pame and address among other

thilngs and at last he thoughtlessly throw the
box out of the car window. He got a lettor
two weeks after he returned home In which
n young lady, the weiter, stated tat she had
found the Box and saw his name on L. She
had thought It a good ehance to have soms
fun, and wrote to him, The correspondence
has been golng on ever sinee and the result
is that he went to Mount Unlon, Pa. Inst

same denomination. The brides were Arriets | night, announeing that when he returned Lo
Anitn Moreill and Jennle 8 Morelll and the | would not be alone, The romance has Al
respective groatos are Rev. Homer Martien ' tracted s great deal of attention,

——

rether mere varied, than ordinary exerciae
in & gymnasivum This work which all ac.
complished clreus riders have to go through
comes under the comprehensive tanme of |
‘while practice,' and inclodes ‘passing.’ ‘cut- |
ting, piroueites.” ‘hattlements’ and various
pther complicnted movements, 1 had ¢t
godn] fortunie to soe the Meors sisters at their
wide  practice’ during thelr recent say in
New York.M

“There I8 no doubt gald Mre. Meers
thetr mother, who Yias been In the Lusiness
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20x24 bevel edged Mirror, s

Larce bevel mirror.....eas
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A Grand Special Sale

IN OUR

Carpet Dep't

Boston:

immense stock of furniture that we

40c on the Dollar.

M= NOTE THESE PRIGES =

75 Solid Oak Bed Room Sets

CHEVAlL v amii vieslivan Gavasivd siaes e

90 Bed Room Sets, hard wood,

20%24 bevel MIFtor s esiscas ssviaese e

75 Solid Oak 6-foot Extension
Tables—Polish finish..ccceeccennes

25 Dozen Solid Oak Cane Seat
Dining Chairs: ... isses oo

25 Solid Oak Sideboards--

150 Ladies’ Sewing Rockers ...... 606
50 Cheffoniers, solid oak-~

5 ArawersS. ceceesesseroscecnss sesain

50 Bed Lounges, crush plush

o Rails 01l Cloth. ... 10C yard

and
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Not an Experiment. i

The use of Ripans Tabules for

dyspepsia and

assured

They will do all that we say they

other

IS not an experi-
success.

%

-
K will. |
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] ==
"\lmnn- Tabules: Bold by druggle's, or by mafl
If the nrice (0 cents a bHox) Is sent to The RIi-
L pans Chemical Company, No. 10 Epruce su, N. Y, =!
| = | \
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Bull Terrier Pu

Pug Puppiess, 5l

Witer Spaniels

Bluck and Tan '

One full-grown
$20), 04,

oS!

Geisler's Bird Store,

OS]
pples, $6.00 to $10.00 cach,
00 ench.
$4.00 cach.
i’cricr. $8,00 ¢cuch.
Tan Terrier, weighing only 3 1bs,,

101 N 16th St, Omata,

el iy
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SELEM A
IXACT SIZE
s+ THE MERCANTILE IS THE F

For sale by all First Class Dealers.
F. R. RICEM

NTILE

PERFECT)
AYORITE TEN CENT CIGAR

Mavufactured by the

ERCANTILE CICAR CO.,
Vactory No, 804, St Louls, M



