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CHAPTER 1.

"Men must always be making traps for
men, of they are not gontent,” sald Mowgll
"Last night It was Mowgli<the Inet night
sooms many rains ago. Tonight it is Mes-
sua and her man. Tomorrow and [or many
nlghts after It will be Mowgll's tarn again.'”

He crept along outside the wall til he
came to Moasga's hut, and Jooked through
the window Into the room. There lay
Monsun, gagged and bound hand and fool,
breathing hard and groaning, and her hus-
band was tied to the gayly pointed bad-
stoad., _The door of the huat that opened
into the strest was shut Tast, and three or
four men were sitting with thelr backs to 1t

Mowgll knew the manners and customs of
the villagers very ‘fairly. He argued that
so long ns they could eat and talk and
smoke, they would not do anything else, but
as soon as they had fed they would brgin
to be dangerous, Buldeo would be coming in
before long, and if his escort had done its
duty Buldeo would have a very interesting
tale to tell, 8o he went In through the wine
dow, and stooping over the man and the

woman, out their throngs, pulled out the
gags, and looked around the hut for some
milk.

Messun was half wild with pain and fear
(she had ben benten and stoned and cuffed
all the morning), and Mowgll put his hand
over her mouth just In time to stop a scream,
Her husband was only bewildered and angry,
and mat pleking dust and things out of his
torn beard,

‘1 knew—1 knew he would come,” Moessua
sobbed at lant., “"Now do I know that he is
my #on,'” aond she hugged Mowglli to her
heart. Up to that time he had been per-
feetly steady, but now he hegan to tremble
all over, and that surprised Kim immensely.

“What are all these thongs? Why have
they tled thee?' he asked after a pause.

“To be put to the death for making a son
of thee—what elze?" gald the man sullenly.

“Look! 1 bleed.”
Messun sald nothing, but it was at her
wounds that Mowgll looked, and they heard

" him grit hie teeth wlen he saw the blood.

“Whose work Is this?* said he. “There
will be a price to pay.”

“The work of all the village.
rlech, I had too many cattle
she and I are witches because
thee shelter,”

“I do not understand.
tale,"

‘f gave thee milk, Nuthoo; dost thou re-

T wasa too
Therefore,
we gave

Lot Messua téll the

" member?” Mossua sald timidly. “Because thou

! eause I loved thee

wast my son whom the tiger took, and be-
very dearly. They sald
that I was thy mother, the mother of a devil,
and therefore worthy of death.™

“And what I8 a devil?' said Mowgli.

" “Death 1 have seen,'

L J

The man lookad up gloomily under his eye-
brows, but Messua laughed. “‘See,’” she sald
to her husband, “'I knew, 1 sald, that he was
no sorceror. He 1s my son—my #on!"

“Son or sorcerer, what good will that do
us?' the man answered, “We pre as dead

already."

“Yonder (s the road to the Jjungle.”
Mowgll poirnicl through the window. *“‘And
your hands and feet are free, Go now.'

“We do not know the jungle, my son—as
thou knowest,' . Messua began. *I do not
think that T could walk far."”

“And the men and women would bs upon
our backs and drag us here again,’ sald the
husband.

“H'm,” sald Mowgll, and he tickled the
palm of his hand with the tip of his skin-
ning knife. “IL I_:gﬂi, no wish to do harm to
any one of this village—yet. But I do not
think they will stay thee. In a little while
they will have much to think of. Ah!" e

_ lifted his head and listened to shouting and

tell.

L

trampling outside, *So they have let Bul-
doo come home at last.'

“He was sent out this morning to kil

thee,” Messua cried. “Didst thou meet
him?"*
“Yes—we—I met him. He has a tale to
Of that I am certain; and while he
fs telling it there |s time to do mach. But
first 1 will look and see what they mean,
Think where ye would go, and tell me when
1 come back.'

He beunded through the window and ran
along agalo outside the wall of the village

_untill he came within earshot of the erowd

Buldoo was lying on

around the peepul tree,
and groaning, and

the ground, coughing

. every one was asking him questlons all ot

once, His hair had fallen about his shoul-

. dera; his hands and legs were skinnel from
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~ gre stuffed with Buldoo's talés,

climbing up trees, and he could hardly speak,
but he falt the importance of his position
keenly, From time to time he sald some-
thing about devils and singing devils and
magle enchantment, just to give the crowd

*n taste of what was cor.ing. Then he called

for water.

“"Bah!" “Clatter—clatter,

gald MowglhL

; *Talk, talk. These men are brothers of the

Bander-log. Now he must wash his mouth
with water: now he must smoke; and when
all this s dono he has still his story to tell.
They are vory wise people—men. They will
leave no one Lo guard Messua till thelr tales
And—I am

" becoming as lazy as they!"

He shook himsell and glided back to the
thut, Just @ he was at the window he felt
a tonch on his foot,

“Mother," sald he, for he knew
tongue well, “what dost thou here?’

Yl heard my children sing through the

that
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“DID THEY NOT BING SWEETLY?
woods, and I followed the one I loved best.
Little Frog, I have a desire o see that
woman who gave thee milk,” sald Mother
Woll, all wet with the dew,

“They have bound and mean to kill her.
1 have cut those Lles, and she goes with her
man through the jungle.”

1 alko will fallow. 1 am old, but net yet
toothless.” Mother Wolf reared hersed upon
end and lopked through the window into
the dark of the hul

In & mioute she dropped, nolselessly, and
all she sald was: I gave thee thy first
milk; but Bagheera speaks true. Man goes
fa man at last.”

“Maybe,” sald Mowgll, with a very un-
pleasavt look on his face. “But tonight I
am very far from that trall. Wailt heve, but
do not Jet hor see'

“Thou wast never afrald of me, Little
¥rog,” #ald Mother Wolf, backing into the
high grass, and blotting heraelf out, as she
knew how. -

“and aow,” sald Mowgl, cheerfully, as
he came into the hut again, *“‘they are all
sitting around Buldeo, who I
w did edt  happen. vurlm h::“uuk ™
e way they will g sursdly come
here whi"& Red—with fire snd  burn
l*'hlh. And then!™

have spoken to my man,”
“Kanhiwara Is thirty miles from
Kaubiwara ‘we may fod

"THE JUNGLE.

Further Adventures of Mowgli.
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KIPILING.
by thie Autior)y

#ald they govern all

Etffer people to burn
without witrerses,
nlght we live,

the land, and do not
or beat each other

If we can get thither to-

Mherwise we dia"

“Live then, No man passes the gates to-
night. Dut what doesa he do?'  Messun's
husband was on hi= hands and koees dig-
ging up the earth In one corner of the hut,

“It in hix little money,” snid Messun. "We
ean take nothing elne.*

“Ah, yos! The stuff that passes from hand
to hand and never grows wiarmer. Do they
need 1t outside this place also?™

The man stared angrily. “He Is a fool, and
no devi),” he mutlered, *““With the money
I can buy a horse. We are too brualsed to
walk far, and the village will fo'low us In
an hour"

“1 say they will not follow till T chooeo,
but the horse is well thought of. for Mossua
Is tired.” Her husband stood up and kootted
the last of the rupees Into his walat belt.
Mowgll helped Messua through the window,
and the eool night %ir revived her, but the
Jungle In the starlight looked very dark anmd
terrible.

“"Yo know the trail to
gll whispired.

They nodded.

“Good, Remember, now, not to be afrald.
And there I8 no need to go quickly. Only—
oniy thers may be some small singing in the
jungle behind you and before.'

“Think you we would have risked a night

Kanhiwasa:" Mow-

in the jungle through shything less than the

TERRIBLE

have been In A oage, and T do not think
they will bind me with cords.”

“Be wise, then” sald Mowgll, Isughing,
for he was beginning to feel na reckicoss as
the panther who had giided Into the hut

“"Pah!' he heard Bagheora say, "This
place i heavy with man, but here I8 fust
such a bed as they gave me to lle upon In
tho king's cages at Oodeypors, Now 1 am
Iying down.”” Mowghi heard the strings of
the cot crack under the great brote's weight.
"“Hy the Broken Lock that froed ma, they will
think they have oanght blg game! Come and
sit besids me, little brother; we will give
them good hunting together,

“No, | have another thought In my stom-
ach. The man-pack shall not know what
share 1 have In the sport. Make thy own
hunt. 1 do mot wish to spe them,'

“Pe it 80, sald Pagheora. “"Ah, now they
coma."”’

The conference under the peepul tree had
bein growing nolsier and neolsicr, at the far
ond of the village. Tt broke In wild yells
and a rush up the strast of men and women
waving clubs and bambook and ejckles and

knives, Buldeo and the Brahmin were at
tho hend of it, but the moh was
closa at their heels and they erimd: “The

witeh and the wizard! Lat us ses If hot coins
will make them confess! Burn the hut over
thelr heads! We will teach them to shelter
woll devila! Nay. Beat them Arst, Torches!
More torches! Buldeo, heat the gun barrel!™

Here was some little diffieulty «with. the
cateh of the deor. It had been very firmly
fastenad, but the crowd tore It atvay bodlly
and the light of tha torchea streamed Into
the room, where, lying at full length on the
bed, his paws ocrossed and lightly. hung down
over one end, black as the pit and terribls as
a demon, was Bagheera. There was ons half
minute of terrible sllence as the front ranks
of the crowd clawed nnd tore their way hack
from that threshold, and in that minute Bag-
heera ralsed his head and yawned—elab-
orately, carefully and ostentationsly—as he
would yawn when he wished to insult an
cqual. The fringed lips drew back and up,
the red tongue curled, the lower Jaw dropped
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AS A DEMON.

fear of burning? It is better to be killed
by beasts than by men,” sald Messua's hus-
band, but Messua loolted stralght at Mowgll
and smiled,

“I say,” Mowgll went on, just as though
he were Baloo repeating an old jungie law
for the hundredth time to a foollsh cub, *'1I
say Lhat not a tooth in the jungle is bared
against you; not a foot in the jungle is lifted
against you. Nelther man nor beast shall
stay youn till ye come within earshol of
Kanhiwara. There will be a watch about
you.' He turned quickiy to Messua,
saying: "“He does not belleve, but thou wilt
belleve.™

"'Ay, surely, my son.
of the jungle, I believe.”

*He will be afrald when hes hears my peo-
ple ginging. Thou wilt know and understand.
Go now, and slowly, for there ls no need of
any baste., The gates of this village are
shut.”

Messua flung herself sobbingly at Mowgli's
feet, but he lifted her very quickly, with a
shiver. Then she hung about his neck and
called him every name of blesslng she eculd
think of, but her husband looked enviously
meross his fields and sald: "If we reach
Kanhlwarn and T get the ear of the Hnglish
I will bring spch a lawsuit against the Brak-
min and old Buldeo and the others as shall
eat the village to the bone. They =hall pay
me twice over for my crops untilled and my
buffalos unfed, I will have a great justice."

Mowgll laughed. *I do not know what jus-
tice is, but—come next rains and see what is
lefL.""

They went off toward the jungle, and
Mother Wolf leaped from her place of hiding.

“Follow!"" sald Mowgll, “and look to it that
all the jJungle knows thesz two are safe, Glve
tongue a little. I would call Bagheera.”

The long, low howl rose and fell, and Mow-
gll eaw Messua’s husband flineh and turn
uround, half minded to go back to the hut.

“Go on,’”" he called, cheerfully. ‘1 said
ther: might be singing. That eall will follow
up to Kanhiwara, It Is favor of the jungle.

Messun urged her husband forward, and the
darkness of the jungle shut down on them
and Mother Wolf, az Bagheera, rose up al-
most under Mowgll's feet, trémbling with
the delight of the night that drives the jun-
glo people wild,

“T am ashamed of thy brethren,"” he sald,
purring.

“What, did they not sing sweetly to Bul-
deo ?'" sald Mowgll,

“Too well! Too well!l They made even me
forget my pride, and by the Broken Lock
that freed me, I went singing through the
Jungle as though I were out woolng in the
spring! Dids't thou nol hear us?"

“1 had another game afoot. Ask Boldeo If
he liked the song. Bul where are the four?
I do not wigh one of the Man-pack to leave
the gales tonlght.”

“What need of the four, then®" sald: Bag-
heera, shifting from foot (o foot, his eyes
ablaze, and purring louded than ever, “I can
hold them little brother. It is killing at
lagt! The singing and the sight of the men
climbing up the trecs have made mo very
ready, What is man that we should care for
him? The naked brown digger, the hairless
and toothless, the eater of carth, I have
followed him all day—at noon—in the white
sunlight. I herded him as the wolves herd
buck, I am Bagheera! Bagheera! Bagheera!
Look! As I dance with my shadow so I
daneced with those men,” The great panther
leaped as o kitten leaps nt a dead loaf whirl-
ing overhead, struck left and right into the
empty alr that sung under the strokes, landed
nulselessly, and leaped again and again,
while the half purr, half growl
githered head as steam rumbles in a boller,
“I am Bagheera—in the jungle—in the night,
and all my strength s In me. Who shall
wtay my stroke? Man cluli! With one blow
of my paw 1 could beat thy head flat as
a dead frog in the summer.”

“Strike, then," sald Mowgll, In the dialect
of the village, not the talk of the jungle,
and thoe human words brought Bagheera
to a full stop, fung back on his haur.ches
that guivered under him, his eyes just on
the level of Mowgll's. Once more Mowgil
stared ns ho had stared at the rebellious
cubs, full Inlo the beryl green eyes till the
red halr bebind thelr green went out lke
the Hght of a lighthouse shut off twenty
miles aeross the sea; till the eyes dropped
and the big head with them—dropped lower
and lower, und the red rasp of & tongue
grated an Mowgll's instep,

Man, ghost or woll

“Brother—brother—brother!” the Loy
whispered, stroking steadily and lightly
from the neck along the heaving back. *'Be

still, be wtill, Tt I8 the fault of the night,
and no fault of thine.'

“It was the smells of the mnight' sald
Bagheera, penitenly. ““This air cries aloud
to me, But how dost thou know 1"

Of course the air round an Indian village
is full of all kinds of smmells, and to any
creature whe dogs nearly all his thinking
through bis nose, smells ure as maddening
as music asd drugs.are to human beings.
Mowgll gentlefithe phnther for a few minutes
longer, and bhe luy dowm like a cat before a
Are¢, his paws tucked under his breast, and
eyes half shut,

“Thou art of the jungle and pot of the
Lul:gkla." he sald at last. “And | am only a

panther. Bat 1 love thee, litle
brother."

“They are very long at that councll under
the tree,” Mowgli sald, without noticing the
last senlence. “Buldeo must have told many
tales. They come woon Lo drag the
woman and her man out of the trap and put
them In the Red Flower. They will And that
l.rn‘lwruu Ho! Ho!'

“Nay. Hsten," sald 4 "“The fever
I out of wmy Llvcod now. Let them fAnd me
there! Few would leave thelr houses after

meeting me. M s ot the first time 1

and dropped till you eould see hall way down
the hot gullet, and the gigantic dog-teeth
sgtood clear (o the pit of the gums till they
ran together, upper and under, with the snick
of sieelinced wards shooting home round
the edges of a safe. Next minute the striet

was empty. Bagheern had leaped back
through the window and steod at Mowgli's
glde, while a yellow, screaming (torrent

serambled and tumbl:d over one another in
thelr panie haste to get to thelr huts.

“They will not stir till the day comes,'
sald Bagheera, quietly.. “And now?"

The sllence of the afternoon sleep se:med
o have overtaken the village, but as they
listened they could hear the scund of heavy
grain boxes being dragged over tha earthen
floors and set down agalnst doors. Bagheera
wag quite right: the village wodld not stir
till daylight. Mowgli sal still apd thought,
and his face grew darker and darker,

“What have I done?' sald Bagheera, at
last coming to his feet, fawning.

“Nothing but great good. Wateh them now
Ll the day. 1 must ta sleep.'’ y And Mow-
gll ran gt into the fl.?.ﬂ‘lﬂ and  dropp:d like
a dead yman ncrosa a rock, and slept and
slept the day round and the night back
Agafi ™ ® o T el ! L

When he waked Bagheera was at his eide
and there was a newly-killed buck at his feet.
Bagheera.
weént to work with, his skinning knife, ate
and drank, and turned over with his chin in
his hands,

“The man and the woman came safe within
eyeshot of Kanhiwara,"” Bagheera sald. "Thy
mother sent the word back to Chil, the kite,
They found a horze before midnight of the
night. They wers freed and went very
quickly. Is not that well?"”

“That 18 well,” sald Mowgli,

“And the man-pack in the village did not
stir til the tun was high this morning. Then
they ale their food and ran back quickly o
thelr houses.'

“Did they by chancz see thee?"”

“It may have been. [ was rolling in the
durt before the gate at dawn, and I may
have sucg also a Iittle song to myself. Now,
little brother, there is nothing more to do.
Come huntlng with me and Baloo. He has
new hives that he wishes to show and we all
desire thes back again as of old. The man
and the woman will not be put into the Red
Fower, and all goes well In the jungle, 1Is
It not true? Let us forget the man-pack.'

“They shall be forgotten lo a little while.
Where does Hathi feed tonight?*

“Where he chooses. Who ecan answer for
the Sillent One? But why? What Is Lhere
Hatbi can do which we cannot?"

“Bid him and his three sons come here to
me."'

“But, indesd, and truly, little brother, It
Is notl—it Is not seemly to say comz and go
to Hathl. Remember he 8 the Master of
the Jungle, and before the muan-pack changed
tho looks on thy face he taught the master-
words of the jungle.”

“This 1s all one. T have a master-word
for him now. Bid him come to Mowgli, the
frog, and If he does not hear at first, bid
him come because of the sack of the fields of
Bhurtpore.**

“The sack of the flelds of Bhurtpore,'
Bagheera repeated two or three times to
make sure. I go. Hathl can be very angry
at the worst, and I would glve a moon's
hunting to hear the master-word that com-
pels the silent ane.'

He went away, leaving Mowgll
furiously with his skinning knife into the
earth, Mowgli had never seea human blood
in his life before til he had seen and—what
meant much more to him—amelt Messun's
b'ood on the thongs that bound her, And
Messun bhad been kind to him, and, ar far
as ho knew apything of love, he loved Mes
sua oy completely as be hated the rest-of
mankind. But deeply as he loathed them,their
talk, thelr eruelty and their cowardice, not
for anything the jungle had to offér cou!d he
bring himself to take & human Jife and haye
Lnlllr. terrible scent back agaln In his nos-
trils,

atabbing

(To Be Conlinued.)
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HOLIDAY ATTENTIONS.

Atlanta Constitution.
you're leoking very

“My dear,
night,”

{That means a Christmas cloak.)

"l‘I.liI m‘lﬂ your slippers and your pipe—a
K -

(That's business, and no joke.)

tired to-

“Tou'lll kill yourself If you keep working
HU!” e

{"Vhat apeech ks bound to win')
“Darling, I could not lve If you should ot
(That means a diamond pin,)

“I've had the girl make just the nilcest
teal™

(My head has fallen back!)
“The _l:.l’ml you liked best when you married

me
Merey! a fur-trimmed sacgue!)

"Puurﬁ”a'iu-d dear! I'l rub your head for
o

(In e despalr T look.)
“When . . coopping I'll be tired, tool™
(That mw .s—my pocketbook!)

————
Complimenting the (ourt.

Sir Henry Wrixow of Victoria, Australia,
who s now studylug the labor problem
In this country, pald the following tribute
to the United States supreme court the
other day: '‘We recognize the supreme court
of the United States ss ome of the greatest
Judiclal institutions of world, Its de-
clslons  command the dalest respect In
every English court. While s decisions
may not have the same techmical precision
as those In England, thtun broader in
principle and are recogn as fountaln
bonds of the wreatest principles of law.'

watched curiouzly while Mowgil.

—

AN APIE PASS SKI HIGH

Oonan Doﬂ;; Adventures in Winter Moun-
tain Olimbing.

—

THEIR

MULE-LIKE  IN PERVERSITY

-
Their !imlhusg Effect on Peraons Sofforing
from Too Muoch Digaity ~How s Palr

H Qone Up m Mountaln
m 0,000 Feet High.

(Copytighfed, 184, by A, Conan Dayle)

There s nothing peculiarly malignant in the
appenrancs of a palt of ski. They are two
slips of elmiveod, elght feet long, four Inches
bread, with « square heel, turned up toes and
siraps in the center to sicure your feel, No
one Lo look at them would guess at the poasi-
bilitles which durk In them, But you put
them on amd you turn with a smile to see
whether youp r(lemln nre looking at you, and
then the next moment you are boring your
héad madly into a snow bank, and Kickihg
frantieally with both feet and half rising only
to butt vielously into that snow bank agaln,

i and your friends are getting mcre entertain-

ment than they had ever Lhonght you eapable
of giviog. ‘

This [a-when you ara baginning. You nat-
urally expect frouble then, and you are not
likely to be disappointed. But as you got on
a little the thing becomes mere Ircitating.
The *'skI’” nre the most capriclous things on
éarth. One day you @nnot go wrong with
them, Om another with the same weather
and the same snow you cannot go right. And
It Is when you least expect It that things be-
gin te happen. You stand on the crown of
n slope and you adjust your body for a rapid
glide, but your “ski' stick motlonless and over
you go.upon your face. Or you stand upon a
platean which secms to you to be as lovel as
a billlard table, and In an Instant without
cause or warning, away they shoot and you
aro 'aft behind slaring at the sky. For a man
who suffers from too much dignity a course
of Norwegian snow shoes would have a fine
moral effect.

Whenever you brace yoursell for a fall It
never comes offi, Whenever you think your-
self absolutely spcure it is all over with you,
You eoma to a hard fe2 slop» at an angle of
75 degrees and ‘you zlgzag up it, digelng the
slde of your “'skl' into 1, and fealing that if
f mogquito seltles upon you you are gone,
But nothipg ever happens and you reach the
top In safety. Then you stop upon the loyel
to congratulate your companicn and you have
Just time to gay “Whit a lovely view this is!”
when you flud yovrselfl standing upon your
two shoulder biades with your “'ski'" tied
tightly round your reck. Or agiain you may
have had a long outing without any mis-
fortuns at all and ea you shuffe back along
the road yof gfcp for an Instant to tell a
group in. ll!i’hs}«:l veranda bew well you are
getting o Something happens—and they
suddenly find that their congratulations are
addressed -)Ith soles _of your *‘ekl’ Then
ir your mr} hlﬂ not full of sncw you find
yoursell mAtterfng the names of a few Swiss
villages to relieve your feelings. "“Ragatz!™
is a very hapdg’word and may save a scandal.

But all tHis fis in the early stage of ski-
Ing. You hdwve.to shufMe along the level, to

soon etnverted ours Into a very enmfortable
bench, from whioh we enjoysd the view of a
whole panorama of moustaine, the names of
which, my readers will be relieved to hear, J
have completely forgotien.

The snow wax rapldly softening unhder the
glare of the sun and without our shoes all
progross would have been Impossible, We
were making (ur way along the steep side of
a valley, with the mouth of the Furka
pass Mirly In front of us,  The snow fell
away here sl an angle of trom 6O to 60
degrees and an this steop Incline along the
face of which we wera shufMing sl ped away
down until it ended In absolute precipice a
glip might have been serfous. My two more
experienced  companions walked below for

found curselves upon a more ressonable sjope,
whore one might fall with Impunity. And
now came the real sport of snowshooing,
Hitherto we Lad walked as fast as bools
would do, over gronnd where no boote could
pars, But now we had n pleasure which
boota can never give., For a third «f n
mile we shot along over gently dipping
curves skimming down into the valley with-
out a motion of our feet. In that great
unteodden waste with snow flelds bounding

save the tracks of chagols and of foxes It
was glorlous to whirz along In thls easy
fashion. A short zig-zag at the bottom of
the slopo brought us at #:30 into the mouth
of the pass, and we could se:x the littlie toy
hotels ¢f Arosma away down among the fir
wods, thousands of fest boneath us.

Agaln we had a hall mile or so, skimming
along with our poles dragging behind us. It
#eemed to me that the difficulty of our jour-
ney was over dnd that we had only to stand
on our “'ski" and lét thém carry us (o our
destination. But the most awkward place was
yvet in front. The slope grew eteepsr and
steeper until it suddenly fell awny into what
was little short of being sheer pricipice. But!
still that little when there Is soft snow upon
it s all that Is needed to bring out another
possibility of these wonderful slips of wood,
The brothers Branger agreed that the place
was too difficult to attempt with the *‘ek.”’
upon our feat, To me It seemed an If a para-
chute was the only instrument for which wa
had any use, but I did ne 1 saw my compan-
lons do. They undid their “ski,’' Inshcd the
straps together and turned them Into a rather
clumsy toboggan., 8itting on these, with our
hoels dug Into the snow, and our stleks
pressed hard down behind ue, wa began to
move down the precipitous face of the pass.
I think that both of my companions came to
griel over It. I know that they were as white
a4 Lot's wife at the bottom. But my own
troubles were o pressing that I had no time
to think of them. I tried to keep the pace
within moderate bounds by pressing on thoe
stick, which had the effect of turning the
sledge sideways so that one skidded down the
slope. Then I dug my heels hard in, which
shot me off backwards, and In an instant my
two skis, tied together, flew away like an
arow from a bow, whizzed past Lhe two
Brangers and vanished over the next alope,
leaving their owner squatting In the deep
BROW.

It might have been an awkward accident
I the uppér field where the drifts are twenty
or thirty feet deep. But the steepness of the
place was an advantage now, for the snow
could not accumulate to any very great extent
upon it. 1 made my way down In my own
fashion. My tnllor tells me that Harrls twoed
cannot wear out. This Is mere theory anid
will not stand a thorough selentific test. IHe
will find samples of his wares on view from
the Furka pass to Arosa, and for the remain-
der of the day 1 was happiest when nearest
the wall.

However, save that one of thes Brangers
sprained his ankle badly in the descent, all
want well with us, and we entered Arosa at
half-past 11, having takeén exactly ssven hours
over our journey. The resldents at Arosa
who knew that we were coming had caleulatad
that we could not possibly get there before 1
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UP THE MOUNTAIN,

zlgzag cr move crab fashion up the hills, to|

slide down without lesing your balance, and
nbove all to turh with [facility. The fipst
time you try to turn your friends think it is
part of your fun. The great ski flapplug In
the air has tha queergst appesrance, llke an
pxaggerated nigger danc2, But thls sudden
whish round is really the moit necsssary of
accomplishments for only sp can one turn
upon the mountain side without slipping
down. It must bel done without ever present-
ing one's heels Lo the slope, and this Is the
only way.

But granled that a man has persayverance
and a month to spare in which Lo conguer all
these early difficalties, hd will then find that
fki-ing cpens up a fleld of sport for him
which fs, I think, unique. This is not ap-
precinted yet, but I am convinced that. the
time will come when hundreds of Englishmen
will come to Bwitzgerland for the ski-ing seca-
son in March and April. T belleve that I
may claim to bs the first save only two
Switzors to do finy mountain work (though
on a mcdast enough seale) on snow shoes, but
1'am certhin that'l will not by many a thou-
sand be the Iast. :

The fact is that it Is ‘easier to cllmb an
ordinary peak or to make a journey over the
higher passes infwinter than in summer, if
the wea'her Is only set fdir. In summer you
have to climb down as well as to ciimb up,
and the one is as tiring as the other, In win-
ter your trouble & halved, as most of your
descant Is a mere slide, If the snow is toler-
ably firm It [s much easier rlso to zigzag
up It on “ski*' thin to clamber over boulders
under a hol sammer sun, The temperature,
too, s more favorable for exertlon In winter,
for nothing could be more delightful than the
orisp, puré alr on the mountaing, though
glusses uree of course neceszary to protect the
eyes from the snow glare.

Our project was to make our way from
Davos to Arosa over the Furka pass, which is
over 9,000 feat high. The distance s not
more than from twelvg to fourteen miles as
the crow flies, but it has enly once been done
In winter. Last ¥gar the twn brothers Bran-
ger made their Way neross on 'kl They
were my companpns on the present expedi-
tion and more tJustworthy ones no mnoviece
could hops to'Ravg with him. They are hoth
men of condlferuple endurance and even a
long spell of jmy JGerman did not appear to
exhaust them 1

We warer:}ii b
had started 46 1

re 4 in the morning and
It past for the village of
Fravenkirch, jwhygre we were L cimmence
our ascent. A gieat pale moon was shining
In & violet sk ith such stars as can only
be seen in fi‘k"l ples or the higher Alps.
At 5:156 we turned from the road and began
to plod up (N Misides over alternate banks
of last year's grass and slopes of snow,
We carried cur “ski" over our shoulders and
our ski boots slung around our necks, for it
was good walking where the anow was bard,
and it was syre 43 be hard wherever the sun
had struck uring the day. Here and
there in & hollow we floundered into and
oul of a scftedrift up to our walsts, but en
the whole it was easy going, and as mueh
of our way lay. through fir woods it would
have been difficult to ski. About 6:30, after
n long, steady grind, we emerged from tha
woods and ahortly efterward passed a wooden
cow house, which was the last sign of man
which we wers 10 see untll we reached
Arosa.

The snow belng still hard enough upen
the slopes to glve us a good grip for our
feet we pushed rupidly co over rolling wnow
fields with a general upward tendenoy.
About T7:30 the sun cleared the peaks bihind
us and the glare upon the great expanse f
virgin . spow became very dazzliag. We
worked our way down & long slops and then
coming to the gorresponding hillside with a
northern outlotk we found the snow as soft
as powder and so deep that we could touch
ne bottom with out poles, Hare, them, we
took o our smowshoss apd zig-sagged up
over the long white haunch of the mountain,
pausing at the tp for a rest. They are

useful thiogs the skl for Anding that the
snow was agaln bard encugh to bear us we

and turned out to ee¢ us descend the steap
pass just about the time when we wer? finish-
Ing a comfortable luncheon at the Seehof. I
would not grudge them any innocent amuse-
ment, but etill T was just as gled that my
own little performance was over before they
assembled with their opera glasses, One can
| do very well without a gallery when one is
trying a4 new experiment on “‘ski.*
—_—— .
CONNURIALITIES.

Married women in Japan shave off their
eyebrows and blacken their teeth.

“Why did you run away from your first
wife?”"  *“Because she poltoned my very ex-
istence."”  “If your first wif= polsoned your
very existence, why did you get married a
second time?" “Well, you see, 1 took the
second one as a sort of an antidote,"

Husband of Her—Do you exp:ct me to
muarry the whole family?  Father of Her
and Seven Othors—Well, you are young, you
know.

Helress—Now, If I promise to marry you,
can 1 depend on you? Sultor—Good gra-
cious! I expeet to depznd on you,

The response of a certdln Frenchman to a
handsome woman who complained that she
had digcovered three gray hairs In her head
was  paradoxical but  pretty. He sajd;
“Madam, 8o long ns they can be counted they
don’l count."

Mrs, Blackwood, the Indlana woman whose
matrimonial versatility has been a subject of
public comment from time to time, {s about
to marry her twelfth husband. She lives In
Marshall ecounty, in that state, and In a
matrimonisl state that breaks the record,
8ix of her husbands have been divorced,
four died and one was killed.

“Bo It's all over between us, |s it, Laura?"
asked George flercely, *'Yes, George, it Is
over,” replied Laura. “l wouldn't have
minded you flirting with all the girls some
of the time or with some of the girle all of
the time, but I object to your flirting with
all the girls all of the time. Here I8 your
ring."

The leading bachelors of Detrolt have or-
gnnlzed the “Bachelors’ Mutual Benefit and
Matrimonial Encourngiment association,” the
object belug to gecumulate & trust fund to
provide a bonus for members assuming the
yoke matrimoninl, The dues are §2 a
maonth, The scheme |8 an attractive one,
but what if thers should be an epidemic of

mar:lages among the members?  Bomebody
would fall to get his $2 bLack.
i —

Cok's Imperial. World's falr “highest

award, excellent champngne; good cflerveas-
eence, agreeable bouguet, deliclous flavor,"
—————
Brooklyn olething cutiers say as much
clothing was made in Sing S8ing priscn last
year a# In all New York City,

—- E— —

IMPERIA
HAIR REGENERATOR.

Porfootly rostores o rieh, Justrosw
ealor, niakos the Lalr health v, nond is
vloan.  Sweaming, salt  or Turkish
Bathe do not affeet (1. It In &an onl-
urnl g nature, Dgtection L possitie |

Wo mako sppieinions & specialty,
and have the handsoiiest private
s ko the elty.

COLAORS,

NO, ), BL g N 2 DARK BROWN,
No ‘I“' BROWN, No §
CHEST . No. §, LIGHT cHEST-
NUT, Nu. @ lji.lh‘) BILOND., No. 1.
ASH BLOND., Price $1.00 and 83400,

frec smuple bottle 6f the Huest rouge. “ Tmpa-
rinl Venus Tint,” will be sent ou recoipl of 2-cont
wtap.

P IMPERIAL CHEMICAL MFU, 0.,

292 Fifth Avenue,N.Y,

IN OMAHA:

SHERMAN & McCONNELL,
1813 Dodge Strect.

the half mile or so of danger, but scon we |

our vision on every side and no marks of life |
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EDUCATION AL,

Misa Lillte J. Martin, who has entered
the University of Gottlngen, I8 the first
woman who has obiainsd admission to that
Institution,

FPresldent Taylor of Vassar finds the ac-
commodations of the college too limited for
Ith neceasition, and has akked the alumnae
tor $200.000 to cover the cost of A new lee-
ture hall and dofmitory. ‘

Prestdent Schurman of Cornell univorsity
& areanging a weerles of lectures for Cornell |
students on the subject of natlonsl Ananco,
money, banking, ete, to be glven by promi-
Intnt writers and public men.

Reve David H. Greer of Now York lins
been appointed the Lyman Beocher leoturer
at Yale Theologleal seminary, In place of
Rev, Dr., Henry Van Dyke, who wns orig-
Iinully ehoxen, but who finde himself unable
Lo serve on account of [liness,

Conslderable comment has beesn ereated by
the action of the sohool board at Heading,
P, recommending that all the janitors of
school bulldings be given police powers. As
a large proportion of those who perform this
duty are women, this will be ane of the first
Instances on record of women becoming e
Heemen. 1t is proposed to have them ap-
pointed by the maver under an net of as-
gemboy relating to =pecial and private police- |
men, 80 as to better enable them to presorve
order around the bulldings and protect the
school proporty.

The teachers and school employes of Chi-
eago have prepared a BiW to be present:d
to the legislature entitled “An act to pro-
vide for the formation and disbursement |
of a puble school teachers' and public
school employes® prinsion  and retirement |
fund In clties having & population exceeding
100,000 inhabitants,"™ It provides for the |
sotting apart for thut fund &l money de-
ducted from a teachor for absence from duty [

or any other oauso: an amount nol sxosed
1 per oent of malariea to be deduoted
fald salarfes; all moneys recelved from donls
tiohs, boquests or otherwiss, and all other
moneys tHat may be legally devised for the
Ineredne of the fand '

The electrion] musenm of Cornell university
has recelved a valuable souvenir from Stephan
Vall, whose father, Alfrod Vall, was associn-
ted with Bumusl F. B. Morse In the Invention
and development of the electrie telogeaph.
Vall invented the semaphore or sounder and
the alphabetieal code based on the divikions
of time and space, which are often atiribated
o Morse, The first
constructed by Vall in his father's tron works .
#Ht Morristown, N, J., and conslated of (hree
miles of wire stretehed around the four sldes
of m large room. The transmission of tHe
messagoe, YA patient walter 18 no  losor,'”
over this line by Alfred Vall 1a the first h
torie Instance of n message sent by telegraph,
and led to the appropriation by congress for
the construction of the line botween DBaltle
more and Washington, with which Ezra Coge
tioll, the founder of Cornell university, wWas
prominently dentified

Last week at a Doston auvction a littde
primer brought $886. The primer  which
brought this almost fabulous sum consisted
of an Indlan translntion and the Bnglish
version printed on opposite pages, a fittle
book which our forefathers prepired for ol
oulation among the Indlan children. The
bhook measures hardly more than four by
two Inches, f{ that, and l= bound in Ita
ofiginal calfskin,  The BEnglish title page
rends as follows:  ““The Indian Primer; or
the First Book by which Children May Know
truly To resd the Indian Langusge. And
Milke for Babex. Boston: Printed MDOC-
NLVIL™ 1t was bought by Littlefield, a Dos«
ton dealer, whosn hot competitor was Bames

Threce eminent men, all celebrated physicians, d

of the Lenox library In New York, wheroe s
the only other copy known to exist, wih
thirty pages missing,
—_—
eclare

that consumption can be cured if the proper remedy is used,
Sir James Clark says, “That consumption adm its of cure
is no longer a matter of doubt,”
Dr, Carswell says, “There was never more conclusive”
evidence of the curability of any diease than that of consump-

tion.”
Dr. Sweet says, ‘From the

recoveries [ have witnessed 1

will never despair of the life of a patient with consumption.”’,

These are the statements o
sion,

0z0

TRADE

A scientific preparation of Ozone, Cod Liver Oil and Guaia-

f men eminent in their profese

™M oA R K

col, is the proper remedy to usz 1n censumptio1 and all dis-

eases of the chest and lungs.
brings the patient back to perfe

[t restofes the lost vitality and

ct health. It is the kind phy-

sicians prescribe for colds, coughs, consumption, pneumonia,

la grippe, bronchitis,
plaints; scrofula, general
and all wasting diseases.

KUHN
156th and Dou

and all pulmonary com-
debility, anamia, loss of flesh-
FOR SALE BY
& CO-,
glas Streets, >

asthma
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$15,000
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380250 S 00 290480

Unprecedented !!

DIAMONDS,

WATCHES,
CLOCKS,
JEWELRY,

! SILVER WARE
“%’ AND

* BRIC-A-BRAC

.. AT AUCTION,
o

% Bressa
i
*

Baume

ness, |
ner int

ralsing

% SALES AT AL LR OKLY, ana thut's
2 AND 7:30 Remember 5ot i

i
i
%
%

O’CLOCK
EACH DAY.
$15,000

f ~the exclamatl o ]
Th at s iatlon you hear on all
tho greatest of =1l aoetlon sales, now In pro-

N. B.

und everything Issold at YOUR price,

Take Notice.

the old stand dolng bustiness when thls gront
sale has become w thing of the past.

Don’t Forge

l{. Juhin Baumer doesn't
Buumoer gets MONEY QI

evenlng ot 7:30 tuntdl further notleo: this Gi-
gantic Auction Bale will

not afford to let tho opportunit; *
must nttend, . TURSE A

Bear in Min

h.ﬁ ngn
what you feel ke paying for them,

JOHN BAUMER,

Jeweler and Diamond Merchant,

214 SOUTH I5TH STREET.

¥ Ladles” eapecially invitod to attend these sales,

sldes whon reforence I8 mado to
L 214 Sputh 151h Street,

Every article sold is backed lf‘p hy
the personsl guaranteo of Johi

. No mlsrepresentutipns nre muado,

John Baumer 15 not
golng out of bHusi-
Lo has o long time lonse on the hest cor-
he elty, and he will still bo founa nt

B 30 30 30 R 38

This gnlo Is for the
L. sole purpose of
815,000 and ralsing thatamount qalek-
ﬁ--l profits, but John

L

continue. You eun-

You will nevor soo
such an opportu-

in to Chrlstmuns goods for just

Hot

BRERREERERE

A complete and

prices. In our
drapery depart
nice noveltias
trade.
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DEWEY & STONE

FURNITURE CO.,

1115-1117 Farnam St.

B o e el vl
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EXACT

For sale by all First Cluss Doalers,

F. R. RICEMERCANTILE CIGAR CO,,
Lou ls, Me.

FURNITUR

all new designs at very low
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beautiful line,

E

art room and
mentwe show
for Christmas

.
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FECT)

SIZE PER
THE MERCANTILE IS THE FAYORITE TEN CENT CIGAR. y

Manulaetured by the

Fuctory No. 304, Bb.
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