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The Princess of
tKe Purple Palace.

A Story of the Pekin Siege.
By William Murray Graydon.

(Copyright. 1901, by the Author.)
CHAPTER V.

Cut off from friends and shelter, com-
pletely encircled with foes who would
show no mercy, Impelled helplessly on-

ward Into the very jaws of death no
more disheartening prospect could well
have faced the two lads. And they were
not blind to their danger; in the chilling
moment of reflection, while they gained
on their pursuers, they understood what
their daring feat was certain to cost them,
unless, as by a miracle, some means of
escape should arise.

"It's all up with us, old fellow," Dan
exclaimed hoarsely. "Directly we come
yonder, into the open"

"Yes, I know," Alec interrupted. "How
about the girl? she Is not dead?"

"Her face is warm and she is breath-
ing," Dan replied as he partly lifted the
covering. "Those scoundrels must hav
drugged her to make her unconscious.
I say, do you think there Is any chance
for us?"

"I've got two in my mind, but the odds
are a thousand to one against either of
them."

"What are they?"
Alec did not answer. His teeth were

set hard and his eyes fixed ahead as he
tugged at the guiding lines. The walls
flew by in the dizzy blur. The alley sud
denly turned to Che left, and. the fugi-
tives rounded the corner In safety. A
minute later, after clattering through
a passage on the right there was no
other way and crossing a little bridge
spanning a dry ditch, the cart swung
out into a spacious square and emerged
from the closely built Government quar-
ter into, the open heart? of the capital.

"Now for it!" he cried. "Guard the
rear, Dan, and stick tight"

Hard and quick fell the sfrokes of the
whip. A howling mob was In the rear,
and from right and from left fresh foes
sprang at the tearing vehicle. A bugle
blared Its murderous note .and a couple
of firearms were discharged. Dan's rifle
spoke shrilly, and one of the nearest
pursuers dropped In his tracks. Boxer
leaped toward Alec with drawn sword,

"and a blinding cut from the whip sent
him reeling back. Two more, who tJhrew
themselves recklessly at the mule's
head, were knocked down and crushed
beneath the Iron-sho- d hoofs and wheels.

"Keep low," cried Alec, "and hold
fast for your life!"

The mule, jerked first to right and
then to left, galloped straight on.
Through the lofty archways plunged th
cart, scattering a group of yelling foes
who barred the way at the outer gate.

nd jolting over, some of them as It
passed from the Tartar city to the Chi-
nese town.

Behind swelled the hue and cry, and
In front lay as yet silence and darkness.
For a quarter of a mile due south Aleo
drove at full speed down the lonely
avenue. Then he swerved eastward Into
a narrow street, which, several hundred
yards further on, made a sharp turn.
Here the cart scraped on one wheel and
Instantly capsized, throwing its occupants
over a low embankment. The mule, after
dragging the vehicle a short distance,
broke the traces and vanished with a
thudding of hoofs.

The two lads were unhurt, and as far
as they could tell, the Princess Loo-La-o

had also escaped injury, though she re.
xnained In an unconscious state. By tha
dim light it could be seen that the fugi-
tives had been hurled into the bed of a
canal which was partly dried up. In the
middle of the ditch a dully glimmering
sheet of water stretched north and south,
reflecting the tall lines of buildings tihat
rose darkly on either side.

"There is no one about," said Alec
"Quick, Tve must find a hiding-plac- e.

TVhere are the rifles?"
Dan found one lying close by, and ,

which was probably in the cart,
"was abandoned. "Without delay the lads
set off to the southward along the dry,
sandy verge of the canal. Alec carrying
the slim, figure of the girl in his arms.
They had gone 100 yards and more and
the clamor of pursuit was swelling loudei
In the rear, when Dan, who was several
feet In advance, uttered a low, eager ex
clamatlon. At the same Instant from one
side came an alarming sound.

A snarling dog, with open jaws and
bristling hair rushed suddenly out Dan
reversed his rifle and aimed a swinging
blow, but to his chagrin he merely grazed
the animal's foreshoulder, and Eent It
yelping back whence It came.

At onco the lads turned into the cross-cuttin-

and in the thick darkness
groped their way along a path made of
slabs of stone 18 inches wide, which,
being fortunately dry, retained no tell-
tale marks. High walls rose on either
side, and In the middle lay the strip of
stagnant, water.

For SO or 40 yards the fugitives crept
on, wd then the dog, which had been re-
treating before them, and turning from
time tfo time to utter a savage growl,
suddenly made a leap at a clump of
bushes and vanished. The mystery was
soon explained, for the bushes, which
grew at the base of the wall concealed
a jagged hole in the masonry. It' was
a doubtful and uncertain refuge, but no
better was likely to be found. v

"In with you, quick!" said Alec
It was a tight squeeze for Dan, and

a tighter one for Alec, who followed af-
ter his companion had drawn the girl
through. On the inner side of the wall
was a floor of earth, and when the lada
tried to stand erect they struck their
heads. All was darkness, except a murky
gray patch some distance off, and this
probably accounted for the disappearance
of the dog, who could no longer be heard.

"I believe we are in a cellar," said Dan.
"I should like to have a look round, but
of course it won't do to strike a light."

"Hush!" Alec whispered. "You don't
know who may hear us. And listen
those human bloodhounds are coming
near."

As he spoke he looked cautiously out,
and his feet struck a heap of loose stones
yhlch had fallen from the decaped wall.

A shrewd idea Instantly occurred to him,
and, with feverish haste he fitted th
stones into the gap, one by one, until IC

was half blocked up.
The task was finished barely in time.

From the canal, where they had been
checked for a moment, the pursuers
turned unerring into the side channel.
Filling the narrow ditch from, wall to
wall, pattering over the flagstones and
splashing through the shallow water, they
swept on with fiendish cries. The two
lads scarcely dared to hope, as they
crouched In front of the still unconscious
girl. They heard the blood-thirst- y threats
of the Boxers, and saw overhead the lu.
rid, flashing glare from the passing
torches. It seemed impossible that they
could eschpe discovery and death.

The ordeal lasted fully half an hour.
To and fro, backward and forward surged
the ravenous pack, examining every nooK
an"d cranny, and lighting up every Inch
of the walls. Twice they pulled aside the
bushes and revealed the hole, but never
dreamed that their prey could have crept
through so small a space. And in the
end they reluctantly departed to seek else-
where for the foreign devils, and the hue
and cry faded until It was lost with other
distant sounds of the Chinese city.

"Gone at last," said Dan. "They may
return, but for the present we have a
breathing spell. What will become of us,
I wonder? Of course they believe us dead
at the legations."

"Later on we'll show them that we are
very much alive," replied Alec. "Cheer up.
Things might be worse, you know. As
soon as it's daylight we'll have a look
about, and if it is safe to stop on here
until night comes again, I'll try to reach
Chow Yen's house and bring back a sup.

Just then the Princess Loo Lao
stirred and opened her eyes.

ply of food. And he will be sure to sug-
gest some good plan."

"That sounds all right," said Dan. "You
put fresh courage into me, old fellow. I
shouldn't mind If only my people knew
that we had escape."

Alec made the cheering suggestion that
Chow Yen might get word to the lega-
tions, and finally, reassured by the un-
broken silence of their surroundings, both
lads fell asleep on the damp floor, beside
the little princess for whose sake they
had braved such frightful perils.

They woke to And the sun shining,
and the light revealed to them what
they suspected that they were In a nar-
row space underneath the floor of a
building. Alec took a cautious peep up
and down the canal artery, and then
crept to the other hole in the masonry,
which looked in an opposite direction.
From it he saw a paved courtyard
hemmed in by blank walls, and at the
far end an exit that turned sharply to
the left,

"I haven't heard a sound overhead, so
there can't be any people living there,"
Alec said to his companion. "From
what I know of the neighborhood, I
think it likely that we are under some
merchant's warehouse."

"It would be a fine place to hide, if
we could get in," said Dan.

"That is what we must do, for K
really won't bo safe to stop here. The
dog may return and start a row, and it's
ten to one the Boxers will come back
to search the vicinity by daylight."

Just then the Princess Loo Lao stirred
and opened her eyes. She had shaken
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off the curtain In which Alec had wrapped
her, and from her dress it was evident
that she had been seized by the kidnap-
pers before retiring for the night. She
wore a long outer robe, richly embroid-
ered, and confined at the waist by a
stomacher of gold filagree. It reached al-
most to her slippers, which were studded
with pearls. With her fair complexion
and regular features she was very pretty,
judged either by an Oriental or European
standard.

"My father! O, my father!"
Those were her first words, spoken In

English. She was clearly familiar with
that tongue, and Dan, whom, she recog-
nized, told, her briefly what had hap-
pened while she was unconscious. She
listened eagerly, with dread and wonder
growing in her dark eyes.

"How brave you were!" she said. "My
father shall reward you as you deserve.
But alas! he has been taken from me!
It was a false and lvinc messace that

i summoned him to the palace he lsv in
the power of the wicked Empress-Dowage- r,

who hates and fears him. I must
go to the Emperor and tell him of my
father's .danger. Take me, I Implore
you, to the gates of the Forbidden Clty.V

The lads exchanged perplexed glances.
"You shall see your father again," Dan

replied, "but first we must all try to
reach the shelter of the legations, and that
can be done only by night."

The girl made no answer. Already she
had lapsed into an indifferent, dreamy
mood, and lay with half-clos- eyes. The
effects of the potent drug had by no
means passed off, and her senses were
clouded again.

"That's a relief," whispered Dan. "It
will be all the better if she don't pull
round In a hurry."

Alec laughed grimly. "I wonder," he
said, "it two chaps were ever In such a
fix as we are. A Chinese princess on
our hands It's a rum go! But we must
face it And now to find safer quarters."

This was accomplished with less diff-
iculty than was anticipated. A thorough
tapping of the floor overhead discovered
a loose board, by means of which the
lads, after a careful reconnolterlng,
climbed Into a large, dimly lit room. It
was a warehouse belonging to some pros-
perous tradesman,, and along the walls
were piled bales o silk, satins and bro-
cades, wrapped In paper and sacking.

"This is what I call luck," said Dan.
"Yes, It's as snug a place as we could

wish for," Alec replied.
Without delay the Princess Loo-La- o

was brought here It was not easy to
rouse her and In a pretty, lisping voice-sh-

thanked her young protectors for
their thoughtfulness.

The Boxers did not come, though, as
the day wore on it was the 14th of June

a distant clamor was heard at Intervals,
and several times a dog barked in the
vicinity of the warehouse. The sharp
pangs of hunger and thirst, anxiety on
their own account and for the safety of
the Legations, made the hours drag slow-
ly by, and kept the lads awake. In the
afternoon they detected a strong smell
of something burning, and the sky was
obscured by volumes of black and yellow
smoke. The conflagration was still rag-
ing when darkness fell.

"I'm off now, old fellow," Alec then
said. "And quite time, too."

"Better take me with you," urged Dan.
"No. that won't do. The girl must not

be left alone, and beside, it will be easier
for one to get through than for two.
Don't worry. I shan't be gone long."

He spoke cheerfully, but his heart was
heavy, as, after a few parting words
of advice, he lowered himself to the
floor and thence to the space under the
building, which gave him speedy access
to the courtyard. The task that he was
about to undertake bristled with perils,
though fortunately the distance to be
traveled was not very great, and at this
hour the Chinese city was comparative-
ly quiet The canal by which the fugi-
tives had eluded their pursuers was not
the same that had helped Kin Soon on
a previous occasion. It lay a quarter
of a mile to the east of the- - Grand avenue,
and that central thoroughfare had to be
crossed before Alec could reach Chow
Yen's house in the street of the Book-
sellers,

"I must succeed," he vowed, as he crept
out xjf the dark court. "If anything hap-
pens to me what will become of Dan and
the little princess?"

Equally trying, perhaps, was the lot.
mat ien to uan. While the girl slept
peacefully on he crouched among the
bales, waiting with keenest anxiety for
his friend's return, and depressd by all
sorts of fears. The minutes wore heavily
by, nor was he far wrong when he guessed
that they had grown to several hours.

But happily the trying vigil was near-
ly over. Five minutes later, with a
slight creaking the loose plank in the
floor was forced upward. i

"All right," came Alec's familiar voice.
There was a gurgling, clinking noise as he
climbed over the bales to his companion's
side. "Luck's the word," he said. "I had
to make a detour going and returning, or
I should have been here long ago. I've
COt two bottles of water, ami fnnrt in lnct

I for Zi hours. And good old Chow Yen Is

HERE- THE CART SCRAPED OX ONE. WHEEL AND INSTANTLY
CAPSIZD.

coming here after dark tomorrow night.
He will bring disguises for. the three
of us, so that we can safely-cro- ss the
city to the legations. The princess must
be rigged out as a boy. And another
thing Chow Yen will try to get a mes-
sage through at once ur father."

"Hurra, you've done splendidly!" ex-
claimed Dan. "And what Is the news?"

"Bad enough. The legations have not
been attacked again, but this afternoon
the Boxers massacred thousands of na-
tive Christians and destroyed acres of
houses in the neighborhood of the South
Cathedral; that was the fire we saw.
And the imperial authorities have put
a price on our heads. I mean on yours
and mine; the princess is to be taken
alive. Both soldiers and the Boxers are
searching for us, but fortunately they
believe that we pushed on to the end
of the ditch and found shelter In an-
other part of the town."

"A price on our heads! That sounds
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pleasant," muttered Dan. "Can Chow
Yen find his way here?"

"Yes. he knew the place by my de-

scription of it," Alec replied. "Tno
warehouse belongs to a wealthy silk
merchant named Sam Wong, and his
shop Is just beyond the court. Chow
Yen tells me that he Is a miserly sort
of a chap, so ho wouldn't hesitate to earn
that reward If he got the chance."

"Is he a Boxer?"
"I don't think so. But I say, I'm for-

getting that you and the princess must
be nearly starved. I've had my fill, and
while you eating I'll spin you the
tale of my adventures In crossing the
city. Waken little Miss Peach Blossom,
Dan, and we'll cheer her,up with .the
good news." f

(To be continued.)

FLY AWAY, LADY" BUGS!

Many Small Boy Arc Hunting You
for African Oreliardlsta.

News that orchardlsts in Cape Colony,
Africa, are to import lady bugs from Mas--

OPTICAL ILLUSION --A
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between, the points A and B eh? Well, Just

sachusetts, In order that the bugs may
free their trees from plant lice, Is a
novel proposition, says the Chicago Trib-
une, which seems to be most intensely
interesting to the small boys In certain
counties of the old Bay State. To these
lads, for the first time In their lives, the
phrase "going bug huntin' " has a defi-

nite, material meaning, and they are
working it from dawn till dark.

For a thousand years or more various
civilizations have regarded this especial
bug as a perfect lady. According to tra-
dition there are no gentleman bugs. All
bugs look alike in that family; even to
the scientist who turns his microscope
on it.

Ordinarily the small boy in knicker-
bockers is at enmity with the creeping
things of the earth, but with him the lady
bug or lady bird, as she is sometimes
called has been an especial mark for his
gallantry. He has been her defender ever
and the rescuer of her family, as evi-
denced by his persistent warnings:

"Lady bug, lady bug, fly away home.
Your house is afire and your children
alone."

And where Is the boy who ever knew
her to Ignore the alarm? She may have
hesitated at times, but, in the end, she
always raised her shiny, spotted wings
and sailed away to the point of danger.

To the student of tradition this consid-
eration of the small boy for the welfare
of the lady bug has its source far back
in history, when desslcated lady bugs,
ground to powder, were good for many ills
that flesh was heir to. As late as 1S00 the
lady bug. In varied forms, was In the
materia medica of Egypt, and some of our
own grandmothers believed that a lady
bug, toasted hot and laid on an aching
tooth, was a sovereign panacea for the'
pain. It was In this toasting process,
perhaps, that the lady bug's fear of a
burning house arose.

There are several kinds of lady bugs.
In general, they look like nothing else so
much as a highly decorated grain of Java
coffee moving at a snail's pace, and with
no visible means of locomotion and sup-
port. Some of them are turkey led, with
black spots; others are chrome yellow,
with black spots; still others are black,
with yellow spots. And by their spots
the entomologist knows them. The seven-sp-ot

and the nine-sp- bugs were most
popular with the drug-
gists, perhaps because they did not splash
so badly in the mortar. For even In life,
any lady bug that Is rudely squeezed ex-
udes a sticky yellow species of coach
varnish that smells worse than a barrel
of coal tar.

In late years the lady bug has been most
distinguished and considered because of
her diet. She has a taste for the Colorado
potato beetle and for the chinch bug that
once gnawed Kansas corn. Orange groves
of California have been peopled with lady
bugs that they might devour the destruc--

tlve San Jose scale that once ravaged the
groves. Plant lice and scale of all 'kinds
are food for these insects.
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SHY RED-WING- .BLACKBIRDS.

Naturalist FInley's Experlenae In
"Snapping" Portland Nest.

Everybody knows the black-
bird. His scarlet epaulets are very strik-
ing against his coat of glossy black, and
mark him as distinctly as his uniform
does a soldier. The contrast is not so
great in the female, for she is black,
covered with brownish streaks, and, at a
distance, appears to be a dull black whol-
ly. The old pond Is a typical home for
these birds a patch of water partly cov-
ered with reeds and tall grasses, with tall,
surrounding trees. In which the birds may
assemble early every morning for their
usual concert. From April till late in

A MINUTE!

the Summer the strange, reverberating
v"kong-quer-re- e. kongiquer-ree!- " of the
male may be heard, as he scatters his
notes from some high limb overhanging
the pond. In some localities, these birds
gather In large flocks, and the whole day
they carry on their chorus of discord
and harmony from the tree tops. Only a
few Bmall communities of the birds are
found In the vicinity of Portland.

The nest of the red-win- g is generally
placed In a bunch of reeds. Just above the
water; often in a tussock of grass, or
sometimes in a bush several feet from the
ground. As we waded through the old
swamp hunting for a red-win- nest to
photograph, the birds followed us from
spot to spotclrcHng round and scream-
ing, and sometimes hovering low over our
heads. We soon found that their cries
were tp warn the little ones to He close
to the nest.

In a little bunch of reeds we found a
nest with four young birds, just ready to
fly. They did not move a feather while
we were getting ready to take a view or
them. The old birds kept up their warn- -

QUESTION OF DISTANCES.

oointa B and C Is much greater than that
measure and find outl

ing until they thought the family was in
too much danger; then, with a swoop
down toward the nest, the old red-win- g

uttered the cry of "Fly! Fly!"
Instantly the little fellows that had

been so still came to life, and each flut-
tered off through the grass, In different
directions. Only two of them could be
found and brought back to the nest. A
picture of these was taken Just as they
were ready to make a new start out Into
the world. The young birds are now
strong and able to fly about In the trees
and care for themselves, while the old
red-wi- ng and his wife are engaged in
rearing their second brood.

WILLLM L. FINLEY.

A Cunning Fox, Indeed.
A gentleman, while hunting near a river

one Winter's day, saw a fox run out on
the ice and make full speed for an open

KIND OF DIET

ing In the Ice where the rushing water
of the river could be plainly seen from
the bank. At the edge he stopped, turned,
followed his tracks back to the bank and
then ran for some distance down the
stream and sat down.

Soon a dog came crashing out of the
woods, baying finely, hot on the fox's
trail. Now, dogs when on a chase ot
this kind trust almost entirely to their
noses. This one was no exception. He
ran along the Ice, head down, and when
he reached the hole he could not stop,
but plunged into the water and disap-
peared forever. Then the fox trotted away
with every sign of satisfaction.

AMERICAN TENT CATERPILLARS.

Some Interesting? Facts Concerning;
Pest of the Orchards.

"I wonder if there is any boy or girl
who has ever been in the country in
caterpillar time who has not noticed the
white web-llk-e tents in the forks of tree
twigs along the roads and In the or-
chards," remarks a writer In the Phila-
delphia Inquirer. "Perhaps some of you
havo poked holes In them, too. to And
out what Is Inside: and If you havo done
this, you have, In all probability, dis-

covered that it was the camping ground
of a colony of about 200 caterpillars. You
have also noticed that these caterpillars
had a white stripe down the back of the
hairy body, and numerous short, yellow
lengthwise lines Irregularly placed at each
side, and were black underneath.

"These are called American tent cater-
pillars, and their nests or tents are
usually found In apple or wild cherry
trees, for they feed upon the leaves of
these trees, which are among the first to
bud in the Spring.

"The eggs of this insect are laid in July,
In many cases encircling the twigs they
are on, but they do not hatch out until
early the following Spring, when the baby
caterpillars, now ready to come out In the
world as baby chicks do, eat holes In the
eggshells and crawl out into the air. Usu-
ally they crawl to some near-b- y twig be-

fore making their tent, and wherever they
go they spin a silken web.

Building: Their House.
"When the little caterpillars aUcome to-

gether to their selected twig, they spin
their web under and over themselves
and form a stout tent to protect them-
selves from tho weather and their ene-

mies. Several round holes are left for
doors, and through these the cataplllars
travel to and from their meals, which
they make from the tender leaves just un-
folding. They spend their nights at home
under the shelter of the tents, and gen-
erally remain Indoors on rainy days.

"As tho caterpillars grow, and the new
leaves in the vicinity of the tent disap-
pear, the whole colony will move to a
larger twig or branch, make a new and
larger tent and commance again to de-

stroy new leaves.
"As the caterpillars travel to and fro for

their food, they follow precisely the same
path every day, and In traveling spin
the silken thread. When hundreds trav-
el every day In the same path, they make,
after a time, a soft white ribbon which
marks the path.

"In six weeks from the time the caterpil-
lar eats Its way out of the shell It Is full
grown and nearly two Inches long. Up to
this time It Is In the "larval" state, which
means the second of the four stages
through which It must pass.

Spinning; Cocoons.
"The larva, as It is called, does not spin

Its cocoon in the tent, but wanders off,
usually down the tree trunk, and selects a
suitable piece underneath an old board,
some loose bark, or In some convenient
crack, and there spins an oval cocoon
about Itself. Its body becomes short and
thick; It does not eat, but lies quietly In
the cocoon, gradually growing into perfec-
tion. It Is now a "pupa," and when, two
or three weeks later, it breaks through the
cocoon, It comes out as a brown moth.
These moths fly only at night, or when
twilight comes, and all through July can
be found In great numbers.

"But the Insect has enemies to guard
against before It-- becomes a moth, for bee-

tles are very fond of eating caterpillars,
and unless safe within the silken tent, the
caterpillar Is almost sure to be attacked.
If it escapes from tho beetle there Is a
worse enemy the bird for birds have
found that the tent is easily pierced, and
the luscious soft larvae easily attacked."

Dog Three Times Saves a Kitten.
A correspondent of tho London, Eng.

Spectator tells the following anecdote:
The servant man of a family took a kit-

ten to a pond with the intention of drown-
ing it. His master's dog went with him,
and when the kitten was thrown into the
water the dog sprang in and brought it
back to land.

A second time the man threw it in, and
again the dog rescued it, and when for
the third time the servant tried to drown
it, the dog, as resolute to save the lit-
tle helpless life as the man was to de-
stroy it, swam with it to the other side of
tho pool, ran all the way home with
it. and deposited It before the kitchen fire.

From that time tho dog kept constant
watch over the kitten. The two were In-

separable, even sharing the same bed.

JDHNNIE NEEDS.

"Say, dad, when I grow big I wanter be a 'torshnlst you know, like a man In
a circus what bends all up crooked an' George Bly says I oughter dlte when I'm
little an", ho says 'dlte' means to eat purtricklcr things an' not nothln' else on
now what'll X eat to make me a lorshlnlstX" 1

"Green apples, my son."

Taming of
Wild Beasts.

Requires Intelligence, Tact,
Patience and Cool Courage

The wild beast tamer, as generally pic-
tured, is a mysterious person who stalks
about sternly In high boots and possesses
a remarkable power of the eye that makes
lions and tigers quail at his look and
shrink away. He rules by fear, and tho
crack of his whip la supposed to bring
memories of torturing points and red-h- ot

Irons.
Such Is the story-boo- k lion tamer, and

I may as well say at once that outside of
story books he has small existence. Thero
Is scarcely any truth in this theory of
hate for hate and conquest by fear. It
la no more fear that makes a Hon-- walk on
a ball than It Is fear that makes a horso
pull a wagon. It Is habit. Tho Hon Is
perfectly willing to walk on the ball, and
he has reached that mind, not by cruel
treatment, but by force of his trainer's
patience and kindness and superior intelli-
gence.

Of course, a wild beast tamer should
have a quick eye and delicate sense of
hearing, so that he may be warned of
a sudden spring at him or a rush from
behind: and it is Important that he bo
a sober man, for alcohol breaks the nerve
or gives a false courage worse than folly:
but the quality on which he must chiefly
rely and which alone can make him a
great tamer not a second-rat- e bungler--Is

a genuine fondness for his animals.
Danger Alvrays.

This does not mean that the animals
will necessarily be fond of the tamer;
some will be fond of him, some will be
Indifferent to him, some will fear and
hate him. Nor will the trainer's fondness
protect him from fang and claw. Wo
shall see that there Is danger always, ac-
cident often, but without the fondness
there would be greater danger and more
frequent accident. A fondness for lions
and tigers gives sympathy for them, sym-
pathy gives understanding of them, and
understanding gives mastery of them. tr
as much mastery as Is possible. What
but this fondness would keep a tamer
constantly with his animals, not only In
the public show (the easiest part), but in
the dens, in the treacherous runaway, la
the strange night hours, in the early
morning romp, when no one Is looking,
when there Is no reason for being with
them except the tamer's own joy In It?

I do not propose now to present in
detail the methods of taming wild beasts,
rather what happens after they aro
tamed; but I may say that a Hon tamer
always begins by spending weeks or
months in gaining a new animal's con-
fidence.

Day after day he will stand for a long
time outside the cage merely looking at
the Hon, talking to him. Impressing upon
the beast a general familiarity with his
voice and person. And each time, as ho
goes away, he Is careful to toss a piece
of meat as a memento of his visit.

Later ho ventures inside the bars,
carrying some simple weapon a whip,
a rod. perhaps a broom, which is moro
formidable than might be supposed,
through the Jab of its sharp bristles.

Afraid of n. Chair.
One tamer used a common chair with

much success against unbroken lions.
If the creature came at him, thero wero
the four legs in his face; and soon tho
chair came to represent boundless power
to that ignorant creature. He feared it
and hated it, as was seen on one occa-
sion, when the tamer left It In the cago
and tho Hon promptly tore It Into splint-
ers.

Days may pass before the Hon will
let his tamer do more than merely stay
inside the cage at a distance. Very
well; the tamer stays there. Ha waits
hour after hour, week after week, until
a time comes when the Hon will let him
move nearer; will permit the touch of
his hand, will come forward for a piece
of meat, and at last treat him like a
friend, so that finally he may sit there
quite at ease and even read his news-
paper, as one man did.

Lastly begins tho practice of tricks. Tho
Hon must spring to a pedestal and bo
fed; he must Jump from one pedestal to
another and be fed; must keep a certain
pose and be fed. A bit of meat Is always
the final argument, and the tamer wins
(if he wins at all, for sometimes ho fails)
by patience and kindness.

"There Is no use getting angry with a
Hon," said a well-kno- tamer to me.
"and there is no use in carrying a re-

volver. If you shoot a Hon or Injure him
with any weapon, it is your loss, for
you must buy another lion, and the
chances are that he will kill you any-
way, if he starts to do it. The thing
is to keep him from starting." St. Nich-
olas.

TOY'S FOR SMALL JAPS.
Ingenious Playthings for Children

of Mlkndo's Empire.
There are no people In the world so fond

of toys as the Japanese, and the pretty
trifles give Instruction as well as amuse-
ment to those who play with them. One
sort of playing cards has printed upon
them a hundred scraps of classical poetry,
by which the rudiments of the art of
versification are expected to be Inculcat-
ed. Another set Is of natural history
cards, to give instruction In the names
and forms of animals, and still another
set, especially Intended for girls, afford3
examples of women who have been cele-

brated for their virtues and noble quali-
ties. So far as both tops and kites aro
concerned, the young American Is an Ig-

noramus compared with his Oriental rival.
Among the babies' toys is a mouse that

feeds from a bowl when a little bamboo
spring Is touched, lowering his head and
long tall In quite a life-li- manner. An-
other is a small cylinder, Into which on
blows through two small reed tubes, three
balls of pith being kept bobbing In a bit
of a cage over the cylinder by tho breath,
while a cut In one of the tubes produces
a shrill whistle. Another Is a little man
who Is made to jump up a long stick by
a bamboo spring, and still another Is a
wooden gentleman, who rides along be-
tween two wheels, being attached to tho
axle with a heavy base.

Further devices for toy purposes aro
kaleidoscopic boxes, with glass tops filled
like cupboards with various household
utensils In miniature, and bags filled with
shot for tossing.
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