MRAGEDIES OF NIAGARA.

0ld Stories of Peril and Daath at The
Great Cataract |Hetold.

PFiay That Cost Two Lives—The Mystery of
the Two Brothers-i n-Law—A School-
zirl's Ride to Death—The Wild Whirl-
pocl Run of the Little Steamer Maid of
the Mist,

In June, 1876, a party consisting of
Charles Joanson, wife and child, the latter
a bright little fellow of 5 vears, Mr. John-
gon's brother Albert, and Mrs. Johnson's
gister, all of Detroit, visited the falls. They
had made a tour of Goat Island and were
taking in the sights on one of the Three
Sisters Islands—the one that seems to stand
right out in the middle of the stream, and
when looking up at the tumbling waters ap-
pears as if it must the next instant be swept
away. On thisisland overhanging the river,
and at a point where the current seems to
run swiftest, is a huge rock. It is a dangerous
place at best, but no one who visits the
island feels satisfied until he has climbed
upon it. All of the Johnson party had view-
ed the scenery from the rock save the little
‘boy, whom it was thought prudent to leave
behind. He begeed so hard to be taken upon,
it though, that Albert finally picked him up
in his arms and carried him over to it. 1t
was then the aczident occurred. Albert, to
frighten the boy, held him at arm's length
over the rushing water. The little fellow
was badly scared and twisted about in
Albert's arms. A second more and the lad
had slipped from his uncle's embrace and
was being hurled toward the brink of the
cataract. He gave one long, agonizing
shriek, and was carried out into the centre
of the stream, and in three seconds more
was tossed over the foaming falls. The boy
had scarcely been lost to view when Albert,
appalled at

THE AWFUL .RESULT

of rocks that dot the river at this place, but
it glided around them as if a master hand
was at the tiller. On it came, almost stand-
ing on its beam ends one instant, the next
careening on its side until the oarlock
touched the water and then skimming over
the waves as gracefnlly as a swallow. The
powerful reflectors brought out every tea-
ture of the girl's face. Save that the
latter resembled a piece of chiselled marble
in whiteness there was no

EXPRESSION OF FEAR.

She sat like a statue, her eyes fixed straight
ahead on the foaming brink of the cataract.
For one instant the boat was lost to view
behind a cloud of mist, and the nextit dart-
ed out with the force of a falling met=or In
full view of the hundreds in the park. A
second later it seemed to give one bound
and leave the water. The crowd gov one
glanec of it as it shot into the air. They
looked again, and there was nothing but the
falling water, which, under the lights
strong rays, appesared like a moving mass
of molten silver.

About a week later, as a fisherman was
walking along the beach at Fort Niagara he
found the girl’s body. It had drifted down
the river and out into the lake, and had
been cast on land by the waves.

It was on April 1, 1861, that one of vhe
most thrilliag events in Niagara's nistory
oceurred. Between the Canadian and
American bands of tho river there bad plied
for many years a little steamboat known as
the Maid of the Mist, The wvessel was
built on the American side, and all the
time it had floated around on the roughn
waters here it never went more than a halt
mile from the spot where it was constracted
and launched. 'The reason for this 1s very
simple. It conld not move up stream be-
caunse of the falle, and it could not go down
further than the new suspension or foot
bridgs. 1f it ventured too far in this direc-
tion 1t was liable to get canght in the swift
current, carried down to the whirpool
rapids, and then to the whirlpool itself—
certain death for every one on board., The
vessel was not a success in a financial way.
Not as many people visited the falls then
as now, nor were there so many willing to
brave the dangers ot a ride on a small boat
in these turbulent waters, knowing that if
the machinery should give way the craft
would soon be s'wept to destruction.

The builders of the boat has never been
paid in full. They grew tired of waiting
for the balance, secured the necessary

of his play, dived headlong into the river.
An instant later he was dashed against a
rock and the life crushed out of him. The
horror-stricken group on the island watched
his body slide in and out among the gigantic
boulders as it was swept downward, getting
the last sight of it as it raised on the foam-
ing crest of a big wave a few yards from the
edge of the awful abyss, where it plunged
over and down and disappeared forever. No
trace either was ever obtained of the re-
mains of the boy,

It was thought for a long time that the
insane asylum would claim those of the un-
fortunate party that had escaped a watery
grave, but they recovered from the shock
in time, and now the 18th of every June
finds the Johnsons visitora at Niagara.
With them it is like viuitin% a grave where
the remains of those once « aa.r% 7 loved lie
buried. They find comfort and congolation
while near the fatal rock and listening to
the watera.

One of the most mysterions and, at the
same time, one of the most horrible affairs
on Niagara's bloody record is what is com-
mounly called the Pierson tragedy, which
occurred in 1884, One of the prettiest houses
in Niagara is the Pierson” mansion, which
stands on the river bank midway between
the falls and Suspension Bridge. Pierson
and Vedder were brothers-in-law, having
married sisters. They were business men
and moved in the highest circles of society,
They were past middle age, had Dbeen
wedded many years, and their domestic life
was always considered unusually happy.
The mmen were constant companions. One |
Sunday evening they went out, as had been |
their custom for a long time, for a drive. |
They never returned. A search was begin |
along in the middle of the night, and as L' @
sun was breaking through the dense folia e
on Goat Island, close to the brink of tLe
cataract, their horse was found tied to a |
tree. A few feet away lay the body of
Pierson. There was a ragged hole made by
a bullet in his temple, and life had evident- |
ly been extinct for many hours. There wes
no trace of Vedder, and for a week there
were grave doubts as to whether he was |
dead or alive. DBy some it was believed he
had killed Pierson and either fled or jumped
over the falls. Others thought the men had
fought a duel; that Pierson had killed
Vedder, thrown his body over the cataract,
and then committed suicide.

DOWN ABMON(G THE

The owner, however, got wind of the affair,
ateamed over to the Canadian side, and an-
chored there. Efforts were made to patch
up a truce, but without success. Some-
thing had to be done. The owner counld not
afford to let the vessel lie in the dock and
rot. The boat could Bet no psssengers un-
less it was allowed to land on the American
side. This was impossible, on account of
the officers who were there night and day
ready to pounce upon it the moment it
poked its nose into port.

The owner, who also acted as captain and
pilot, was a man of nerve. He saw there
was but one way to get the boat away from
the American creditors, and that was to
move it from the falls. Buat how was this
to be done was the question. There was but
one route and that was through

THE WILD RAPIDS

and the wilder whirlpool. He consulted his
engineer and fireman. Would they aid him
in the attempt to make the perilous passage?
Yes they would and they did. All the men
had doubts how the journey would end, but
they did.not propose to back out. They
settled up their affairs and prepared for the
trip.

One morning before the sun had risen the
Maid ot the Mist was throwing great clonds
of smoke from her stack. People who saw
her thought the difficulties had been settled
and that the boat was about to resume |
business at the old stand. The officers on
the other side thought the Captain had giv-
en up the fight and was ready to surrender.
Suddenly the lines were cast off and the
steamer snorted out into the stream. She
ran up toward the falls, the route always
taken when starting for the other side. She
tipped and tossed about up near the catar-
act for a few secunds, then wheeled around
and pointed straight down stream. As she
whizzed by the waiting officers the Captain
doffed his cap and smiled. Could the people
aboard be mad, or were they just playing a
joke? asked the men who were around at
the time, They would run down a short
distance and then return, of course, Surely
they could not be thinking of forcing a
passage through the whirlpool and expect
to come out alive. Down the vessel went,
though, and she never came back.

As far as where the cantilever bridge now
stands the trip was comparatively a qniet
one. Here, thiough, the water commenced
to seethe and foam; there is a big fall in the
river bank and the current is as swift as at
any place. The men on the boat were lashed
to their respective positions and every
pound of steam that fire and water could
make was on. The Captain gave the signal
and away went the Maid of the Mist on her
journey over the angriest piece of water to
be found on this or any other continent.
The Maid dashed into the beiiing, foaming
mass and for a few seconds kept gallantly
on her keel. Then she struck the curve in
the river where the water seems to leave
the bed and shoot into the air. She rose on
the crest of a gigantic wave that is always
formed here by the curve and the currents
and many cross-currents, and

FOR AN INSTANT

her keel was visible its entire length. She
gave & plunge, diving down deep enough, it
seemed, until her nose could touch the bot-
tom. Itappeared as if she would never rise |
iroin the trough of the awful sea, but an in-
stant later she commenced to climb the next
grenb wave ; 8o steep it was that her Prow
was pointed to the sky. Up she came and
down she went again, the whole vessel be-
ing lost to view occasionally behind the
mountains of water.

Thus far the engine had worked nobly,
the steam had held out well, the boat's nose
had been kept to the front, and the nerves
of the men on board were still like steel.
Forward went the little steamer, tipping on
her sides at times until her smokestack
would almost touch the top of a neighboring
wave, nearly standing on her prow one
second and the next rushing along on her
stern. That she missed striking one of the
many rocks and being crushed was a mir-
acle. Providence and a good pilot kept
her on her proper course.

The trip through ilie rapids was ended,
but the most perilous part of the voyage
was yeb to come. As the Maid approached
the whirlpnol the black smoke that went

ROUCKS

at the foot of the falls, close to the cave of
the winds, a little over a week after the |
tragedy occurred, was fouad the body of |
Vedder. There were no wounds other than
those made by the fall on the pointed
boulders. Th= mystery has never been
golved, and the truth will not be known
until Niagara gives up its secrets. The
widows of the two men still reside here.

On the Canadian side of the river, back a
half mile from the falls and built upon a
high bluff that commands a beautiful view
of the surrounding country, is Our Lady of
the Sacred Heart Convent, a seminary for
young ladies. A student here in the sum-
mer of 1881 was Amelia Chotean of St.
Catharines. She was a 1'rench Canadian,
about 18 years old, and possessed Dbeauty,
wealth, and refinement. Her parents were
dead, and she made lher home with an
nncle. She was engaged to be married to a
Montreal man, and the wedding day had
been set. They were to be united in the
fall, after the summer term. Just before
the school was out the girl received news
that her lover had disregarded his promise
and had- become the husband of another.
The very night this information reached her
she stole out of the convent, walked down
to the bridge leading to Sulphur Springs,
jumped into a rowboat there that was used
about the little streams, and pulled out
into the Niagara. At this time Prospect
Park on the American side was owned by
private parties, and was the favorite resort
for crowds every evening. At this time
also nowerful electric lights were used on
the 1alls, the water being scen in warious
colors, according to the glass placed before
the refleetors. Occasionally the lights
would be thrown up stream, when the
rapids could be seen as plainly as under a
mid-day sun. On this particular night, as
the rays of lights shot through the darkness
upon the river, acry of horror went up from
the ‘crowd as a boat with a single occupant
waz seen dashing in and out among the
rocks and coming with irightful speed to-
ward the horseshoe falls. The boat’s lone
passenger who was taking a ride to certain
death was none other than Miss Choteaun.
She sat erect in the stern of the little cratt,
holding en to the gunwales to keep from
being thrown overboard.

Tt ncemed as if the vessel must be dashed

papers, and were about to attach the boat. |

preparing for the final plunge. Down Bhei :

went at a speed so great that the fast-run-
ning waves could not catch her. She waver-
ed as she straclk the ever whirring waters,
toppled over to leeward as the twisting
torrents met her, and for a moment it look-
ed as if the engine would be powerless to
drive the boat through ; that the gallant
vessel would be whirled around on the
rocks, where the brave trio would meet
certain death. The little wheel, though,
made itself felt, and in just seven seconds
the Maid was safe on the ather side of the
whirlpool, and in four minutes from the
time she started from thefalls she had com-
pleted the most perilous trip made by any
vessel before or since.

Just aa the good people were Eeginning
to stir at Lewistown the Maid of the Mist
hove into sight, coming leisurely down the
stream. She steamed to Niagara, on the
lake, at the mouth of the river, and anchor-
ed. When- the pilot, the owner of the
boat

GRASPED THE WHEEL

that morning as the journey was commenced
his hair was raven black, but when he
stepped on land at the end of the voyage it
was gray. The men, however, beyond being
somewhat bruised and weak from theexcite-
ment of the trip, were uninjured. Theyare
all yet living. The Maid, after a few days,
proceeded to Port Dalhousie, where for
many years she was employed it towing on
the Welland Canal,

The name of the daring navigator who
conceived this awful trip i8 Joel R. Rabin-
son. The voyage earned for him the sobri-
quet of ** the hero of the rapids,” and it is
by this title that he is still known.

Speaking of the affair some time after-
ward. Hesaid : *‘‘I thought there was
atout one chance in one thousaud of our
coming out of the whirlpool alive. I was
ready to give up the venture, but the men
who had agreed to help me were anxious
after they had made all preparations to
make the run. For many years I piloted
steamers through the dangerous rapids of
the St. Lawrence, but these are as a mill
pond compared with the wild Niagara. I
thought we were gyne up several times dur-
ing the voyage. At times we were pointed
directly for huge rocks, and I was sure that
the end had come. But just as we were
about to strike them the Maid’s nose would |
twist away and the brave little steamer
would slide past these points of danger with
the velocity of the wind, At times we were
completely at the mercy of the water, the
rudder having absolutely no control of the
vessel. The boat came out of the journey
with scarcely a scratch, her only damage
being the loss of her smoke stack."

James McIntyre was the engineer of the
Maid on this memorable trip and James H.
Jones was the fireman. Since the Maid of
the Mist went through the rapids there has
always been more or less controversy as to
whether this body of water couid be fre-
quently navigated by stanch little craft.
Mr. Robinson unhesisatingly says it could
not ; that it was simply a miracle that the
Maid went through in safety, and that there
scarcely one chance in a million of a vessel
coming out bottom side down.

-

H:ats In the British Mouse of Commions,

One of the first peculiarities to strike a ||
visitor is the freedom which permits mem- |
bers to keep on their hats during the pro- E
gress of public business.  But this liberty
has its limits. A member may not wear
his hat as he enters or leaves the House, or
when he stands at the bar, although he may |
put it on as soon as he takes his seat. If a |
colleagne engages in conversation with him
he uncovers his head, and =o must he, of
course, when he rises to address the House.
Another requirement is that a member must |
only make a speech from one of the accus- |
tomed seats, never from the entrance, the |
bar, or Lhe gangway.

The same rule is observed when he rises
to order in the course of debate, but ii he
raises a point ot order concerning a division
which has been already called, he musg |
keep his seat and speak with his hat on, |

oDPS AND ENDS
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In Persia the Shah’s pony wears golden
shoes,

Ice made at zero temperature will last
longer than that made at 18 or 20 degrees.

The strongest telescope brings the moon
to an apparent distance of 100 miles.

SAVED BY A CAT.

Whya Yeung Man Has a Lasting fandness
for a Felinc.
¢t Yas, gir ; it saved my life, and Asmrg
wealth could not purchase it. I would par:
with everything I possess first and starve
afterwards.”’

T

A single row of pearls as large as peas,
and perfectly round were sold recently in
Paris for $120.000. ' |

Hard coal loses 8 per cent. in balk per
annum when exposed to the weather. Soft
coal loses 12 per cent.

In the Southerr provinces of Russia a
drink resembling brandy is obtained by dis-
tilling the juice of watermelons.

It costs the United States Government
§1,600 a day for firing morning and evening
aalutes.

In the census of New Zealand taken in
1891 an attempt was made to classify the
religious beliefs of the people. In a pop-
ulation of 626,658 only 32,000 were found
outside of the pale of Christian belief, and
only 322 of this number were professed ag-
NOBLICS,

A petition has been addressed to the
srenoble Chamber of Commerce, France,
soliciting the demonetization of copper and
its substitution by aluminium. The man-
ufacture of the last-named meral at the
Froges works, it is stated, has of late ex-
perienced considerable expansion.

The Indians have not the sound of ““z.”
All their 8's are sibilant. The French mis-
sionaries and writers were always strictly
phonetic in their transcription of words.
Note the mistake in the word ** Missouri,”
the name of a large State, a great river and
a famous Indian tribe. Always and invari-

| ably Americans pronounce it Mizzouri,

while the natives of the state do likewise.

The first record of the finding of ccal in
America dates from 1669, when Father
Hennepin, a missionary, discovered the
mineral in Ottawa, Ill. This vein was not
worked until nearly a century and a half
later. In 1813 several tons of bad coal were
sold for $21 per ton.

The possibilities of the Colorado desgert in
the way of early fruits are being demon-
strated by the horticnlturists of Palm
Springs. This place had oranges in market
this year by November 30th, and its figs,
pears, apricots and small fruits and vege-
tables have ripened especially early.

The largeat book ever known is owned by
Queen Victoria. Itis eighteen inches thick
and weighs aixty-three pounds, and con-
tains the addresses of congratulation on the
occasion of her jubilee.

The Lehigh Valley Coal Company purpose
sending to the World’s Fair a monument of
coal constructed from coal mined in the
Packer collieries, mnear Shenandoah, Pa.
The monument, it iz said, will be fifty feet
high, ten feet square at the base and four
feet at the top. It will be constructed im
sections sixteen feet long, and these will be
ghipped to the exposition.

It ia reported that near Currizzo Springs,
Tex., an oval-topped mound covered with
petrified human skulls has been discovered.
The mound is circular in form and about
one hundred feet high, and on one side 1is
joined to a short rauge of hills of about the
same height. On the summit and for some
distance down the sloping side it i1s covered
with what appears tn be smooth, spherical

bones, which upon cloge examination prove |

to be, it is said, petrified human skulls dis-
torted into grotesque ghapes. It is further
stated that by removing the loose dirt and
sand from the oritices of the tace the unmis-
takable human countenance is revealed.
Bones of other clusses are also found there,

| and irom all appearances the whoele mound

18 formed of human skulls.
——————r . il < e T e

e Was A Toronto Dentist.

Stuttering 0Old Gentleman (entering
dentist’s office)—I wu-wu-would like a tut-
tut

Young Dentist—Quite right | Seizes

i - :* 1 I - - ol & . L]
iven the Speaker in such cases does not i jior, shoves him into operating-chairand

rise when he interposes with his rulings, so
that the proceedings assume a somewhat
easy-going conversational character. On
one occasion of the kind the late Profi.
Fawcett, who *hen sat below the gangway,
was unable, being blind, to find his own
hat quickly enough. He overcame the
emergency, however, by borrowing the
well-known soft cap of his neighbor, Mr,
Joseph Cowen, which although it neither
fittted nor suited him, vet served the pur-
pose of the moment. Theeflect was ludi-
crous,butnot more so than at another similar |
crisis when Mr. Gladstone hastily borrowed |
the hat of another occupant of the front
Oppositon bench, and found it so much too |
small for him that he had to hold it on until
the point in dispute was settled. —[Cham-
bers’s Journal.

il

The Ways of Elephanis.

A big elephant which was employed to
drag away the carcass of a dead bullock, and
had allowed the burden to be attached by
ropes without observing what it was, hap-
pened to look round, and instantly bolted,
its fright increasing every moment as the
unknown object jumped and bumped at its
heels. After running some miles, like a
dog with a tin can tied to its tail, the ele-
phant stopped and allowed itself to be]
turned round, and drew the bullock back
again without protest. Yet an elephant,
with & good mahout, gix‘&a, pﬁt‘i_ﬂpm the
best instance for disciplined courage—cour-
age, that is, which persists, in the face of
knowledge and disinclination—to be seen
in the animal world. They willsubmit day
after day, to have painful wounds :iressamli
in obedience to their keeper,

and meet |
danger in obedience to their orders, though |
their intelligence is sufficient to underatand
the peril, and far too great for.man to

trick them inte a belief that it is non-

existent,

No animal will face danger more readily
at man's bidding. As aninstance, take the |
following incident, which recently oceurred |
in India, and was communicated to the !
writer : A small female elephant was charg- |
ed by a buflalo, in high grass, and her rider,
in the hurry of the moment, and perhayps '-
owing to the sudden stopping of the ele-
phant, fired an explosive ahell from his rifle,

not into the buffalo, but into the elephant’s
shoulder. The wound

it had not healed a year later, Yet the

WAaS S0 Severe t-hr_u;]

grabs forceps)—Which is—Ah, I see ! Out
she comes! (Pulls tooth.) One dollar,
please !

(ld Gentleman— But, cuc-cue-con-found
you, sir, I dud-dud—I1 dud-didn't want a
tut-tut-tooth pulled !

Dentist— Well, what did you want, then ?

Old Gentleman—I am Mum-Mum-Miss
Brisk's fuf-fui—i{'m her father, just re-tut-
tut-returned from abroad. Sh-sh-she has
tut-told me abub-bub-bout yeur pup-pro-
posal of mum-mum-marriage, and I came up
to huh-have a tut-tut—a ten minutes’ chat
with you about 1t.

Dentist (regretfully)—Then, I suppose
this settles it. I love her, but csn hardly
expect you to give your consent after—

(ld Gentleman—Wu-wu-well, I don’t
know about that, It was pup-pup—it was
pup-pretty rough on me. But [ gug-gug-
guess you'll be able to su-su-support her in
gug-good style. You are a hu-hu-hustier.
Take her, mum-mum-my boy !

e S—

Bemarkable Ridnapplng Story.

The recognised organ of the Welsh Cal-
vanistic Metholists, the Goleuad, has a re-
markable story respecting the mysterious
disappearance of a sailor boy, whose par-
ents are now living in the neighbourhood
of St. Tudwal’s Road, Liverpool. It ap-
peared fhat a short time ago the lad left
home, proceeding to sea for the first time,
his destination being the River Plate. The
correspondent states that the parents of the
boy have just received news of a heartrend-
ing character concerning the youthiul
sailor. The vessel, the name of which is
not given, was reported to have arrived at
her destination. One day the crew went
ashore, leaving the boy to keep watch on
board : but when they returned he was
missing. After a frnitless search for the
lad, they had reasons for suspecting that he
had been enticed away by a man who had
been seen in his company. The replies of
the man being of a mest unsatisfactory
character, he was hunded over to the an-
thorities and kept in custody, 1t being sus-
pected that he had murdered the youth.
Being told that he would be hanged unless
he made & clean breast of the whole atlair,
the man ot last confessed to having sold
the boy, who, he alleged, was at that time

on board a vessel proceeding to a port
mentioned by him. When the maiis
left, the authorities of River Plate were

: = | . . : . - : = f
 elephaut stood firm, although it was gored  prosecuting further 1nvestigationa respect-

by the buffalo, which was then Kkilled by | ing the disappearance of the Welsh lad,

another gun. What 18 even more strange

to o thousand pieces op vaenf the hundreds

-

is that the elephant was not **gun shy "l

up from her stack showed that she wuﬁllm'tul'wmﬂ. t
]

and it was stated that if the kidnapper’s
tale turned out to be untrue, he would be
arraigned formurder,

The speaker was Jacob Myers, a youag
carpenter of San Francisco, and the unpur-
chasable ‘“ it ”’ an ordinary looking tomcat,

' with three dark lateral stripes extending
| from shoulder to flank on each of its sides,

and the person addressed the writer, whe
confesses to having made a futile but wick-
ed attempt to convert the priceless tabby
into & Hamburg steak with his bootjack on
the night previous.
¢ You see, gir,” continued the speaker

picking the cat up in his arms and stroking
ite fur with his hand, while the mouser be-
gan a gentle purr and rubbed its whiskers
against its owner’s arm, ‘¢ less than six
months ago it saved me from a horrible
death. You want to know how it happened?
'"T'was this way : I was building houses for
the Indian Department on the Crow Reser-
vation in Montana. I was working conven-
ient to the Big Horn River and bhad te
sleep in an old ‘shack’ built on the
outskirts of a little copse, in whieh
there was a dense undergrowth of willow,

=

| simply marvellous,

rosebush and wild enrrants, which the Ins
dians said contained swarms of rattlesnakes:
Until then I had not seen any of the rep-
tiles, but I had heard the noisz of their
rattle many a time. I had a half-breed In-
dian helping me, who owned the cat. One
afternoon last July he went to the river to
get a drink. Ten minutes afterwards I
heard him give a terrific yell, and a few
minutes after he came running towards me
squeezing the thumb of his right hand,
while his copper-colored features had as-
sumed a cadaverons hue. He had been
bitten by a rattlesnake. I tied a handker-
chief around his arm, while an old Indian
sucked the wound. Despite the primitive
remedies of the °medicine man’ and the
| medical aid of the doctor from the agency,
who was sent for, the man died the next
day, suffering intense agony. After the
funeral the Indians set fire to the copse,
and forming a circle round it they killed a
number of snakes that were attempting to
escape from the fire. That night I was
thinking over the fate of my late companion
before going to sleep, while the cat purred
pleasantly upon my shoulder. I had about
another week’s work to do there and I fer-
vently wished myself through with the job.
I went to sleep consoling myself with the
thought that all of the snakes in that neigh-
borhood had been exterminated. DBeing
very tired I slept until late next day and
when 1 opened my eves the sight that met
my gaze almost paralyzed me with terror.

| Coiled on my bosom, its head erect and

ready to strike and its large eyes scintillat-
ing with rage, was a large rattlesnake, I
| was too horrified to move and to add to my
' dread T could hear the rattles of another
reptile under my bed. I donot know the
exact time I had been watching that snake
after I awoke. 1t might have been fifteen
geconds, but it seemed to me a lifetime.
The first thing I knew I saw the cat's paw
descend upon the snake’s head like a stroke
of lightning, and the next moment the
squirming, slimy thing was flung upon the
floor. With a bound I jumped up in the
bed, and, grasping a heavy stick that stood
convenient, I smashed the reptile's head
into pulp. The other enake then showed
fight, but it was despatched as quickly as
its mate. After making sure that there
was no other snake in the hut I picked up
the cat, and 1o my joy found it unharmed.
I measured the reptile from which the eat
so timely rescued me, and found it to be 3
feet § inches long, having 167 scuta on the
body andits tail had thirteen rattles. The
fire in the. copse had driven the reptiles
into the shack, and were it not for the cat
I would have met the fate of the half-breed
Indian. No, sir, money cannot buy this
cat.
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THE ELEPHANT ANDTHE PIANO,

How a Clrens Manazer Fooled a Crowd of
Expeciant FPeople.

The sagacity of the elephant is a *‘ chest-
nut’” in all story books for Loys, but a re-
cent letter from Euruje shows it up in an
entirely new light, and incidentally shows
that while the sagacity of the brate isin-
deed wonderful, that of his exhibitor 1s
besides having the
supreme merit of being pecuniarily fruitial.
The account runs thus: The proprietor of
the circus announced that on a certaln
night his elephant would play the Russian
hymn on a piano with his trunk. Intense
interest was aroused, and when evening
came the expectant public erowded the
circus to the roof. After the us=ual per-
formances four men carried in a cottage
piano, which they placed in the

CENTRE OF THE ARENA.

Then the intelligent animal was brought in,
paraded with much dignily three times
around the 1ing, and then amid the keen-
est excitement advanced to the piano.
VWith a movement of his trunk he touched
the key-board, but hardly had he done so
when a surprising zhange came over him.
He trembled with fear and rage, whirled
| his trunk inte the air, and then, with a
seream of terror, rushedout of the arena.
There was a great hurrying to and fro of
the employees, and the circus proprietor
and the elepbant keeper left the ring for
consultation. In a few minutes the pro-
prietor returned and

| ANNOUNCED WITH REGRET

that the performance could not take place.
The fact was, he said, that the elephant
bad recognized in the keyboard of the in-
strument a portion of the tusks of his long
lost mother, who had fallen & prey to the
ivory hunters of Africa. He had suggested
to the keeper that another piano might be
| procured, but that expert had informed him
that the animal was so overcome with
emotion that it would be impossible for it
to perform that evening. Under these cir-
cumstances he suggested that the ** Russian
Hymn,” followed by the ‘*Marseillaise,”
should be played by the band. 'The en-
||tm‘l;-1linmf:nt was thus brought to a close
amid the frantic applause of the audience.

A Stand-Offt

Applicant—I ask for tho hand of your
daushter,

Parent—Have you any prospecta for the
future?

»None whatever.”

‘She hasn'l any either. Take her,

my
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