
E ig h t m onths have passed, and the 
Beene is now on the broad equinoctial I 
ocean, w ith  the fiery  atm osphere of the 
A ntilles in  every c a t’s-paw th a t ta r 
n ishes th e  polished heaving m irro r le t 
th e  fa in t a ir blow w hence i t  w ill ; a 
ekjr of copper b righ ten ing  in to  blind- 

' ing  dazzle round  about the  sun, th a t j 
a t  his m erid ian  shines alm ost d irectly  ; 
over th e  m ast-heads, and tran sfo rm s 
th e  vast spread of sea in to  a sheet of 
w hite  fire, trem bling  into th e  blue dis- ] 
tance fa in t w ith  th e  haze of heat.

T here w as a sm all W est Indiam an 
nam ed the  City of Glasgow, th a t had J 
been ly ing  stag n a ted  on these fervid 
paralle ls for hard  upon fou r days, 
There w as no v irtue  in aw nings, in 
w etted  decks, in yaw ning sky ligh ts, in 
open portholes, and the heels of wind- 
eails to ren d er th e  atm osphere of th e  
’tw een-decks and cabin to lerable to  the 
people aboard th e  ship. The a ir  w as 
sickly w ith  the sm ell of b listered  pain t, 
the brass-w ork was fiery  hot, and took 
th e  skin off the hand th a t for a mo
m ent unconsciouely touched i t ;  tlie r 
pitch was like p u tty  betw een th e  seams; 
th e  fresh  w a te r in the scu ttle -b u tts  
was w arm  as new ly-draw n m ilk, bu t 
quite w ithou t dairy  frag rance . I t  was 
tim e, indeed, for th e  w ind to  blow. The 
m ere detention  w as no th ing  in those 
p leasan t tim es of groping. In  cooler 
climes the m ate  w ould have been sa t
isfied to w histle  for w ind for a m onth, 
and go below every tim e his w atch 
was up  w ith  a feeling th a t he had done 
every th ing  th a t  was necessary and th a t 
a ll was well. B u t the heat made an 
enforced resting -p lace  off the Cuban 
heights insufferable.

I t  was half-past e igh t o'clock in the 
m orning w atch  ; the hands had come 
up from  b reak fast and w ere d is tr ib u t
ed on various jobs about the deck. 
There w as no t a b rea th  of a ir  ; b u t 
th e re  was a ru n  of glassy folds from 
the sou th-w est, which w ith in  th e  past 
hour had som ew hat increased in 
w eight ; and upon these long-draw n 
heavings, th e  ship, th a t  was a m ere 
tub in form , as all vessels w ere in those 
days, saving, perhaps, the p ira tica l 
barco longos,. rolled as reg u la rly  as a 
pendulum  sw ings, sw elling ou t her 
canvas to one lu rch , only to  b ring  it  in 
to  the m asts again  a t  the nex t w ith 
sounds like the explosions of nine-pound 
firs in the tope.

The cap ta in  of the City of Glasgow 
was a sm all fiery-faced’ m an, w ith 
deep-set eyes th a t glowed liked ca irn 
gorm s under the shaggy tha tches of 
th e  brows, a nose th a t not a l i t t le  re
sem bled a sm all c a rro t both in shape 
and hue, and a m outh  w ith  a se t of the 
lip« th a t indicated a h igh ly  peppery 
tem per. He w alked to  the m ate, who 
stood n ea r the wheel fann ing  him self 
w ith  a g re a t s traw  ha t.

" W hen is th is  going to  end, sir Î”
" I don’t know, s ir .”
" Blood, sir 1 Is  th e re  no lim it to 

calm s ? T hunder and slugs ! If  th is 
goes on, we m ust tow—d’ye see, tow, 
I say—g e t the long-boat over and 
crowd her w ith  men. W hat though  
they  fr izz le?  W e m ust g e t out of th is, 
or ”-----

He was probably about to  launch in
to a piece of p rofan ity , bu t he was 
In te rru p ted  by a cry  coming down 
from  aloft, delivered by a m an who 
had been sen t on to  th e  m ainroyal yard 
to rep a ir some defect th a t th e  v ig ilan t 
eye of the boatsw ain had detected, 'Sail 
ho 1” . !

The l i t t le  fiery-faced capta in  s t a r t 
ed and looked as if he scarcely cred ited  
his hearing  ; then  ru n n in g  to  the rail, 
he th ru s t  his head clear of th e  aw n
ing  and bawled up  to the fellow, 
*' W here away ?”

" R ig h t a e ta rn ,” was th e  answ er of 
the m an, sw inging w ith  one hand from  
th e  tie as he pointed w ith  th e  o ther 
d irectly  over th e  ta f f ra il  to  the  gleam 
ing haze of sea-line there.

“ W ell,” said th e  skipper, " th a t 
should be a sign th e re ’s w ind some
w here abou t.”

' ‘I t  is some c ra f t,” said th e  m ate, 
"  th a t may be b ring ing  a d ra u g h t of 
a ir  along w ith  her.”

" Don’t ta lk  of a d ra u g h t of a ir, s ir,” 
said  th e  cap ia in  passionately  ; " w hat 
we w an t is wind, sir, a fresh  breeze—a 
g ale—a how ling hurricane , by th u n 
der I H ’an ’t we had enough of c a t’s- 
paws ? D rau g h t of a ir  1” he m u tte red  
u nder his b rea th  w ith  a look of loa th 
ing  in his eyes as he made them  m eet 
In a squ in t upon the compass card.

B uf the m ate was r ig h t on one side 
o f  his rem ark  a t a ll events. W hat 
th e  fellow aloft had sighted  proved to 
be a ship clim bing the sh in ing  slope 
to  th e  im pulse of a breeze ; bu t it was ! 
no t u n til her royals w ere trem bling  
like s ta rs  above the horizon, w ith  no th- ; 
ing else under them  showing, th a t the ! 
people of  th e  City of Glasgow c a u g h t1 
s ig h t o f  the  line of the wind darken ing  
th e  w a te rs  in the south-w est. In  half 
an  h o u r 's  tim e it was blowing into the 
canvas of th e  W est Indiam an, ra is in g  i 
a p re tty  tin k lin g  sound of ru n n in g  
w aters  all around  her ; and though  it 
cam e w arm  as the hum an b rea th  yet, 
a f te r  the long spell of hot and tin g 
ling calm , it  p u t a sense of coolness 
into each fevered cheek tu rned  
g ra te fu lly  to the q u a rte r  whence it 
came. If ever the crew  of the City of 
Glasgow desired an illu s tra tio n  of the 
ponderous sailing  qualities of the clum
sy old caste lla ted  w agon th a t n av ig a t
ed, they  m igh t have found i t  in the  
rap id  g row th  of th e  s tra n g e r  a s te rn . ' 
By noon she had risen  to the reefband 
of her forecourse, w ith  her fly ing jib j 
y ea rn in g  fa ir  over the w ater-line. She 1 
w as clearly  m aking the sam e course 
as th e  W est Indiam an. Indeed, i t  took | 
r a th e r  the form  of a pu rsu it, for, when 
f irs t seen, she w as apparen tly  head- 
to  th e  north -w est; bu t scarcely had th e  
W est Ind iam an to  the f i rs t  of the 
breeze trim m ed yard s for the n o rth 
east, th an  the sturanger w as observed 
to also hau l her wimd.

The fiery  l i t t le  cap ta in  did not like 
It. W h a i w as she? A S pan iard?  A 
Frenchm an ? к  D utchm an ? He packed 
on studding-sails, b u t to no purpose, 
for the fellow  as te rn  came along hand

over hand, as though  her crew  w ere 
w arp ing  her up to a s ta tio n a ry  ob
jec t. P resen tly  she w as show ing fa ir 
on the  w ater, a big yellow c ra ft, w ith 
g re a t cu rling  headboards and a dou
ble line of b a tte ries . Then, w hen she 
w as p la in  in view, puff I blew a w hite 
ba ll of sm oke from  a fo rechaser, fol
lowed by the du ll thud  of th e  d is tan t 
g u n ; and a m inu te  a fte r, the m ate, 
who w as w orking away a t  her th rough

iung perspective g lass of the per
iod, cried ou t th a t she had hoisted the 
Union Ja c k  a t  her fore.

"W ell, and  w h a t's  A.hat to me ?” 
baw led the fiery  li t t le  captain .—"A ny
body observe if th a t  gun was shot
ted?" There w as no answ er. "W h at 
do they m ean by shooting a t  us ? 
W ounds, bu t it  m ay be a tra p  I H oist 
away our colors and keep a ll fast.

F ive m inu tes la te r, the  s tra n g e r  
f ired  aga in  ; bu t observing th a t no 
notice w as taken  of the sum mons, she 
w aited  u n til she w as w ith in  range, 
then, yaw ing, let drive w ith  such good 
aim  as to bring  the W est In d ia m a n s  
mizzen to p g a llan t-m ast down w ith a 
run . The s:ght of the w reckage s tru ck  
a panic in to  the soul of the l i t t le  fiery 
cap ta in .

“ Down s tu n ’-sails ; m an the braces!" 
he roared  ; "b rin g  her to, or he 'll foun
der us."

In  a few m om ents the City of G las
gow lay w ith  h e r foretopsail to the 
m ast, docilely w aiting  for w hat was 
to  happen.

I t  w as not long before th e  ehip had 
ranged  alongside, and she then  prov
ed to be a g re a t fifty -gun  m an of-war, 
an  E ng lishm an  on a W est Ind ian  
cruise, w ith  crow ds of p ig ta iled  heads 
looking over her bu lw arks forw ard, 
and a q u arte r-d eck  b rillia n t w ith  the 
qu a in t naval uniform s of th a t  day—if, 
indeed, i t  can be said th a t  any ap 
proach to a uniform  w as then  e s tab 
lished. A s to u t m an in a cocked-hat, 
w hite silk  stockings, handsom ely lac
ed coat, and  a big w hile wig, m oun t
ing on to the ra il of the m an-of-w ar, 
clapped a huge copper speak ing-trum 
p e t to  his lips and bawled ou t, “Ship 
ahoy I What! ship a re  you ?"

The li t t le  peppery cap ta in  sprang on 
ta  a hencoop and answ ered. "T he City 
of Glasgow of London, from  H avana.”

“ K eep your topsail to the m ast ; I ’ll 
send a boat,"  cried the o ther.

"A  boat ?" cried the l i t t le  chap, tu rn 
ing to  his m ate. "W h a t does he w ant 
to  send a boat for ? Does he question 
my papers?—Zounds I if th e re  be any 
so rt of law  still agoing in th e  old 
country , I ’ll m ake him pay for th a t 
mess up th e re  ;" and he sen t a fiery 
glance a t  Ьів topga llan t-m ast.

The boat plunged from  the m an- 
o f-w ar’s side ; a crowd of stu rdy  fel
lows arm ed to the tee th , jum ped into 
her ; a young m arine exquisite, w ith 
a hanger on h is hip, and a cam bric 
pocket-iuandkerchief in h is b reast, 
h is laced h a t a irily  cocked upon his 
head, and a flash  of jew els upon his 
fingers, took his place in the stern - 
sheets, and w ith  a few sweeps of the 
long pars, the boat w as alongside. 
The dandy lieu ten an t stepped aboard

"W hy did you not heave to," he ex
claim ed in an affected draw l, "w hen 
you w ere sum m oned by our cannon ?’’

"How did 1 know w hat you fired 
for ?” cried th e  ir r ita b le  captain . 
"Look how you've served m e ;” and he 
pointed aloft.

"  ’Pon honour !” exclaim ed th e  lieu t
en an t, "you deserve th a t we should 
have sunk  you.” He applied the 
scented pocket-handki- ef to  his 
nose, as though he coui not support 
th e  sm ell of the ho t pitch and b lis te r
ed pa in t rising  into the atm osphere 
from 1 off the Indiam an, and exclaim ed 
in a voice as if he should swoon, "M us
te r  your men, sir, and for the L ud ’s 
sake be quick about i t .”

The l i t t le  cap ta in  fu lly  un d ers tan d 
ing the significance of th is order, was 
about to rem onstra te , bu t seemed to 
change his m ind on catch ing  the 
glance th a t w as sho t a t him  from  un
der the seem ingly sleepy lid of the 
languid, perfum ed sea-dandy, and re 
peated  the lie u te n a n t’s o rder to  his 
m ate, tu rn in g  su lk ily  on his heels 
afte rw ards, and s la r tin g  off into a 
sh a rp  fiery w alk betw ixt the binnacle 
and the mizzen rigging.

The boatsw ain ’s pipe sh rilled  to the 
s ilen t hollows of the  canvas a lo f t;  the 
men stood along the deck, and the 
lieu ten an t w ith  six arm ed seam en a t 
h is back fell to  picking and choosing. 
The m an-of-w ar w anted tw enty men to 
complete h e r complement, and of 
these the Indiam an m ust con tribu te  
ten . There w as no help for it ; and 
the li t t le  cap ta in  had p resen tly  the 
m ortification  to w itness ten  of his best 
seam en descend the side w ith  the ir 
bundles and bags and en te r the boat, 
which fo rth w ith  carried  t.hean aboard 
the fifty -gun  ship.

One of these ten  men w as a ta ll 
handsom e young fellow, whom no one 
who had before known him could have 
failed in s tan tly  to recognize as J e r 
emy Y ork, sp ite of his assum ption  of 
th e  nam e of Jem  M arloe, of hie long 
h a ir  being cut sho rt in fro n t and roll- 
e-di in to  a ta il down his back, and of 
th e  hue of it, th a t had been a sunny 
auburn , being now w hitened as though 
dusted w ith  powder. He w as the sec
ond of the ten men to step on board. 
I t  w as not only th a t he w as the most 
conspicuous of them  all by reason of 
his s ta tu re  and beauty—for h is fram e 
had long since erected itse lf  into its  
old m anly po rt out of the stoop and 
depression of ill h ea lth  ; he w as spe
cially  noticeable besides for an a ir of 
profound indifference. Most of the 
o thers glanced insolently  and m u tin 
ously about them , savagely resen tfu l 
of th is  im pressm ent and of th e ir  liber
ty  as m erchant seam en being ab ru p t
ly  ended w ith o u t reg ard  to wages, 
to  cherished hopes, to th e ir  homes, 
th e ir  wives, th e ir sw eethearts, th e ir 
child ren  ashore. A num ber of the 
sh ip’s crew stood near the m ainm ast 
w atching th e  new hands as they w ent 
fo rw ards m arsh a lled  by the boatsw ain. 
On a sudden Jerem y Y ork  w as seen 
to, 'com** to a dead s tand  w ith h is eyes

fixed upon one of these sa ilo rs ; his 
bundle fe ll from  his hand, h is face 
tu rned  to a death like  w hite, shiver 
a f te r  sh iver chased h is form , they saw 
his fingers convulsively w orking, and 
his eyes, filled  w ith  h o rro r, dism ay, 
incredulity , seemed to s t a r t  from  their 
sockets w ith  the in tensity  of h is sta re . 
They believed he w as seized w ith  a f it 
and w ould fa ll to the deck in a m in
u te  ; and  am ongst those  who 
sp rang  to  h is assistance w as 
the fellow  on whom his gaze 
was riveted . He shrieked ou t a t his 
approach, and fell upon one knee trem 
bling violently, sw aying to  and fro, 
to and  fro w ith his hands pressed 
to  h is eyes in  the postu re of one wild 
alm ost to madness.

" I s  the m an il l? ” bawled a lieu ten 
a n t from  the quarter-deck . " If so, bear 
him, below, and le t the surgeon a t
tend him .”

Y ork staggered  on to  his legs, and 
looking a t  the m an a t f i rs t s igh t of 
whom he had appeared to  have fa ll
en crazy, he cried, in a weak, fa lte rin g  
voice, " Y o u r  mam e is W orksop? You 
were bo’sun of a W est Ind iam an.”

The other, fu ll of am azem ent, w ith  a 
slow bew ildered s ta re  a t Y ork and then 
round upon his shipm ates, answ ered in 
a hurricane  note, " T h a t’s so: I a in ’t 
asham ed- My nam e's W orksop, and I 
was bo’sun of a W est Indiam an, as ye 
say .”

" Look a t  me I” cried Y ork . " 0  m an, 
look at. me 1 W hat have I suffered  
th rough  you I Do not you rem em ber 
me ?” , I

Anyone would have laughed ou t
rig h t to have w itnessed th e  perplexity  
th a t lengthened yet th e  longdraw n 
countenance of W orksop.

“ W h a t’s all th is  ?” cried the lieu
tenant in charge of the deck, coming 
forw ard angrily .

" S ir ,” shrieked Y ork. " I  have been 
hanged for th e  m urder of th a t m an !” 

" Mad, by H&aven I” cried th e  lieu
tenan t, sunstroke, no doubt. Take th e  
poor devil below, and see to h im .”

"  S ir ,” cried Y ork, clasping his hands, 
"  I beg you to  listen  to  me one m in
ute. I am  not m ad indeed. Mr. W ork
sop th ere  w ill rem em ber th a t  one n igh t 
m ore than  e igh t m onths ago he gave 
me a share  of his bed a t  an  inn a t 
Deal called th e  Lonely S ta r .” 

W orksop s ta r te d  and looked in ten t
ly a t the  speaker.

" I  qu itted  the bed to  get some wa
te r ; when I re tu rn ed , my companion 
was gone. Blood w as found in the bed; 
there  w ere bloodstains down the s ta ir
case, along the roadw ay to  th e  beach ; 
th ere  was blood upon my sh irt, a l
though  as God is my w itness. I knew 
not how it came there. They found his 
knife upon me, which I had taken  from  
his pocket w hilst he slept to  p rise  open 
the door w ith  ; and also a gold coin 
belonging to  him  they found, though  
how I came by it, I  vow, before Heav
en, I  know no t ; and on th is evidence 
they hanged me !”

He fa ltered , hid his face, and fell to  
the deck in  a dead fa in t.

"  H anged him, hanged him for m e !” 
shouted W orksop in th e  voice of ft 
m an about to  suffocate. " H anged him 
for me !” he repeated. " B ut, lo r’ bless 
my soul and body ! I  was never m u r
dered, m a te s !” and in a very ecstasy 
of astonishem nt, he hooked an im 
m ense quid ou t of his cheek, and flung  
it  overboard.

" R ally  th is  poor fellow, some of 
you,” exclaim ed the lieu tenan t, and 
hastened a ft to  th e  capta in  to  make 
his report.

A bucket of cold w ate r topped w ith 
a dram  of xum  served to  resto re  York 
to consciousness ; and w hen he had 
his w its, he and W orksop w ere con
ducted by a m idshipm an to  th e  cap
ta in ’s cabin.

"W h a t is a ll this?’’ inquired  the g ray 
haired  com m ander, levelling  a piercing 
glance a t York, as though ha made up 
his mind to  be confronted by a m ad
man. "D ’ye m ean to  te ll us th a t 
you’ve been hanged for the m urder of 
yonder seam an alongside of you?"

"Y es, sir; I ’ve been hanged as his 
m u rd ere r;” and th u s b reak ing  the sil
ence, Y ork proceeded. He to ld  his 
sto ry  in good language, p lain ly  and in 
te llig en tly , w ith  an occasional catch of 
his b rea th  and a sob o r two w hen he 
spoke of his sw eetheart.

"Y ou w ere hanged,’’ cried the com
m ander, w atch ing  him w ith  a fascin
a ted  countenance, for th e  corroborative 
looks and nods of W orksop as Y ork 
delivered his ta le  had soon abundan tly  
satisfied  the cap ta in  th a t  the poor 
young fellow  w as speaking th e  t r u th — 
"you w ere hr-iged,” he repeated, 
" s tru n g  up by ir  neck in the custo
m ary stv le , I  s ' r>nose, and le f t to 
dangle f <r th e  usual tim e. And yet 
you a re  alive!”

To be C ontinued. 1

"A  BIRD.”
A p a rro t, in a rem ote country  dis

tr ic t, escaped from  its  cage and se t
tled  on the roof of a lab o re r’s cottage. 
W hen it had been there  a l i t t le  tim e 
the laborer caught sight of it. He 
had never seen such a th ing  before, 
and  a f te r  gazing in adm iration  a t  th e  
b ird , w ith  its  curious beak and beau
tifu l plum age, he fetched a ladder and 
clim bed up i t  w ith  the view of secur
ing so g re a t a prize. W hen his head 
reached  the level of th e  roof th e  p a r
ro t flapped a w ing a t him and sa id : 
W hat d’ye w an t?  V ery  much taken  
aback, the laborer politely  touched his 
cap and replied  : I beg your pardon, 
s ir  ; I though t you w ere a b ird  !

A young doctor and a g ir l of n ine
teen com m itted suicide in a V ienna ho
tel, having first bequeathed th e ir  jew
elry, which they  declared was " im ita
tion ,” to  the cham berm aid who a tten d 
ed them . The la t te r  cared so l i t t le  for 
the tr in k e ts  th a t  she bestowed them  
upon a friend. The friend ia s  discov
ered th a t th e  jew elry  is genuine, and 
w orth  alm ost 15.000. The cham berm aid 
has begun su it for the recovery of the 
g ifts, declaring th a t they  w ere given 
away under a m isapprehension of 
th e ir value.

THE OUTLAW К Ш А Ш ,
A CATTLE THIEF AND A KIDNAP 

PER, AUSTRALIAN TALES SAY.

W ick ed  R u sh m en  T ra in  l l ie  Q u eer B ea sts  
to  S tea l B oth  .Men a n d  H orses, I t  Is  
D e c la r e d —A t A ny B a le  Som e A n stra -  
l la u  K a n g a ro o s  H ava W ays T h at M ake  
H u n tin g  T hem  a n  E x c it in g  P a s tim e .  

"Y ears  ago  I w as a rover in  Aus
tr a lia ,” said  a form er m em ber of the 
d ram atic  profession, "an d  I dallied 
for a w hile w ith  the d ram atic  muse, 
and som ew hat successfully. Then, 
m etaphorically  speaking, I  piped on 
oaten  s traw , like th e  A rcadian shep

herd, and dropped money in wool. 
Then I  delved in th e  m ines for the 
dross of gold, and d idn’t  find  any . At 
las t I  m ade a fo r tu n a te  s trik e  in ta l
low, and fo r a tim e revelled  in the 
charm s of n a tu re  and learned  to  h u n t 
the kangaroo. I  learned  a good many 
th ings about kangaroos th a t  a re  not 
in  the books—for instance, th a t  th e  
bushm en tra in ed  kangaroos to b e  horse 
and ca ttle  thieves, k idnappers, high
way robbers and the like. I  say I 
learned  th a t , b u t perhaps I had  b e t
te r  say  th a t  the good people I m et 
du ring  m y career as a gen tlem an 
sportsm an in A u stra lia  to ld  me such 
was the case. I  never had  any ocular 
proof th a t th ere  w ere kangaroo ca ttie  
th ieves or kangaroo highw ay robbers, 
b u t I  shall believe in  kangaroo horse 
thieves and kidnappers u n til my dying 
day. I ’ll te ll you why.

"W hile  I w as liv ing th is life of a 
gen tlem an sportsm an I  was q u a rte red  
a t a li t t le  se ttlem en t a t B oort Run, 
r ig h t in  the kangaroo coun try . To 
h u n t kangaroos seems alm ost like go
ing ou t to ru n  down and m aul the 
life ou t of a few of your decent re
latives, bu t

THE KANGAROO HUNT 
w as the chief rec rea tion  of the gen tle
m an sportsm an  in A u stra lia  th e  tim e 
I  w as there , and as I had  become a 
mem ber of th a t o rder of citizens, a fte r  
making my pile in  tallow . I, of 
course, had  to h u n t kangaroos. You 
b u n t kangaroos on horseback, and you 

I have to  s it on your horse like a s ta r  
cirous rider, too, or you w ill never 
h u n t kangaroos more th an  once. You 
are  ap t to  be lassoedl ou t of your sad
dle und le ft hang ing  by your neck a t 
the end of some drooping vine as you 
pass th ro u g h  the country , and  if you 
keep your sea t as your horse dashes 
over a s tre tch  of g round  made pic
tu resquely  ir re g u la r  by a m illion  big 
a n t h ills , you s tan d  a chance of being 
tipped ou t of i t  in to  an adjoin ing  tra c t 
of down tim ber and tre a te d  to  a ru n  
across country  w ith  your foot in the 
s t ir ru p  and your head playing shinny 
w ith  logs and boulders. Then, when 
you g e t into a nob of kangaroos—half 
a dozen or so "k an g s” to g e th e r m ake 
a nob—you may have the luck to tack le  
w hat they call a re g u la r  up-and-up 
boomer, and if you do—w ell, say 1 If 
you do, you w ill begin to have your 
doubts about your caring  to  be a gen
tlem an  sportsm an in A u stra lia . An 
up-|ind,-up Ьоюйаег, or a bloom in’ old 
man, as some call him, is a leader in  a 
nob of kangs, and th e re ’s m ore fig h t 
in  him  th an  there  is in a barrel of 
S ix th  w ard  rum . If  the bloomin’ old 
m an g e ts  the squeeze on you and is 
inclined to  stop the fig h t r ig h t there  
and then , h e ’ll p u t on the pressu re  and 
crack your bones as you w ould crush 
a soft-shell almond.

" i t  isn ’t sportsm anlike to bag your 
kangaroo w ith  a gun. Y our weapon 
is a short bu t heavy club, and, as you 
charge your gam e, the object is to  de
liver a blow w ith  the club th a t  w ill 
neatly  b reak  the kangaroo’s neck. 
Dogs -grained for the purpose harass 
the gà'ine and g e t i t  in  position so 
th a t you can the b e tte r  and  su re r de
liver

THE DEATH BLOW.
I t  req u ires  a good deal of sk ill and 
dex te rity  to  s tr ik e  the  r ig h t spot and 
a t the sam e tim e g u a rd  yourself 
against the a ssau lts  of the kangaroo, 
for he has his eye on the chance of 
g e ttin g  in a blow on you th a t may 
send you spraw ling  from  your horse.

" 1  go t so th a t  1 could handle the 
club and  the horse p re tty  w ell on a 
kangaroo h u n t, and ra th e r  liked the 
exciting  sport un til one day I ran  
foul of a kang  th a t  w as follow ing a 
life of ou tlaw ry , and  th a t  spoiled me 
for kangarooing. A p a rty  of us had 
gone up the ru n  five or six m iles kan- 

: garooing. W e had five dogs and ran  
suddenly in to  a nob of seven kanga- 

j roos. The leader of the nob w as the 
' up-and-uppest boomer, the bloom in’- 
I est old m an I had ever seen except a 

tam e kangaroo th a t  belonged a t the 
se ttlem en t, and th a t  tam e kangaroo 

i beat any th ing , they  said, th a t  had 
even been seen in A ustra lia . I t  was 
taken  w hen only a few days old and 
grew  to  an enorm ous size, and had the 

■ ru n  of the se ttlem en t, and th e  whole 
country , fo r th a t  m a tte r . Everybody 
knew Danny Dee, as the big tam e kang 
was called, and Danny seem ed to  know 
everybody and every th ing . W hen I 
saw the big leader of th is  mob rise 
before me, I couldn’t  help  but th ink  
th a t he m igh t be D anny Dee’s b ro th 
er. He rose to receive the  a ttack  of 
th ree  of ou r dogs, and he stood no t 
less th an  e igh t fee t high. He gathered  
in each one of those th ree  dogs as 
they sp rang  a t him  and laid  them  
down in one, two, th ree  order, w ithou t 
a whole bone am ong them . This 
bloomin’ old m an seemed not only w ill
ing but anxious to  join in  a general 
fig h t w ith  us. One of our p a rty  k ill
ed h is kangaroo, bu t a ll th e  re s t of the 
nob except the boomer fled to  the 
bush- There w ere th ree  of us h u n t

ers, and  we a ll charged  a pon the boom
er, th e  tw o rem ain ing  dogs having fol
lowed th e  fleeing  nob. I  can ’t te ll you 
how i t  w as done, b u t th a t  big kanga
roo yanked my tw o com panions ou t a t 
th e ir saddle as

QUICK AS A FLASH,
and aw ay th e ir fr ig h ten ed  horses w en t 
over the plain. T heir unseated  rid* 
e rs  followed them , and I  w as le f t alone 
to  have it  o u t w ith  th e  bloom in’ old 
man.

"Say, he didn’t w ait to  tak e  b rea th , 
bu t leaped on me and g rabbed  me 
round the w aist before I could play 
my club, bu t he hadn ’t go t h is squeeze 
on me when I  b rough t my club down 
on his head. T hat stag g ered  him  and 
forced him to loosen his hold on me 
and tum ble from  the  horse, b u t he took 
w ith him  half of one tro u se rs  leg and 
a big chunk of skin from  my th igh . 
He had no sooner s tru ck  the ground 
th an  he sp rang  and caugh t the hors» 
around  th e  neck, and w as effectively 
sh u ttin g  off th e  poor b east’s w ind 
w hen I pounded the  kang loose w ith  
my club. I t sieemed to  me th a t  old 
boomer w as ju s t m ore th a n  enjoying 
the fig h t, and i t  s tru ck  me th a t  he 
had an  object in a ll he w as doing be
yond the sim ple fact of w an tin g  to  w in 
the fig h t. F a iling  in  h is a tte m p t to  
choke the horse to death , he drew  off a 
few paces, looked me and the horse 
over, and  a t  once m ade up his mind. 
He Came tow ard  me w ith  a trem end
ous bound, and as I ra ised  my club to  
m eet him  w ith  a blow he fe in ted  and 
landed on the horse behind me. Be
fore I could move a m uscle he had my 
arm s pinioned to my sides as if they  
w ere in  a vise. I  suppose, from  the 
way the horse sp rang  backw ard, th a t  
the kang  stuck  his claw s in  the  ho rse’s 
flanks. A t any ra te , aw ay over the 
p lain  we w ent like the w ind, headed 
for th e  bush. A t f i r s t  I  s tru g g led  to  
free  m yself, bu t I  found th a t  the m ore 
I  s tru g g led  th e  tig h te r  grew  th e  d a s»  
of th e  kangaroo on my ribs, u n til I  
was a fra id  he w ould squeeze the life 
out of me if I  d idn’t qu it, so I qu it.

“ On we w ent, deeper and deeper in to  
the dense bush, and fu r th e r  aw ay from  
succor a t every bound. Then it  
s tru ck  me all a t  once th a t  I  w as in 
the c lu tch  of a k idnapper kangaroo, 
the tra in e d  ag en t of some savage tribe  
of bushm en, a lthough  up to th a t  mom
ent I had ra th e r  doubted w hat had 
been to ld  me as to th e  way bushm en 
induced kangaroos to become outlaw s 
in various lines. W ith  th is prospeot 
before me I  madie up my m ind I m ig h t 
as w ell be k illed  try in g  to  free  my
self from  the kangaroo as to  w ait un til 
thet bushm en fe ll foul of me, and I  
began to  s tru g g le  m ore desperately  
th an  ever, and

SHOUT LOUDLY FOR H ELP,
although  I  hadn ’t th e  leas t idea th e re  
w as any suob th in g  a s  help w ith in  ten  
miles.

"W hen I began to  e tru g ^ le  th e  
boomer began to squeeze, and as I 
kept on s tru g g lin g , he had p re tty  
nearly  squeezed the b rea th  ou t of me, 
and there  isn’t any doubt bu t th a t  the 
nex t h itch  he w ould have tigh tened  on 
me would have cracked me in  two. 
B ut t h a t  h itch  never came. All le a n  
rem em ber about i t  is th a t  I  saw a 
g ian t rise ahead of us, a l i t t le  to  one 
side of the horse, g rab  th e  brid le and 
fetch us all up a-standing . I fe lt the 
boomer release his hold on me and 
heard  him  drop from  the horse. The 
g ian t a t th e  horse’s head dropped the 
bridle, and when J  tu rn ed  my head to 
see w hat a ll the  comm otion w as I saw 
tw o g igan tic  kangaroos in combat. The 
combat w as sho rt. One kang  lay 
s tre tched  life less on the ground. The 
o ther tu rn ed  and came tow ard  me. I 
alm oet fell ou t of my saddle, for who 
should it  be bu t Danny Dee, the g ian t 
tam e kangaroo of Boort R un  se ttle 
m ent. H appily for me he had  been on 
one of h is s tro lls  th a t  day, and hap 
pened along in  the  bush ju s t  as th a t  
kidnapping boomer w as rush ing  me to 
h is destination . D anny recognized the 
horse and me, knew w hat the trouble  
was, and  th a t w as enough. He step 
ped in to  th e  rescue, and h ea lt ou t 
vengeance w ith  a m erciless hand. 
Danny led the w ay back to  th e  se ttle 
m ent, and w hen I  told how he had sav
ed me from  being kidnapped he w as a 
bigger lion than  ever. B ut th a t  i t  
w as a fact th a t  kangaroos w ere thus 
corrup ted  and tu rn ed  in to  w ays of 
crim e saddened me, and I  never w ent 
kangarooing a f te r  th a t .”

THROWING THINGS AT CATS.

M r. G l im m e r te n  N otes T h a t  t h e  C u s to m  
H as \ o t  B een  A lm in lo iieri.

‘ ' I t ’s  a long tim e,” said M r. Glim- 
m erton ,” since I ’ve read  any th ing  in 
the papers about th row ing  th ings a t 
cats. There used to be freq u en t men
tion about how m en th rew  bootjacks, 
boots, w ater p itchers, coal scu ttle s  and 
fire  tongs a t them . I  knew  a m an 
m yself once th a t th rew  a ligh ted  lam p 
a t a ca t on a fence. He never touched 
the cat, bu t se t th e  fence afire  and 
had to pay $7.

" B ut the custom  has not fa llen  al
to ge ther in to  disuse. There is a ca t in 
our neighborhood th a t -^-rlks along the 
back fences a t  n igh t, weeping and w ail
ing in a m anner m ost d is tressing  to  
hear. F o r a long tim e these unpopu
la r concerts w ere not disturbed, bu t 
n igh t before las t we heard  the sound 
of a m ighty  blow upon the fence ; it 
sounded like the crash  of an im mense 
rock. I t  evidently missed the cat, but 
i t  ended the concert. The ca t d idn’t 
come back th a t n ig h t—we hope it  nev
er w ill. How the m an got th e  rock 
ovei there , we don’t know. Surely he 
never could have th row n it  th a t dis
tance. He m ust bave rigged  up  a ca t
ap u lt of some so rt ; a ca tap u lt would 
be very appropriate  for the p u r
pose.”

A CONSIDERATE SON.
F a th e r—W illie, I  ha te  to  w hip yon. 

I t  h u r ts  me w orse th a n  It does you.
W illie—L et m'a do it, then . She can’t  

pound h a rd  enough to  h u r t  mo oer her, 
e ither.


