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The Lion That

et | )

By

HENRY WALLACE PHILLIPS.

Through the Mill

a a \a

All that wans left of the je-Lime | to take him by the tail and sondp his
Bourishing Polnt-View gold-mining | head off
eamp wis o line of npty cabins, a Oh., quit yYour nonsense!" =zakd
vast and vocant mill, one Jnck Ste- | Jack ‘"We can handle him all right
vens, with his wife and two childrén Now, WilHe, hosile up to the honse
and myself, and get o handinl of candles and my

It was lonely in the deserted camp, | revolver. See that every chamber is
terribly g0 nt times he canon wias | losded and feteh a box of cartridges
deep and  narrow, and  the twilight | besides. Tell yon mu that we've got
early In the afterson gathersd round | the hunt of our lives on bhand. Skip
the dark spruces whivh lined the sides | now, son!
of the creek Yer the place hnd Away went Willie in great glee. it
bBlack and dreary grandenr of its own ay bhar he got the needful article
that held one in cert fascination. | witl tiracting his mother's ntten

We five mortils were 2ore put to it | tton unthl It was oo Inte for her o
at times 1w find occupation Wi interfere; he had a well-grounded sus
would tike our minds from the fact | plolon that she wonld enter a protest
that we wers cut off from the rest of 1 triad to ‘convince Jack that it
bumanity Every plece of necessary | would be the part of wisdom to walit
work wns elabornted and spun out | for deylight, but he refused to listen,
to the extreme limit, But of course it | Jack was one of the best-hearted fel-
woitld eve ome 10 an #nd, #aud | lowers n the world, but he possessed

then we were obliged to Invent some

tasl.

One afternoon, ns we were Dbusy
consiructing a small water-mill, Jack
stopped in his whittling nnd tossed the
knife 1o hi= bov, saving

“Thig thing wouldn't cut warm bat
ter. 'Run over 1o the mill, Wi and
Eive It & rab on the grindstons Sally
you go, oo, and turn the stone for
your hirother

The children trotted cheerfully off
and were =oon swallowed up in the
cavernous ‘mill, while Jucl and | sat
down to rest, watching 1hs igh
ereen ap the eastern canon will

Buddenly =hrick afrer shriek ANE
out from within the mill. Jack fairh
flew in that direction, erabbing up an

&YX ns he ran
I made for the cabin to get the rifle

“Something wrong with the chil
dren!” | shouted to the astonished
Mrs. Btevens, as | dashed into the
house, 1 snatched up the rifle and
mehed out agaln, followed by the
frightened morher

Half-way to the mill we met little

Bally, She wis glmost out of her wits
with fright

“What Is i1, dear? What s it?" ask-
&d her mother, shaking her vigor
from excliement

ously

“Great hig dog—tried to—iried to
Jump on us!™ cried the child between
gaspE

Thut was enough for me 1 knew
there wors no dogs rfo mt Levernl
times lntely we had hes
of n mountain-Hon clore at han
bad also seen 1he printe of his
feet in the it earth of the
ban! We  pale 11¢ tentlon (o
these signs, for the §

Bpeaking, 1s a wardly

but | tomneh I

Blrong fop inles reeil n by hie
pangs of hunger, Then, however, with
his great strength and agllity, he be
comes a very formidable snlhgonist
indeed

"Evidently,” 1 thought, "the bLrate
bas made his den in the mill, where

there are o many nooks and crannlies
that he could stay a vear without our
being a whit the wiser, unlesg he choge
o reveal himself.”

By the time I had this reasoned aut

I was at the door of the tmilding
*Where are vou, Jack?' 1 called, for
it was ‘dark as pitch In there, and at
first 1 conld see nothing.

“Here—by the first wet of stamps
Got the gun?!

“Yes, indeed! What happened?

“Willle says that he and Sully wers
sharpening the ko when a

A nojuo
blacksm

A lack of cantion wkich was very fir-
ritating 10 more {ntalligent people

Willle returned only too soon with
the munitions of war, and we began
olir preparatlons

‘Are yim golng to get
iighted?” asked Jack

I felt like nnswering, “Not if I can
myaelf but 1 withsiood the
temptation, and sald Instead

It's the funniest candle | ever saw,
I think It must be made of marble,
Mitih doesn’t seem to have any affect
on 1t

That's "‘vause yvour hand jigeles so,"
e Willie

I bent a stern hrow
man, “Willle,”" sald 1,
that you can make sport of the nervous
neitation brought on by the knowledge
of the danger through which yon have

that candle
impatiently.

help

Hedd
on the voung
is it possible

just pussed?

Beg your pardon,” said Willie hum-
by

Then T heard a sound that cheered
my drooping soul The mill door

which Willie bad cloged—save us!—so
that the Mon could not get ont, was
openéd, and 4 feminine voive shrilled
through the echoing building with
Jack Stevens, come right out of
there, and Willie, and vou, too, Henry!

I never heard of such  foolishness!
Come ont, | sav!"

"Look out, Mollie! Shut the door
quick! There he comes!" velled Jack

in well-simuiated fright
Slam! went the and a rapid

pattering of feet showed that my only

door,

ally had deseried me. Then the hunt
NeEgAD

it 18 a Strange fact by nature that
the man who is the least interested in
in oceasion of this Kind = always the
one who, finds the quarry This time
went by the ruale—1 discovered the
mounigin={ion

We had poked sround for about a
quarter of an hour, with- the d¢andle
shadows flitting strangely and un-
pleasantly about, and the foolish

the llon

was only a creation of the
children's imagination: therefore | Te-
laxed my vigilant guard of the rear
piunged carelessly ahead. As 1
stooped to pass under one of the big
braces of the miil, & yell as of forty-
seven demented Sioux Indians assauit-
e my ear-drume, and 1 was knocked
on the flat of my back in a twinkling

"There he goes!” yelled Jack Are
yvou hurt

anda

Henry?

Oh, oo!™ | answered, cheerfully

Willie. “Most 1
he hegan to ki
&t ne an’ hol
od, un’ 1
Tén \
nojee that S v T I . for
he JUEn
he's in behind ther

Thia little story
effective.

"Weren
msked, rat n awe of

*Well—kind o',”" he
I was going to slay
Bamea.”

“Pretty sandy bor, eh?" sald Jack
with fatherly pride

“Well, 1T should say so!
do yout think
lion?"

“Sure,’

“Whatt fré vou Loing

“Dig him o
promptiy.

Um!" said I

"“What's the matter? Aln't afrald,

are you?"

plcieed

iy for hir

oared Willle i

Lhe youngsier

ndmitted
aim Just

But what

JULCR—Mmountiain-

o do?'"”

regponded Ja

*No—no,. Not at ail.” 1 answered,
earnestly “Of course not. Why
ghould 1 be.* The woret that he could
do would be to seatier me all over
the mil. To be sure, 1 should prefer
a more collected end, as it werse,
What's yon plan of campalgn?

“Why, Willie will run up to the

eabin and get some camdles and my
six-shooter, and then we'll drive him

into a corier and plug him full of
holes,”

I whistled.

“Well," said Jack, “don’t you ap-
prove of the idea?"

“Approve? Approve of chosing a
full-grown puma through this mess

of stamps and beams and truck by
candle-light? Why, I think it is noth-
ing less than genins which suggests
the scheme. The only thing that I
don't like is the idea of shooting him
when we get him cornered—or he gets
us cornered, as the case may be. 1

Nothing tut a fractured skull and a
fow dislocared vertehrae I hope the
Hon hns rippled himself Twouli
€ 100 bad to spoil she fun right at the

art

Come an! Come on!" howled Jack

Dont [ ere tilKing And with

ud he and W o tore fdfter the fjes

g be

he hase el v the rlekoty (3] |

O the sesond i of the mill T'he
Hon made It in two jumps and Jacl
n four I ook it In o dignified one
tep At n ne, not belng In 80 mack
{ 2 hurry seene which presented
Jdseil 1o my pare as my head ross
above v floor w a llively one

hig eal, or with fright, bound-
round the place in groat leap:
After him went Jack and Willie, wild
rexclited and without any thought of

postible consequences, All—myself in-

I ng 1 found to my astonishment
wWore creeching and yolling  theijr
loudest
The (et
banefith the
rambled
galloped across the beanis toward me
“Head him off! Head him off!”

= ¢louds from
hurrying feet. The lon
up ane side of the mill, and

shrieked Jack
I det slx bullets fiy in the general
lirection of the anlmal before one

tomld say “goat."”
the fountiin of fir
him 0 change }

He stopped n

throwing quick

I didn’t hit him but
and noige caueed
ind,
way

between 6s,
glances firgt ar one,
then the otheér. He was a beautiful
ehot g8 he #tood there, bat the last
shell had jammed In the gun, and 1
vouldn’t get it out to save me, As I
tugeed at the ejector Jack began to
howl:
“Shoot!

Shoot! You idiot! Why
don't you shoot?"” he waved his revol-
ver over his head in 4 frenzy.

I dropped my rifle and regarded him
calmly., “Think & moment,” said 1.
"What's that in your right hand?”

He brought his hand down and look-
ed at It. Then, I am pleased to state,
he Jooked exceediggly foolish. “QOh!"
suid he, and pulied up to fire.

Before the hammer foll, though, the
cat had jumped—one last * bematiful
spring of at Jemst forty feet, right

think it would be more sportsmwnlike

notion entered my brain that perhaps |

|

| the whols

T
|2

| feet with a

down Into the open door of an ore-
chutn that seemed to present a means
of escape,

He Innded  fairly in the opening
There was n scratehing and flurey, and
then he slipped down to the floor be-
low

With a whoop of tivmph Jack and 1
rishied to the chute, He wias onte cap-
tive now, beyond peradventure, as the
chite, o more hox of woml, abont four

feer square, that led from the top
floor of the mill to the stump floor be-
newth us, wong clossd ot its loweyr end
hy # hopper-shaped spout  with an

opening too small for anything Iarger

thon 0 house cal to erawl throngh
The upper part of the chute, that
portion ahove the door, was flled with
partially crushed ore, which bad jam-
medd instead of sliding down, ns it
shhonld have done We were requdy at
the doorway, fn ease the brute man-
aged to orawl up the nearly perpen-
dicunlar “sldes I'hus his escape Wis

et off In every direetion.

We bent epgerly over the doorway,
and peered own through the dark-
ness at our vietim. There he was, his
eves shining green in the candle-light,
growling and sputlering

Ag, ritle in hand, | leaned to get a
better view, 1 lost my balance, and
nearly pitehed head first down to that
Incarnation of fury below I struck
out vigorougly to recover myself, and
in the flurry managed to discharge the
rifte, The bullet smashed Into the ore
in the top of the chute, In an instant
miss, released by the shoek
of the bullet, siid down the chute with
a dull roar. Clonds of dust puffed ont
covering us with n
There came n squawk

Into onr faces

coat of grime

from beneath us
‘Hooray!"

got him

suld Joek, "Now we have

As there wis abont five long of dirt
pressing down on the beast, 1 aceept-
¢ the conclusion

After the jublintion of victory came
a connell of war, Should we leave our
victim to die a prolonged death from
suffocation, or pull o board off and
give him a more merciful end by bul-
Iet?  While we ware arguing a bril-
liant thought came to me

Why not take him alive?" said 1
‘Old Bronson, up at Deadwood, would
give twenty dollars for such an addi-
tion to his menpgerie.”

That caught Jack Immediately, We
needed the money, for one thing, and
then wis something novel In
vapturing a living puma

We rashed down stairs and started

there

to hunt up material for a cage. For-
tune favored ue. We soon found a
strong crate, in which machinery had

Deen shipped, that with a little chang-
ing We put
the apen enid of this over the mouth

servedl the purpose well

of the hopper: then, working with a
crowbar hetween the slats, we pried
the tap board oft the hopper

A Tittle rownd pateh of yellow head

showed thio surface of
wiicks
had the whole head
first we thought the

it soon he opened

nhove smooth

the

We dug round it with
st
nncovered Al
biriite

we

was dead,

his eyes and gazed abhout him
hm:
experiences woere
the spirit,
It was impossible for him to move In
the closely packed earth
Then we fell o work, and completed
the excavation When at last the

puma was fiee, he shook himself vi-

His expression was meek and
bl Indesd  his

enough to hreal proundest

goronsly, walked into the cage and lay
down. He pald no attention while we
moved the cuge out and nalled the
front on

Willle and Jack went out to bring
Mre We had completely
the coating of dirt
appearance

Atevens In

forgotten thit nl-

torad

remarkahbly,

fefore Jack didn’t know what to
when his wife, after cast-
£aEe ipdn him, gnve one pier
i shr and shut hersell up In the
vepd t tonk some time for Jack to
nvin r thiat he wias of a verity
her I il omd not =ome  strange,
1€y Indian, Then she and
Tack ar e and Sally marched In-
a
Now | witched the bhesst anid
an testiry that he never moved a
mil We nll stood round the cage,
Wi ind admiring, The pnma
L a fine animal, His body
thi  measured four feet
He's beon as quiet as n cow ever
e we gaeed him' sald Jack
* me, sn't that strange!” said
Mre. Stevens. I shonld have thought
that he would have ralgad ructions.”
Al that moment, as If the words had

ouvinced the animal that he was not
acting a proper part, he Bprang to his
vell that stopped our clr-
enlation

Jnek, the hitherto unterrified, grab-
bed his wife and jumped backward.
Willie and Sally ran behind thelr pa-
rents. [ wos too astonlshed o move
and watched open-mouthed

The pumn  went ramping, tearing
mad, He bit and tore at thea cuge
with guch speed and fury that he roll-
ed it over the place, snariing, growl-
ing, conghing and roaring, until it
seemed that all the unpléasant nolses
of the world had been let loose in the
mill

The cage was fairly strong, bt it
wis never intended to hold such a
compound of active voleano and con-
centrated tornado as now raged in its
midst, There came a sharp cracklinge;
some sints flew across the floor; then,
with a farewell yell, the puma sprang
over the beads of Jack and his famlly
and vanished thromgh the open door
of the mill

*There goes our twenty dollars,” said
I, as soon as 1 was Iln a condition to
Bpeak.

“Yes," piped up Willie, in o tone
that showed his disappointment, “and
1 dom't belleve he'll ever come back
again, elther.”” This was & true word
He never did—Youth's Com-anion.
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ing, l:a,ne:dnfil“’l
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the Tloover building
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Dn. L L. MEANS,

DENTIST\ [

Office on second floor of Firet N ]
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Dn‘ B. DEVERE KING,

DENTIST.

Office on recond floor Reynold
Real Estats Building, Maln stre
Roynoldsville, Pa.
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And Real Entats Agend
Reynoldsville, Pay
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n she Reynoldeville Hardware Co, Bullding
aln sirsel, Heynoldsville, Pa,

LouvisviLre, Kv., May 24, 1905.

Crentlencn

Mark Twaln has talken up the cud-

PN Allow me to say a word endorsing
amnlats, . ;

0 1eey gt P i Hine - o
f; 11i1 .._!m“ ; A el T, the remarkable merits of your Rexall
and In o chnracts tter | ar i S e ; 2
per's Weekly he ges n movel “03" Hair Tonic.
means of detecting punishing My attention was called to this rem-
ihem Il'r-.. law. he i “:‘:(H'h“: | edy by one of your clerks, who guar-
convict In a 1t hie pkes hi ’ - J - 2
e e ke o e i o anteed beyond question it would stop
Vi world 4t a hundred ‘ my hair falling out, and also put my
shihe " i e L 1o scalp in healthy condition for new
by t thosa ¢lothes p ’
ke chnnol get fa ‘: ! ".-.'4 '~'I~“'|1ll-' | hair. B
this principle be extended to include I hand you photograph before start-
his Dbrother criminal, - the Over ‘ ing to use it, which shows me to be
gpeotd who eyvery day, thronghout | lll..il'I.'\' bald, After usine two bottles
Amerieg. rung over someliody and vs P A E =
CHBER At present. he points ont, the [ saw li"l:“h'll UHIFI'H\'F'II'H'!'H. S0 Ccon-
automolile numbers dre so-small that | tinued its use, | have used seven Hl-

ywdinary vead them, apon |
@ swiftly receding machine, at a dis |

CAVRSs fnnnog

tance of a hundred foet. He sni.:z]-".*i This is a remarkable case—an exception to the rule,
enlavging the figures, making them will grow hair on every bald head
readable at o hundred yards, For of- .

tences of over speeding e would have

enlarged, a8 a pennlty,

THOS. J. BROOKS
.

cent bottles, and have a heavier suit
of hair than 1 ever had in my life.

I also enclose photograph taken a
few weeks ago, showing the wonder-
ful results in a short time,

I take great pleasure in making
this statement to you, gentlemen, en-
dorsing your great Rexall “93" Hair
Tonic, and will answer promptly all
inquiries regarding it.

= =4 .

| am at present special agent of the
Western
Company, 21-22 Courier-Journal Of-
fice Building, this city.

and  Southern Insurance

\',-;}- re t;pr.'l.'tfu”)'-

We do not promise that “03"

_ _ but we do guarantee, because we know, that it will sto
falling bair, cure dandruff, and give satisfaction to anyone needing a hair dressing. If it
doesn't, bring back the bottle, and we'll refund the 50 cents you pay for it,

Stoke & Feicht Drug Co., Druggists

the ligures

in pluece of o fine 1o he reenlarged

foi each subsequent offence. “With

auto numbers remlable ns far as one

conld tell a conviet from a barber-

pole, noue of these eriminals could

ot & Detho sad aenpe’ & The Jexall store
I'e be drank with snecess is to he

indiffesenit 1o the =areay ol wen

SCRAPNO

Is the Chew for Me!

SCRAPNO the chew of
man who likes to get o soft, Juicy quid in his
a chew that 1= efean above all 1'}1ing.-.
NSCRAPNO, the Clean Chewing Tobaeco.,

as clean as any food vou eat

1S chosen

mouth

voHoace?

long leaf, packed loose in the bigeest kind of g

package - always and  sweet,

Three

five

resh, juicy

thmes o= !:mlll\ “chews ili Till'

il
in
waxed paper wrapper, inside a strong paper hag

2

average cents” worth,  Kept  clean

that fits flat in vour pocket

You Get a

Big Package

For Only

5 cents

SOLD EVERYWHERE




