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dunte, 1t was swelling gapidly, and the
Hesh wraound Lhe wits  dix-
colouraed as thowgh § se, Noun

the nrm ta the shoulder, aud
within the Imur. in <pite of the evening
2 e was e nyr from headd to fuat.
dovtur yue ql the symplous,
un’re poisoned!™ he said
tried everything 've got,
wowlat it is P tihiing
There's only ane thing wore L
an do—pour all the whisky in eamp
inte you amd see i we ean’t drown it out
af you”
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night, amid therefore never thioking of
bow Tar his words might prove adequate
to the oceasiun, vould obly repeat over
and over:

"Aud he never knew what bit him—
he never even knew what bit him!™

Mr. Hoowevelt has annooneed lis in-
tention of briv = vk akins nnd skele-
tuns for the collection he will give to
the National Musewm. As many other
collectors have found te their sorrow,
this is by nn meqns an ecasy thing to
teconplish, Faen when skina are cured
at onee, in the mwmost ecarefnl manner,
there is constunt dunger that they will

NATIVES NEADY FOR A CEREMONIAL DAXNCE IN HONOUR OF THE
YOUUNG MAN O IN O THE FOREGROUND  AVHO SINGLE HANDED,
ABRMEIN ONLY  WITH A RDPEAL 1LAS KILLED A LIGN.

T osaul Recter throngh his teeth.
arm ol at the showlder—and
For God's <ake, do 0 guiek!™

They did it: and bewuse other means
wore mat at liand, the
with fire, in the nati
the bleeding, Throngh it all R
Tiv il amd stewdy, Keeping himself in hand
with that wonlderfnl nerve of his= tha
not even the agany of and tame
vold shake, He fainted when they were
throwgrh with bime bue the whis that
they gave him brought bim aveand. Al
they vould  give  him, however, never
went to his head, and this in itself was
A baad sien,

But they had not dene thewr work quite
soon enongh, The  poizon spread so
awiftly that it was a thing to marvel at.

LR

uncil timbs and trunk were black amd
swallen our of all  huoan semblance,
Even then the man’s nerve deminated
them.  ile sanl. his voice controlled and

colicrent by what effort they could ouly

ou

Bovs, there's anly one thing veu can
do for me, 1 can't stand  this much
Tonger—amd it way last fur howes; there's
1o knowing, You dou’t want to see me

twisting aml screamime  here Jike 0
soamd rat, do yout Then for God's
~ake pur o bullet inome new. and ler

me wa while I ean die decently, won's
ot

Tu telling the story later, Rogers sald:

sl wourldnt ve seemed yuite sa hor-
ritte. somehow, if the peer chap himzelf
hadn't been ~a =teud But the vontra-r
Betwern that guivt e af his—as quis,
alinos1, a~ thonzh Ye wore ofering you

A virar—an] the & ¢t of him—Larl, if
I coull ever forget it I eoulin't stanl
for 1t ir-1—it ~vemued -0 like <hooti
Wi down mooehd Blood:s 1 beliey
rven =id Te wait aowlhile: but the dactor.
witn knew better than [ whar was
. wn o his revobier ontoof  his
Bt amel pat it st aroufd Betwen
v the
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roomrebe next
Ter aiee Th was nothin 1o das
and Bogere, Walr bt with fever, and

Ueeide him=elf with the horror of the

Lecome <poiled, not only from the efleet
af the climate, but from the ravages
of inseets particularly the plague oi
white ant< with which all ien
infested, These ants, by the wa
vue of the greatest pests the hunter
has to eneounter. ®a voracious are they
that a coat or pair of trousers left
il vertently overnizht where they could
restelt it bas been found in the morning
nearly riddled. They wilt eat everything
that is wot stone or metal: after a
visitation of them, a place is stripped
as bare as after a Aight of locusts,

Thronghout British Fast Afriea and
anda one breaks throush the same
suflers thirst amd heat in the
e desert land, wades through the
me swamps, baga the same zame. But
though there m be monotony, there
is never-falling variation as well: ahove
all, therve is ever the strange and sabtle
spell that only the Black Land has power
to east vver these who have gnie known
her thrall

Ports of Call.

ELAMNE  MACIHINALD in
Aunatralusian™)

By “The

Almost every Auwstralian, when  he
finds the means and opportunity, goes to
England.  He travels  half-wav  across
the world. touches at three continents,
Ml sees Cexlon, Arabia, Egypt, France.
and Spain: and yet when he returns,
D~ impressions, witl: the exception of
those made by the people and amuze-
_ments o hoard  ship, can almoest in-
variably be summed up in one word—

Londen, mudern  London.  commercial
Lowlon,  histo Londom, Dickens’
Lendon. musical aml  artistie London,

London of the ~hnp=,
aml theatres -lut al
with the centres of I
G

tanrants, hotels,
s Tond Ivien
foryv and tradi-
it ix strange how the great. smoky
.owith its roaring trattic and endles
~treeta, ean el the impression
of the Jifie anl eolour of the Ka<t. the
plimpies of new continents and nations,

’l

grew

the individual character aml charm  of
wyery port

Tnnnelintely after  leaving W
Australia, the tirst sipgn of the
iz the exquisite coleur | of the L
ocean—an  ineredibly  pure hiye. K
in the fonming wuke there is no tint
of green.

Colombo v wsually reqeled carly in
the mnraing, One is wwakened hy the
slawing down of the buat.,  and sers
thromgh the port & line of fHat beash
frimgeel  with  coconnnt  palms,  which
might be a Pacilic atoll, Fhe boat lies
out tn the harbour in R erowid of war-
ships, transports, liners, tramps. laune
ches, fishing beats,  amd  vatamarans.
Lithe, per-colonred  nntives paukidie
alwmt, kuoeeling  in sl v lollowed
logs,  (In the jetty, money-clngers sit
cross-leazed hefore dittle tables of enins.
K thing in Lolombo i bright  awl
vivi.  There are no indelinite preys, or
deabs, oe browns,  The buildings  nre
sellow, aml pink, and tervaeottn. the
ronds ved, the grass emeralld green. The
natives dress in pgay pink and searlet;
the shopa show Dright  sitks ol em-
moiderien,  Flowering treea il the gar-
dens und line the streets: the sky and
sen are vividly Line,

There is a gond lake frin with
palma, and surroumled by o enrved stone
Imlnstrade.  Natives  stand washing

Ju|

elothes steps leading down ta the
waler. ev throng the strects, they
wither in every patel of shade. il

siunt an their haunehes gossiping: or
sture impassively or §ie asleep. Ol
women  sit wmder bushes, seliing tlat
cakes, aml sweets rolled up in green
leaves,  In the main streets vows  of
rickshawa are drawn up to the kerb,
The boys slevp Twside them. Carts. with
heods woven of dry palm leaves, are
drawn Dby pairs of tiny, bawpel oxen,
wilh  cuvly designa Lranded adl over
their Hankz.  An Australian once  de-
serilied th as the kind of eattle thev
seribilile an. Along some of the toards
thiere are lanyans amd tatl -fruit
trees, with the big yellow- P fruit
growing out from the trunks iusteul of
the branches.  Natives gather round
stand-pipes, the men luxuriously pour-
ing the water over themselves,  the
women filling jars. The place teems with
life. One almost fancies that the red
roud is alive and pulsing heneath one's
fert. Yet there i3 no noise or bustle:
rather a ferling of peaece. The =un
shines strongly with an ornnge light.
but the air iz cool and fresh.

Aden is the next port. On shove it i
Lot and dirty, bnt seen from the ship
the absclute dryness and sterility are
impressive: amd one realises for the first
time what the countries are like where
it never rins. Rocky erams, with jusaed
erest=, 1ise abruptly. They loak trown
and purple in the afternoon light. There
is hardly any earth, and not a vestige
of vegetation. At the font there s

ZEBRAS ARE AS COMMON AS DEER
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just room for the little town. Un a

rovky pinmacle is & fing-stall, with the
Union Juck tying, Its renl meaning
impresses one for, perhapa, the firat
time.  The white nnd yellow buililings
wre square wud dlat-rovfed, with rows of

archoed openings,

Ile fittle  town is wvery stilll From

the steamer deck one v hear the town
clovk, poreheil on unother little erug,
¢ the quirtera, & few Arahs Jeul

camels nlong the main street. ‘Fwo
negroes, clothel in brown  and orange,
tie their hont 1o the steamer’s buoy. One

stretelies ot mnd poes  to sleep, the
other sitgs w plabative song--a few
notea repentel over oud oyver. Crowds

nf Lirge soot-colonred aen-binls circle so
elose, tlmt one can stretel out a hane
aud toueh them as thev  pass. An
Itatinn warship lics nt anchor, the =un
plinting on ber polished Drass, aot a
sigu of M1fe on her decks. The heat
rhimmers on the rocks: the grass-green
water is without a ripple. Everything is
still,

Next day the boac is in the Bed Sea.
Tn the south are little islunds of red
sandstone rising abruptly from the water,
cavh with w lighthouse.  On the east
is the ceast of Africa—n wall of jagued
Wack rovk, and a long streteh of white
sand, the hieat daneing and quivering over
it. Through the gliss one van see a fow
Avali hinta and stunted bushea seattered
in the dreary waste.  [L curves away
out of sight. The secard day there is
no v of land, bng on the third mern-
ingr wlight!y Lilly sheres of warm brown
and red appear on each side, and close
in at Suez. The boat lics some distance
out, in elear turqueise-blue water.  To
the Jeft are the steep rocky shores of
Afrien veiled in a rose-purple mist; then
the square white buildings of Buez. e-
tween it and the conat of Arabia is a
disenchanting  diteh-—-the  Suez Canal
Along its left bank are strageling bushes
amd a line of little signal stations, and,
an the right, the desert of orange sawd
atretehes from the water's edge into the
dim distanee—hare, featureless, but won-
derfully impressive,  Wanderiog  Avabs
tether their camels and piteh their primi-
tive tents within a stoue's-throw of the
areat wail heat, which creeps along.
mavdly seemiing to move; vet, even at
that dead slow pace, the wash tears away
greal masses of sand frun the bkanks.
In several places the eanal opens into
wilde shallow lakes, but the ahip's course
always lies close to the right hank.

As the sun goes down over Eoypt, a
cold wind springs up in the desert, and
whirla the sand about. Hed and green

Lights mark the signal stations. An
intensely  powerfnl arehlight casts a
white glare on the il and a section
of the banks ahead, and intensifies the

surrounding davknes=. 1t s an anxious
for the eaptain.  He allows nn
music or entertainments on hoard, amd
everything s silent. Sometimes the keel
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