MY ADVENTURE WITH A LION.

BY HERMAN RAVE.

ONG before 1 became

in a menagerie for
a season, and suc-
cessfully bullied  th

lions and tigers un-
ler my care. So it
was little wonder
that, while we were
all gathered at the
armory one evening,
1 should a lie
tle of my ability to
handle wild animals.
The boys laughed incredulously, and
one of them suggesed that T ought 1o
re a circus had been
O etked wad ke tigers and lions had
esca give me s chance 10
demonstrate my powes

“Perhaps he neednt go there,” re-
marked our corporal. *Some of the
brutes may stray over this wi
tobe lttle

" ielibood
had parted

Totos thivagh the shaded
streets, where the clectric

lights an
rees made. quee corporal's
Temark Ewlid upon comlng 5 again

by the time 1 tumed the

and agen, and,

are ler’ myself into_the house,
it scemed not pear so foalsh # speech
45 whan first heard; Indesd, I lioked
around in quick alarm at a soft pit-a-
patting sound behind me, and there was
S e proved 10 be
only the footstep of a vagrant dog,

1 went to bed, thinking nf wrecked
circuses, roaming lions and tigers, and
it was small wonder_that
wild animals moved throu

e, when 1 weoke a start
after some. unusually disy mm:
of fancy, T wihed the conp e
A T o T
sea. Bur the vagaries of these dreams
were to be topped off by something
more realistic.

Shortly after midnight 1 was startled
by loud, urgent_knocking, and the soun
of somé one ringing the door-bell and
at the same time pounding upon the
door as if trying to burst it open. The
people of dhe house had been avakened,

were running down-stairs to sec

hat was the matter. 1 heard the street-
door opencd and voices talking in the
hall; then my name was called, and,
hurriedly dressing, T ran down-stairs,
eaing some grea disuer
Was the <o m,
o lght of o bl Iamp e
Iookrd positively ghastly vnrh ["5]‘«1
were dusty, as i
g e ) e e s
clothing hadd’:zn hastily thrown on—

For a moment 1 looked at him in

amazement.  There certainly was no
fire; the strects were too quict. Had
some crime been committed? But no!

ose confounded lions nf that Van

e o chch shten

R e e ey h

in its supreme
ot oo 2 fit of faugh-
catch them? Of cours

More likely |h=y could catch

couldn't!
ol

“But you said that you had handled

lions
, well-fed, and by day-
o quite a different mat-

light,
er!

“Oh,” exclaimed the corporal in a
tone of disgust, “I thought it was all
brag, that talk of yours. Then we'll

ave to hunt them and
Good-night!”

“Hold on; where are you going” 1
crigd, stung by his remak.

the armor

wait gll 1

go 110’\5 p“h.p.
service anyho

Ta'a mament 1 procured the weapon
and at we sicpped From the houes T
Boticed that 1he ‘corpordl picked Up 4
ey il at the doo

kept the middle of the streets,
esuacleing garcfuly and holding out
beyond

<t my rifle and 1l
may be of some

y 1,
e r...mm .wm st by the clstic
light, nothing was to be seen. The
strcets were absolutely deverted.

At the armory several of the mem-
bers of the company were gathered, and
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as we entered they received us with a
Volley of questions.
ad we scen anything? Had we
heard anyehing? Nob What had ber-
ne then? etc., etc.
w wooden

The armory was a lony
building, One larke sooks oceipied 1o
entive widih. At the farther end 3
couple of dressing-room: o par-
Gtined o sad thas sho oo # il

upon, it with my” eyes turne
e door, called the boys up for
« coominsion, B the sppearcd 0 ex
t me o act as lea
They stood around me and listencd
for what 1 would say, but before a
could sscape my lps our syes were
it was slowly very
slowly opening.
A swange spll beld s bound, guing
at the moving door. No one spoke.
Suddenly -ﬁe lack and yelow muz-
e of & was thrust through
the upmm. s o s u;] o e
the men, a scampering fight, an
I wn Py el Jo g

s absolutely no chance for
flight had T wis not.
A stran
me. The blazing eyes of the brute
scemed to hold me with a mesmeric in-
fluence, from which 1 could not with-

draw.
He had now

come entirely inside, and
stood me_steadily.
aificent animal he was
¢ grand and kingly, hi
Timbs, massive, yet
ail_sinvously grace
‘or 2 momey

dy and
Spple, i lashing

.
Be—what 2 mom:m'—bt
stood thus facing me, as if tak

measure and in_evident doubt wlmh«

w0 attack me forchwich or first
explore

e scemed to conclude that 1 was
securcly is fierce cyes left

mine to look curiously at the flaming
gas-jets. second, yet
it saved me, for my will-power réas-
serted itsclf, and everything in me ral-
lied to the contest for life, which was
sure to come, and which must ureerly 3
dey nerve

lightly, and the

v
ment ‘attracted the lion's artention.
Slowly his gaze dropped from the con-

templation of the gas-jets. His cyes

15
sought mine, and with catlike cau-
Hon and certainty bo crawled forward
quivering, with & slow, sinuous Tove:
Ment of the body, tll he crouched
within three yards of me. But I had
Uhaken off ‘that foarful mumbing in-
ﬂuenct. and had steadily met the blaz-
ing fury of his eyes with the cold,
stern_assertion of humﬂn will.
iveri motion-
o e we goond ot cach othes,
toeig T ceneort oL for T Skt terrt,
hle and supreme battle of human will
aguinst bruls instinct vy semse in me
was merged in the silent, intense effort
ol my et o T e and
his_master. 1 felt that
T should Conquer. Fear gave way to s
g G o recknes nd o
b
e ufﬁ b i b o sk
o
e T e e
brute drop his eyes, but held him with a
power a8 mtxphuble to myself as 1t

s to
e Timbs relased rigid tension,
ol awkwardly he el ot e
from a fear he did not understand.
Tlet him o he would have shunk into
the strect Tike a whipped cur; but I,
thouglht of the slecing o
-

moving my :‘y:l, c.lfgd (oﬁly o the

corpora e miered, and 1 hesed
it creak behind me. The lion

but the authoity of my look Sl held

less.

did not waver, and the tawny

ick, cor pered,” take
true ....\—m,.,m gy
. i for heaverts
shoot true!™
For answer there was the sharp click
of - punclock. It broke e apll which
eld the brute, and wich'a tenifi
roar he raised himself to meet the
aew foe, then crouched for the spring.
T wied to carch s eyes. Would
e corporal never shoot! I felt then
the fearful agony of suipense and
death!
Ah! A sharp crash, a reverberating
roar, the hurtling of a tawny mass
ainist and over me—and 1 awoke from
most awful dream of my lfe to find
7 maseitE coddling his difectioaste
head against my fice
an Dander lions never came to

our mwn



