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and el 10 be sue, bt chey e
“8s," 5 can be improved ) This
a wsctlias visge of tho praction whis
mh prience nd sue e requcd.
Much future success depends uj
thorough mastery of this
Iaky, 68 thomad s foupditien f sl
the others. It is not learned until the
e can e S snd el
Sward a

and can fol.lﬂw hn ﬁn( marks so dmely
Hhat ' dosun ewings round the two irs
E16s loave:only 2 decpenad and ivery
slightly broadened mark on the ice. To
T T
From an sy tasly |5"

il el i
-nd allied figures was
wizas “place-skating,” ex-
Wit A Champion, Louis Ru-
benstein, of Montreal, and to his mas-

of edges and place-skating he owed
b abiliy o defeat the st skarers

me e ity B e E
realize the tance of the plain 8/
and he -houle{" ake one cast-iron rule

sider himself master of a movement un-

il he can do it cqually well u
foor: The trouble. abaat the

n cither
lain 8"

young
shaters have reached this stag of the
game they want to
whirl and

“show  off
in and do other flashy
is s all wrong, an
ing skater; who

roughly master first
principles before sccking more dazzling

move
it has
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efficts. Eights, with loops, kinks, whirls,
“tc, in them are merdy the plain old
Sight elaborated, and thy showy embel
{ishments are ‘much easier than the
original figure. Master the *8” prac-
et can cut it to place, forward
and backward, on inside and outside
can_describe two full circles from
one start if you wish, and can do these
things with an even, graceful swing
from visible effort, and you are a
ter.
nm, the s may sk, “Asets o
vines, twists, whirls,
Eod L :m groet Bats 1 bave oven pec:
forme
In reply, 1 say, 1 am not. When you
have skated to the point where 1 leave
u have ‘yourself performed
the great feats of skating. You can now
follow and understand what were pre-

casily s a_stenogra
One glance now at the work of an ex-
1t will teach you more
carn from pages of print, and a little
intelligent study of the diagrams in your
skating-book will enable you to trace
out most of the many beautiful move-
ments therein described. You probably
will never master al of the known fig-
ures, many of which are speciaics per-
ly by their inventors; but ‘you
may ﬁg\ue . praiasntly 1. the mejority
showy movements, and when you
reached your best form, you will
robably, after all, agree with me that
plain forward and backward skating,
and smooth work on the edges, are as
satisfying as any figure, and receive far
50 1rts atention romn beginases:

HUNTING THE CAIMAN 1IN MEXICO.

By Bdward Prench.

HE big sate of Tabusc, in south
s peculiar in for

mznon and knnre It is an
cnomous ara of | , com-
b eolopical chace wust
streams of water brought its foun-
dations_down from the Sierra Madre
mountains and
land out into the sea. Covered in suc-

cepive centuries by the rotting vege-
table débris of mighty_tropical forests,
it has to-day a soil of black mold, of
from cight to thirty feet in depth. It
is cut by numerous sluggish streams of
considerable depth, and many little
lagoons slecp in its dark fore
snu et are almost impenetrabe,
away fi and much labor
WA the machee n necesvary o cleas &
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path. Animal life is richly repre-

sented. The two chief rivers are the

unexplored Usumacinta, rsing in

known mountsine of Guatemala, and

owing near the mysterious rins of

Palenque; and the Griy

s for ‘many leagues through tunacls and
darancas of the Sierra Madres.

unknown
This last is a broad, deep stream, navi-
gable for steamers full cighty miles from

its mouth, Its densely wooded banks
abound in birds, deer, jaguars, the
Mexican tiger and the repulsive
caiman. On cither bank, stretching
back into the gloomy forests, are long,
nierow lagaons called muerios rios
“dead rivers,” in which the caiman, or
American rocodil, s King.
emoon my_canoe was o)
e the aight nest foue o¢ five b
huts made of wattled canes and mud and
clled  “Chaculaya.” The  hammocks,
guns, camera_and miscellancous bundles
were'carried into. one of thesc jacals by
my Indian boys. The place was a
opping place for travelors,

one. could get the simple neces-
Teias of e e 8 sonall pin

The day had been an my one for
my boatmen. had made only four
Sjasish Teugues vinve sasly moening
and the men were in the humor for
some_spor

T hered thoio fulkiig 1 Mige: with
the old Indian liadiord Soon Manmek-
ito came to me and said, “Patron,
there are many alligators in the muerto
rio here and there is great sport killing
them.”

“Indeed,” 1 answered, “I should
like to hunt them very much, but it is
wipgr, o il ioon
to_shoot

“Not so, Patson.” he replied,
are beee Killed i the darkc
the night and their fiery
casly seen? And then, with osimerots
active eyes, he told
ool u’ Ihc "Lithg, which T
verified an hour
Altes the short twilight; we started
for the muerto rio. Our leader and
uide was the old Indian inn-keeper,
hristiano, who carried in
American bull's-eye lantern, and in the
oo vy enmogliog
I followed with my carbine and
Ui ey o il

hey
=

Z‘R.
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ito and José, my two Indian boys, came
last. They carried ropes and a “grap-
nel” on_a short pole, much like a large,
stsong “gaif” used in sea-fishing.

he preparations before starting had
ts e ully made to insure safety
30d succem, They B haog siound
their necks little pi
freplosgtellmomiiliny o
priests. To make doubly sure, they

2dded another siring bearing Brsailian
cat's-cyes. Manuelito said that d
blessed relics would keep away

snakes and serpents, while the Brazi h
opals were very effective against
the chimanes, or Indian spirits. The
Indians of these hot countries all have
the idea that snakes and serpents of all
kinds hang down from the trees in the
night, ready to strike the nocturnal
traveler. The Indian spirits are also
believed to lurk in thick trees, to take

lagatos,” we care-
fully arranged ourselves in his roomy
canoe. Under instructions from my
boys, 1 tied the dark lantern on the
front of my big Mexican hat and knelt
down on_my blanket in the prow of the
canoe. Manuclito knelt behind me,
wnh i g popnel, s Chiciann and
h

a paddle.
o T e o

ol nox 1 gl
ut 1o dirces the course of the crif by
motions of my hand. As we glided
Gt Tuwo. that Buita oF Ik sud wedged
our way through what scemed
mass of blackness, my thoughts invol-
untarily turned to old experiences. In
the woods of northern New Hampshire
1 had often hunted deer in preciscly
the same manner. 1 was fondly
recalling many a successful hunt and
cheerful camp, when a nudge in the
back annibilaicd space in the fragment
of  second and Breuint morts
southern Mex
“The vigilant clttle Manuel® pointed
ahea over my sight shoulder and
w1 tumed m bead and fored o lane
of light th e night, 1 saw a dull,
fiery spor, like s o
slightly obscured by its ashes.




HUNTING THE CAIMAN

“El lagato, el lagato,” whispered
he, in my ear, The canoe moved
silently and steadily on the un-
suspicious monster. When we were
within ten feet of him I prepared to
shoor. bt was essrained . e boy
unci the canoe, aimost stopping, wis
within three feet of the brute.

Then my eager little teacher,
spice trembling with intensity,

A bora, ‘hora.” ("Now, now.")

1 placed the muzzle of the carbine
within twenty inches of the monster's
head and directly in front of the red,
cruck-Jooking eye, and pulled the rig:
gor. 1 felt the cano back and

lms
e death agonics.
e et oy e e
dongside of the Ting monster, sad
Manuelito, with the ‘grapnel, caught him
by the fore-leg, where the skin is soft
and unprotected by the armor. A
stout rope was thrown around the
carcass and it was cautiously drawn
nearer. Unless promptly roped it wou
have sunk. These low forms of animal
e dc vt though shot the
With his_machete, Christiano
dastied hrough the spinc just behind
the head. This was to paralyze the
eral Bl W coh N i
ave smashed the canoc.
iman accomplishes 3 vas
amount of destruction among ¢
beautiful birds and small animals, and
for this reason T never felt sory to see
one_destroyed.
i game was dragged into the boat,
and 3 masticr looking and smelling

n a
aid,

s and stru

thi it

i i RO
lessy, then seized his paddlc and we
headed for the shore. This machere he
took great prde in ecging bright and
clean, an iven it a name in his
native lan u.,e meaning “the execu-

oner.” On making the low shore,

Wllh its tang wee
!khglp Ll gl
‘was bent. over him and
Knotted so dhat ¢ Chisiam couid i bim
the next morning, e would com
e T e
Salted and dried, he sold the skin for
about a dollar to an enterprising Ameri-
y wnd ship e skins

%'s New Jervey mnerys

tile.

IN SOUTHERN MEXICO. 10
Our victim was not a lage one and
we were all sager 10 Sy for amotber.
It is not a high order of & s s there
was 2 savage delight in re-
pulsive creatures. The st oo el

(59 apin v ‘numeyed to the bank
and knotted the s above him. The
thind onewe dl‘ho find fo qite 3
litee while, and bur fery

of hu cruel eyes we sl

pered in my ear, as
s grande_la ste; Posren
one, mastr” He b
nster, twelve feet long,
an enormous head and a black, tough
le a long and dangerous
fight. When near enough, Manuelito
scized his machere and struck hi

new fact in natural history was inter-
esting, and after a litde judicious ques-
tioning Manuclito 10ld me many of the
curious superstitions believed in by his
people, 10 is impossible to descri
right ways, eyes, shrug-

ing shoulders, reslevs, gestiulating
Bands, leaming ecth o o
imagery. Somme of
R rines (elarives) had not
ns and their souls had

Bosn i peigarory. Thess poor scals
had escaped some way and wandered
back to carth. Vengeance had, how-
ever, overtaken of Man-
ulio’s undmhm, who was 8 better
had seen thesn ‘one lght when the
moon had a ragged cdge (the only
time chat spirits are visi rals),
Jied by ligete snd dragged o the
murky waters. Since then,” sald the
boy, “we_have allbeen good catho-

5

T was satsfed with my nights work
and did not care for further acquais
ance with the repulsive ll-smell
brutes. We returned to the posada of
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Christiano, where, after slinging our
hammocks and drinking big bowls of

hotchocolate, we began our usual fight
with the mosquitoes. They are the
bane of river travel, in spite of close
nets and fumes of cigans, and if it were
not that about three o'lock eve

ing the pests go into hiding until the
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next evening, 4 white man could not
endurs
The e morning, Christiano was
lad to accept. the skins of the
S e e Rtossil, femancaatinn
for his hospitality, so 1 gave his wife
some money and resumed my upward
Vorege on the. dreamy Grjaivi.

TWO HOURS OVER DRCOYS.

By = AL Shephere.

I’ON lhe e
ud
..d

n

far from Ilw ity of Coun-

al Bluffs. Towa, is a

lake, very but covering quite an

ares, it is dessrted o the Al and

spring with the ccption of o fow s

Jents, who'cke out 'a meagre existence

by rening boats t al sports-
man who hagpens to wander that wa

o

2

on and gores in
the o iy i
game s not .m..u very plentiful, -
Sernin sessons of the year the shookin

% st lowt e,
Dusing the past season I had owo
hours of very lively shooting at the lak,
the flight being unusually good.
was upon a day follnwlng fhe fiest
e scason, and 1 put a dozen
e decoys Riotiog ouljasd
o Tiberal supply of shell, and my
Tiele: Barker hamimeress, boarded the
clectric_motor in Omaha, Nebraska, for
Councll Biutl, whare ou can usually
get transportation to The
Hime constmed n making the tip was
passed in dreaming the dreams of all
ortsmen and wondering how the
ﬁmmg would be. Reaching the
at about half-past ecight
adock A v T hagrined 10 leam

h neing
to !he lake lhil dn so 1 was left to
decide between walking thither or re-
turning o Omah, t0 ty gain ome

o P e N i
B et o il g up for o
rifle like walking & few miles, 10 1
Buliaced the shiells acd decos tn my
coat pockets, tightened my waders,

lighted my pipe and started down the
dimmy k.

o miles out of town there is
a narrow slough that often contains &
duck or twe, which may have besa
slightly wounded and have stopped
there o gain strength before protecd-
ing furth. Accordingly, | rpped .
couple; ot shallytlnkortha. & e
pmlthtd the nlnu,h and hnd reason to
Fjolcs » moment aftsrward. sc hiving
done so, for a piir of red-heads cume

down the wind almost hafire T ould

good fortune to drop one, but scored a
lean miss with my o ond barrel. My
ped upon the ice, about twenty

rm from the shore, and 1 had some dif
ulty in securing it, as the ice was so thick
That 1 foared Tt would cut my waders,
while it would not support my weight.
By procuring a post and breaking my
way through, 1 was at last able to get
the bird, which proved to be a female

in fine condition.

1 followed the slough for a time with
a view of getting another shot, then
¢ and kept on toward the lake,
irting the com fields, on the lookout
for quail. However, T saw nothing
more until 1 neared the lake, where the
ducks appeared to be flying in unusual
numbers, owing, no doubt, to the keen,
strong, horthevest wind, which raied
wes on_the 'shallow water.
it was not
oat, 3 poor

pair near the o, but It win the. bast
available, as some men had reached the
lake ¢ urrher in the day and had their
d



