THE

SPORT ON

FTER a long and tircsome_journcy
across Honduras, from Tegu
galpa to Trujillo, 1 arrived in
the latter place only to find

that New Orleans had declased a four

months’ quarantine against Honduras

an account of yellow fever, and that 1

Had"to choose etween 4 four months'

stay in Trujillo or sail down the coast

to Greytown, Nicaragua, where I could
tuke o steamer for New Ye
T chiose The latter shtercutie auil allee
some_trouble sccured a Carib dory and
crew of sis natives who agrced s
Sty soles 1o land me at Greyeown:
rospect of that long trip in a
litele open sailboar was not an inviting
en it was only a question of

or seven days at the most.
second day out a strong gale struck us,
beiore, which e flew with great apid®
e gale increased in violence
matters took a very serious aspect.

W st meke a harbor oc Y

said the Carib captair

entrance 10 a lagoon; it must be Carratas-
g ift appeared,in he dark shore-

Tine, "1 ey e

Fhe dory hised through the water and
approached nearer and nearer the ang
et over: the bar. at the entoance o
the lagoon. Careful steering took us
almost. across, but bearing rapidly down
astern of us came an enormous wave
with trembling erest. Could we escape it
before it broke? No! Bang! Smash!
It broke and, in an instant, we were
struggling in the combers.

A spar struck me and T lost conscious-
ness. When T came to 1 found myeclf
lying on a_sandy beach, surrounded b
o crowd of Tndians the ke of whom 1
had not seen during my entire sojourn
in_Central America.

They were of a dusky complexion,
l, well-bult, and, posessing all (he
Lhﬁfﬂk(el‘S[‘LS of
Were the descendants of a sargo of
slaves once liberated on the Mosquito
Coast. Their costumes were simple; a
breech-clout for the men, and a short
skirt for the women. What they lacked
in dress they attempred fo make u

rude patterns in red and green, traced
on theu’ faces.

T was tendedly cared for by them, and

MO

evens Vall.

QUITO GOAST.

when my strength returned 1 surveyed
my position. Here

unfrequented portion of the Mosquito

st, the dory a complete wreck”and
no means of communication with t
outside world.

s the days passed 1 ceased caviling
at ‘my lot, Tor T found my new friends
kind ‘and their life strangely interesting.
White men were scarce in that part o
the world, so 1 was made much of; a
natla was built for me, and 1 was kept
well_supplied with all the good things
the Tropics afforded

The hunting was superb; peccaries
(small wild hogs), tapirs, deer, ‘and even
tigers (the red ones peculiar to Central
and South America) abounded. My
love for this pastime gave me
of the most unpleasant adventures of
my life, which proved almost fat

ad been tramping through the
forest all day on che hunt for peccaris

t had not seen signs of any unil late
in'the afternoon, when the dog I ha
with me started a drove. I heard them
crashing through the thick brush, and
stood in the wail waiting for them o
appear in the open. On they came
grunting and squcmng, across the nar-
tow path. As they did so I let them have
the Bontents. of both basrels of my shot-
gun. One fell,
to his knees; my dog laid hold of
by thespmout rand hod him: down-in-w
trice. The sequel more than astonished
me, for. the rest of the drove, instea
of continuing on their way, heard the
cries of their companion and turned
fiercely upon the dog. In an instant
the poor beast was literally torn to
picces by their cruel tusks. This done,
they made at me with the same intention.
Not waiting to receive them I swung
mysclf up into the branches of a ncigh:
oring_tree, and ignominiously prepared
for a long siege, for 1 knew that once
roused, the peceary seldom gives up
until mischicf has béen_ done.

und and round the tree the ran,
their jaws clamping together and their
little eyes blinking with impotent rage.
At intervals they would make a rush
at the tree and atrempt to root it up
bodily; the only result, however, was to
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increase their rage. How T longed for
my. volver! But there they
Borh lay in the 1ail, where 1 had dropped
chem in my upward flighe

Toward wuidtown, the poccacibs Hred
of their sicge, and with contemptuous.
grunts trotted slowly into the depths of
the

T breathed a sigh of relicf, and de-
scending to the gPound srrerchcd my
cramped limbs. Picking up my re-
volver 1 strapped it on, nd 1 T did 50
heard a dlight rustle of the brush. Do
termined to take no chances and wit
the memory of the peccaries sill fresh in
my mind, 1 hastly ascended my friendly
tree_and ‘awaited developments.

ese were not long in coming, for
presently the brush parted and the head
of a figer was thrust forth. He stealth-
ily peered about and, catching sight of
the ‘dead peceary, his hunger overcame
his prudence and he stepped into the
e vas @ magnificent specimen

of the red scemed in m:
aves an equal to the huge Bengal tger.

e ciept across the path 1o the peccary
and leisurely began his

Wi e s To be re
1 had only my .44 revolver, but the range
was_close determined o risk it.
Taking aim at his breast, 1 fired.

With a roar that almost deafened me,
the brute leaped in the air and, falling
to the ground, rolled over and over,
madly biting and clawing at his wound,
Once more 1 fired, and this time ended

Gl rhouiht) his struggles.
jumpe: e ground overjoyed at
victory, and walking over to

the animal, el siered. hi head
my foor. 1 arly for my temeri
B touch o e oxond head,
and, quick as a flash, seized my knee in
his ‘massive jaws; one crunch and he
fell back, dead for a certainty this time.

Paralyzed with pain 1 sank to the
carth, and, for the'second time during

ing through the tangled network of the
ores, vines, and a deachly silence pre-
vailed, only broken now and then by
the Fint. rogsing of distant baboors,
they musde thei way Hhtough the et
vaisly thcd o iy 1t Siisting
agony of my wound seemed to_paralyze
every muscle of my What
night_that was! My . parched

that T could not speak, and the mos-

OUTING FOR JUNE.

quitoes—oh, the mosquitoes! Myriads
swarmed about me, until it scemed
s though every inhdlation drevw thou-
sands info my lungs.

At last day broke, and with it came a
resh breeze from the sea, which swept

ormentors far inland. Bur a little

white longer, L thought, and the natives

will find 1 knew a search party
would

Was 1 gzov\mg delirious, or was that
great patch of small green leaves really
moving dowiy dovn the il upon me?

id move, and toward me;
Gikly, dowly, Pollowing ey forma
tion of the ground, it came, like a large
green Dlanket, drawn along. e was the
advance guard of the warrior ants, and
SRt e Gainel by

L folly anderstood the significance of
this sight, for 1 had heard of thes
ble ltle imsccts, and of their ragtching
in large armics through the forests:
killing every living thing that fell in
their path. 1 knew my chances were
small indeed in my helpless condition,
for once engaged in an atrack the ants
never relinquish the fight until the
unfortunate creature s dead; thousands
of ants may be killed, but their places
are_quickly filled by others.

The advance guard halted; they had
discovered me. I made one desperate
effort to rise, but it was impossible.
Fascinated, 1 watched their prepara-
tions for the onslaught.

Messengers hurried to the rear, and
in a few moments the main army came
in sight. They marched evenly in a
column about six feet broad; the
ound behind was black with them as
ar as 1 could sc

Suddenty 1 felt a nip, then another,
and in an instant every pore of my body
seemed to be pierced with minute red-
hot needles. The torrure was awful.
In vain 1 struggled; hundreds 1 killed,
but thousands remained fo take their
places. With bulldog tenacity they
clung to me, and sank their pincers
deeper and deeper.

he agony found for me my voice,
and 1 shricked aloud. Thank heaven!
an answering cry was heard, and half a
dozen Waikss came running up the trail
They took in the situation at a_glance,
and, bravely running in amidst the ants,
carried me quickly. o the river, where

an was in_waiti
Sntly the Waikas carried me to the




THE ADVENT AND

where my smarting body was
e by a healing salve. A schooner
put in the next day for fresh water,
and the Yankee skipper soon had my
wounded limb in shape. To my great
joy. the schooner wa for New
ork, and T was made a welcome pas-
senger.
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ERE must be
sterling merit and
many spec
tractions in a game

that can march out

of the lonely fast-
nesses of the Scot-
tish highlands, and,

the storm-
swept shores of the

Firth of Forth, lay

world under lontri-

bution; and there are

—for golf has all the

attributes of an_out-

oor pastime of the
ghest order.

at

into the free and health-giv-
ing country, for its habifat is on the
open heath, or among the sand_dunes
and ozone-jaden margins of the bracing
ocean; and it has atfractive qualities
cnough fo keep them there as willing
votarics, nay, to make them very slaves,
for hat not ‘once 1 golfer alvways 2
golfer,” passed into a proverl

Bt a desate apt it it B special
appanage of those who dwelt by *
banks and bracs of bonny Doon;
the rest of the world it was caviare; and
though within the Scotch dominion its
history runs back into that myrhical
and fibled past wherein che Celc loves

o lose himself, others it was a
sealed book, Within these fow yeurs
Past it has stridden, with Brobdingnag-
tan_steps, round the world.

East, West, North and South the click
of the golfr’ club and, the swish of the
air-cleaving ball_m Under
the Seuthern Crow, smidst the Bill
camps of the Himaliyas, on the sands

&pt, on Quebec’s storied Plains of
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Tt was not without some regrets that T
bade my Waika friends “Ave sabé,” for
they had given me many pleasant hours.
But as for any more hunting! Well,
not at_present, thank you; at least, not

ntil 1 can walk without limping, and
even_then it must be in a place where
warrior ants are unknown!

IS OF GOLP.

bion.

Abraham, by the Golden Gate of Cali
fornia, and by the waters of thar Mid-
way Plaisance of the world, the Riv.
golfs votaries are an ever-increasing
myltirude.
progress of the pastime in_ the
Ut B0 naturally more than
a passing interest to_me, by the reason
that not only was  the pioncer
in advocating its introduction, but be-
ause in the first article ever published
in the States, in the 1890, I fore-
yiw anid idhosstd the prtioular dirse
h its furure would be most
a pastime for women.

tion in whi

has helped is that ifs ranl
reinforced by the lndics, by whom it can
be played not only with case and pleas-
ure, but right skillfully, and this is a
condition of much influence and im
tance, when the locale and nature o
game as an outdoor social pastime arc
Considered. It is a happy medium in
this respect, berween the tediousness of
croquet and the_hurly-bur awn
tennis. It befits all e oo the strip-
ling i not too young, and no years are

D riny b b indileae 0 mon
pasionate pilgrime aze chose "who have

o e

£

hc

their devotion.

it has o, characimstic: which dit-
tinguishes it from a 1 outdoor
games, in that it is a game of wmpers
Fion only and not of antagonism. Suc
cess depends upon developed skal and
not upon avoirdu Laye
Dhject sl sk e goal hommitlt et
be makes g effort to ball or delay his
opponent. It is a game of talent, in
5 and not an smagoniatic sisusle.

Again, the pariod over which it
gives it an posi-
Bba asong toutioor. gumesy for thibe A

.o



