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The beat shooting in Algiers inay be |
bad about New Yoar's, and if oue start
out early in Janunary, armed with a per
mis de chasse—a legal perm it to hunt—
& good guide and an Arab stallion he
oan bag partridge stsipe and wondcook
galore and in certain cisiricts chancea

orsck at & panther, perhaps a lion.

the world.

ABLACK LION'S $KI\,

A FEW TBAR'N ADVESTUR: IS ALGIELS BT

There 15 more or less of good bunting
thronghont the ‘Tell,"” between the
ocoast rauge and the sea, but the aream
of it is to be found in the province of
Constantine, mot far from the great
desert and among the foothills of the
Aures mountaina In this provines re-
sides a mized race of peopls, with the
blood of ancient Byzantines, Romans
and Vandals in their veins and boasting
ke most stalwart men and the hand-
somest wamen in all Afriga, pechapa in

While even the Bedouins, those fieros
son8 of the desart, have been subduaed
by the French and are naw governed by
oadis appointed by the conguesors, thete
noeth Africas Vandals have moaintained

“Long live the widow}”* we all ejac-
ulated with fervor, which awcke oux

sdventare:
then newly appointed to this post, and,
nerve, my blood was boiling over with
a desire of ancther sort, and so of couree,

no other damsels here than the fair
Vandaless, it fall ous that one of them
captured my heart, or at least my ip-
tlination.
‘*She was (you have seen the type and
know it to be beantiful in a wild, bar-
baric way) a handsome, spirited woman,
and the fame of her bemuty was wide
throvghont the region from hers to
Tunis. Why she favored me was not
clear to mwe then because my oguntry-
men were not liked at chat time, and
besidea she had been scught in marriage
by some of the richest sheiks and cadis
of her people. S8till, she appaared to
love me in a savage, uncontrollable
fashicn, and the greater partion of my
pay was spent in purchasing for her
those gowgaws and golden ornaments
the women of her tribe are so inordi-
nately fond of
I was sarely in her toils, her most
willing, even abject, slave, for she had
fascinated me and I shought 1 loved her.
Perhapa 1 did love her. Truly my pas-
sion was strong, and for the sake of
keeping her love an exclusive possassion
I bad fonght three duels with sword
and spear before I had reigned thres
maonthe as her lord. My last opponent,

(NE WOUND HER BARL, I:0CND ARMS ABOUT

i MY NKCK.
f thefr freedom and their ancient village
[ cights. Among them even now faloon.
| ry, thas rare sport of the middle sges.
B ls pursued with vigor, though only the

g Lo it
] Ooming down from Constantine, that
famons city of the early Christian bish-
R ops of Afroa, fourof us all Amerioans,
f dropped off at Guelms, onocs the stamp-
g lbg ground of Gerard the Lion Killer.
Hardly 40 years have elapsed sinoe this
§ Intfepid Frenchman. Cecile Jules Basile
Gerard, an officer of the Algorian army
of oooupstion. slew. single handedd, scores
} of lioms in this very distriot
The king of beassts even now ooea-
slonally ranges the hills and ravages the
berds and Bocks of this section. He 1s
seen just often enough togive a apice of
adventure to the pursuit of smaller
§ game and to send a pervous chill ap
§ and down one's spine when be hears an
unusual rumpos in the woods. Ana this
brings me around to my story.
i We had put in agood day's shooting
and were gathered at the little iran, half
cafe and half fondouk, comparing notes
-and awaiting impatiently the coming
.of our dinner The proprietor of this
**hotel de I'oasis’® had once lived in
“{New Orleans and was mére than de-
lighted to entertain his erstwhile conn-
trymen who had come to shoot far from
the land he loved so well and where he
had spent the days of his rollicking
youth, and so he served uswith the
t be had.
It was with the consciousness that
had in prospective a dinner which
d not be duplicated between Guel-
and Paris and with a most bounti-
eupply of orude material in xreserve
at we sent for the commander of the
ar spahis stationed at this point.
d that he appreciated fully the cour-
and the dinner we discovered long
'oro the cloth was remowed and the
and coffee brought in. How could
® serve us most accoptably, ho askad
y, weo answered, by telling us a
, of course, some tale of adverature,
A skirmish with Bedouins, moonxlighs
meetings with African lioms or some-
thing of that sort. Woe bad often heard
that the life of a spahis commander was
jall of adventure and trusted his had
0an no exception.
**No, messieunrs,”* hereplied thought.
jally, even eadly, *‘I have unot been
pared adventure °“Tis true I hawe in-

prrapted many a razzia, have chesnced
pon some few lions. Indeed I have
et the lion of Guelma. ¥
After this brief statement, made ina
w tone, as if communing with him-
pif, the captaiz of the spahis leaned |
is head wupon one hand an@ remsined
‘& gpace lost in reverie. Weo ther no-
; .jced, showing through the olose erop.
. pd bair of his hend, a long, semilunar
¢ tar, which seemed to glow with the
-,.pténsity of his emotions, and ot sight
- 2§t wo all clutched at the idea that in
o manner this reminder of a terri-
{0 wound was conmected -with onr
fleud’s experienve with the Hons,
Nma us, however, daved uk

| that piqued ‘me, bu$ before I unwound
her arms from shout my neok I pressed
o fervent kiss' wpon her lips and then |
 anid: *“Very well. You shall have whas
mm rwdmm»mw

a flne young Arab, | mortally wounded,
though 1 had not so intended, but his
onset was flerce, and he was so rash and
headstrong 1 had to meet him on the
t of my lance. He fell fram his
and as [ bent aver to raise him
be gasped out: **Think not 1 am ths
1ast. The real favorite of Fatima is Ab-
dul 8aid. He has swarn to kill you.
Beware of him.** Then the blood poared
from his mouth and he died.
1 did not mind fighting with Abdnl
Baid, whom 1| knew by sight, but he
was a alippery rasosl, who always
avoided an open enoccunter, and I soon
became aware that he was awaiting a
good opportunity for sticking me in the
back. Thus matters stood at the open-
ing of the winter of 1883. The height
of the hunting semason was near, and on
Ohbristmas week I prepered to have a
foray in the flelds. My mistresa observ-
ed my preparations without comment,
but when finally, just aal was ready to
be off, 1 asked her what I ahould bring
back from the hunt worthy of her sac-
osptanoce she brighteaned up and showed
» gennine interest in the affair.
‘*There is one thing 1 desire of all
things on earth,’ she said, speaking
slowly and steadily, ‘‘but it is some-
thing you dare not attempt. '’
““Dare not?' 1 asked, with a show of
indignation. ‘‘Have l ever shown fear
of danger sinoe you lmew me? But why | trai
‘dare’ not? What is there to fear?’
Bhe shrngged her shoulders, smiled
an inscrutable smile, and turning away
her head so that 1 oould not look into
her eyes ghe said, ‘‘1 know-—youn have
proved to me—that you fear not man,
but what I desire i8 guarded by ome
whom all men fear."
*“Name it!"’ I aried. *‘Youshall have
it, though flonds and devils guarded it,
my beloved !”
She wounnd her bare, romnd arms
about my neck and whispered in my
ear, ‘‘Bring me, then, the akin of the
bldck lion of Guelma.’’
. Behind that ridge, my friends—yon
¢an see it without leaving your seats—
s & broad platean known as the Lions'

LAKDED DIERCTLY IR FRONT OF ME.

Pleasure grounds. There roamed the
kings of the plain and the forest, and
consgpicuons of them all was the great
black lion of Guelma. [hadoften heard
of him. His fame was widespread, for
he had killed more than a soore of
Arabs within the twalvemonth past.

There was something in her manner

captain from his reverie, and he joined
in, **Oul, vive la veave!’”* We primed
his glass anew, and he bagan his tale of

“It was about 15 years ago. I was
being a young man, full of fire and
a desire to fight and alsc, perhapa, with
being young and ardent and there being

the air. As bepaassd over me I sped
ancther tullet into bis belly, but he"
kept on and Isuded flat upon my paki,
erushing bim ¢ the gronnd. The poor |
wrotch crisd outin emothared tones for
help, and | hud not the heart to rou |
away and leave him there without at
least an atlenxptat rosve. 8o I cvept
forward, interading to press the carbine
against the lioa's heart and kill him on
| the spot. | cedched hisside and throst
{out the weapom, but as I fired the rag- |
ing beass rackhed out s paw and swopt
it aoross my diead, tearing the scalp
away and lsavinga flap of
over ny forhead

| and ‘becarns urconscions befors. I could
Adrag my o fyom ks perilous position. |
| When X zepnimed my scnses, it was 0 |
find the surviving
‘the forest llunained by the rising sun. -
| The lion, Iv toll me, thongh probably
wounded unto death, had dragged his
comrade away into £he wood, whither
hoe had not daved ty Zollow him. :

yo-
sition and bandaged it, the flow of blood
being alrendy atanched, I insi
following u

msc ‘withim the forest verge, both - |
dm&amanmumabeym all reo-
mmhiiﬁmmwmng of his ekin mnd
0 lom- [
'placed it ‘srosw the - horss whioh kad |

1 dhall brimg it to you. ™

white Arablin noted for his Seetnoes.
1t wos & moonlic night, but olovdy.

polnted taward the forest beyond,

and oreps to the &pot where I was aleap-
{ng, my homd on mmy saddle, and souched
me with thxe bntt of his gan
awake and eroset £n an instans.

“Master, *' ho wrhispered, **the lion-—
be comal’*
Hearxing mothing, I was about to chide
him forhis foars when the air was rent
by a roarthat shook the earth as shough
all the thandeclaps of heaven had
united i1 orzo grand gutburst. Yes, the
very earth txembled, and I am afraid 1
did also. bus I reached for my carbine—
which was s repunter of very large bore
--girded my ubear about me, loosened
my revolvers in my belt and crept to-
ward tho rock behind which my spahi
had been acrouching.
The man followed me tremblingly
and unvillingly, poor fellow, bat his
compenim Euckily ran the other way. 1
had nearly reached the rock when, sud-
denly lesping out of the gloom beyond,
came th form of the beast we were
hunting and landed direotly in front of
me. Ralsing bis enormous head, he
emitted s romr that seemed to split the

1 was for €ho moment transfixed, but
epa.hi begmn to orawl back on the

erver.
knew my lite wis at stake, I oconld not
vesist taking aashot at the terrible beast
towering above me there, his noss in
the air. To tell the truth, there waa
nothing else to do, 88 running away
would beas clangerons as lying acill, for
the lion cam overtake at running any-
thing but thes swif'test stallion,

8o 1 pineed the muzzle of my car-
bine straight ot hisgf throat and drove a
bullet into im ~ “The effect was atar-

spring
the lian lnched himself directly into

of is !nnsins
I was blinded by the streaming blood

spabi by my side and

After he hack phced my scalp
sted upon

thata:ail. and, as 1 ex-
szt the lion and his vie-

mydurmims. my

8ke remnnied silent, but looked at |
me ingedtalousiy, snd this vexed me 80 !
that 1 strolo away withont apother
word. Waithin the hoor I was on my
way aooss tho plain with two trusty
spahis sttamuant and mountsd upon a

Along shont § in the morning one of
my e, who was watahing, stretched
on tho glop of a mok.hhlonggnn

thonght he nw & great form oresping

through the nndesbruah and heaxrd soft
though bea-vy footsteps. He drew back

Iwas

tlingly instamtanecus, for almost with- |
out deiguing to cxouch for the

& A éxdy

I quickly recovered myself, how- |
for the 1ifo of me, though I |,

tabla.
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soon dressed, and mnklnbgmh ‘aohool in

ceater of a wondeing thmolm yau

gratatl Araba.
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