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MONG the many happy
huntlng - grounds In
which 1 bave found
myselt durlng the last
thirty years, I know of
none which has inter
ested me more than

the Great Altal moun-

taips, whers, last year,

1 had the good fortune

¢ to spend a month in
search of the Ovis ammon. 1 bave
sald interested me, and It should be
anderstood that this interest and ex-
perfence were from the sportsman's
polat of view, quite unique, owing to
the tatal absence of any natlve huat-
ers to assist, or even to glve the
least clue as to where the great sheep
might be found. It-may be superflu-
ous to add that one invarfadbly has
the services and benefit of a second,
and usually very keen, pair of eyes to
assist in finding the game and sub:
sequently to help In the atalk. In the
Ppresent Instance, howerer, it was a
case of slngle blessedness with a”ven-
geance. The reason of this absclute
dearth of local shikaris Is accounted
for by the rooted objection which the
native inhabltant of these wilds, the
nomad Hassack, has to walking. To
his 1deas it Is not the thing to do.
Ponles and camels, again, are plent!
ful, and the Hassacks of both sexes,

whez on feet, shod as they are In & ~

kneeboot with a grotesquely high heel,
stump along {n a most uncomfortable
manner, a8 though every step would
bring them down. Lucklly, I bad
hunted the big sheep before, and was
fairly conversant with his  ways,
80 one Tworning soon  after
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dawn, 1 started off to search the valley, at the
mouth of which we were encamped. The morn-
ing was beautifully clear, and [ took matters
somewhat easlly, as [ had left directions for one
of our Mongol escort to follow me up with the
lunch end my pony; for, as usual t‘im these
gentlemen, he was late, and enjoying bis easily-
earned “twelve” hours' repose. Needless to add,
I saw nothing of him—nor of the hinch—that
day, Working my way steadlly up the half-
frozen stream at the bottom of the valiey, after
& while I made out the formp of two rams at the
bead of the nala. They &ppeared to suspect noth-
ing, and soon began to feed on the new grass
shoots. » Then two finer rams came to view. I
felt I was In luck, but “there's meny & slip.”
Beanning. the rugged ground and looking for the
best way to approach them 1 soon recognized
that ft was pot such an easy matter. ‘To follow
up the stream bed, over the snow and ice meant
betng seen. Tha left side of the valley, a slope
of broken rocks and shale, was equally out of
the questlon. 1 therefore resolved to try the
rightside, though not without mlegivings, on ac-
oount of the snow slopes and forbidding-looking

1 that if o
tracking this right side that 1 should be able
to work round and above the sheep. After walt-
Ing for-ar hour, the fine beasts made things
somewhat emsler for me by feeding down and
bebind & small rocky point. During wy long
watch I had been dreading lest the Mongol with
the ponfes should appear and scare away the
sheep. Chancing this, however, and - judglng 1
kmew my Mongol, ] started off up the stream.
Bome liitle way on I managed to cross on &
snow-bridge, expecting at any moment to disap-
rear through the soft snow. Then followed &
ong and steady ascent over buge boulders of
broken rock, Interspersed with soft, wet shale.
Here was where the local knowladge of the man
on the spot would have been invaluable, for 1
bad not been sbie, up to this, to discern that
to reach the high ridge !mmediately above the
sheep was impracticable. A change of plans was,
therefore, necessary. Holding on, I tried to acale
the rocks to the right, which rocks, 1 am con-
vinced, would hava delighted the heart of an ibex
or thar. Had & hunter been with ms, I could
have succeeded In this clambering ascent; as it

was, I had to work down to the lower ground

sgatn and make the best of & bad, job across the
open. A bsd fob, too, it turned vmt, for having
got within ome hundred yards ot the' ridge, be-
hind which the stesp had dlsappesred, to my
fisgust I-discovered two rams standing on the
lop, staring straight down at me, Blnking slowly
lo the ground, I sat motionleas. Ope ram then
moved - behind the rldge, and the othar, baying
been joined by & third, followed sult; The last
sheep carried & fine head, and was very white—
gvidently en old one. As they had moved off
slowly, 1 hoped that I might find them feeding,
snd be still able to get on terms; but they took
no- chancel, and when I got to the top of the

ridge thero. was mot & sign of them. T was just

about to retire when I saw & grand eight. Seyv-
eral thousand feet 8bove me Were my. five rams,
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stalking quletly away elong the top of & stoDy
tidge, The leader, who was the largest and
whitest, had thick, ‘massive borns, and they all,
with one exception, would have made 'a fine
trophy. | congratulated myself on thus getting
8 second chance, and watched them as they went
“gtiitily” along, In the way they move when
scared. At length the procession stopped, and
they lay down on the steep side of the slope, from
whence they commanded the whole of the valley.
Off I went agaln, over huge, sharp boulders of
broken rock; but I was soon held up on coming
to a large open patch of deep snow. Thers was
Dothing for It but to wait patlently and make my-
self as comfortable and warm as possible among
the bouiders. i

After an hour or so, sbout 1:30 p. ., they
rose, stretched themselves, scanned the whole
country-side, and agaln moved slowly off, away
to the north, They were evidentiy ln a'hervous
mood. Following them, after a while I crossed
the snow patch, ploughing through the Enow,
which fn places. was up to my middle, and fol-
lowing in the deep tracka of the herd. ™ -

It was stift work, and was followed by a sull
stiffer climb to the top of s razor-backed rldge.
This 1 descended, the rams still in vlew. The
ground here was quite open; but wild.sheap ue-
ually look for danger from below, and I remained
unnoticed. They flnally diseppesred, slowly
round the slopo of a high rounded hill, about

elght bundred yards abead. I quickly started off -

to gain the crest of tbis hill, hoping to Intercept
the game, but wos doomed to further disappaint-
ment. There was not & sign of them. My
nerold here registered eleven thousand feet, and
we bad reached the highest part of the downs. A
cold wind was now blowing, mists came rolling
up out of the valleys and it looked like snow.
Taking up & couple of holes {n my belt and 2
pull at my flaek, 1 followed along the north face
of the mountain. Avolding the patches of soft
gnow, in which 1 noticed the marks of sheep’s
hoots, suddenly on the opposite side, and some
way below, I saw my five old friends, evidently
bent on shifting thelr quarters still further to
the west. They, must have got my wind. Clouds
oceasionally hid me from.the sheep, 50, under
cover of these,'I determined to make a dash
back for less open ground, and to-move down
and try to get in a shot. Ihad now baen steadlly
on the move for over twelve hours, and had
worked back towards the open valléy, though
away from the camp, My burrled move failed.
Now that tha excitement of the stalk wis over, I
vented -deep anathemsas on the Mongol's head for
not having brought up the ponies. When within
a mile or 20 'of camp I was met by our whole
retinue, who had turmed out to conduct me In.
Hearch parties had goue out, thinking I was lost.
'After & hearty meal of our,tanding dlsh——Has-
‘sack mutton—I sgon turned {n, and thus termi-
nated one of the hardest and most pleasadt days
‘whlch have fallen to my lot, and certainly onme
(that T am.never llkely to forget. - ‘
. The next few days I spent looking for those fine
old rams 2gain, but without success, for these
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sheep, when thoroughly scared, travel
miles, and: successfully hide themselves.

Leaving icamip at 4:30 one morning, shortly be-
tore dawn| the two hunters and I had not beem
long at work when the Kalmuk pulled up short,
but too Jate, for we had:been geen first by a
flock of nine rams, who wWere taking thelr early
feed on thé slde of a steep ravine. Off they went,
towards hlgber ground, but in no great haate.
Ridiog up to the ridge along which they bad dis-
appeared, we dismounted, and soon viewed them
agaln, They were some distance off, feeding on
an open slope, which appeared to be secare from
attack: but there wes one weak spot.  After
scanning the herd and noticing three or four
good heads among them, I started off with Huseln
to stalk. iA warm job It proved, up that steep,
loose shale tlope, and the pace was perforce
slow. At length we made the crest, and took it
casy to study the situatfon. The wind, though
\ight, was| shifty, but all seemed well, for the
berd weve, busy feeding. They were what ap
peared to!be about one hundred and Qfty yards'
oft, but on & slope somewhat below us. The dit-
Meulty was to select the finest bead, for to ralse
one’s self| more than enough to just peep over
would have soon ended matters. Under such cir-
cumstences one 15 always apt to be decelved a8
to which head Is going to beat previous records!
The questlon, however, was brought to an abrupt
conclusion by the herd getting thelr heads up
and begluning to look suspiclous. In another
second they would have been off, 6o, taklog a
quick almj 1 fired at the chest of what looked Hko
the largest, as he stood besd towards me. A rush
and a stampede ensued across the soft face of
the steep!slope below us. The animals were 5o
bunched up that it was imposgible to pick out the
largest, and the result of my three shots was to
bowl over a moderatesized one only. The herd
then disappeared at racing speed, and when next
seen they|were In the big valley a long way be-
jow. We descended and cut up the dead sheep.
This finished, aud the old Kalmuk .carrying the
hend over his shoulders, we rode off round the
slopes after the herd, eventually pulling.up and
dlsmounting at the end of a long spur. Here,
whila on {he look-out, we suddenly saw the berd,
now only| seven Jo number, come bolting back
towards us, evidently disturbed f{n thelr Bight
by my fellow-sportsman, who just then appeared
on the tdp of the mountain. The oves looked
ke charging stralght at us, but swerved off end
made up the mountain, except one, who, over
come by {right or curfosity; forgot his ususl cun-
ning and stopped to have a look at me. 1 heard
the “clop” of the bullet as It struck, and he
jumped completely round, then disappeared round
a. small spur & short distance off. Feeling quite
elated at such good -fortune, I followed up. ex-
pecting to find the sheep lying dead. Imegine
my disappointment—he had vanished. There wasz
no time to be lost, so, starting the Kalmuk off
in pursult over the shoulder of the mountain,
Husein and 1 took up'the blood tracks. Twice
during this latter proceeding 'l heard :the report
of the Kalmuk's blunderbuss, and momentarily
expected to see bim return smillng; thus, think-
ing ali was right, we returned to, where the
ponles had been left. They: also had =ll three
vanished, leaving portions of the first dead
sheep's ‘carcass scattered about the mountaln-
side, It was some tlme before we had all col
lected agaln and the Kalmuk returned, having, I
understood, hod A great chase after the wounded
ram and marked it dowr In 2 mals, not far from
where wo hed started the dey's work, Loading
up the ponles, away We Went sgaln, searching
truitlessly for & long time among the numerous
pales. Things looked bad. It wes getting late,
and we.were just about to abendon the search
till the morrow, When, as good luck would have
it, the old Kalmuk stopped and polnted below as
he did so, I was off my pony in a second, and,
peering oyer, saw the fine old ram, only just able
to stand and looking very sick, .sbout fifty feet’
below. One shot in the shoulder fnished him.
It shows the extrnordinary vitality of theso fine
animals that, though badly wounded, he had been
able to kéep golng for so long. My shot'bad just
missed the middle of his chest, and had caught
htm nesr, the pofnt of the-right shoulder and
raked along his ribs. Hlis horns measured fifty
inches. o
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NO HYPOCRISY ABOUT HIM

This Man Frankly' Admits That He

i Likes the Clrcus, and Doasn't

Care Who Knows 1t

“Well, I seo there's a clrcus or two
coming to town b'fore long,” began the
stocky little man with the shepherd's
plald sult and the stogles and penchls
alternating In bis' wesklt pocket as he
finisheg his lunch; “So I s’pose it won't
ba long till we'll be bearlug the Hlne o’
talk of the pinheed that Is ashamed to
own up he lkes to go to & clrcus and
8ay8 he goes for the purpose of taking
his young ones. .

“Right here,” he went on after he'd
paid. the waitress, "1 want {o remark
that when there's a circus in town I go
to it because I want to go-to it. ¥ see
that my ‘kids' go, too; but if they at-
tend the show with some of their
friends I go by mysell.

“In fact, I'd rather go by myself; be-
cause I dont want to be bothered with
anyhody else. I lke to go to circuses,
it anybody bappens to meke fnquiry.
I'm crazy about clrcuses. And what
gets me is why any man that hasn't
got a mess of chicken giblets {n his
skull {n place of regular brains should
want to act sheepish because he guey
to circuses, or try to throw out that

.| line of guft about golog to take the

'kids."

“Fd rather go to a circus than any-
thing I Know of. If T can get away
from the office on circus day, I go ant
early and watch the men put up the
tents, and I hang around watchin' 'em
get ready for the parade. I cam putin
an hour of unmitigated . enjoyment
arourd the side show, first Hstening to
the spieler on the outside. and then to
the weird explaunations about where the
freaks ail came from after fou've paid
your dlme and gone into the tent.

“1 ilke the crowd around the ticket
wagon, too, and T don't care a contl-
nental how often 1 get my-feet stepped
on so long's I get=tiold of the little
plece of pasteboard that'll admit me
to the sawdust smell inside, where I
canssit and keep 8o buey looking from
one thing to anotber, and sort of con-
jurlng up pleasant, dreamy recollec:
tions of my youthful days, that I for-
get every trouble and care I've ever

had.

“That's how I stand on circuses. I'm
crazy about 'em. And the pext time
there's a circus In town and some bro-
midie, undersized pinhead springs that
one about golng just to take the young-
gters, he is going to get a right sharp
rlse out of me end have 2 few cutting
things.sald to him, all inside of & min-
ute or two, 50 he is!"—Boston Herald.

Gourmet's Dream.

“At present.” lnmented the gourmet,
“for roast beef {n perfection I must
travel to England, for oysters to Mar-
sellles, for macaroni to Naples, for
chicken to Bresse, for cavaire to Rus-
sia and for salmon to Scotland.

“Each place has its speclaity, and
unless eaten on the spot it is never
50 good. Thus a perfect rerast is at
present impossible. but when aerlal
navigation Is developed T promise my-
self many o perfect dinner, I will
set oft to dine in my aeroplane.

“T begin my meal at Boston -with
steamed clams. - Ten minutes jater I
am in New York, where I can get 8
plate of deliclous turtle sdup. This Is
followed by a planked shad In Phila-
delphia and chicken and waffles,
Maryland style in Brltimore. Then
on to Richmond. for a course of Vir-
ginla ham and selad.

“For my dessert I start at top speed:
for Florida, where I revel in o dish-of
marvelous  fruft—oranges, bananae,
pineapples, ete. Then, the wind belng
favorable, T cross over to Cuba for &
perfect cigar, and I finish- my dinner
at San Paulo with & superb cup of
coffee.” !

Ship Barnacles.

ONLY: THING IS,T0 FIND HER

Every Man Has an Affinity Some-
where on the 'Earth, is a
Law of Nature,

Every man has a best girl waiting
for him somewhere fn the world. The
moment that he is born, the catalogue
clerk fn Time's great factory assigns
him to a best girl or else puts him on
the waiting llst. :

There {8 no escaping your best girl.
No matter where she may be born or
bow far apart from her you were
when you started, the inevitable at-
traction will work your destiny, and
when you meet you will both know It.

All that s lacking 1s: the material
realizatlon, and {nasmuch as all {deas
eventually find thelr way to the sur-
face, yours Is bound to come.

Sometithes a man’s best girl is_
homely; sometimes her mouth Is not
a cupld's bow, and her features are Ir-
regular; that makes no difference; he
wilt love her just the same when he
meets her. ! :

Also, she may ba another man's
wite, Such things have been known.

Here’s hoping that it will not hap-
pen to you—Lifa.

°

..A Formal Figure.

“A delegate doesn’t get a chance to
take much more than a perfunctory
part in a blg convention nowadays.”

“No," replied the prominent citizen;
“if he 18 associated with a successful’
candidate he feels like an usher at &
wedding. If he lsn't he feels lke an
lLonorary pallbearer.”

Don't buy water for blulpg, Liquid blue is
almost all water, Buy Red Cross Ball Blys,

r. Buy
the blue that's ell blue.
el N

if o man Is easily bought.the buyer
is apt to be sold.

RECORD OF A
GREAT MEDICINE

Doctors Could Not Help Mrs,
Templeton—Regained
Health through Lydia E.

¢ Pinkham’s Compound.

Hooper, Nebraska,—*'1 am very glad
to tell how Lydia &.Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound has helpedme. Forfiveyears
I suffered from female troubles so I was
scarcely able to domy work. I took doc-
tors’ medicines and usedlocal treatments
but was not helped. I had such awfal
bearing down pains and my back was so
| weak I could hardly walk and could not
! ride. Ioften had to situp nights tosleep
j and my friends thought I could not live
i long. - At my request my husband got
me & bottle of Lydia E. Pirkham’s Veg-
eteble Compound and I commenced to
take it. By the time I had taken the
seventh bottle my health had returned
and [ began doing my washing mmdeas a
well woman. Atone timefor three wéeks
I did all the work for eighteen hoardera
with no signs of my old trouble return-
ing. Many havo taken your medicine
after seeing what it did for me. Iwould
not take $1000 ang be where I'was. You
bave my permission to use my name if
it.will aid anyone.”—Mrs. Sustg Tey-
PLETON, Hooper, Nebraske.

ThePinkham record isa proud and peer-
less one. Itis a record of constant vie-
tory over the obstinate ills of woman—ills
that deal out despair,
It is an established
fact that Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegeta-
ble Compound has re-
stored health to thou-
sands of such suffer-
ing women. Why

One of the worst that
sallors have to put up With {s bar-
nacles. Barnacles abound In almost
all sess, attaching themselves In
great numbers to loga of wood, the
bottoms of ships and other floating
materfals. :

The common or ship barnacls Is & CA

species of shellfish. It iz distin-
gulshed by a long, flexible atalk that
is provided with muscles by means of
which the creature can ‘elongate or
contract {tself at will. “Upon the end
of the stalk there are .five -shelly
valves, the principal orgaus of the ani-
mal belng closed within. These valves
open. and close ‘to admit of the bar-
nacle spreading out and drawing back
its met. en apparatus by ‘which it ob-
tains food. . : i

Ship barnacles congregate in such
numbers on ships that the latter's

t;mstipation
Vanishes Forever

Prompt Relief—Permanent Cure
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but gently on
the liver.

indigestion, .

improve the complexion, brighten theeyes.

SMALL PILL, SHALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
Genuine must bear Signature t
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salling powers are seriously impalred.
The creatures grow rapidly, at the
same time undergoing suth wonderful
transformation that they are objects
of {nteresting study. :

nfe16. . . -
“But you can't vote for that wom-
an. Remember’ that you have been
sent here with instructlona to vote for
Mrs, Pollington first, last and all the

time. You are {n honor bound to.obey =

those {nstructions.” :

“Fle on your old {nstfuctions,” re-
plied the lady.delegate. | “I wouldn't
vote for Mrs, Polllngton even if there
‘Wwere no other woman in-the world to
voto for. She’s gone aud had her hat
trimmed fust lke mine.’~Chlcago
Record-Herald. |

The Autograph Nulsance.

Do you know how to apply properly
for autographs? Here {8 a formula I
have fust recelved on-a postal card:

“Dear Sir: As I am getting & col-
lectionof the autographs of Ml hon-
orable and worthy men,: and . think
yous such, I hope you will forfelt by
next mall.. Yours, etc."~—Longfellow.

A WONDERFUL DISCOVERY.
e T e et ana haoe
\beasof man. Bci#os bas Indecd mads slactstrides
o the pat consery. &
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in’this sbort articls, bul those who would lke to
w more abc Ut 118 remedy tbat bas

bt simost say, miracelons cures,
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