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UT in the fierce yellow

gl of the groat
wastes
Srmidat it igh plat.

Lave sought out the

Tion ; one must have seen the tawny gold
of atiger, or the lossyspleudorofu pun-
ther’s skin glance through the bamboo-
rbhied repla ong the scorched
hillside of an Indmn jungle, to really
now these grand brutes in all their
‘magnificenco S form and. color.. Onea
us seon in their wild haunts, the un-
fortunate caged specimens of tiiir raco
prosent but a piiful sight in ther otit
Toned, weody imbs, dogonorated mus.
cles, and Incl-lustro cam. rnu»mg one

to Lope that that bn barism, & “Zoo,
‘may not flourish lon
Ty the. hunter, matter of fact b

highly critieal of eye, the mrmcyl..«a
representations of ~ these Deasts
5 » souros of wonder as well s
ratification, in the plensing opportun-
5 thoy afford him for & diplay of s
greater knowledge. uy-
den's etchings can well endure that se-

ot fleshles
look of ' their_great muscles (one can
imagine these brutes doing their twen-
ty to forty miles of nightly rounds
seeking their food) down to the curl at
the end of their most expressive tails.
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T have seen that evil-looking panther
many o time. The living, alert face of
that tiger, who has come with his mate
to drink e water's edge, looked
down upon me _one day as I crouched
in the swaying bare branches of n slim
bastard-teak tree half-way up o hillside,

while a Central-Indinn sun at its hot:
test slowly broiled me. I was watching
over the remains of  dend cow for the
tigress who had killed it.

for suddenly her large yellow
barred with black and white chest, aj
penred on the crest of the il some fifty
yards above me.On cither side of her
ere the heads of two large cubs, whose
{ail,curled high over thei bucks,cloar-
res n plonsuro in tho near
the intense
» Muyden has
%5 hoppily in i tger waa
in her face ns she surveyed the ground
bensath her, ' Complelely oubmancan-
vred, for T was greatly ex)
trom whora ahe sood, T tied {o shrink
into myself, hesitating to fire; for s
Keen and watchful was her Tok that
1 felt paralyzed with the fear that the
slightest movement would cause her to
vanish. ~ But she soon relieved my hesi-
tating mind, for with one quick glance
she seemed fo take in the whole jungle,
and my treo in particular. T saw f
tails whisked in the air, and tigrese and
cubs flashed into the bushes and wero
me. To refer eritically to Mr. Van
Muyden's picture of the “ Attack” s
wnnecessary—its forcible realism speaks
for itself. T can only gnze fascinated at.
the intenso devilism displayed in the
forms of those two tigers.
ero it seems must bo the very story
of the fight.
“Xbout the ond of Tebruary aso,
along the Pench River, on the' bords
of ‘Séont and Chindwara. (Central Tac
din), there was a fight between two

ﬁ



706 WILD BEASTS

huge tigers. Ono killed the other, and
after having half-caten him, went of

lame and bleeding, evidently budly
wounded, as was shown by his track on
the sand. The tiger killed and partly

enten, wan discovered by somo

who had no doubt us to the
Heht from tho condition of the ground
hero the battlo fook place. Tho vie-
torious tiger succumbed n fow days
afterward, but the skin_was nearly rot-
ten when discovered. Tt is curious to
know that tigers will eat each other in
o full-grown state, although it is well
Known that they greedily devour young
cubs when they can get. the chance in
{ie moiher's dhuento.

The above extrac
letter to_the “Jou
Natural History o
of the Todiay Forow Dopartuent. o
With the help of Mr. Van-Muyden's
powerful drawing even the feeblest im-
agination may picture somethi
1 A tarniic combat amid Sooul’s jun-

Jen from a
ual of the Bombay

& fions, tigors, and ponthers kill in
the same manner, sually by seizing
tho thront, and. o’ drgging the boast
to the ground. Sometimes I havo
e maacts oo vthae e
the kill Lns been a big animal such as
water-buffaloes, slmwmg tlnt tho benst
s sprung on first and then
burie it teeth ia the throst.  Death
is caused sometimes
‘but more often,
Dy suffocation.
fow feet of a Jion as donkey.
The weight of the low’s body of course
dnshed the donkey to the ground, but
foom, the gaeping sownd T Beardi—t
was too dark fo see—I think the don-
ey was choked to death.

Once I saw, in brond daylight, a
panther kill a gont. It was the work
51 an Snstant. 'The panther rushed in,

made a complete somersault with the
oot in i i, then spreng ap drop-

ing the gont, which lay still_ with a
roken neck. ' But then aguin T heard
a panther kill o goat at night, whm
the poor animal’s crics told o
longed agony, us if it was beiag oston

The habit of commencing from tho
bmwr.ka m devour their prey appears
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idonticl o al three, also ther fstidi
ousness in rejocting the entrail
Sool AL lnsk with iger snd panther
1 huvo alvays found thom careully
placed on oné side, never eaten. T have
Enown a lion with which T had. mowt
unsatisfactory dealings conceal the en-
trails of a donkey under a bush, cover-
ing them with leaves and sticks, while
he f the carcass to & consid-
erable distance. A dog-in-the-manger
sort of spite toward the vultures must
his sole motive for doing so.
ear to have no
nice seruples as to what animals should
form their lawful proy. Al is fish that
comes to their net.  Peacocks and mon-
Keys are regarded by tiger and panther
as tho staple tithits of their jungles :
suako law been found inside'a tiger
and panther 1: l><-
frogs from o

in the world, T believe, being se
izo of ahare, and the lom h“u
mouthful for a lion. The

was written clearl mx
the great pws
king of beaste had e viowod i .
minutive proy, thero ho Iud made bis

beyond ran the continuous
hoof-marks showing the
y flight,

Tven tho “lretfal® porcupine, with
some of his quills included, has found
its way inside a lioness's stomach. The
wily panther has one habit peculiar to
himself T think. Profiting by his abil-

the grievous disappoint-
any Tyena and
jockel, whoso noses had guided them to
ihe spot. T have heard a tiger's chargo
described as  series of bounds, but as

Thavo nover ad tho distinction of be-
ing charged by one T ean giv in-
ion. From Hons T havo Toteived 'the
attention several times. n such ocea-
ions when o yollow body, all musclo and
Done, nd weighing some four hundred
pounds, is rushing into you with tre-
mendous force, is naturally
80 intensely concentrated on one's aim
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that it is not likely to take in details,
and T should be sorry to assert positive:
1y that a lion does 5ot come af one by
leaps. But the impression I gathered
from those exhilarating moments was
that the lion ran in at me with a pound-
ing action of his paws and at n great
pace. First impressions are said to be
most vivid, and I certainly have a most
Tively roclieoion of e following en-
counter with a I;

T take the extract from  recently
written * narrative of my lion-hunting
experiences in Somaliland. It was my
first encounter with lion.

two hundred miles in the in-
terior of Somaliland, hunting during
the rainy season in the waterless pla-
teau called the Haud, an immense
stretch of level country alternating in
vastgrassy plains and I elts of

i News had come in of
two lions Iying by a bush out on a
plin, ridden to the spot and
N thers fr g bk oy lions,
had dismounted and bagged one easily
enough by a shot in the shoulder,
which bad provented bis attompted

arge. 1 did not stop then to look
- my grand prize, but rushed off tow-
ard my pony, mounted and galloped off
in the direction the second lion ha

less on the plain, and a couple of hun-
dred yards from them I saw a yellow o
objee Iying on the ground-—the lio,
of course. oward him, foll

by Jam: one. within
ons humdred yands of Lim the Yo, who

been facing the horsemen, without  tw

moving his body, now turned his head
toward me and received my appronch
ith a ghow of teoth and el suorl-
g, T pulled up and dismounied,
though T was half inclined to fire af
him from the saddle, as Jama urged mo
to do, for the lion looked in an exceed-
ingly nasy temper

iving over my pony to one of the
Somalis{ wilked slowly toward the lion,
bidding Jama. to remain in the saddle

* Lion-hunting in Somalland (Chapman & Hal).
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fore T had got in a shot, and it looked
a5 if a too rapid advance would do so,
for the lion, without, stirring an incl
kept up a serics of snarls and growls,
ghving moan excallent view of bia et
accompanied ll tho wlile by

sha s tail on the groun\l
e up to within ffty

i, hoping to shoot him deed a3 that
distance and so avoid a charge. T then
sat down and fired at him between

the eyes, jumping to my feet instine-
tively g it 1o charged. T
s Jaoh » bis 03 soun. A} the shob
Le lion sprang up with & furious roar.
T had  lightning glimpse of him rear-
ing up on his hind legs pawing the air,
then he came for me. It was o fierco
rush across the ground, no springing
that T could see. How close ho got
before T fired T cannot say, but it was
very close. 1 let him come o, aiming
the' muzzles of the rifle at his chest,
Jama says he was about to spring as I
pullod the trigger and tan back 5
two to one side; but as I did so, T
saw through the smoko that e lion
d within n few paces of me.
The ssocad gun and Jama were aok ae
near as they m||;ht haye been. The lion
struggled up on to bis hind quarters
toring roars
e teo, oo cartridges into
my rifle in an instant and fired n
right ntn him. The grand brate fall
he Somalis set up a wild
yell, a0d Tam not waro T & 2ot Join

2

‘A friend of mine was charged by
wounded lioness, who got, home, the

hots which he fired at lier merely
striking her in the forclegs. He was
hurled to the ground senseless, and
rather severely mauled.

of her canine teeth had been snapped
off by her juws coming into cllsion
with ‘the muzzles of the rifle,

will convey some ides of the Hremen:
dous force with which a lion rushes on
to the attacl ve scen it ques-
tioned, “Does a lion ever charge home
when faced?”  H ertainly does,
and is very prompt at doing so. 1
could give many authentic instances in
addition to the above and apart from
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what T have myself scen of their deter-
mination to get home. 1 met two offi-
cers of the Royal Engineers in Somali-
land. They told me of a wounded lion
they had followed up to a dense patch
of teeds, who, upon the reeds being set
alight, charged out like u flash of yel-
low, and although the contents of an
8-bore elephant gun and a 577 express
were emptied into him, he got in, fell-
ing one of his foes and dying on the
top of lim.  Nino times out of ten T
believe a wounded lion will charge if
not rendered hors de combat by a
smashed shoulder, or otherwise mor-
tally hurt by the first shot—at least
that, was ny experience.

The lion docs not appear to possess
the wariness of o tiger. He will dash
into & tied-up bait in the most head-
strong manner, heedless of the hunter
seated behind o screen of bushes,
whose presence, with his keen powers
of smell, ho cannot fail to detect.
From what T have heard and scen of
his habits, T should say he was a bold-
er animal than the tiger, but by that T
do not mean & more dangerous one.
Tn one respect, perhaps, he is less dan-

crous than either tiger or panther ;
for T am inclined fo think that i

poisoning.
often ns the other two do.
ears, since Africa has become more
fccessible to sportsmen, one hears fre-
quently of lions getting the best of it
and leaving their adversary fairly well
mangled ; but in nearly all the cases T
have heard of, the mauled man recov-
ers, wherens in India, ns surely as the
season and its accompaniment,
tiger-shooting, come round, tiger and
nther score several deaths, usually

)y Dlood - poisoning consequent to & h

‘muuling received from one of tho two.

ere is an smusing instance of a
lion's great audacity. An English of-
ficer was shooting recently in Somali-
Iand. ~ One night, when ho was in bed
inside his tent, a lion sprang over the
rough thorn fence, which it is usual to

throw #p s on ’s encampment at
night. Instead of picking up one of
e men or animals that must have
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been lying about asleep inside the
fence, ‘he would have none but the
sportsman himself, made o dash into
Lis tent, and seized him—fortunately
only by the hand. Then, by some
wonderful piece of luck, as the lion
changed his grip for the shoulder, he
grabbed the pillow instead, and so van-
ished with his prize. The pillow was
found next morning several hundred
yards distant in the jungle, and out-'
side were also the spoor of a lioness,
who had_evidently been awaiting the
return of her lord with something eat-
able.

Tiie reason of these animals taking
to man-eating is, as most peoplo know,
aseribed to age or_disablement from
wounds. It is probably the explana-
tion for most cases of man-cating tigers
and panthers, yet man-caters have been
shot, it is said, who were neither old
nor crippled.  As regards the lion,
from what T have gathered from the
natives of Somaliland, where man-eat-
ing Tions are by no means uncommon,
opportunity rather than any direct
cause_appe Dreed man - eaters.
Should a solitary native travelling at
night encounter a hungry lion, the
temptation_would probably prove too
much for the li Jnow an authen-
i case of a native having been carried
off by n lioness in broad daylight as he
rode n o mule. 1 found the
Somalis most reluctant to come outside
their zarcbas af night, if a lion was
known to have been prowling near the
preceding nights.

Lionesses are to be met with in
greater numbers than lions. 1 once
saw five full-grown lionesses in com-
pany out on oy plain. They
came trotting foward the spot where
the remains of an antelope lay, guided

Somalis that vultures gathering in the
sky often draw lion or leopurd to a
carcass.

On two_occasions I captured the
family of lionesses which 1 had shot.
They both cousisted of a male and fe-
male. The two families were together
in my cump for some time, wnd Toften
watched with much pleasurable interest
the ways and expression of the littlo



liony and tharlore I think T may

consider myself a judge as
tho trathfulacss of Mx. Van Muyden's
gharming roprosentation of young lions.
Mmy and many o time have I soen
them “ snoozing " inside my tent, rest-
the other, with just the

8

p
gms,ur delicacy in the male young ns
in the Iuman race; and if 5o would
robably be the principal re:
onssos are's0 much more  plentitul

Most dehghlﬁlllv charcterintio of
the beas evildook-
ing pl.nLl\ex, o bt ot e aabocal
ists will have it, txough T prefer the
former term fo the big specien of the
mee,

o(umnu %
Iy a_big fellow, y and Mr,

Van Muyden
Tas brought out very happily the no-

ficonblo poiats of n panther os wll

his wicked expression, and thor

his rounded muscular juwe,sturdy neck,

and the large muscles on the shoulder
Vou. XVIIL—74

Topu-
g ready to rlnugu on the

slightest provocaton, and 1 bo pre
sents o much_smaller mark o aim ot
Hie chances of getiing home sts aker
With his cournge he combines the

reat-
ot of 8 figer,

can be usually depended upon to wi

rward toward where guns_are
placed, though some are known to have
become o wary as to invariably, when
being driven forward in a beat, race

getn shot at
can be placed upon a_panther
anything save that which you don

e e T el s bokea
nothing at all, and many @ beat has
passed over a panther crouching un-

anall bush, after which, as the

Froah priate of his retreating foststepa
often inform the exsu))emked hunter,
Tie has calmly retired in_the opposite
divostion. _ Hollowing him up. when
s 1

g

llowi

wounded is * ticklish ” work, for, as

Lave said, he can hide behind noll.\ing
™



practiolly, and thus can wnplowsantly white, dusty roud, one of the great
lowing on his tracks. routes that wind their hundreds of

fpelie pu“('m of killing—when weary miles through the hot plains of
onco faken to man-eating he is almost. cmnml Indin Tho cultivated lands
moro o be dseaded than th tiger,siuce o rigiually wretad from
his mmmll;: is gre r three  the »mrmuml gle, are now brill.
years ago, in soul Fhern Tndia, a man-eat. jant. with. the beautfal colom of ils
ing pantlor was killed who was credit-  poppy-filds. In the above litdl Ll
ed with ovor one hundred victims, Ho. there was  panther, so the natives of
83 good  yearly the village mYd me, for they had heard
lyv blood-poisoning him “speak ” from out its jungles at
shter manling you e his grester neighe night, I had hunted him for seversl
or. T once fairly outwitted a panther, months in many a beat under a hot
and if my reader cares to hear a hun. noonday sun, and many a weary all
LS v'sstory, Twill tell night watching by moonlight, but in
| himhowIdidit.  vain—I had not even seen him. But ho
The scene is & was there, for my murdered gonts,
small,saddle-backed which were placed out in the jungle to
hill, thickly covered ~attract him, and which always bore the
with jungle, stand- panther's fung-marks in the throat
ng somewhat iso- 5 but the beast himself re-
Inted from & neigh- mained invisible. Only when I did not
boring range of wateh o gont, would b Ll
densely wooded big never when I nlh'l although I took,
hills. Some two thought, every pmnumn 1o escape .hu
miles distant a tection by the wily brute. I was in de-
small Indian village spair of ever getting him. At length
of mud huts at the one day I remembered a plan I had
side of a glaring, heard of as sometimes adopted by na-
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tive hunters in southern Indin. T feet decp, toallow of my sitting up in

My native was it ; it was to be covered with small logs

inside the of wood, then earth and dried leave

hill on the and made to resemble the surroundi

wders of ground as closely ns_possibl
wa trance hole sufficient

about seven feet long umnl whokt four me o




The next day, an hour or two before
sunset, I arrived on the scene, and lﬂ\lnd
all ready for me. My shikari was evi-
dently an artet the whole thing had &
most realistic appearance, and the en-
tramco might have been the mouth of &
jackal's burrow. 1 erawled inside ; the
gml was uerumd . l w feet, from the
entrance, and v

his men
withdrow to thele \1l|u,(c. saying they
would re Tie ont. \n

the ﬁn\ldu. "awaiting the report of b
rile to join me. Thus loft t0 1y ro.

flootions 1 strstohed myself out ok far

from the entrance holo ot posi

ing my feet tows

3 ek a4 1 Tiad been condemned

1 vowed it would be my last night-
shooting. To console myself T sucked
quictly at abottle of Bass and munched
sandwiches, lengthening out my meal

us long as possible; but this distraction
soon cam to an end, nd T wondered st
myself for not_having brought more.

S B gt
loga ghore my head, through which the

carth trickled plensantly into my eyes
and ears, the earthen sides of my grave,
and enframed in the entrancehole was
a portion of the goat, and heyond a bit
of the crest-line of the hill and some
swa_ 1g tree-tops against a blue patch
of sky. Slowly and very slowly the day
faded out—sky, hill-top, and trees grew
from gray to black. Now was a likely
time for the panther's arrival, and T sat
up, rifle ncross my knees, all ready for
him—Dbut he did not come.

As the time nassed the outlines of
hill and tree-tops again stood out clear
against a luminous sky, for it was a full
moon_that night, and 1 could see the
moonlight play o tho broad leaves of
the  bastard-thak  trecs us  the night

bleat that sent the blood racing throug]
mo aad my heart thumping sniout
ribs. 1 became intensely wide awake
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on the instant. The goat's down! My
heavens, it is the panther at last! The
goat's body was now no longer visiblo
in the outlook, and T could see nothing
of the panther either, but there was a
slight -gasping sound_ outside once or
tvice thet told of bis boodihirsty
rew myself up in-
siking position, hmu,.m my tifls
toross my knees, and vith my
my mo“m cocked m 5
dared not risk cmkmg tlm Mf, um
{aint, eliok spemin
the utter stillness. T

Now I could sse the body of the goat,
Iying down, with its head held up in &
suther peculiar manner, it seemed to me ;
but where was the panther? Just by
the goat's neck there was a palish yellow
something, indistinct in the silvery shim-
mer outside. What was it? I rubbed
my eyes l.ml stared hard. T saw tho

Whola body of the gost move—yet, not
of itself, it nppenmd to me, and then T
‘made out that pale yellow something to
bo o tep of the eathers head with
its ears lying back. 1 understooi. the
position now. The panther lny Llase
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behind the goat's body with his jaws
buried in its throat, and aided by the
indistinot moonlight, was iuiniblo but
for the top of

hoeitation | wondered whother 1 ulmuh]
fire at it, for in the vague light T

miss even at t|

vas 1 round, yellow
cyes, staring i
down into mine.
iflo p and flashed out into
Then everything was lost insmoke—my
frmve was hick with i, for 1y muzales
had been inside when T cocked
my leftaud wondored. « What basLap-
ened preferred not to put my
P o 22 o o perchance furious
paws might close upon it. If \vmmdml
e come in? I hoped not. No
Somn i coidds cent oy
whether T had hit on misscd, At last
the smoke thinned and I cautiously put
my head outside. There he Iy, on his
side, where he had crouched behind the
goat’s body. A faint gasping snarl told
that he was mortally hit, but T ook the
precaution to retire info my hole for
another cartridgo for my right burrcl
then crawled out. p
maonhght lay the panther, dying, b
glossy yellow cont in strong oot

ecriing aetonisbment
e hought my

B

R

ot ”*"“na




714

to the black, shaggy hair of his vietim,
whose relaxing limbs still gave  kick
or two, when the panther lay still. My
bullet had pierced his chest and heari.
Tt was half-past one by my watch. _After
Thad sat awhile with my mind divided in
admiration between the splendor of the
‘panther's skin and the witching beauty
of the night, T made my way out of the
jungle into the fields to seck my men,
‘where I found them stretehed out asleep
in the moonlight, their heads cavefully
wrapped in clothes, presumably to assist
T i hearing my shot. Stout poles
were cut down, upon which the panther

ON A FORGOTTEN BY-WAY

was slung, belly uppermost, and hoisted
on the shoulders of four men, and thus
we emerged from the jungle out into the
open moonlit felds,and along the beat

racks into the sleeping village. And
50 on to the roadside, where my horse
was picketed, and where I stretclied my-
self out on & blanket, and stared up at
tho lorious starty canopy above mo un-
til sleep came. the dawn soon red-
Gemed the sky, and the creak and rumbla
of the bullock-carts slowly toiling along
tho road told of another long Indian
day begun, and warned me it was time
to start back for camp.

> "THE shabby strectcars
Where modish coach-wheels rolled and ran,
And back here from that roaring Row
It leads from Beckman Street to Ann.




