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curred in the Suwanee country a few weeks 
before the paper canoe entered its confines. 
Two hunters went by night to the woods to 
shoot deer by firelight. As they stalked about, 
with light-wood torches held above their heads, 
they came upon a herd of deer, which, being 
bewildered by the glare of the lights, made no 
attempt to escape. Sticking their torches in the 
ground, the hunters stretched themselves flat 
upon the grass, to hide their forms from the an­
imals they hoped to kill at their leisure. One 
of the men was stationed beneath the branches 
of a large tree; the other was a few yards distant.

Before the preconcerted signal for discharging 
their rifles could be given, the sound of a heavy 
body falling to the ground, and an accompanying 
smothered shriek, startled the hunter who was 
farthest from the tree. Starting up in alarm, he 
flew to the assistance of his friend, whose pros­
trate form was covered by a large panther, which 
had pounced upon him from the overhanging 
limb of the great oak. It had been but the 
work of an instant for the powerful cougar to 
break with his strong jaws the neck of the poor 
backwoodsman.

In this rare case of a panther (^Felis concolor) 
voluntarily attacking man, it will be noted by 
the student of natural history that the victim was 
lying upon the ground. Probably the animal 
would not have left his perch among the
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VOYAGE OF THE PAPER CANOE.


