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The Panther and the. Two Little Boys Who Drave ît Away With Stones and Then Brought a Man to Shoot it.

Two Little Boys and a Big Panther
Also a Fer» Jolis for Nature Fakirs

By BONNYCASTLE DALE

IN the mighty Province of British Columbia, withits snow-crested ranges, its deepty penetrating
valtys, its dense, dark forces, one wouid ex-
pect to flnd-after readîng the stories pubiished

in the Eastern press-nstrot'us man-eating bears,
cowardly yet ferocious panthers and wolves, "with
eyes that glared tike demions and naked f angs
slathered wîth foant." Conte with the lad Fritz and
me inta the wanderfui fir woods, where the tati
tops of the trees wave far above our sight and
the ground is carpeted with a century oid mat of
fit' and cedar needles. Alas! for years 1 had read
the fearsamie description of desk writers of the
-animais that range aur forests. One star>', deeply
impressed on mny boyishi mmnd, was about tht grizzly
that kiiied seven men and ate theni, too-without
saIt. Another was of haw the black and brown
bears f requented the berry patches so that they
might pick off an innocent kiddy that hiad wandered
away froni its bus>' matber, Oh! how those tales
of blood-thirsty woives bowling about the littie
clearing made rny back over "goose-flesh." Then,
too, the water was filled witb sea lions and devil
flsh-truly what an awful place British Columbia
must be te, ]ive in!i

But litre we are, Fritz and I, fat' front the
scenes of mid-continent, where in thirty years' ex-
perience 1 had neyer met an animai b ut was toc
sby and rapid for satisfactory camera work. Sa
behoid us on British Columbia shores, with bag
and baggage. Fritz is just faurteen-I miust reali>'
apologize for that lad's slow growtbi. I find, b>'
turning to stories published soi-e twenty-flve years
ago, that he was just fourteen then. I can oniy
accouint for it on the supposition that I discovered,
a wonderful niediunt-a plant of the typewriterius
-carbou-pulptis that had kept hinm boyish ta this
day-anyone wanting the recipe and enclosing
mont>' order for an hundred guineas wiil receive

the brave lad.

frail, it'a the first we
xo doubt whole bands of
ýt. Keep up heart, lad,"
imp arn. "By the tirne
j clean I wili have their

meni that find ont' re-

le native forest. Tait
ýs i tht woods. Miglit>
en waving t'oof canopy
ýads. Ail the soft debris
ýr'ound with so soft and

A Swift leaf-crushing noise came front our right.
We stood silcut.
Out on a branch of an aider tree, a branch laden

with bright green mnoss that was spattered with
bright sunlight struggting through the mighty bail
of verdure overhead stood a red squirrel-it wouid
be best to caîl thent dark-grey squirreis here-the
first living thing we had seen ini an hour's journe>'
through the unbroken forcst. Not a note of a bird
nor the et'> of an animal had enlivened the march.
The nais>' chattering of the inquisitive squirret was
the flrst vocal noise in att the great woods.

Leaving aur tiny acquaintance, who industrioiisly
scolded us as we passed on up the trail, we at length

Friend, Joh ny White, Who Shot the PanthE
Âfter His Doge Rad Txeetl IL

iL a beach or plateau of considerabit siz
determined to break our fast and mak

ing's camp. Out' fire huilt, aur ft'ug
!n, we watched the night mists gather avE
listant, dazic-blue Straits that lay beneat
>)ng valt>' we coilld ste tht snoke of th
ire of the settiers trailing off in a Ion
>ud, that settled tike a newly-formed fo
ýreen summit of the fqrest. As wt weî
marching order we had no tent. 0l

'or defence againt the savage animais

these endless forests consisted of one fairty large
pocket knif e and one brass tripod.

Fritz chose him a bed in the soft needles where
a blacktail deer had rested. 1 spread my blanket
beside him. The inquisitive stars came out and
peered down at us. The young moon rose a bow
of sitvery promise in the east. Then came the cry
of the first witd animal. A long-drawn, tremulous
whistirg cati.

"Why that's onty a raccoon," whispered Fritz.
Another cati came upwards on the night air-

a half snort, a haif whistie, conciuding with the
whimper of a rabbit. There are no rabbits on this
Iland of Vancouver where we slept. It was the
eall of the biacktaii deer to its mate, an invitation
down the trait to eat of the young grass in the
settter's field. Only the sharp cry of a mink, the
distant murmur of a colony of gutîs came to us
as we drowsed to our fuit steep.

The next morning Fritz was much aggrieved.
"Not a batty bear or a wolf or a panther in a

ten-mite watk and a ten-hour sleep. I tetl you, sir,
this country i s over-written."

Could we but see into those teafy screens that
hide the iower courses of the ever-diminishing
strcam this is what we woutd have seen. Two
tittie tads-you may see them in the illustration-
werc even thien fishing in the tower reaches of this
mnountain-fed 'riti. Where they stood the creek bed
was wide and empty; onty a f ew poots here and
there sparkted amid the smooth, white, dry pebbtes.
The summer drought had dried the hitis. The
towering water had driven the trout from many a
swiftty drying rapid to the few deep poots. Here,
with cedar pole and writhing worm artfutty impated
on sharp hook and with but a bit of btack cotton
tPhread for a line the youthfut fishermen were catch-
ing the clever, hard-fighting cut-throat trout and
young of dog and cohon saimon and mayhaps a rare
young steethead.

JNTENT on the good sport, the boys baited and
Ijerked and scrambied over the hot stones after

the struggting wee trout that flew off the hook.
"What's that rustting in the bush ?" calted the

younger.
In answer the etder tad seized a pebbte and jerked

it swiftly into the underbrush that grew ctosely
down to the creek banks-and out watked a magni-
ficent maie panther in ait his tawny spiendour, a
thing of creamy white breast and flank 'and rich
yeiiowish tan coat, with a btack strip that ran down
the three-foot tait and finished in a bushy black
end as big as yaur cienched flst. Now, pray, altow
mie ta try and describe this beast as would our
nature fakirs that neyer sec then.

"Thie great cat stood with its soft-padded paws
lightty pressing the smooth rocks of the creek
bottant. Its grecn eyes of devilish crueity
malignantty giared at its prey. Its black-tipped tait
swayed back and forwards with rather a serpentine
motion. Slowly its big black lips parted. Slowty
its linge mouth opene. One angry growi ît gave
that displayed so, tremendous an array of great
yeltow fangs that the younger lad sank a;n his knees
on the hot stones and with bands clasped prayed
that he migbt be spared. Now the horrid beast
stowiy advances. One step at a time (two would
bc mîiracutous), with sinuaus gtiding motion it drew
nearer and nearer ta the devoted boy. It licked its
dreadful lips in awfui anticipation. With baleful
giare that hypnotized its shrinking prey the monster
croucbed for the fatal leap and now-"

T HIS is actuatly what did occur. N o sooner had
this mnagnificent specimen-its seven-foot ten-

inch skin is beneath nty feet as I write this, and a
very handsante rug it -makes--walked out on to
the creek bottant than these twa, littie lads-the
élder is but eleven-grabbed handfuis of good,
round, smooth Stones and peited it back into the
bush, Tht» off they fan as fast as their legs woutd
carry thent.

"Front fear ?» ask you.
Na, no; tht>' rau to, get a friend of theirs, one

Johnny Whîte, who, young mani though he is, bas
etoften brought down tht animais with bis trust>'

rifle.
Back clattered thelittie lads, fotlowed by the

hunter and bis dogs. The big, cowardly cat had re-
e. treated some flfty yards inta the bush, and the dog
e instantly treed it ýand gave tangue. If these

alpanthers had an>' spunk they couid make a meai of
er mian> such dogs..
hx. Ignominious>' was the big cat shot, as it tay
ie aiong a Iimb peering down at tht littie dogs that
9, chased it.
ig "Bah, Fritz!1 Let us go hack ta the Fast and
re learu to throw stonts aright;- the savage beasts of
Ur the British Calumibia forests exist ani>' in the hunts
of -with a pen-of the impecuniaus desk Wrfiter.


