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efore staing, Clöment had propo;sed that %ve should
take olr swords with is, so that at the conclusion ofour
sport we might indulge in a little sword-practice, of
which he was passionatoly fond, and at which he was a
great adept. To this I agreed, and accordingly we gave
ou.r swords to the care of two Indians that were to
accojany us to beat the bush.

rrived at the jungle, we lost no time in ontering a
silall beaton path, our two Indians. taking the lead.
Wending our way through this for neaÉly ah hour, vo
emergoc on an open glade, in the centre of which stood
two palm-trees. Towards these \ve tacitly directed our
stops, andi having scnt our Indians to beat the surround-
ing :jungle, wo kept close under the shade of the trocs,
anxiously awaiting the result.

Vle could scarcely have been waiting more than ton
minutes when a fierce growl sliddenly startlecd us both,
and alnost at the saine nomnent a full-grown leopard
sparng fr1om the jungle.

Clenent and I firod alnmost simultancouisly, and the
large brute fel l dead almost at our feet. Before firing
I had taken care to aim for the sioildor, wherc I knew
a wound would prove fatal, and as I had fired stendy, f
v s pretty sure my bullet had told. It had struck me,

hoivoveï·, that Clenient, Who was usually such a slkilful
imnrksman, had this tine entirely failed. or that he had
woundid whcro he had intended to kil l. Aftor thc sioke
of our rifles liad cleared away .was the first to speak.

"You have not sustained your'old prestigeas a shot,
Clemônt," I said, addressing niy friend " for you sec

yod have only wvoundelihere mine has killed.'
lWhat do you mean ?" le said.
cI maan that for the first time in your life you have

not succeeded in your aim," I replicù, pointing to thé
deadW ody of Our lte ato tagonist, "aind tho death of
that leopard' is due to me alone."


