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FIERCE PANTHER-TIGERS.

MAN-EATING BEASIS IN SOME OF
VENEZUELAS MOUNTAINS.

They are Really Jaguare, and are Found in
Lower Mountsin Levels—FPersistency in
Striving to Take Some One Man as Prey—
Notable Couflicts with Them,

‘Pantber-isguars they should be called,
but in every Spanish-American country a
jaguar is always un tigre, a tiger—so
panther-tigers is their name in Venezuela.’
said Estran Viebolm, for many years a
buyer of bides aod rubber in South
America. ‘They may be found in other
localities, but I have never seen them or
heard of them in any other region than the
eastern basis of the maritime and rorthern
Andes. They range the bigh, partly
wooded plateaus and lower mountain levels
above the river valleys and pampas, where
the ordinary jsguar is found, and below

" the peaks and upper mountain valleys,
where the mountain lion bas bis home
These beasts differ from the lowland jaguar
in having & muzzle longer snd more taper-
ing and a slenderer body with greater
Jength of limb, much resembling the pantb-
er in form. In their spotted markings they
are true jaguars, tut with paler colors
than the jaguars of the Orinoco and its
lower tributary valleys. Lhey are ferocious
man-eaters, more Tre¢ ady than any other
South American animsl to attack human
beings without provocation. The traveller
passing between the mountains and the
psmpas takes extra precautions for his
safety at night when he enters the zone
where the panther-tiger ranges.

“T'bis creature figures uncannily in many
weird tales told by Venezuelan llaneros

and montaneros—people of the plains and
mountains. One story often told is of the
traveller who rode from the pampss in
among the foothills on the route from the
Portuguesa River to Caracas. He was
never seen by man again, but a party rid-
ing over the trail some days later saw the
evidences of the fate that bad befsllen him.
When night came, being apparently aware
of danger frcm wild bezsts, he bad slung
his bammock between two trees as high
from the ground as he could raise it. The
hammock was there empty, and clawprints
in the ground below sbowed that a panth-
ertiger bad leaped repeatedly upward for
his victim until at last he had torn him
from the hammock. He had dragged the
man away, and the only traces of the
tragedy to be found were blood marks on
the ground and the pricts of the tiger’s
claws.

“The women of the Jittle settlements that
lie isolated in the wooded region at the
eastern base of the Andes greatly dread
the panther-tiger from bis habit of carry-
ing off children. Cunning, silent, and
swift, instances have been known of bis
taking & child from the cradle in broad
daylight and bearing it away unkoown to
the mother who was attending to her house
hold work, only a few paces away. He
hesitates as little in attacking full-grown
persons, though for this he commonly
chooses the darkness. But, day or night,
his disposition tc seize bis human prey is
governed largely by his hunger. An In-
dian that I met at a little,village called

Concepcion had a frightful zigzag scar
across his forehead, the mark ot a paw-
stroke of a panther tiger. He showed me
the marks of two deep bites in his left
shoulder, and his legs in front, from groin
to knees, were'furrowed with long up and
down scars, where skin and flesh bad once
been literally torn into ribbons, all tokens
of the same encounter.

‘His story, verified by men who had
found him in the gforest, was that he was
gathering medicinal plants in the woodlend
when a panther-tiger sprang upon him
from a tree limb. Catching sight
of the tiger's moving shadow, the
man, who [was fpossessed of unusual
strength and agility, jumped to one side,
so that §the beast missed his spring.
Striking the ground beyond the man, the
tiger instantly turned and sprang at bis
throat. The Indian’s machete was in his
band, and he dealt jthe tiger a blow on
the head thatseeemed to confuse the
animal, for he seized him with his teeth
by the shoulderinstead of the throat. One
stroke of the forepaw tore the skin of the
man's forehead down over his eyes, but as
he staggered backward the trunk ot a tree
kept him from falling.

‘Clinging withj teeth and fore claws to
the man’s shoulders, the tiger tore at him
with his hind claws in the effort to be dis-
embowelj{him. By a lucky blow, for he
was blinded byEblood from the wound in
his forehead, the man cut one of the tiger’s
hind paws completely off. The tiger drop-
ped to the ground, but reared at once and
seized the man) again by the sboulder.
Stooping, the Indian plunged his machete
in the tiger's belly and with a quick up-
ward stroke completely disembowied the
creature. Then the man fainted and was
tound, hours later, by some passing weods-

men, lying unconscious where he had f. llen
with the tiger dead beside him. He was
carried home where he hung for weeks be-
tween lite and death, and he never fully
recovered rom the effects of his wounds
received irom the tiger.

‘Like other species of the larger felines,
the panther-'iger bas the unpleasant babit
ot stalking men— of following a man in the
forest, throughout the whole day it may be
waiting for darkness to fall, when it will
attack him. This the be:st has been known
to do when there were several men together
and in such a case nothing can draw the
attention of the tiger from the particular
man whom he bas selected for his prey.
From a camp of timber cutters at work in
the forests scuth of Merida a mesizo—a
man of Spanish end Indian descent—more
intelligent than his comradee, was sent one
dsy to prospect along the mountain base
for timber trees. In the afterncon, as he
rounded back toward the camp, the teelirg
came upon him that he was being followed.
He looked back several times, but saw
nothirg to account for this fecling. It re-
mained with bim, bowever, and at last he
stepped behind a tree and, looking back
through the parasite vines that had wound
themselves about the truvk, saw the head
of a panther-tiger rite above a clump of
buehes, peering ahead as it trying to find
out what bad become of him.

‘Believing that tke tiger would not attack
him while daylight lasted, the wnan hurried
on to the camp. On his way he passed
through a party of men gathering rubber
and spoke with several of them. Further
on he pasted a boy who was herding a
small flock o! goats.

‘He reached the camp before dark, and
after supper lay down in anfopen but with
twelve or fifteen men lying about him, bav-
ing no thought that the tiger would venture
among them. But as soon as the fire before
the hut burned lcw the tiger, which mueg
bave been watching and waiting near the
camp, came, and threading bis way among
the sleeping men without waking them,
sprang upon the man whom he had been
stalking through the afternoon and tried to
carry him off. The struggle and outery, of
course, aroused the camp, and springirg to
their feet, the man’s companions, with their
machetes end live brands snatched from the
fire, succeeded in meaking the tiger drop
his prey and run off. But the creatnre
prowled about the camp all the rest of the
night, frequently coming plainly into view,
and it was only by building several large
fires betore the hut, witha guard of men
remaining awake to replenish them, that
the tiger was kept away.

‘In the morning none of the men dared
leave the camp. At about 2 o’clock the
toreman, who had gone away the day be-
fore, taking with him the only gun in the
outfit, returned to the camp. He won-
dered as he came near it that none of the
men was at work, and hastened his steps
to find out what the trouble was. Just
before coming to the clearing he chanced
to raise his eyes, and there, on the low
limb of a tree overhanging the path he saw
a panther tiger lying crouched, watching
the camp so intently that it seemed not to
not to notice him. The chance for a dis-
abling shot was perfect, and at twenty
paces away the foreman sent in an ounce
bullet from one barrel and a charge of
buckshot irom the other, aiming first be-
hind the tiger’s left shoulder. The tiger
came to the ground with a broken should-
er and a bullet in his body that must have
reached the heart, but with these setbacks
he was so lively that he kept the foreman
dodging about bebind trees, while the men
at the camp stayed away at a safe dis-
tance, for several minutes before he drop-
ped and died. I saw the tiger’s skin a
year after this occurrence, and heard the
story I bave just related from the foreman.
The skin bad probably stretched in the
process of dressing it. At this time it
measured 9ft. 2m. from tip to tip.

“This sanguinary beast having fixed his
eye upon the man who had gone to explore
for timber, bad tollwed him tor at least six
houra in daylight, leaving unmolested the
scattered party of rubber gathers, whom
he must have turned aside to avoid, and
the boy and herd of goats that offered him
an easy and immediate victim. Never
relinquishing his pursuit, he had waited
near the camp until all wys still and dark,
an then from among fifteen men had
searched and seized him, ani was still
watching for the selected victim when shot.
It was a striking instance of the persistency
in pursuit of a prey once marked for
slaughter that characterizes all the mem-
bers small, and great, of the feline genus.
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one can do the work. We want reliable
families in ever, loca.li'LIy to help us
manufacture Children’s Toques, Gaunt-
lets and Bicycle Leggings for the trade,
by a new process. N0 canvassing or ex-
perience required. Steady work, good
pa(.{. whole or spare time. Write to-day.
Address, THE CO-OPERATIVE KNITTING
Co., 15 Leader Lane, Toronto.

VWYV AVVWAWAAAAAAAA

.

FVYVVVVVYe W W

‘To try to hunt the panther-tiger as the
lowland jaguar is hunted with tiger hounds
is pext to useless. In the rongh, rocky
country in which he makes his home he
will travel away at a speed which leaves
the hunters hopelessly behind, and it is
rarely that the dogs can come up with
bim, If they do, it meams
some dogs killed, with the panther usually
gone before the hunters can arrive on the
scene. Sometimes the ranchmen trsp or
poison the panther tiger to stop his ravages
among their stock, a thing, deapite his
cunning, not so difficult to do, owing to
bis ravenousness

‘An Eoglishman named Turnbull who
had a ranch east of M:rida, being bother-
ed by a panther-tiger which killed his
stock, thought that he would hunt him
after the method often employed in India
with tigers and leopards. Taking with him
two of his herders and a goat, he went at
nightfall to a woodland which the creature
was accustomed to visit. There he tied the
goat to a stake and took his position be-
bind a blind, fifty yards away, to wait for
the tiger to come tor the goat. The ranch-
men he sent a little distance back with in-
struments to await his summons.

‘Surely enough, the tiger came, but after
reconnoitring the ground unteen, as was
shown by his tracks next day, instead of
pounced upon the back of the hunter Jying
on the ground behind his blind. A heavy
overcoat that he wore, the season being
winter, when the nights are celd in the
mountains, saved the bunter for the mo-
ment from the tiger’s teeth and claws, and
his shouts brought the two ranchwmen to
the rescue. They attacked the tiger
pluckily with their machetes. The beast
was loath to give up his prey.  He drove
the ranchmen back twice, returning to the
Englishman each time and standing guard
above him, with his forepaws on his body.
At last one of the rachmen threw a lasso
over the tiger's neck and jerked it tight.
The animal charged him at once, but the
men got a turn of the rope round a small
tree, and both pulling hard together, drew
the tiger’s head clote to the trunk. Then
as the tiger snapped at the rope with his
teeth, one of the ranchmen severed bhis
spine with his machete. ~The Englshman
was badly shaken up by the unexpected
out-come of his hunting scheme, but was
not much irjured otherwise. He finished
the beast, which now, of course was help-
less, with a shot in the head, and he always
claimed the glory of killing him. But it
was never heard that he tried East Indian
haunting methods again with Venezuelan
pantber-tigers.

‘Several time panther-tigers have killed
stock at camps where I was staying, and
once a herdsman in my party was killed by
one of these beasts within a bundred yards
of the campfire. His body we found,
partly eaten, a quarier of a mile from the
place were he was struck down. Only
one I had a brush with one of these
animals. The encounter was a startling
one, and for some minutes things looked
tqually for me and my native guide. But
we escaped unhurt, and as the affair turn-
ed out the joke was on the tiger. It came
about in this way. Antonio and I, in tra
velling on a by-trail out of the mountains-
had stopped for the night ina deserted
hut built against the hillside. The but
was a large one plastered with mud, and
it bad one door, with an unglazed window,
about a foot and a half square, set very
high in the wall. 1 had killed a deer that
day, and when we went to sleep on the
floor a quarter of veniton was hanging
on a book on the side of the wall opposite
the window. It was this that attracted the
tiger. The first we knew of bis presence
be came through the window like a shot
tfrom a gun, passing directly over me and
landing vnder the vension on the other
gide of the room. I heard him strike
on the floor and instantly rear and
tear down the meat from the
hcok Not knowing for a mom-
ent what had broken lose, I wrapped my
blankets round me for protection, grabbed
up my rifle, and sidled along keeping close
to the wall where Antonio had made his
bed. It was pitchy dark, but I could tell
that he was standing in the corner with his
machete in his right hand and his blanket
wrspped round his left arm to serve as a
shield. He was standing steady, but bis
eyes were fairly ablaze with excitement.

‘What is it, Antonio P’ I asked. ‘A
tiger P

‘Yes senior they have come for the
venison and cannot get out. No, do not
fire senior, for we are dead men if you fail
to kill him. Give me a lumbre (matck). I
pray you.’

‘We could hear the tiger trying to leap
up to the window, with the quarter of v.n-
ison held in his teeth, and falling back to
the floor. Whenever heturned Lis head
towards us bis eyes were like balls of red
fire, but he did not offer to touch us hs
whole aim seemed to be to get out at the

window with his plander. I found a
match and gave it to Antonio. He pick-

ELEPHANT BRAND

PURITY AND STRENGTH

Combined with flavour, make Tetley’s Elephant Brand Indo Ceylon
Packet Teas, favorites the world over. These qualities and their
low prices have made them known as

Best of Tea Value

A -
JOSCPH TETLCY

Sold ia lead packets only. Retail price on every packet.

25¢. TO $1.00 PER LB.
1f your grocer cannot supply you, write us and we will see your order is filled.

TLCY & 0., Londen, Enc., Canadian Head Ofiice, 14 Lemoine St., Montreal.

ed up a bandtul of the dried grass that his

blankets had been spread on, twisted it
into a torch and lighted it with the match.
By its l'ght we could see the tiger standing
under the window glaring at us over the
haunch of venison* which he plainly meant
to stay by.

‘Come, senior,” said Antonio, and we
edged along the wall towards the door.
The tiger turned so as continually to face
us as we proceeded, and growled. but,
atraid of the fire did not approach us.
Now, quickly, senior, Antonio said as we
come to the door. ‘Open it just wide
enough that you may slip out and I will
follow.’

‘I opened the door a few inches and
squeezed through sidewise, with Antonio
crowding behind me. He dropped his

- torch within as he slammed the door to and

latched it.

‘ *‘Now we can breathe easy, senor,” he
said. ‘We have the tiger captured.

‘We could hear the tiger within the hut
leaping up at the window and sometimes
scratching at the door. Evidently his
whole aim now was to get out, but it seem-
ed impossible that he could escape through
the window the opening being so small and
tbe mud wall within affording no hold for
his claws. That he hid been able to get
into the hut through so small an opening
seemed wonderful, but for that he had the
advantage of the hillside from which he
could spring at the level almost of the
window. As we waited for daylight, when
I intended to shoot him, I heard the tiger
spring once more, and this time his fore-
paws and head appeared atthe window,
while he struggled to draw bis body up
through the opening. With my rifle muz-
zle not tbree feet from his ear Ishot him
in the head, and the tiger, slackening his
hold slipped back into the hut betore I
could pull back the lever and fire
again Wefound bhim dead on the floor
under the window at daylight, and after
all that had bappened we had venson
steaks for breaktast.

A ‘““ ROUGH RIDER” ST. JOHN BOY.

Sergeant Wesley Tells of Wounds and Te.rs
on Cuban Soil.

Sitting among a hundred plain people
waiting at Union depot for a train was a
plain but service worn man talking to his
son, who had a dinner pail dangling be

tween his legs.
It was a dark suit he wore apparently,

but on inspection it proved to have beea a
light yellow Kharki canvas with patch poc-
kets, the unmitorm ot Roosevelt’s Rough
Riders. His bat showed a cl:anly cut bullet
hole above the temple and he held bis arm
in an unnatural bent position. It was Sergt.
F. C. Wesley, E troop of Teddie’s Ter-
rors, on his way to Santa Fe, New Mexico.
He was wounded while skirmishing for
Spanish sharpshooters among the palm
trees before Santiago.

‘I thought some one had poked me from
behind in the funny bone,’ he said. ‘I had
my sleeves rolled up and we had knocked
alot of Spanish sharpshooters out of the
palms. They came down like ripe nuts,
heads ficst. I turned round to swesar at
the man behind me, as I felt the poke,
when my ‘Krag’ fell and blood began to
run down my hand. Then I knew I was
hit.

‘No, it is well now, a little stiff and a
lump that bothers me now and then, but
the trigger finger is all right and I guess
I am good for another time, I'd rather be
hit by a Mauser than with a nigger shooter.

‘Speaking of niggers, that reminds me.
We were camped with the colored Ninth
and Tenth negro cavalry oae afternoon.
Tae Spaniards had a lot ot old smooth
bore cannon. After having shot all their
grape and canister away when some pieces
of scrap iron lit in the camp. A negro
cook picked up a piece of kettle, then later
a piece of frying pan.

‘For God’s sake, Rough Rider,’ he said,
with wide open eyes and big teeth showing
'them people will have a h—of a time get-
ting supper to-night. They are throwing
away all their pots and kettles.’

‘Yes, there was some hard times there
when the Cubans sneaked up behind and
pinched our rations 'and we had to go

three days withont a bite to eat Mauser
bullets whistling all around us with a cold
rain soaking us through, and it was hard
to see the fellows we had learned to love
as brothers jumping full length in the
air and falling dead; but in the excite-
ment you get ‘used to seeing them fall.

‘But what I shall never forget is the
bugler trying to blow taps when we were
letting Capt. Capron and Ham Fish and
five others down in that wet mud. Tears
were running down his cheeks, and he had
to try it three times befere he could make
faint *Taps.’ It is those scenes I see every
bit as clear as flashes ot lightening. We
loved Capt. Capron every man like a
father, and big, rough, good-hearted Ham
Fish, too. That was the hardest part of
my experience,’ he said, and there was a
bit of hoarseness in the last few words,
eyes a bit dimmed as he turned in answer
to the station master’s call ‘Al abroad for
the Santa Fe,’ and disappeared in the
hundred plain people.

[The Mr. Wesley referred to abave is a
son of Mr. A. Z. Wesley formerly of this
city. The latter served his apprentice-
ship in McMil ian’s here, and was later
foreman in Roger Hunter’s printing estab-
lishment. His son who ditt'nguished himself
during the war was born in this city and
and went to Denver, Col., at the age of
17 years. At the time of his enlistment he
was foreman of the Sante Fe New Mexi-
can. Mr. A. Z. Wesley is foreman of the
Wayecross Journal, Georgia. ]
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BREAKS UP

Fall Colds

A REMINDER.

This is {o remind you of the great ser-

vice that ‘‘Seventy-seven” has rendered in
the past. Old and tried friends are the
best, and you can rely upon ‘‘Seventy-
seven” for Grip, Colds, Influenza, Catar-
rh, Pains and Soreness in the Head and
Chest, Cough, Sore Throat and Fever.

At druggists or sent prepaid: price, 25z. and
$1.0). Specific Manusal at druggists or se’nt free.

Huwmphbreys’ Med. Co., Cor. William & Jehn
Sts., New York. be sure to get

HUMPHREYS
OONDENSED ADVERTISEMENTS. 5

TdIS YEARS “MASSEY-
BlcvclE HARRIS,” FORSALE. A 1838
model Massey-Harris bicycle, ridden very little,
purchased in tbe middle of Juse. Nothing at all
wrong with the machine, the owner having to dis-
coutinue 1te use through ill health. Cost $75. cash
will be sold at big reduction for cash. Toe wheel
is 42 inch frome and handsomely <pamc:llad and
nickeled—Address communication to **sicycle'
Progreas Offlce.

A aEHUluE FOUNTAIN PEN FOR 35c¢.

Imitadion hard rubber barrel
with goid-piated pen. HSatistaction gaaranteed.
Postpaid 35 cents. BRUNswicK Noverry Co.,

Bostou, Masi.

WANTEDE: Qi Bt ot

standinag, willing to learn our business then to

as Manager and State Correspondent here. Snl:g
$000. Enclose self-addressed stamped envelope to
IAli T. Elder, Manager, 278 Michigan Ave. Chicago,

STAMPS St e, 6 old stampe

A o atad lhtt lo!y' ca.sl:.i State size of
st.

Box 358 St. John, N. B. or particulars address

EVENING CLASS- LS
ES FOR WINTER (17 sttom ©
TERM O0PENS 4

WONDAY, QUT. 3 o= oo

Hours 7.30 to 9,30

We hold the r'ght for exclusive use of the latest
and best systam of Business Practice and Practical
Accounting (out only last month )

It is just the thing for evening classes. Call and
see it. We want everybody to see it.

Call or send for terms.

8. KERR & SON,

\

0dd Fellows Hall,
87 Union Street.

AR
b

3L
ey




