558

up. At last he was openly taunted by
che man who headed he mutiners, it
cither being afraid of, or having sold
his authority 1o, the soldiers. Tt was at
this moment that the loud, angry words
had reached our cars in the room ar the
end of the hall, where we sat pursuing
our game of whist. The sound of our
running feet down the hall had con-
firmed the licutenant in his theory.
Instantly he conceived the project of
killing the captain, who had, as he at
once decided, betrayed (hem But the

ain was g quick as his opponent
artd dealt 3 blow with s knifs which
pierced the licutenant’s side just as a
dagger was driven info his own heart,

he el dead fusc s Ascher enterod
the room. s put out
one ‘man who had presence of mind
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A TAPIR

BY Guv E

EVERAL years ago,
when Towas at Son
3 Juan

. Nicaragua,
making  collections
in narural history,

ma
quaintance of a
erman, named

Boltden, who own-
ed a ranch some
miles up the San Juan River; and
upon learning that I was interested in
natural history and very anxious to ob-
s from different

sections of the country, he invited me
to accompany him to his ranch and
or more with him. As

end a wee
e Tind I of Cenmil Ammenice & very
diversified, and a slight change of lo-
cality ring the collector into con-
fact with many entirely different species
of both bird and animal life, I gldly
accepted his offer and prepared for the

rip.

Bie maa come aows e weiaie
large canoe, bringing with him some
hundreds of Pouni of rubber, and his
refumn cargo was to consist almost en-

Fletly“F Jameica fm. He lafoimed
me, during the passage, how he man-
aged in trading his rum far rubber. His
ranch was on a tributary of the San
Juan River. It consisted simply of a
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cnough to do this, while another shot
the_bolt of the door

The wounded man escaped with the
help of his two companions in the skiff
in which they had paddled up to the
garden of La Casa de lss Brujas.
his hurt was mor ived only a
fow dys. Before his deah he told “the

story to the pad

k. sdvmitice, andl ¥ dbhmciont d
parture of the band made our presence
no longer necessary, and after another
month  of
home.

inaction we were ordercd
We had cffected our objecr,
y the methods we  had
hoped would bring us militars glory:
i y ceased their dep’

redations on cicher side of he line for
master spirits had
BB AL own staslations.

HUNT.
MITCHELL.

small clearing where he had growing
some plantains, sweet pofatoes, and a
few cocoanuts; and there he lived
with his wife and a couple of native
negrocs in a palm-thatched house, built
of logs and bamboo. The surrounding
country was cxtremely wild, and far
back of the stream grew many wild
rubber trees. Small companies of na-
five Spaniards were constantly search-
ing these forests, making a_business of
tapping the rubber trees from which
they procured the mercantile article,
passing Boltden's ranch in their canoes
In ascending the stream, and again in
. laden with their cargoes.
urchman's life was an casy one,
spent in hunting, fishing, and swinging
lazily in his hammock during the heat
of the day; bur he always kept a sharp

lookout for any canoes returning fo the
coast town with_ supplies of ru
greatly enjoyed the trip up the

siver; the current ran strong and swift,
and the muscles on the bare arms and
‘Biildcss; of. the atives ‘b, paddlod
our canoe, rolled up in bunches as they
threw their weight against the broad
Blades of thelr Tight paddlcs. Tt may
be thought that mahogany is rather a
heavy wood with which to construct
paddles for all-day use, but as a matter
of fact mahogany taken from the body
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of the tees ie quite Light, and has the
advanta, never becoming wate

Togged. The cance n which we traveled
was a dug-out, also made from a mahog-
any log. Mahogany is susceptible of a
very hard and Figh finish wader treat-
ment witl v.hmh results in the im-
pression that it is both heavy and hard,

reas it is neither.

r or five hours of stiff paddling
brought s to @ point some ek iles
above the coast, when we switched off
into a dcep. natiow srca, on which the
German's ranch was The lat-
61 e reschiod ' dovple of hiss later
The passage up the dark waters of the
Juanatassa was exciting and interest-
ing.  The impenetrable orest lined the
shores, the low-hanging boughs of some
of the trees being swept by the current,
and in many places where the stream
was contracted, the great trees formed
a complete arch overhead.  Hig
these branches gay-colored birds
tered and called to one another,
but slight attention to us so far
them. Several times whole troops of
green and yellow paroquets alighted on
the trees close at hand and raised a
deafening racket. Pairs of long-tailed
macaws occasionally flew across open-
ings in the foliage, uttering their harsh
cries. We saw numerous alligators
Bying on small sanc-spits at angles in the
creek, and one of those T shoe
Winchester, striking him just_back of
the forcleg, his most vulnerable spor.

o shot scemed a fatal one, but he
simply dumped himself into.the vater
and we saw no more of him. As plenti-
il as alligators are, it e seally Seeulr
to_procure a skin, as they always ro
off nto the water and ak, no matter
how deadly their wound

Tn rounding one of the bends we came
onto a broad expanse of water, quite
shallow in places, and a thoroughly
tiopical scene greeted our eyes, Proba-
bly a thousand water birds
kinds were gaged in fcedmg pe |
sporting in ey of
long-necked snake birds immediately
plunged in the creck from an old snag
near at hand, and dove out of sight.
Farther was a small group of
giant s(ozks standing in the water and
watching for_their prey. Near them a
pair of Beeutifl roaate. spoonbills mod

cach other's feathers. A little
a great flock of white egrets

eyon;
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and white and blue herons disported
themselves in the water and flew about,
alighting on snags and low branches of

ceses ose i flght as e

s
came in vhich vas the signal for
il the others to follow. - Naturally
binds would have been very tame, o
lowin approach within casy gun-
sho, Bt sinee The Ploride weuss Tave
been depopulated of egrers, the huntrs
Rave takbntto shooting the birds in Con
tral America, and they are becoming
ver Their feathers are highly
prived for lncies hate, and tens of thow
sands of these innocent birds are slaugh-
tered yearly for this purpose. 1 chanced
a riflc shot at one of the great storks,
but without effect, except fo start the
whole flock of birds screaming and ery-

g

We reached Boltden’s ranch in the
cool of the afternoon, and
place picruresque cnoug]
18 Fde flodong whit with nged
steps leading up to the bank. The
rivers in these countries are liable to
th great rapidity, and if boats
are tied in the ordinary way, they are in
danger of being swamped and carried
away by the flood, which comes on in a
night. A plot of three or four acres
was cleared away, and in its center
stood the house. All about was the
high wall of dark, impenetrable-looking

rest.
1 found Mrs. Boltden a fac litele Dutch
woman.  She greeted me in broken Eng-
lish and appeared delighted to sec an
Americaa in “this heathenish civiliza
tden transferred his cargo of
rum’ o one end of the cabin, which
closely barricaded and under lock and
cy. Then, after a smoke and stroll
about the place, with a cursory view of
the products of the tropics growing
their unrivaled huxuriance, we  retu
to < of rice and beans and hot
corills, tiied by the £an and oup
macarel ith jsome Sxeellent. shocn:
Ry i trees, prepared
it condenced cream. Boltdeq said 1o
his wife and turning to me, “No tienc
camne, Sefora?” wl shall (Mns.larc
into “You have no mear, Madam?
“Well, Herr Mitchell, to-morrow we
will go out with Pedro here, and hunt
some wari or wil
you good sport and
crhaps we may fal
Bt on ke » iz shoe, but we had
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beter take our shorguns, s the bush i
too thick for any long shots and d
shorgun is best at close’ range.”

Thank you,” T said, *T shall enjoy
nothing better, but 1 thin
o the rifl i we aue going for big game.
1 shoot better with a sifie, and
Ty shotgun, loaded with

sl

“Me no want gun,”
was waiting on the table;
machete; no miss fire.”

n the morning, after a hasty bite, we
were out at daybreak, armed with guns
and pisols, and 3 life apcce.  Peco

the way, camying only his machere.
We plunged into the thick forest, follow-
ing generally a small watercourse run-
ning between high banks, evidently a
raging forrent in time of flood. In
some places this spread out info a low
swamp, supporting hundreds of great si-
lico palm ftrees with shaggy rruxks
immense fronds or leaves,

off” one of these fronds wlnch had

said Pedro, who
“me take

We found many tracks of the wari un-
er these trees. The hogs had been
cating the pam seeds, ‘of which they
are very fond, although’ how chey crhk

these ivor nuts is inconceiva
Suddenty the Spaniard uttered a cry
and started off on the tack of a tpin
broadly marked in the soft mud. Th
great tracks led in an entirely differ-
¢nt direction from our course, but we
cagerly followed, hoping_fo get a shot
at this no The Spaniard
dashed ahead at a rapid pace, cutting
hi vy here and There. among the vines
and thick followed as
Best we could, ofien sinking up. to. our
boot-tops in the soft mud, Afeer ten or
fifteen minutes of this fatiguing work,
the Spaniasd proseeded mere ca tiously,
uttering the single word “Close.
sun by this time was well up and

it was very hot. The woods seemed de-
serted and not a breath of wind stirred
the leaves. completely soaked

rhro\\gh with perspiration and was get-

thirsty, and in addition the
itoes. Were nearly cating us up. 1
looking about for a water vine with
which to quench my thirst, when the
Spaniard gripped my arm like a vice and
Dited B 5 dlk it in the sese

“Mountain cow,” he whispered.

o
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At this moment we heard a decp sigh
of content, such as an old sow might
ither] and moving ahead a Few aicprs
there, in full Sight; with her back to e
was an old tapir, lying in the cool mud,
with a little calf about a month old play
ing about her, and splashing the mu
her si moment or two
mother zavc a grunt of content.

The tapir is usually timid and ex-
tremely difficult to approach, but our
experience proved the cow fo be as
courageous and dangerous in defense of
her young as many a more vicious ani-
mal.

Boltden immediately rushed up and
with 2 loud halloo discharged his gun at
the old tapir as she lay in her wallow,
The shot striking her in her broad
back did apparently no damage, for she
bounded to her feet in an instant and
dashed off through the thick under-
sk, fmaking o swath like a itowing
machine and bearing down small sap-
lings like reeds, as she crashed ahead.
This animal, when excited, will go
through a dense, tropical forest at full
speed, bursting through tangled masses
of vines and brambles that scem impen-
ctrable. calf started to follow its
mother, but a shot from my ifle brought
it to its knees. It vainly attempted to
rise and follow the old one, but finally
iolled orer on s side, wterng phingive
cries of distress. 1 was a
patch it with another bullet when . Te-
newed crashing in_the forest announced
the mother refurning fo her little onc’s
asisance, and the Spaniard cried out
Look out! Mountain cow come
back, She mad now: tramp you down.
Sott im Himmel!” yefled Boltden,

fiting both barrels of his gun the instant
the twpir came into view. But the shoo
took n + than to furcher en-
Foge the ansinel: She an o hes calf
for an instant, nosing over it with her
ong snout, and grunted encouragin
but it only moaned fecbly, and chen i
a flch he bore down upon s, her small
o7es ileaming, wicke

1 took a steady aim and planred a bul-
Iet between her eyes, it never  stoy

cd her, mercly Iemng a red scratch.
BY thie time she was within ten yards of
me and coming down the line like mad.
Boltden was uscless; he could not get
the empty shells out of his gun. I threw
up the Tever of my Winchester and forced
another cartridge into the chamber. The




Painied for Outma by James L. Weston.
“LIKE A FLASH SHE BORE DOWN ON US" (5. 500.)
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enraged animal was coming straight at
me and presented a_miserable chance
for a shot, only the head and rounded
curves of the heavy-ser body showing;
and T had just had evidence of the thick-
ness of the creatures retreating skull
from my previous shot, which had ap-
garendly glanced off without damage.
o 1 took accurate aim at the upper part
of her forcleg, hoping to break or shatrer
the bone and get ‘a chance to leap out of
the way of her rush, and then get a shot
at_her side and reach some vital point.

is shot did not succeed in ‘stop-
ping the animl, | judged dhat L would
o trampled in the mud and the life
stamped ‘out of me. The tapir is built
something like a_small rhinoceros and
as more strength in a rush than any
other animal of the South American
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continent. As 1 fired, T jumped aside
as far as 1 could, dropping my gun and
grabbing for my six-shooter. My aim,
though, was true, and the tapir came
tumbling toward me with her right
foreleg broken and useless. Bur just at
this cxciting moment the Spaniard’s
form flashed in_front of me; his keen
machete gleamed in a blue circle above
his head and descended on the neck of
the unfortunate tapir with terrific force.
On the instant he had leaped back and the
tapir lurched over, the red blood gush-
ing out from the great cut which the
machete had made. The end was near.

A bullet from my six-shooter, just back
of the forelcg, reached a vital part and
the brave animal strerched out in the
soft mud with an expiring groan, dead;
none too saon.

SPORTS OF THE SAMOANS.

LLEWELLA PIERCE CHURCHILL.

and cares are few. For the idle
islander the day goes lightly by,
and, as the day, so glides life

itself. A 'very little delving just to

encourage a most lavish mature to yield

up its store of food, a little fighting t

Prelne wn e purdd o

of speeches. Even on such a

TIME is plentiful in the South Seas,

R3

azy

schedule as this, there are great slices of
time for which there are no pressing
engagements. Part of the spare time
the Samoan spends in sleep, part in
watching the gl of the villige at the
ance, part in cating. Even then there
is time to spare. Entertainment need
interfere with no weightier concerns.
Life has no engagement so important



