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PREFACE.

Portions of all the following chapters appeared in
The Times at intervals during the year 1909, under
the title of “ Studies in the Zoological Gardens”; and
they are now published, with amendment and addition,
by the courtesy of The Times Publishing Company.

In sketches of such a nature it is impossible, when
quoting from authorities, to mention all the sources
from which one draws without frequent interruption
of the thread of ideas and constant annoyance to the
reader. At the end of the volume will be found a list
of the books from which quotation is made, and to
such of the authors as are still within the reach of
gratitude I wish to make acknowledgment of my
indebtedness.

That the following pages have many shortcomings
I am well aware. Some of them I should have hoped
to remedy if the work of preparation for the press
had been done under less serious disadvantages than
are indicated by the address below.

H. P. R.

Inpian Ockan,

O~ Boarp P. & O. S.S. Moldavia.
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OrF DISTINGUISHED ANIMALS.

I.—Of Lions.

There is diversity of opinion as to whether a lion
looks best at large or in a cage. Some writers declare
that those who only know the king of beasts behind
bars can form no notion of his impressiveness in his
proper haunts ; but the majority of authorities confess
to being disappointed with wild lions. They com-
plain that the beasts, walking as they naturally do,
slouchingly and low along the ground, carrying their
head even lower than their shoulders, fail altogether to
make the most of their appearance.

Nothing could well be more majestic than the dark-
maned, Irish-bred lion, the gift of Mr. Rowland Ward,
now in the Zoological Gardens, whether he lolls as if
inviting admiration, or moves restlessly at his “great
padding pace”” about the cage, consciousness of strength
in every motion, stopping now and again with uplifted
head to gaze through narrowing eyes, over the heads
of the human throng outside the rails, to where, at the
wolf houses opposite, he has seen the form of a jackal
break suddenly against the sky-line.

B
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In the wild state, however, one seldom sees a lion
either in repose or majestically alert. A glimpse the
hunter may get of him, standing magnificently rigid
when suddenly disturbed in early morning at his kill
of overnight ; and more seldom it has been given to a
man to watch one, himself unobserved, gazing from
an eminence at the grazing herd. But the lion is a
nocturnal animal, leaving covert for the most part
reluctantly in the daytime, and possessing an extra-
ordinary capacity for making itself invisible in dim
light. Many a sportsman has testified to the ex-
perience of being unable to see a lion, on a night
not altogether dark, though it was so close that its
breathing was plainly audible ; and many a native of
Africa has fallen victim to the sudden onslaught
of what, as he passed it a few feet away, he took
to be only a small bush or the blot upon the darkness
made by a tussock of grass.

The literature of big-game shooting contains few
incidents more blood-curdling than the experience of
Dr. Aurel Schulz, who, when with his gun-bearer he
was stalking a hippopotamus at night, found that a lion
was in turn stalking them. By chance the gun-bearer
noticed that a bush behind them had a queer way of
being always about the same distance in their rear. In
spite of the moonlight they could not be certain that it
really was a lion ; but when, to test it, they turned
upon their tracks, immediately the shadowy thing
swept, dim and noiseless, in a wide semi-circle, so as
to plant itself again behind them. So, one going back-
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wards, with his face always to the lion, the hunted
hunters make their way back to camp, having, for the
moment, lost interest in hippopotami.

It is sad to have to record of the beast which, we are
told, “ turneth not away from any ” but “retireth only
by degrees and with scorn,” that when disturbed in the
daytime its one thought commonly is to put itself out
of sight again as speedily as may be. Livingstone,
who, however, seems to have had a grudge against
lions in general (as from his experiences with them
might justifiably be the case), speaks contemptuously
of it as “somewhat larger than the biggest dog you
ever saw.” Other less biassed judges, like Mr. Selous,
bear witness to its furtive and slinking appearance.
Even when wounded and at bay, with fangs exposed,
ears drawn back and eyes alight, terrifying though it
be, it remains unroyal and unadmirable except as an
example of sheer ferocity. Stay-at-home visitors
to the Zoo, then, can cheer themselves with the
assurance that they might go lion-hunting all their
lives and never see a lion to such advantage as in
Regent’s Park.

The lion at large, in fact, the real wild-beast lion, is
in appearance hardly more the lion of painters and
sculptors than he is the ramping beast of heraldry, or
than he is in character the high-minded lord of crea-
tion which poets and imaginative writers have sung.
Never, surely, was there such a lionizing as the lion
received from successive generations of authors. So

magnanimous was he that he attacked only those who
B 2



4 OF DISTINGUISHED ANIMALS

withstood him, scorning to strike one who fled or sued
for clemency; whereas it is a regrettable fact that few
things are more certain in real life than that if you run
from a lion he will chase you. Moreover, full-grown
men only were his enemies. I/ ne touche point aux
petits enfants. But in the lion house one may see any
day the eyes which look so indifferently on the men
and women who come and go before the cages light
up with sudden savagery as some small child toddles
across the floor. The truth is that the lion has learned
that men and women are not for him ; but this smaller
creature—nice antelope-size—soft and helpless, presents
itself to the royal mind as easily killable, and as being
not impossibly excellent eating.
Again—
It’s said that a lion will turn and flee
From a maid in the pride of her purity.

And this reverence of the great brute for chastity
formed the theme of fable after fable. Mr. W, Cotton
Oswell certainly tells the story of a negro woman in
real life who, when a lion carried off her husband,
pursued the animal and, catching up with it, straddled
its back and beat it over the head with a hoe until
it dropped its victim and bolted. One may doubt,
however, whether it was admiration of the conjugal
fidelity of the woman so much as it was the hoe which
moved the lion. The lion, indeed, was for so long
a mere compendium of all supposedly royal virtues that
reaction was inevitable, and modern writers have
largely concerned themselves with showing that he is,
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after all, only a wild beast, and no better than he
ought to be.

But when his detractors have done their worst by
the ¢ great carnivorous impostor ” he remains a noble
animal. He is truly “the most worthiest of all
beasts.”” No other non-domesticated creature has
played approximately so large a 790/ in the history
of man. We have only to remember the dreadful
significance of the cry . Ad leones!” Long before
the lion form of the great Sphinx was carved, whether
that was 3,000 or 4,000 years before the Christian era,
it must have been a favourite subject of sculpture and
of legend; and from the marbles in the British
Museum we know how frequent (as in the great Bast
and Sek-het, the fire goddess) was the same conjunction
of human face on lion form, or lion head on human
body, as if imagination could go no further to dignify
man or god than to endow them with lion qualities ;
while, as at Nineveh and in Solomon’s Temple, the
¢« yellow lords of fear” were set as guardians over the
most sacred places.

It is not easy for us now to comprehend how
terrible a factor the lion was in the life of early
man. From Homer and from the writers of the
Old Testament (for we know, not only from ancient
literature but from remains which have been found,
that lions were once abundant in many regions of
Europe and Asia, whence they have long since dis-
appeared) we can gather how familiar an incident
in the lives of pastoral peoples was the toll levied
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by lions on the flocks and herds ; and how heavy such
toll might be is indicated by the estimate of M. Jules
Gérard, the famous  Tueur des lions,” that in Algeria
50 years ago every lion which was suffered to live to
its full age cost on the average about 48,400 in the
value of the sheep and oxen which it killed, so that
the Arab who “paid five francs to the state in taxes
paid fifty to the lions.” To-day the Algerian lion is
practically extinct. The killing of human beings also
—of the ordinary wayfarers, that is, who were not
prophets and whose demise therefore went unrecorded
—must have been an event of constant occurrence, and
there was no more certain road to fame than to have
slain a lion unarmed and single-handed. It was a feat
for Kings to boast of. I, Assur-Banipul, King of
multitudes, by my might, on my two legs, a fierce lion,
which I seized behind the ears, in the service of Istar,
Goddess of War, with my two hands, killed;” and
Benaiah, for that he went down into a pit and slew
a lion in the time of snow, was more honourable than
the thirty mighty men among David’s captains. So
also David himself, and Polydamas and Samson and
Hercules and Richard Cceur de' Lion and divers
others.

How many of these stories are true and how many
myth there is now no guessing. The strength of the
lion, like its other attributes, has been exaggerated ;
and recent authorities unite in pooh-poohing the
familiar story of the lion which leaped a palisade
bearing a full-grown ox flung across its shoulders. It
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never, it seems, carries anything across its shoulders,
nor indeed does it truly carry anything at all; but
even its smallest quarry, like the least of the antelopes,
it drags trailing along the ground. None the less,
well-verified instances of the lion’s enormous strength
are numerous enough. The Rev. J. G. Wood
estimated that, with the incongruous exception of
the mole, it was the most powerful in proportion to
its size of all the quadrupeds ; and one need only note
the massive muscles of the shoulders and fore-legs as
the beast moves about his cage to wonder how any man,
unarmed, could hope to cope with such an antagonist.
However willing a lion may be to avoid encounter
with man in the first instance, it fights when it does
fight, and especially when wounded, with all the whole-
heartedness and insensibility of pain which gives a
wild beast so great an advantage over more highly
organised human beings. A lion has been known
after its spine was broken and its hind limbs were
paralysed, to go on trying again and again to charge,
though at each effort it could only drag its body a few
feet along the ground.

Still more significant, however, of the old-time
terror of the lion than any incident in which single
animals figure, are those larger episodes wherein the
beasts combined to match their strength against that
of collective man, as in the case of the lions which fell
upon the camel-train of Xerxes, or those which
checked the repeopling of Samaria. That this last
was not an isolated case is evident from the matter-
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of-fact way in which Ezekiel uses the image: “He
laid waste their cities ; and the land was desolate, and
the fulness thereof, by reason of his roaring.” The
prophet could hardly have employed the simile unless
it was one which his readers would understand. And,
once more, we have a modern instance to make the
thing in all its horror comprehensible to us, in the
terrible story of the lions of Tsavo, as told by Colonel
Patterson.

At Tsavo two lions—two only— held terrorized
between two thousand and three thousand human
beings. “In the whole of my life,” writes Colonel
Patterson, “I have never known anything more nerve-
shaking than to hear the deep roars of those dreadful
monsters growing gradually nearer and nearer, and
know that some one of us was doomed to be their
victim before morning dawned.” But the chief terror
of the narrative lies in the fact that, though the lion
roars when he starts on his nightly quest for food
(““he makes the rocks tremble while he seeks his
prey ), he attacks in silence. Night after night the
panic-stricken coolies heard the roaring in the forest
grow nearer and nearer, until at last silence fell.
Then they knew that the real stalk had commenced ;
and, ignorant where among the scattered camps the
assault would be delivered, they could but huddle and
wait till the shrieks breaking the stillness of the night
told that the beasts had struck.

No fence could be built through which the lions
could not force their way. Utterly without fear of
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man and contemptuous of his numbers, regardless of
firearms or any noise which could be made to keep
them away, until the actual last leap unheard and
invisible, night after night they broke into the circle
of firelight to snatch one man from among his fellows,
or invaded indifferently tent or hut or railway carriage,
or whatever shelter the men were crowded into for
protection, with no more apparent fear than a wolf
shows in breaking into a sheep pen, or a fox into a
yard full of chickens. All lion literature contains no
episode more chilling than the story which Colonel
Patterson tells of Mrs. O’Hara, who awoke in the
middle of the night with the uneasy sense of some-
thing being amiss, to find that her husband was not
by her side. - A lion had entered the tent and seized
him by the head (as lions do when they can), the teeth
meeting in the brain making death so instantaneous
that the victim had no time to cry out, and drawn him
from the bed without waking the sleeping woman.

One can imagine how incomparably more terrible
the experiences of villages, and even of whole districts,
must have been in days when lions were more plentiful
than they are anywhere to-day, and when man had
no firearms nor any other of the means of defence
which were at hand in the case of the railway workers
at Tsavo. How came it that man, “on his two legs,”
ever won the upper hand of the lions, and that the
king of beasts is not lord of man as well ?

But we know how it was done, for Holy Writ is full
of references to “pits,” such as that down into which
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Benaiah went, and such as are used by many native
tribes to-day, and to ‘“nets,” which are still employed,
staked in a semicircle about the lion’s hiding place,
from which he is driven into them only to become
more entangled the more he struggles. Modern
writers, moreover, have described how various African
tribes turn out to kill a lion which has taken to
man-eating, or has otherwise made its proximity
intolerable. As large a muster of men is collected
as possible, who, surrounding the covert in which
the animal is hidden, close in on it in an ever
narrowing circle. Each throws his spear as he gets
a chance, and each diverts the lion’s attention from
his neighbour, until, like a baited bull hesitating to
charge home in any direction, the beast is at last
speared to death. Emin Pasha told Stanley, however,
of one tribe which held lions in such misguided rever-
ence that when one by any chance fell into a pit which
had been dug for buffalo or other game, their custom
was to let down timbers to make a sloping bridge
or gangway by which the captive—probably much
astonished at the courtesy—could climb to freedom
again.

The feat of “roping” a wild lion does not appear
to have been attempted until the year 1910, nor is
it a pastime likely ever to become widely popular.
The story of how “Buffalo” Jones and his party
succeeded in roping their first lioness, as told by
Mr. G. H. Scull, is thrilling enough.  The dogs had
found the trail at dawn, and the hunt lasted until
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dusk. Again and again ropes had been thrown at her
and again and again she had evaded them and charged ;
each time, on failing to catch her mounted assailants,
retreating to new covert. It was in a “dry gully
about three feet deep and thickly grown with grasses,”
that the  last and triumphant trick was played ” :

Loveless threw again, and the noose of the rope
landed fairly above her head, but the thick grasses held
it up. When Loveless had passed the end of his rope
over the limb of a neighbouring tree and down again
to the horn of his saddle, and Kearton had taken up
his position with his camera, with Ulyate standing by,
everything was ready for the big event.

The colonel (Jones) had procured a long pole, and
carrying this in his hand, he rode quietly along the
edge of the gully and stopped directly above the beast.
With the long pole he carefully shoved the noose
downward through the grasses till it lay beneath her
chin.

Instantly the lioness sprang at him—sprang through
the noose—and Loveless pulled quick and caught her
by the last hind leg going through. Putting spurs
to his horse, Loveless galloped away, hauling the
lioness back across the gully and up into the tree,
where she swung dangling by the one hind foot,
snapping upward at the rope she could not reach.

In less than five minutes she was safely bound and
lowered down to rest in the shade of approaching
twilight.

There must be pleasanter occupations than en-
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deavouring with “a long pole”” to put from horseback
a noose about the neck of a wild and already infuriated
lioness.

To the fact that early men had no firearms we
doubtless owe it that many parts of Africa still contain
lions enough for comfort. Even as it was the ancients
wasted their lions dreadfully. Doubtless they were
kept in captivity, both for Royal entertainment and as
a convenient instrument of capital punishment, before
the time of Daniel and Darius ; but the climax in the
consumption of lions was reached in the days of
Imperial Rome, when Augustus collected 400 in the
arena at once, and Pompey outlavished even that
extravagance by having no fewer than 6co. The
amphitheatre then must have presented a scene eclipsing
even that delightful vision of Montgomery:

Mad as a Libyan wilderness by night,
With all its lions up.

The largest troop of wild lions recorded in modern
times is that seen by Mr. F. J. Jackson in 1890, which
numbered 23. In the Zoological Gardens at the
present moment there are 11 — no inconsiderable
company; and few visitors to the Gardens can have
failed to wish that at some time, just for once, the
authorities would be so good as to turn them all loose
together. They are, too, an interesting lot as showing
a wide range of coloration, from that of the dark-maned
Irish-bred monster already mentioned and the three
fine young yellow males, now rising four years old,

from Rhodesia, presented by Mr. R. C. Foster, to the
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almost ashen-grey East African lioness, which, pathetic-
ally enough, is partly blind, the gift of his late Majesty
King Edward VII. Another of the lionesses (of which
there are seven in all, to the four males in the collection),
also from East Africa, shows clearly the spots which
are present in all lion cubs to prove that in all probability
the lion and the leopard (and possibly the tiger) have
sprung at no distant date, as such dates are reckoned,
from one common spotted ancestor.

The Asiatic lion, the so-called ¢“maneless” lion of
Guzerat, is no longer considered by naturalists a distinct
species, any more than it is, as a matter of fact, maneless.
The amount of mane which a lion wears, as well as the
darkness of its tint, is largely a matter of the age of the
animal (Southey’s picture of the lion “cub” with his
““young mane floating in the desert air” must not be
accepted as drawn from nature) and, apparently, of
the jungly or comparatively open character of the
country in which it lives. Too copious 2 mane would
be an obvious disadvantage to a beast which spent its
days and nights in a dense thorn scrub, such as that
about Tsavo ; and the Tsavo lions were maneless.

There is but one species of lion, Felis Leo; but of
the African types seven distinct local races are re-
cognized in the latest classification as given by
Mr. Lydekker, distinguished by the variation in colour
already mentioned, by the extent to which the mane
runs down from the ear towards the shoulders, and by
the hairiness of the animals under parts. Sportsmen
of experience also declare that the lions of different
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districts differ perceptibly in pluck and ferocity. But
it has to be confessed that often the differentiation is
extremely difficult. A full-grown lion should measure
about g¢ft. 6in. from tip to tip, following the curves of
the body, the record length being apparently roft. 7in.;
while, for their height, they look so massive that it is
always a disappointment, when the animals are in their
outdoor cages in the Gardens, (when the height in feet
and inches is marked in certain of the uprights of the
cages,) to see that the largest of them barely reaches
3ft. 6in. at the shoulder.

Many writers agree in declaring the roaring of a
party of lions in unison as heard at night to be the
grandest sound in nature. But even on this point
authority is divided, there being Anglo-Indian sports-
men who would give the palm to that  crashing
trumpet-peal ” of a herd of elephants, while Living-
stone once more shows his disrespect for the king of
beasts by pointing out that it is often impossible to
distinguish the voice of a lion from that of an ostrich,
in which Mr. Oswell agrees with him. After all, how-
ever, this is more to the credit of the ostrich than it is
derogatory to the lion; and even here in Regent’s
Park one may get some idea of what a shattering sound
the roar of even a single lion may be. The lion’s part
in the play in A4 Midsummer Night's Dream, it will be
remembered, was “all roaring ” ; and—

He roared so loud and looked so wondrous grim,
His very shadow durst not follow him.

There are, we know from Mr. Hagenbeck, lions and
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lions, for when he started to train his first troupe for
public performance, out of 21 lions only 4 were found
to be teachable; and an aged lion sometimes comes
to wear so benevolent an aspect and looks, withal, so
woolly—even moth-eaten—in appearance that it is not
easy to regard him with awe. As Mr. Emanuel says,
“ the sawdust on the floor might almost have come out
of him.” According to old legends lions are dreadfully
afraid of cocks, and one can well believe that, after a
certain age, they are.

Like, apparently, all animals, however kingly in
appearance or however capable of killing for themselves,
lions are not above eating carrion, though natives of
Africa say that they will not eat either a dead hyzna or
a dead jackal. Certainly they will eat dead lions ; and
more than once a hunter has found the carcase of a lion
which he had killed useful bait for attracting others.
On at least one occasion lions’ flesh has been deliberately
pickled, though it is not recorded that anyone ate of it.
Mr. Hagenbeck had sold a lion to a trainer who, a few

_days afterwards, had a «difficulty” with it, in the course

of which the animal seems to have been so severely
beaten that it died of its injuries. The trainer there-
upon telegraphed to Mr. Hagenbeck : “ Your lion is
dead. What shall 1 do with it?” ¢« Pickle it if you
like” was the reply. The other promptly complied
with the instructions and sent the famous animal-keeper
the only recorded cask of pickled lion.

Young lion cubs (it is a pity that the names of
“lionet” and “lioncel” have gone out of use), especially
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when born in captivity, are as full of fun as any other
kittens. I have spent an hour rolling on the grass
with four together, and they were delightful playfellows.
The Zoological Society, however, has not been lucky
in the breeding of lions at the Gardens. It is perhaps
not strange if the large Irish lion, having itself been
born in captivity, should fail to leave a family behind
him ; and it may be that the luck will turn with the
three grand young animals presented by Mr. Foster.
There are high authorities, however, who believe that
the fault lies in the Gardens themselves, the locality
being too damp, and the houses, with the outdoor cages
built, as they undoubtedly are, on the wrong or shady
side, being too sunless and gloomy. In other respects,
however, as their general condition and freedom from
minor ailments show, the great cats have little cause to
quarrel with their quarters or their treatment. For all
that sentiment may dictate to the contrary, it is doubt-
ful whether the majority of animals are not better off
in the Zoo than ever they could be in their wild state.
Certainly they have a chance of living longer; and
there must be much peace of mind in the assurance of
regular meals and great comfort in the freedom from
the necessity of having to go out every night to catch
your dinner, with always a considerable likelihood that
you may fail to catch it.

We are in constant danger of investing beasts with
human sympathies and sentiments which are foreign to
their natures. When the Revolution was brewing in
our North American Colonies an old soldier wrote to
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the authorities at home complaining that there was alto-
gether too much talk of ¢this damned foolish word
Libérty.” Lions have never read Tom Paine ; and it is
likely that theyare intellectually incapable of comprehend-
ing the idea of freedom. If it were possible to approach
a wild lion in mid-Africa and courteously to lay before
him the option of remaining wild or of coming to
England to be comfortably housed and regularly fed,
with nothing to do but eat and sleep the livelong
day, the probability is that the beast would promptly
choose captivity. Nor is there any reason to suppose
that he would regret his choice.
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II.—Of Tigers.

The question is often raised whether the lion or the
tiger is the more formidable beast. Few parents can
have taken their children to the Zoological Gardens
without being called upon for an opinion as to which,
in a fight between the two, ““would win.”” The
evidence 'seems to be in favour of the tiger, for cases
are on record of tigers in captivity killing lions, but
there appears to be no known instance of a lion killing
a full-grown tiger. Not that in its wild state the tiger
is undisputed lord of the jungle, or its life, man being
out of the question, free from perils. Tigers have
been killed in single combat by elephants and buffaloes
and gaur and wild boars, as well as by wild dogs
hunting in packs. Most humiliating of all, however,
was the end of the tiger in Calcutta, butted to death
by a ram injudiciously put into the cage to serve as the
tiger’s dinner. So at least the story runs, but it is not
likely that, when at large, rams often take to tiger-
killing as a sport, any more than the tastes of Moti,
the tiger in the Lahore beast-garden, of which
Mr. J. Lockwood Kipling tells, can fairly be taken
as typical of tigers in general. << Moti was,” says
Mr. Kipling, “the only animal of my acquaintance
that really liked tobacco. The smoke of a strong
Trichinopoly cheroot blown in his face delighted him.”
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Of the tiger’s fighting qualities, indeed, and its
tenacity of life there are tales enough in the annals
of Indian sport. One has been known to charge an
elephant and at a single bound to reach the howdah and
drag the sportsman out. It is not amiss that when we
would praise soldiers we say that they fought ¢like
tigers” ; and so Shakespeare :—

But when the blast of war blows in our ears,
Then imitate the action of the tiger ;
Stiffen the sinews, summon up the blood !

Though there may be times when, as Captain
Glasfurd says, a tiger, by rams or otherwise, is
¢“almost ridiculously easy to kill, at other times the
more bullets it gets into it the livelier it seems to get.”
Colonel Pollok tells of a tigress, not over large, which,
its covert being beaten in the daytime, again and again
charged the elephants, badly mauling some of them, as
well as nearly killing a mahout, and was finally left in
possession of the field, only to be found dead next day
with eleven bullets in her, “any one of which ought
to have crippled her.” In hot-blooded, flesh-eating
beasts, like the large cats, the chances are that any bad
wound, especially if a bone be broken, will, under the
conditions of their life, mortify and ultimately prove
fatal ; but even with modern arms it is impossible to
say that any shot can be so placed as to kill imme-
diately. More men have doubtless lost their lives in
following up a supposedly mortally-wounded tiger than
in any other department of sport.

Cc 2
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In other circumstances, like all wild things, the
“blood-foaming tiger” is generally reluctant to face
man, except in the case of a female with her cubs.
The tigress, indeed, is generally fiercer and a more
formidable antagonist than her mate ; but her maternal
solicitude for her young does not, apparently, make
her hesitate on occasions to eat them,—to

Make her generation messes
To gorge her appetite.

One Indian writer, in whom familiarity has bred
contempt, speaks of the tiger as * naturally a harmless,
timid animal,” a description the accuracy of which
seems to depend largely on what one means by “harm-
less.” There are, of course, man-eaters; and there
has been much argument as to what prompts a tiger
to turn to a diet of human flesh. In most cases it
probably begins almost by accident. A tiger, after two
or three nights of hunting without a kill, waits
hungrily beside a jungle path for what may pass.
Perhaps it has been beaten off and bruised by some
animal, boar or buffalo, which it had attacked, and,
besides being half-famished, is in no mood to tackle
large or- dangerous game, when it chances that some
sauntering native, a child perhaps or woman, thrusts
irresistible temptation in its way. Having once learned
how feeble a thing man is, how easily killed and how
palatable, it tries again and yet again, until it becomes
the scourge of man instead of being his friend—the
« villager’s best friend,” one authority calls it.

Many tigers there are, it is true, which live entirely
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on domestic cattle, and the cost of the upkeep of one
which does so has been variously estimated at from
470 to £650 a year. They can hardly be counted as
man’s friends; but the tiger which preys on tame cattle
has already in a measure forsaken its natural ways.
The true wild tiger, undegenerate, feeds on the wild
things of the jungle, which are stalked and killed as by
such a royal sportsman they should be; and these wild
things of the jungle are themselves man’s enemies and
the devourers of his crops. Loud complaint has many
times been made in India of the devastation wrought
by lesser animals in districts where Englishmen
have killed off the tigers, and Government has even
been petitioned to re-encourage tigers that the crops
might be protected.

Tigers which have taken to a cattle-diet are commonly
very jealous, each of its own preserves; and ‘“when
two tigers contend for the privilege of slaughtering the
cattle of any particular locality, one is almost sure to
be killed, and perhaps eaten by the other.” The
natives, therefore, are reasonably assured of the amount
of toll which they will have to pay. None the less,
tigers sometimes grow over numerous in a district and
live in amity together; so that a case is recorded of
five full-grown animals being killed by a single carcase
poisoned with strychnine. ¢ Stripes,” indeed, has to
put up with being killed in divers, more or less,
illegitimate ways, as by being shot with poisoned
arrows, by being netted and speared when in the
meshes, and by being speared from boats, by which
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means Colonel Pollok records that one Burmese shikari
had killed over 100 tigers. But, however irregular,
some of these methods demand appreciably more
courage than does tiger-shooting from a machan with
a modern rifle.

The theory that a man-eater is always an old tiger,
more or less toothless and feeble, which has found the
strain of catching vigorous wild game too much for
its failing strength, has been upset by the bagging of
notorious man-eaters which were found to be young
animals in the full pride of their powers; and it is
likely that the taste for human flesh is passed on from
mother to child, the tigress, herself a man-eater,
teaching her cubs to hunt as she hunts.

How terrible a thing a man-eater may be can be
judged from the fact that a tiger generally kills every
second night, whether its quarry is man or beast.
Having killed, it makes one meal that night, then drags
the carcase somewhere into cover,and more or less con-
ceals it as a dog may hide a bone. On the next night
its habit is to return to the same kill, and it is in that
second visit that the hunter usually finds his oppor-
tunity. It is not the rule for a tiger to return again
a third time, not because it is above eating carrion, but
seemingly it tires of the carcase which it has already
twice mumbled over. Thus one tiger has been known
to kill regularly its 15 natives a month with almost
mechanical punctuality. Another, which seemingly did
not confine itself entirely to human flesh, devoured an
average of 80 people, men and women, for several
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years ; while yet another is reported to have killed
127 people, and to have stopped traffic on a public road
for many weeks. There have been both English
sportsmen and native shikaris who have accounted for
their hundred tigers and upwards ; but many a tiger
has killed more human beings than any man has ever
scored tigers. On the other hand, if sportsmen some-
times fail to bag their tiger without excuse, native
women have been known to beat off the “deep-
mouthed brute, dread of the brown man,” with nothing
more formidable than a bamboo cane, and it is recorded
that a missionary has successfully stood one off with a
Chinese umbrella.

Like the lion (like, indeed, most wild animals) the
tiger, gaudy though its coat is, possesses an almost
incredible faculty of making itself invisible. So much
scientific searching is now going on of the doctrine of
protective coloration that one hesitates to say that
there is any advantage in the striping of the skin, or
that the beast would not succeed in concealing itself
as well if it were unicolorous. But the testimony of
sportsmen is unanimous on the completeness with
which the black and tawny bars of the lurking animal
merge into the alternating upright light and shade of
the stems of the jungle growth, and Colonel Pollok
tells of a case wherein he and a companion beat, on
elephants, every tussock, as they thought, of a thin
strip of covert in which they were confident that a tiger
must be lying hidden, and it was not till they had given
up the search that, at a shot fired at some smaller game,



24 OF DISTINGUISHED ANIMALS

the tiger bolted from where it had been hiding behind
a small bush “not large enough to hide a hare.”

And it has need of invisibility ; for its life in its wild
haunts depends on its ability to catch creatures endowed
with extraordinary acuteness of hearing and sight and
scent. The tiger, like most animals, has a strong and
characteristic smell, so that to approach its prey down
wind must at any time be impossible. For a large part
of the year, too, it has to support life when nature is
parched, and, with all its noiselessness of tread, it cannot
move without some dry leaf or stalk crackling to betray
it; so that more than one writer of experience has
declared it to be a mystery how the tiger at such times
kills its prey at all, and in explanation various stories
have gained currency, as that it answers the ‘ belling ”’
of the sambhur and so calls the stag to its destruction.
It has even been reported to lie out deliberately in the
open within sight of deer till by their curiosity they are
drawn to it, just as hunters successfully attract antelope
by a rag shaken on a stick, and as foxes are believed,
and toling dogs are trained, to romp and cut antics on
the shore of water where waterfowl are feeding, to lure
them to the land. In the same way weasels and stoats
are said to draw rabbits to them by frolicking in plain
sight. The story, however, in the case of tigers, seems
to rest on slender evidence, and the tiger probably lives
only by virtue of its stealth and secrecy, most often
lying up by night beside a jungle path or near water
where the beasts come down to drink, but sometimes

also stalking a grazing herd in open daylight.
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Then from close quarters it breaks upon its prey,
neither running it down (if it misses its first shot it
rarely attempts to follow a fleeing animal) nor, as is com-
monly supposed and most often pictured, leaping on its
back, but rushing at it with a headlong burst of a few
terrific bounds and striking, fixing, if it can, one paw
on the shoulder and another on the head, and so
wrenching the head back to break the neck, or biting
upwards at the throat. Nor, again in contradiction
of popular belief, does it, having killed, eat into the
animal from the throat or suck the blood, but begins
its meal with the fleshy parts about the buttocks,
leaving at the first meal, if the game be of any size,
the fore-quarters untouched.

Whether its colour helps the tiger in its furtive life
or not, it is a royal livery that it wears. The “spoil
of lions,” but for their manes, have not much majesty.
A cow-hide may be handsomer. But a throne can ask
no more sumptuous trapping than a tiger’s skin. It
is curious, too, that in nature the same flame-like
colouring as of the tiger, tiget burning bright” is
used again and again as the garb of the most savage
and dangerous creatures: so frequently, indeed, that
it furnishes the best known instances of what has been
known as ‘‘warning coloration.” We have already
seen, however, that the tiger’s stripes appear to be aids
to invisibility, and recent experiments have shown
that other not dissimilar markings, as in coral. snakes,
instead of being brilliant enough to serve as  warn-
ings >’ are admirably adapted to the wearer’s conceal-
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ment. In zebras, again, we find a combination ot
fulvous yellow and black stripes on an entirely harmless
and non-carnivorous animal. None the less in wasps
and hornets, in certain snakes, in the fierce little
striped hunting spiders, in the venomous heloderm
lizard, and in the most poisonous amphibia (all of
them the tigers of their kind) the combination of
yellow or orange with black or dark brown is so
frequent that we have come to accept it almost in-
stinctively as a sign of danger.

Blake, in the words quoted above, is not the only
poet who has felt the fire suggestion in the tiger’s
colours. Morris speaks of its “fire-ball eyes,” and
Jean Ingelow :

In tangles of the jungle reed
Whose heats are lit with tiger eyes—

When the yellow fires of lightning ' streak the
blackness of the Indian night sky, it is the god abroad
on his tiger-steed ; and the tiger, of course, plays a
large #dle in Indian legend. Siddartha and Yesodhara,
it will be remembered, had been tigers “a myriad
rains ago” ; wherefore it was that she wore the tiger-
colours, a veil of black and gold, when she came to
meet her lord, as once before when he lay :—

Couched in the kusa grass
Gazing with green blinked eyes upon the herd.

Another Indian lady, a Mrs. Hauksbee, wore the
same colours for, presumably, other reasons.

The natives of some parts will not speak of the
tiger by its right name, but only under pseudonyms
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and by periphrases, and its supernatural attributes
are a common theme of myth and gossip. Many
a shrine notoriously has a tiger for its guardian;
and holy men generally are said to be able to
go without fear of the beasts. Unmatched for horror
among all the tales of the tiger’s supernatural associa-
tions, however, is surely the awful story of the
half-eaten human corpse, the tiger’s own kill, which
raised its dead arm to point out the whereabouts of the
hidden sportsman in warning to the brute returning to
its prey.

To various parts of the tiger, as its claws and teeth,
bits of the skin, divers odd bones and sundry organs,
magical properties are assigned ; and the whiskers in
particular have had, and probably still have, the reputa-
tion of being a certain poison, possessing in Oriental
superstition the same quality as used in England to be
attributed to spiders, namely, that he who partook of
them in his food or drink presently died raving mad.
With us to-day the use of tiger’s whiskers is less
heroic. They are chiefty valued by entomologists
for use when “setting” insects, in lifting into place
the wings of butterflies. They possess a combination
of stiffness and flexibility which no pig’s bristle has
apparently yet been able to supply.

Apart from the beauty of its coat, the markings of
black and white and yellow in the tiger’s face give it
a peculiarly terrifying aspect when it is enraged—so
terrifying that it is believed by many to serve the
purpose of fascinating or mesmerising the animal’s
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prey. Even behind the bars of a cage a tiger’s face,
when it is in anger, with the ears laid back and the
fangs exposed, with the eyes literally almost alight,
with the width of the head nearly concealing the body
behind, and the extraordinary mask-like character of the
markings, is a truly horrifying spectacle. Seeing it,
one sympathises with the old writer who poured out
the vials of his vocabulary of abuse on the brute « with
fell clawes full of fierce gourmandise and greedy mouth
wide-gaping like hell-gate.”

If, however, a jury were to be impanelled to select
the noblest-looking animal now in the Zoological
Gardens, the verdict would almost infallibly be unani-
mous in favour of the Siberian tiger. It is difficult
to imagine anything more beautiful, more full of
dignity and of the supple grace of strength, than one
of these gorgeous, deep-furred brutes (for the Gardens
are rich in possessing two of them), whether moving
restlessly about or lying relaxed upon the roof within
the outdoor cage, where it catches more sunlight than
can reach the ground, and whence it gazes with that
supreme indifference of the large cats over the heads of
the people below to where in the further cages it can
see strange animals which now it has learned that it
cannot reach, but must at first have set its nerves
tingling. There are also in the Gardens three Indian
tigers, and it is doubtful whether one of them, the
huge male presented by Mr. A. Forbes, does not
weigh as much as either of the Siberian monsters
themselves ; and lastly there is a smaller but singularly
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beautiful Sumatran tiger, whose fulvous coat, as much
darker than the colour of the ordinary Indian specimens
as the thick fur of the Siberian cousins is lighter, with
its rich black markings, makes it perhaps the hand-
somest tiger of the lot. Even in the same locality
tigers show a considerable range of colour, from bright .
yellow to rich tawny red, with endless variety in the
width and numbers of the stripes. Once a wholly
black tiger is said to have been found dead, but it is
the only specimen on record, which is perhaps curious.
as melanism is not infrequent either in panthers or
jaguars, and skins are known both pure white and
showing faint reddish stripes upon a white background,
But how a beast of the size of a tiger, coloured white,
can stalk its prey successfully and live in a wild state it
is hard to understand, even though its stalking may be
done chiefly in the deep darkness of the jungle at night.

In size, any tiger which measures ten feet fairly,
before skinning, from the tip of the nose to the end of
the tail, is a large tiger. Afterwards a ten-foot skin
may be stretched so as to measure upwards of 13 feet.
Sir Joseph Fayrer gives 12ft. 2in. as the maximum
length, but an animal is said to have been shot at
Daudpore in 1805 which measured 13ft. “and a few
inches,” and Colonel Percy, who cites the record,
evidently inclines to believe it.  The race of 12ft. and
13 ft. tigers, however, if it existed, seems to have
disappeared, and Buffon’s record of 1sft. is at least
unsubstantiated, while Hyder Ali’s alleged 18ft.
monster may be safely regarded as myth.
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The tiger’s voice is less royal than the lion’s, but it
has a terrific quality of its own. One may hear it,
though most often in the nigﬁt, in Regent’s Park—a
sort of moaning cough, which comes from the back of
the throat, strangely raucous and bloodthirsty-sound-
ing. There are those who hold it to be more awe-
inspiring than the lion’s full roar, and say that here
in the Gardens one cannot grasp “the supreme awful-
ness of the real voice in nature, which literally hushes
the jungle and fills the twilight with horror.”

But even here it is thrilling enough and not un-
worthy, in its raw savageness, of the beast to which it
belongs ; for, after all, the chief characteristic of the
tiger is its sheer wild-beasthood: “a model wild
beast”’ it has been well called, “doing the work which
nature has set it, and doing it with all its might.”
Mr. Hagenbeck says that it is always something of
a hooligan.

It is asserted by some writers that, when it takes to
man-eating, the Indian “ panther” (the paler, thick-set
type of the leopard) is worse than the most voracious
man-eating tiger. The latter kills for its needs alone,
but the leopard seems to kill often for the love of
killing ; and it is, moreover, itself often more difficult
to destroy, more wary and making its lair in remote
and inaccessible places. Not that the leopard can ever
be so serious an antagonist as a tiger, for no one has
yet made a sport of trapping tigers and turning them
out in the open plain, in the centre of a ring of horse-
men armed with spears, to be ridden down and “ stuck ”
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like a wild pig. This has been (and is) done with
panthers ; nor does it involve anything like the danger
that there is in sticking a boar.

It is a pity that the word  panther” has been so
variously applied, being used alike for the Indian
leopard, the South American jaguar and the North
American puma or cougar. The jaguar also is
commonly a ‘“tiger” in the countries where it lives,
while the puma, besides being a “panther” or
“ painter,” is even more commonly a ¢ mountain lion,”
a “catamount ” (a name which is also in some localities
given to wild cats and in others to lynxes), or simply a
“lion™ tout court. On the other hand, each of the
animals is subject to so much variation in different
localities that, just as there are many who believe the
Indian “ panther” to be a species distinct from the
leopard, so efforts have been made to establish two,
a Northern and a Southern, species of puma in North
America, while in parts of India and in Burmah the
natives claim the existence of two kinds of tiger, of
which the beast of the mountains is a bolder and
a nobler animal than that of the plains. Science,
however, at present declines to recognise anything more
than varieties, or at most local races of one single species
of leopard (excepting the snow-leopard or ounce), puma,
and tiger ; just as it declines to acquiesce in more than
one true lion.

When Mr. Hagenbeck adopted his plan of keeping
his animals not behind bars but in the open sur-
rounded by moats or trenches, it was necessary first to
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find by experiment the leaping power of the various
beasts. He practised them in high-jumping by fixing
a stuffed pigeon to the upper side of a branch of a tree
ten feet from the ground. The leopards could reach
the branch but not the pigeon. Tigers fell well short
of it ; and lions, he estimates, cannot jump above 6ft.
6in. Ten feet on the level he takes to be as much as
any of them can cover in a wide-jump from the stand-
still, though with a run they can do three or four feet
more. There seem, however, to be well-authenticated
cases of animals in their wild state exceeding these
limits. We are familiar with sportsmen’s tales of both
tigers and leopards which have miraculously leaped
thirty and even forty feet, which could only con-
ceivably be possible from a high rock or down a steep
hillside. Properly measured bounds of the American
puma or cougar, however, seem to have reached 181
feet. And few things are more beautiful than the
supple grace and lightness of either leopards or pumas
when romping together.

The habits and disposition of the puma are perhaps
less known than those of any other of the large cats.
Terrible tales have been told of their savagery, but
there are not a few hunters of experience who declare
that not only is the puma a timid thing but it is the
only large carnivore which, if unprovoked, is inclined
to be positively friendly to man. Many years ago the
present writer was in a part of the Bitter Root
Mountains in Idaho, then very remote from railroad or
settlement, when one day there strolled into our camp
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—a dog. Weshould, perhaps, have been less surprised
to see a polar bear. We had supposed that we were in
an entirely unpenetrated country and did not believe
that there was another human being within, at least,
fifty miles in any direction. But here undoubtedly
was the dog (of no especial breed, but just a dog),
very skulking and miserable, extremely desirous, and
almost equally afraid, of human companionship. It
stayed with us, not becoming one of us, but remaining
semi-attached to the party, coming and going pitifully
into and from the woods.

It was in late spring, when in sheltered places the
ground was still coated with a lingering carpet of snow ;
and one day, when passing such a patch along the
side of a stream, a few hundred yards from the camp,
we found the white surface covered with the footprints
of two animals which had been romping together.
The footprints of one animal were those of a puma
and the others were those of our half-wild, windfall dog.

The puma’s cry is one of the weirdest sounds in
nature, like the scream of a woman mad with pain ;
but the creature is so elusive that in a wooded, broken
country, though he may hear them screaming nightly
and may know that they are plentiful in the neighbour-
hood, unless provided with dogs trained to track and
tree them, the chances are largely against a sportsman’s
ever getting sight of one. That they crouch in branches
of trees overhanging woodland trails for the purpose
of leaping down upon passing human beings (or any
other game) seems to be altogether without foundation.

D
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They lie in wait for their prey on foot, or stalk it
like any other cat ; while to human beings there is, as
has been said, grave doubt if, of their own initiative,
they are ever hostile.

Of another temper is the jaguar, beyond doubt the
most innately savage of all the Felide. The well-
grown adult jaguar, rich-coated, broad-headed and
thick-necked, is one of the most formidable-looking
and handsomest of beasts ; and even the young jaguar
kitten is commonly altogether intractable. In the spring
of 1910 the present writer became acquainted with one
in Demerara, captured a week before, of about the
same age as the lion cubs already spoken of, which
made such charming play-mates on the grass. But
there was no playing with the jaguar. At the approach
of a human being, instead of retreating into the
recesses of its cage, it flung itself against the bars,
a living, spluttering firework, thrusting out its arms
between the bars and, with wide-spread claws, tearing
at the air while the object of its fury was yet a long
way beyond its reach.

A curious fact with which animal-keepers are familiar
is that almost all the carnivores are liable to break out
in fits of frenzy, in which, in the absence of any other
motive, they turn upon themselves and tear their own
flesh, biting their tails or paws, or rending any other
part that they can reach, so severely as to inflict fatal
wounds. But the natures of the wild things are not
our natures, and they are full of contradictions. As
Milo, ‘¢ Abbott of the Cloister of St. Mary-of-the-
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Pines by Poictiers ” (as quoted by Mr. Maurice Hew-
lett), wrote :-—

This is the nature of the leopard : it is a spotted beast, having
two souls, a bright soul and a dark soul. It is black and golden,
slim and strong, cat and dog. . . . A leopard is sleek as a cat and
pleased by stroking ; like a cat he will scratch his friend on occasion,
yet again he has a dog’s intrepidity, knows no fear, is not to be
called off, longanimous. . . . So the leopard is a lonely beast.
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III.—Of Bears.

“When a bear kills a cow he kills her in the
following manner : he bites a hole into the hide and
blows with all his power into it, till the animal swells
excessively and dies; for the air expands greatly
between the flesh and the hide.” It was intelligent of
the bears to find this out in the first instance; but it
seems a circuitous method of killing, for a cow might
be expected to support considerable inflation before
becoming defunct. Happily, however, we have the
information on the high authority of a naturalist who
was also a Quaker.

But it is not easy to take bears seriously. This
may be partly the result of our own prejudice, born
of seeing them dance ridiculously in the streets ; but
in large measure it is undoubtedly the fault of the
bears themselves—< very ill-favoured rough things,”
as Slender says—¢ shuffling bears,” whose clothes fit
them, so to speak, deplorably ill, while their persons
end towards the rear with a suddenness which pre-
cludes any affectation of dignity.

The Bear he never can prevail
To lion it for lack of tail.

Which is as true of the real bear as it was of that bear
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with the ragged staff in insult to whom the original
(Ursa caret cauda : non queat esse leo) was written.
Not that the real bear would “lion it,” if he could;
for he is a flat-footed, middle-class, unpretentious beast
(¢ shambling, shuffling, plantigrade!”), to whom the
necessity of playing at being king would soon become
an intolerable bore. Nor is it easy, when one considers
the matter, to decide how a tail would improve a bear.
Would you give it a pig’s tail, a squirrel’s, or a lion’s,
or a kangaroo’s? One can imagine it ending in fifty
different appendages, only to appear more ludicrous
with each; and nature doubtless did wisely, having
made an animal to which no pre-existing style of tail
would be becoming, to leave it, as it were, unfinished.

That bears were not handsomer was for centuries
(until admirably refuted by Sir Thomas Browne)
believed to be the result of the fact that cubs were
born shapeless, mere “growing lumps.” Such form
as they might subsequently acquire was due to the
mother’s licking of them with her ¢ plastic tongue” ;
and a good deal of obloquy has been heaped upon the
poor mothers, by poets and others, because they
did not make a better job of it. But after all, as has
been pertinently pointed out, there is not anything
“seriously derogatory to a she-bear in being the
mother only of bear-cubs.” It is unreasonable to
expect a bear-mother to lick her cubs into anything
other or better than bears. And at the worst the
bear’s mere clumsiness so disarms criticism that it
becomes a positive advantage to him. Rough, good-
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natured dullard that he looks, we like him for his very
awkwardness.

To the general public the creatures in the Zoological
Gardens fall into two classes—those which will eat
buns or nuts, and those which will not. The former
are known as animals and the latter as brutes. How-
ever much this may fall short of scientific accuracy,
there is a good deal of moral justification for the
distinction, because it may roughly be assumed that the
creature which will not eat either buns or monkey-
nuts would, if it got the chance, probably eat you.
Measured by this standard, bears—bears in general
—come out triumphant, betraying an innocent taste for
confectionery which at once conciliates our sympathy,
so that the human mother standing outside the bars
can share a bun in alternate mouthfuls impartially
between her baby and the bear. Thus a friendly
relationship is established which is impossible in the
case of either lions or tigers.

“It is not generally known, perhaps, but bears are
the offspring of a man who, unable to pay his debts,
went off to the woods and never came back again, for
he married some wild forest thing and lived among
the fir trees to the end of his days.”

Whether “generally known” among human beings
or not, this is undoubtedly known to the bears; for
the folk-lore of all countries is full of stories of people
who, having been deserted in the forest as babes, have,
like Atalanta and Orson, had bears for their foster-
parents. :
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There are, of course, bears and bears. Even the
nursery is familiar with the existence of at least three
kinds in the Great Big Bear, the Middle-sized Bear,
and the Little Wee Bear ; and a writer on unnatural
history has given us an infallible guide for dis-
tinguishing between these species in the fact that you
may always tell which of the three it is that you have
met by the amount of you which, after the encounter,
remains uneaten. To be more pedantically accurate,
the polar bear alone is truly carnivorous, the other
species, if in varying degrees, living in their wild state
by preference on roots and fruits and insects.

Savage | Whose relentless tusks
Are content with acorn husks !
So Bret Harte apostrophised the grisly. *

And it is not only in the matter of their diet that
there is a gulf between the bears and the great cats, but
in the manner of their feeding they also differ widely.
The latter kill, it may be, once in 24 or 48 hours or
even at rarer intervals, and, having killed, gorge them-
selves. The bear—taking the black bear of North
America as an example, as being (with the possible
exception of the Teddy bear from the same country)
the best known species—kills no such quarry as will
furnish a full meal, but it strolls forth and browses,
now scratching up a root, now munching a mouthful
of sprouting buds, or revelling in a patch of blueberries
or other wild fruits, tearing off a strip of bark from

* It was not of grisly bears that Henley was thinking when, in “ The
Song of the Sword,” he spoke of ¢ the dim, unappeasable grisliness.”
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a rotting tree and intercepting such beetles or other
crawling things as may be disturbed, turning over
a stone to dislodge, perhaps, a lizard or a mouse, and
dallying half-an-hour at an ants’ nest, eating ants.
Such little tiny kickshaws as ants and beetles and
berries can go but a small way individually towards
filling the stomach of a bear ; but few things come
amiss to it, and, an industrious picker up of trifles,
in one way and another it grows fat enough to stand
the enforced fast of its long hibernation—fat enough
also to make bear’s grease.

Southey, indeed, has suggested that the making of
bear’s grease is the chief end of bears :—

E Nik As thou wert born,
Bruin, for man, and man makes nothing of thee
In any other way, most logically
It follows, that thou must be born to dance

and that thy fat was given thee
Only to make pomatum,

Most of all things to eat, more even than ripe
berries or any of its favourite roots, a bear loves honey
—an amiable weakness which, both in real life and
in fable, has not seldom led it into trouble. Ancient
authors, however, denied that it was for the honey that
bears rifled hives. They were but medicining them-
selves. Being troubled with dimness of sight, they
invite, it seems, the bees to sting them and “make
them bleed about the head, and so discharge them of
their heaviness.” It would evidently be more con-
venient for a bear to put its head into a hive than to
hold it under water to the leeches; but no one can
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doubt the bear’s infantile fondness for sweets who has
once seen with what alacrity the big brown bear in the
bear-pit in Regent’s Park, no matter how sulky his
mood or how replete he may be with the offerings
of a Bank Holiday crowd, comes hurrying to the bars
at the keeper’s first rattle of a wooden spoon in
a golden syrup tin. So well known is the bears’
penchant for sweetstuffs, indeed, that those in the
Gardens are kept liberally supplied with pots of honey
and treacle and jam, the voluntary gifts of the public.
Some writers have doubted whether in their wild
state ordinary bears ever kill for food any animal larger
than a squirrel, a mouse, or the young of marmots,
which last they arrive at by digging out the nests from
underground. There is abundant evidence, however,
that even the American black bear is less innocent of
blood than this. That it kills the young not only
of the smaller deer, but of wapiti and elk, or moose,
is well established; and desperate battles take place
between the bears and the hind, or cow-moose, en-
deavouring to protect her children! Pigs—especially
young pigs, as settlers on the frontier learn to their
cost, are delicacies which appeal to the taste of all
bears alike. The Himalayan black bear kills calves
and ponies, and in some districts of the United States
a heavy toll is levied on the flocks and herds. Some
authorities, indeed, believe that the influence of civiliza-
tion is corrupting the bears, making them more
carnivorous by placing in their way greater temptation,
in the form of domesticated animals, than ever they
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are subjected to in their wild state. We have seen the
same thing in India, where a large number of tigers,
intermediate between the true wild tigers, living only
on wild game, and the altogether perverted man-eaters,
maintain themselves entirely on domestic cattle. The
same thing undoubtedly occurs in England in the case
of some species of birds, once regarded as the farmers’
friends, which are learning more and more to live upon
the farmers’ crops. There appears, however, to be
a primd facie argument against this in the fact that
there is said to be no meat of which bears are more
fond than they are of bear-meat. That is a predilec-
tion which it is difficult to believe that they owe
to man.

Bears, indeed, given proper opportunity, are carni-
vorous enough. Their feeding-time furnishes no such
popular spectacle at the Zoological Gardens as does the
lions’ dinner hour, but all are given meat as well as
vegetables, chiefly in the form of cooked bones and
fish. In poisoning or trapping bears the bait used is
commonly meat and often cooked meat; and there
have been cases in the United States where bears have
made themselves a nuisance about hotels built in dis-
tricts where the killing of game is forbidden, coming
to rummage among the scraps and rubbish thrown out
from the kitchen and submitting with reluctance to
being shooed away by kitchen-maids.

Not many miles from one of our English University
towns there lives a zoologically inclined professor
who keeps such strange creatures at large about his
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premises that there is difficulty in persuading servants
to stay there.  You should just see the things as
comes into the kitchen, mum!” one who had been a
cook at the establishment is reported to have said to a
lady who considered engaging her. But at the worst
no beasts which could be allowed to run loose about
the garden of an English country house could be as
inconvenient as families of wild bears from the forest
sniffing at the larder door.

One is tempted to believe that much of the abuse
which bears have received from English writers in the
past has been owing to the unfortunate facility with
which the name lends itself to rhyme. The poets have
set the example of vituperation for other writers to
follow. Macaulay’s bear “growling amid bones and
blood ” is not convincing, and might better have been
a lion or a tiger; but lions and tigers, panthers,
leopards, and jaguars are almost as intractable for
poetic purposes as they are in real life. Bears un-
happily rhyme so readily with lairs and hairs—blood-
clotted or other—snares and glares, that they almost
thrust themselves into simile as a synonym for all that
is horrific and that “ drinks the blood of men.”

Further misconception has doubtless arisen from the
bear’s voice. It used to be believed that bears sucked
their paws to satisfy their appetites : that, indeed, they
supported themselves during hibernation on the nourish-
ment so obtained,—

And v;'hen these failed, he’d suck his claws
And quarter himself upon his paws.
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We do not know why they do it; but it seems to
comfort them, much as it comforts a baby to suck its
thumb. Nor does it appear to matter much whose paw
they suck ; for they will mumble that of another bear,
or even the hand of a human attendant, as readily and
with as much evidence of satisfaction as if it were their
own. The humming or droning noise which they
usually make while so engaged (as well as at other
times)—a sound which differs in different species as
well as in individuals—is probably as much a sign of
contentment as the purring of a cat, but it sounds
peevish and irritable. The bear’s voice at other times,
100, strikes human ears as whining and petulant, though
the animal’s mood may be of the friendliest. Undoubt-
edly we should think vastly more kindly of bears if they
did happen really to purr, instead of grumbling as they
do, and if, in place of “ wah-ah-ing ” hoarsely from the
back of the throat, they would bleat innocently like a .
sheep.

In days when bear-baiting was a popular pastime,
moreover, the conditions under which the public was
most familiar with Sackerson were not such as to en-
courage admiration of his docility or good nature.
Circumstances, therefore, have been against the bear and
divers extraneous causes have combined to prejudice
opinion against him.

It is easy, however, to go to the other extreme and
exaggerate the amiability of bears. Not altogether
without justification is it that “surly as a bear” has
become a proverb, or that we use “bearish” in the
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sense in which we do. Mr. Hagenbeck says that bears
are responsible for more accidents than any other
animals trained for public performances. Cubs indeed
often make delightful pets and playthings, but with
advancing years, even under the kindest treatment, they
tend to grow treacherous; and, whether in captivity or
at large, bears are wicked fighters when they choose, their
method of attack being by striking savagely with their
huge fore-paws armed with the long curved talons.
Even the absurd-looking sloth bear is said to be one of
the antagonists of which the tiger itself stands in awe.
Any mother bear with young cubs is nearly always
dangerous, while the present writer has found a wounded
black bear, when charging, a sufficiently disconcerting
thing.

Nineteen times out of twenty a bear, whether
European brown, Asiatic red, grey, or black, or
American black or grisly, is willing enough to avoid
an encounter with man ; but the choice of the twentieth
time seems to be a matter of mere caprice, so that no
man can say for certain that Bruin, however met, will
not show fight. As Artemus Ward discovered, a bear,
if “amoosin’,” is too often also * onreliable.”

That the nursery classification of bears, referred to
above, whereby they are divided into three kinds, the
Great Big Bear, the Middle-sized Bear, and the Little
Wee Bear, is not—even if we add the Woolly Bear—
truly exhaustive, becomes evident from the fact that
the 21 bears now in the Zoological Gardens include
10 different species and two hybrids.
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It is true that among these are two sloth bears,
which science declines to recognize as bears proper,
though in external appearance they are almost more
bear than the bears themselves. Rather more awkward
and simple-seeming (perhaps because it is very short-
sighted), a trifle longer snouted, with hair sufficient to
conceal the fact that it has an extra inch or two of tail,
a good deal more unkempt and looking very much as
if it had not been to bed all night, the sloth bear is
almost the reductio ad absurdum of the bear idea. Its
habit of taking food into its mouth by suction makes
it, apart from its gratifying informal appearance, one of
the most entertaining creatures in Regent’s Park. If
a piece of biscuit be placed some three inches outside
the bars of the cage, the sloth bear puts its snout as
near to the morsel as it can reach; there is a long
whistling in-drawing of breath, and the biscuit—
whee-ee-eep |—disappears into the animal’s mouth as
suddenly as if it had been jerked in by a piece of
elastic. As a renovator of draperies on the vacuum
principle, a properly educated sloth bear would
be invaluable. But, with all its air of ragged good-
humour and its agreeable eccentricities, the aswal, to
give it its Indian name, is a dangerous animal, with its
long muscular forelegs and huge hooked claws. The
tiger, as has been said, learns to give it a wide berth in
the jungles ; and in captivity an aswal has proved itself
the master of the polar bear itself.

With our larger knowledge of it, indeed, the polar
bear has ceased to be the altogether terrifying monster
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that it was represented by the early navigators in
Northern seas ; but it remains a serious beast enough,
gaining added impressiveness from the desolation of its
natural haunts:—

The white bears all in a dim blue world

Mumbling their meals by twilight,

In the case of all wild animals there are two chief
causes which make them less terrible to us than they
were to our grandfathers. First and most important is
the improvement in modern firearms, which, in pro-
portion as it has added to man’s powers of attack and
defence, has reduced the formidableness of all his
antagonists. In the second place, animals almost
universally have learned to fear man and have become
more cowardly and less dangerous in consequence.

The race of polar bears such as that which Gerard
de Veer reported to have been killed by himself and
his comrades, the skin of which was 23 feet long,
appears to be extinct; and it is difficult to stand
permanently in awe of animals which we have become
accustomed to see performing in troupes. None the
less, the polar bear, growing as it sometimes does to a
good 9 ft. in length, is still a foe to be dreaded. The
members of Arctic exploring parties have to be carefully
on their guard against it, and few tales of wild beasts
are more uncanny than the story which Dr. Nansen
tells of the bears which came on board the Fram at
night to carry off the sleigh dogs which were tied on
deck. One bear took three in a single night, carrying
off first the dog at the end of the line and retiring
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to eat it, then returning for the next, and again for a
third ; and, though a young bear and small, had it not
been discovered and, with some difficulty, killed, there
is no knowing how far it would have worked its way
through the pack before morning.

Like all the family, the polar bear is unexpectedly
active for so clumsy-looking a brute. But it is an un-
gainly thing on dry land at best, and its narrow head,
loose skin, and heavy shagged hindquarters give it an
unlovely resemblance to a living bag the contents of
which are loose, so that, having been held up by the
neck, its insides have all run down to the other end.
But in the water it is another creature, for it swims
with the sinuous grace of an otter. Experience has
proved the necessity of especial precautions to keep the
public in the Gardens well away from the bars of
polar bears’ cage ; and it is not merely to prevent
ladies’ frocks from being splashed that, in the new
pond, the outer barrier is set so far from the rails
of the inner enclosure. Even a full-grown polar
bear is almost kittenish in its playfulness, and the
sleek, white coat of the head and neck looks so emi-
nently strokable that visitors are reluctant to suspect
so engaging a beast of malice and slow to understand
the danger that lies within the radius of the sweeping,
lightning-like stroke of those massive paws. But in
captivity it is the least to be trusted of all the bears, a
characteristic which is curiously transmitted to one of
the hybrids already mentioned. Both of these are
crosses between the polar and the European brown
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bear. One of the two is half-and-half and is a
comparatively amicable creature. The other is three-
quarters polar and one-quarter brown, and in its temper
it follows the predominant strain, being one of the
most irritable animals in the Gardens.

These hybrids are evidence of the facility with which
almost all the bears will interbreed, a fact which some-
times makes classification troublesome. It used to be
generally believed, and is still held by many, that, with-
out counting the great Alaskan or the Barren Ground or
polar bears, there were at least four distinct kinds of
bears in North America. Even this number has been
indefinitely extended according to individual fancy ;
but four species, commonly known as the “true ” grisly,
the silver-tip, the cinnamon, and the black, were for a
long time universally accepted. It is now fairly estab-
lished that there are two kinds only, the grisly and the
black ; both alike producing at times brown or cinna-
mon varieties, with every intermediate shade from, at
the grisly end, silvery grey to chocolate or rich yellow-
brown, and from yellow-brown to jet black at the other
end. The large black bear in the Gardens, presented
by Mrs. Hugh Garrison, is distinctly rusty in colour
and widely removed from the intense and glossy black-
ness of the typical form. Pale cinnamon and black
cubs are sometimes found in the same “black ” litter,
and cinnamon and silver-grey in one family of grislies.
Further, the American grisly is in its structure practi-
cally indistinguishable from the European brown bear,

while the American black bear shows obvious relation-
E
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ship through the hairy-eared bear of North-Eastern
Asia (a handsome specimen of which is in Regent’s
Park, presented to the Society by Mr. F. Ringer) to
the Himalayan and even the Japanese, both of which
are to be seen in the Gardens. The Isabelline bear,
again, or Asiatic “red” bear, is also indistinguishable
from the European brown species, of which it is often
considered to be only a local race not specifically dis-
tinct, and, as will be seen from the specimen presented
by Major Whatman, its colour varies so much from the
normal deep brown of the adult European bear that it
becomes almost as creamy a grey as the Syrian bear.
Thus it would doubtless be theoretically possible to
obtain a series of skins exhibiting every gradation of
tint from black to white, and ranging by inches from
under 4 ft. to over 9 ft. in length, which it would be
quite impossible, whether by size, colour, or texture,
to apportion among the species.

In old literature bears constantly appear as the em-
blems of surly uncompromising ferocity ; they are the
““bloody bears,” cruelly fanged,” that “live by rapine”;
but it is not the polar bear only for which familiarity
and the possession of improved firearms have bred
contempt. Mr. Lydekker, speaking of the Asiatic
brown bear, says that “to the beginner bear-shooting
is exciting enough, but it soon begins to pall.” Mr.
Roosevelt tells of men who habitually hunt the American
black bear with dogs, which bring it to bay, when the
huntsman goes in on foot single-handed and kills it
with a knife. Woodmen have not seldom killed the
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European bear in a single combat with their axes.
Eskimos run the polar bear down with dogs and
kill it with a spear, two hunters working together
by preference, one to distract the animal while the
other gives the fatal thrust; but one man often
accomplishes the feat unaided. =~ Cowboys on the
Western plains, if they find a grisly in the open,
lasso it, and cases are on record where one cowboy
has roped and killed a full-grown grisly alone.
Many American bears, grisly and black, have been des-
patched with revolvers, and Mr. Roosevelt quotes one
instance of a cavalry officer’s riding in on a grisly and
killing it with his sword. The same authority, however,
says that he has personally known eight cases of men
killed by wounded grislies which they had followed
into cover, and asserts that horses are more afraid of
bears than of any other animal, while Colonel Pollok
similarly declares that elephants fear bears more than
they fear tigers.

On the other hand, it was on old belief (quoted by
Mr. Hulme) that bears are equally afraid of horses :
“If you will drive away bears, a horse hath a capital
hatred with a bear; he will know his enemie that he
never saw before and presentlie provide himself to fight
with him, and I have heard that bears have been driven
away in the wildernesse by the sound of a drum, when
it was made of a horse’s skin.”

Another interesting piece of bear lore, given by the
same writer, is a simple prescription for curing * fitts :
—“Take the furr of a living bear’s belly, boil it in

E 2
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aqua vite, take it out, squeeze it, and wrap it upon the
soales of the feete.” But the man who went to scrape
the fur from the belly of a living bear might reasonably
be expected to be able to dispense with any further
formalities.

It is a pity that among the old notions of bears
which have to be discarded in the light of larger
knowledge is that they kill their prey by hugging it—
“a lovely death,” as Mr. Emanuel’s young lady said.
All bears seemingly follow the same fighting tactics,
attacking first by striking with their paws and then,
on coming to close quarters, endeavouring to clutch
the adversary with their claws and draw it within reach
of their jaws. This act of pulling an enemy, dog or
man, close up to the chest to bring the teeth into play
might easily be mistaken for hugging and doubtless
gave rise to the belief. How handy bears are with
their paws may be seen any day in Regent’s Park.
The little Malayan bear (of which there are two in the
Gardens, one presented by Mrs. Jephson and one by
the Marquis of Downshire) prefers, when eating any-
thing of which it is fond, to lie on its back and hold
the food above it in its paws, a habit which it is
conjectured to have acquired from experience in eating
honey-comb. If it put the comb on the ground and
ate it in the ordinary way, much of the honey would
leak out into the soil and be lost ; whereas by lying on
its back the bear converts its own body into a sort of
basket or saucer, catching the drippings on its chest
and stomach, to be licked off at leisure. The grislies,
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reared up on their hind legs against the bars, reach out
both fore paws to grasp between them bits of bread or
bun held out to them on the ends of walking-sticks and
umbrellas, when, having gripped the food between, as
it were, the palms of their hands, they draw it close to
the bars and somehow dexterously shovel it into
their mouths.

Every visitor to the Gardens, too, knows the grisly’s
trick of rattling the loose rod in its cage-front to call
the attention of the public to its presence, while on the
other side of the partition its neighbour, another grisly,
strives to out-bid it in notoriety by rasping its long
claws down the side of its cage. Like rival traders,
most of the bears have adopted some special way of
advertising themselves to visitors, each endeavouring
to get its share, or more, of the public catering which
is going on. Which is admirable—but not a little sad.

Ursus ferox, Ursus horribilis : hard names to give
even to so thick-skinned an animal as a grisly bear.
But when North America was still a wilderness and
bears had not learned their fear of man, to the lonely
pioneer, armed at best with a single-barrelled muzzle-
loader, one can well imagine how fearsome a thing the
grisly was, as it lifted its huge bulk above the fallen
logs or brush-clad boulders in the half-light of a
mountain thicket.

It may be true that to the modern sportsman, armed
with the latest big game rifle, the chief difficulty in
grisly-killing is to find and stalk your bear. Once
within good range, the rest should be easy. It was
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otherwise when man was feebly armed and the instinct
of fear had not been bred into the race of bears. Nor
were the other bears of Asia and of Europe much less
terrible than the grisly to unarmed men; and, even as
one laughs, it is impossible not to be conscious of the
pathos of seeing “the dog of God,” with all its
legendary terrors, lord of the storms, whose very
children were tempest demons, setting its great rough
wits to learn little huckstering tricks and reduced to
fumbling with its death-dealing claws for crusts and
bits of bun from the tips of parasols.

One is almost glad that it is a trick which some
bears in the Gardens can never learn.



IV.—Of Wolves and Dogs.

It is recorded that once upon a time a pack of wolves
raided a monastery and punctiliously ate each monk
whose opinions smacked of heresy, the brothers who
were theologically sound being left unscathed. Let
this act of pious discrimination then be set to the
credit of the wolves at once, for most of their record
in what is to follow will be found black enough.

The lion, with all its shortcomings, stands not
unworthily for the majesty of beasthood. We use the
tiger as an image of reckless courage ; even the bear,
however surly, has a certain blunt, bucolic honesty
* which makes it almost a gentleman. But the wolf, the
“blood happy”’ wolf, for all that it suckled Romulus
and was the companion of Odin, represents nothing
but cowardice and skulking cruelty. In Holy Writ,
whether in the Old or the New Testament, it appears
always in one of two lights, either as the *evening
wolf” and “wolf of the evenings” or as “ravening.”
And these two phrases sum up fairly the wolf’s
character.

In daylight it keeps as a general rule in hiding, and
almost any hole or crack in earth or rock or ruined
masonry will serve it for a lair. As twilight darkens
to night—entre chien et loup—when its grey form slips
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by on silent padding feet invisible, it comes out to
hunt, whether singly, in pairs, or with the pack, and
then to all things weaker than itself it becomes ruthless-
ness personified, killing where it can, as among a flock
of sheep, far in excess of the amount that it can eat.
And, like many bullies, it is, when left to its own
resources, a coward. Almost every animal when at bay
will fight at the last with desperation ; but there is
abundant testimony to the fact that a wolf, when finally
cornered so that it knows escape to be hopeless, so
loses heart that often it will cower and suffer itself to
be killed without resistance.

On the other hand, when hunting in company, so
strong is the pack-instinct, the individual wolf not
seldom seems to lose all sense of its particular danger,
throwing away its own life with apparent indifference,
as if conscious that only so can victory be won for the
pack as a whole; and in the days when almost every
beast was held up as an exemplar of some human
virtue it is perhaps curious that no apologist was found
to glorify the wolf as the type of a self-sacrificing
citizen—the Curtius-patriot ready to fling himself to
death for the common good.  But it is a poor kind of
courage which has to be forced into being by the back-
ing of overwhelming numbers. The pack, however,
takes its heroes to itself, seldom failing, even at the risk
of delaying the general assault, to eat the comrade who
has devoted himself to the people’s cause.

How terrible a thing the wolf-pack may be is perhaps
best illustrated by the story that in 1812 a party of 24
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French soldiers was rushed by a veritable wolf-army.
The men are said to have sold their lives dearly, killing
between two hundred and three hundred of their
assailants, but in the end they were overborne and
nothing was left of them but some bones, their arms,
and scraps of uniform. Mr. Roosevelt records that the
great grey timber wolves of North America, when in
sufficient strength, will pull down even the grisly. So
Thomson :—

Assembling wolves in raging troops descend

And, pouring o’er the country, bear along,

Keen as the North wind sweeps the glossy snow.

All is their prize. They fasten on the steed,

Press him to earth and pierce his mighty heart.

Nor can the bull his awful front defend
Or shake the murdering savages away.

Not without reason was January once the ¢ wolf
month "—the time when, pressed by hunger, the
wolves gathered into the largest packs and swept out
to scour the frozen country on their tireless feet,
Woe then to horses, sheep, or cattle left exposed, and
to the traveller whom the pack might find too far from
shelter :—

Woe to the broken door!
Woe to the loosened gate.

And the groping wretch whom sleety fogs
On the trackless moor belate !

Nor without reason was it that in Scotland they
prayed, *“From wolves and all other kinds of wild
beasts, deliver us, O Lord!” From Scotland wolves
seem to have been exterminated by the end of the



58 OF DISTINGUISHED ANIMALS

17th century, and records of the killing of the last wolf
remain—indeed, it is to be feared, of more than one
“last wolf.” In Ireland they lingered into the early
decades of the eighteenth, about two centuries after
they had di