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with whom seeing is believing, and to that 
elass, almost equally numerous, who are of 
am exceedingly sceptical turn of mind. To 
many the solution of this dwarf problem 
would have been quite as interesting as the 
discovery of the sources of the Nile. 

‘If you want one of these to take away 
with you,” said the Ashango guide, “we 
will capture one for you, if you will give us 
beads and copper rings.” 

“No, no,” was his reply; “the Spirit 

does not want to capture people. He wants 
only to see people.” 

He was, according to his own account, 
quite at home with the dwarfs, and during 
his stay quite mastered all their manners 
and customs. 

One day, he tells us, he went hunting in 
order to kill meat and give it to the dwarfs, 
and “their delight was great when I brought 
back five monkeys. A little while after I 
had put the monkeys on the ground, I said, 
“Dwarfs, let us be good friends. Don’t 
you see that I have no desire to kill you or 
eapture you? I wish only to know you well.   

Every time I come to see you I bring you 
food and nice things ; that is so sweet, eh ?? 
The hours passed away, and as evening 
approached I said, ‘ Dwarfs, what do you 
say to my spending the night in your 
settlement ?’” The proposal was accepted ' 
with immense applause. “The little 
dwarfs,” he writes, “ went into the woods to 
collect there firewood for me, and to look 
after the traps. After awhile they came 
back, and they too brought food. Miseund 
brought me a basket of wild berries, and 
the other Obongoes presented me with 
game consisting of three beautiful fat rats, 
a nice little mouse, one squirrel, two fish, 
and a piece of snake. They laid these 
things beforeme. To please them I ordered 
the squirrel to be cooked on a bright char- 
coal fire, and how delighted’ they were to 
see me eat it! How they shouted as they 
saw me take mouthful after mouthful !” 

And then, when on the morrow Du 
Chaillu bade them good-bye, they said 
to him, ‘Be kind to other dwarfs, as you 
have been to us.” 
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dHE jaguar has been 
3 called the Ameri- 

can “king of 
beasts ;” and _ his 

title to that rank 
is less doubtful than 
that of his Old- 

World relation, the lion, whose 
claim to superior strength, 
swiftness, and. sagacity is not 
only disputed by the elephant, 

, but by the gorilla, the orang-outang and the 
rhinoceros, and above all by the Bengal 
tiger, who is his match in strength and 
more than his match in swiftness and cun- 
ning. The grizzly bear of the Rocky 
Mountains surpasses him in. weight, and 
perhaps in the bone-crunching power of 

  

THE JAGUAR. 

his jaws, but these advantages are more 
than offset by the greater agility and general 
vigour of the tropical giant-cat. Governor 
Pacheco, of California, lassoed an old 
grizzly in the Contra Costa Mountains a 
few years ago, and dragged him home to 
his mother’s ranch ; and the same feat has 
been repeatedly performed by other sports- 
men of his native state; but, to use the 
words of an old Mexican hunter of my ac- 
quaintance, “You might as well try to lariat 
Old Scratch himself as an old jaguar.” 

In the summer of 1866 a French gun- 
boat, Za Belle Rhone, landed ammunition 
and supplies for the Maximilian Govern- 
ment in the harbour of Sisal, and before 
leaving the harbour took a fine jaguar on 
board that had been purchased by an agent


