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CAPTURING A KITTEN

one bright day in may when I1 was
about 13 years omold and my brother
charley aiaswas a year older we started out
ttogetherog totd visit the thchildrenildren on a farm
about four miles distant charley
walked his gun on his shoulder add I1
roderode our olif horhorse bob

I1 did little pawpace with
myiny brother I1 had been his companion
ever since he had been allowed to have a
gun I1 had gone with him on his hunt-
ing eyexpeditionss to carry the game and
the old horseborsi5 was often with us on our
wandewanderingsrings through the woods

we lived on a large farm high up
among the mountains ofof the coast range
of california the country was very
ipgsparselyinsely settled and a visit to a neighbor
meant a jaunt of several miles I1 had
learned to shoot well but as we had but
one gun and charley was a boy he
usuallybally claimed the right to the gun
when we went hunting

the mountains were full of deer wild-
cats and cocoonsons california lions and
panipanthershers were occasionally seen to sasay
nothing of rabbits quailquad and sucksuch
small game

on this day we left the house at about
9 we trudged and logged
pleasantly along but charley didlid notpleasantly
killill even a squirrel and I1 took pains to
tease him about his bad luck

we spent the day with our young
friends and started on our return at
about 4 in the afterafternoon

after we had left the main road and
taken the trail toward home charley
turned off into the woods to try totorere
deem his rereputationu tation as a hunter I1
might have fofollowedFlowed him but I1 was inin

I1

haste to get home so I1 touched up old
bob with my whip and joggedbogged along
down thethee lonely bridle path

just as I1 was following a bend in the
roaroadd a mile and a half beyond the place
where charley and I1 had parted some-
thing attracted my attention in what
appeared to be a pile of leaves beddbeddeded
in the hollow roots of a great oak the
object appeared ta hineshineobjectt turned my horse toward it to get a
closer view and then discovered that the
shiningchinin came from the bright eyes of
seveseveralrj beautiful little creatures which
I1 at first took totittabe lazelarge kittens I1 but
when I1t dismoudismounted I1 olindfound that they
were the cubs of a mountainmoun taip leont

I1 was delighted I1 had always had a
fondness for kittens and thesealthee little
animals were much prettier than any
kitkittentet they were plump and most
beautifully marked they got up and
began to gambol and play with each
other in the most innocent and engag-
ing manner

what ideal petspas instantly the thought
cainecame to me I1 why not capture them and
take them home here would be
glory for me to be sure how I1 would
triumph over charley

I1 stooped over and picked up two of
them there were four in all

I1 had much difficulty in mounting my
horse with the babybaby lions in my arms for
they wriggled anand scratched and did
everything in their power to prevent
me from carrying them off but at last I1
was in the saddle and started off
fortunately my horse knew the road
and was perfectly safe so I1 merely threw
the bridle over mmy arm and held a cry-
ing kitten inin each kandhand

how they did meow and squall I1

first one and then thedie other and then a
duet r

all atal once in the midst of all thas
the cubs fheae flashed

across my mind that ttethe mother wald
probably come home and hidingfinding two
of tierher babies gonigone gogb itiin questtt of them
and here I1 wasvas ciecreeping along on a
slowalow old horse three from home
with two young lions itif was about
time to wake up old bob

I1 looked for my whip it was gone
probably I1 badatad dropped it in my
attempts to mount

herihere was a difficulty it waswas
mat
1impossibless ible for me to 9getet off and on again
with tthe1 ie big kittens in my arms and the
old horse would trot along for only a
few steps and then subside into his
usual slow walk it was only by dint of
harthard kicking and fierce jerking of the
bridle thatthai I1 contrived to get hhimlm into an
occasional fair trotwe had gone about a mile farther
and I1 was cuttingcuffing one of my kittens into
submission when I1 heard what I1 fancied
was a growl behind me

I1 turned but could see nothing
nevertheless I1 felt a little nervous and
kicked my feet against the horses ssidesides
more vigovigorously than ever

we went on about two rods when I1
heard the same noise aagaing this time
I1 thought I1 couldcoufa not be nmistakenainI1 taken and I1
was riotnot turning I1 saw to my horror
that a large california lioness was com-
ing at a dead run not a yards be-
hind me

every few steps she uttered a horrid
growlrowl and she looked really fiendishvymy heart stood still but I1 did not giveve
upap old bob too heard the noise andd
increased his speed to the best pace he
had

of course the liatti lions had caught
the sound they meowed and cried
louder than ever this excited the
mother the more and she redoubled
her growlsowls

I1 threddared not look around but very soon
it was not necessary for me to turn in
nordertoorder to see her she was right by my
side and glaring at me in thefhe most
frightful manner

there was nothing else to do I1 took
one of the kittens and threw it at the
mother lion and I1 threw it very hard
hitting hatfullher full in the face

I1 fully belibelievedtved that the old lioness
would keep ouon and compel me to give
ulup the other young one also and I1 waswais
astonished to see her seize this coneinone in
her mouth and make off as fast
aas possibleos sible toward her lairathisthis was very pleasing but I1 was
perfectly certain that the old lioness
would come back after the remaining
one and unless I1 could get home
which was not probable or should meet
some one who had a gun which was not
probable either she would get it away
from me

I1 shouted louderstM at old bob and
almost stood up in the saddle inin my ex-
citementcitement but the poor old horse was
already going about as fast as he could
go he seemed to appreciate the
emergency but he was getting badly
winded 0

we went on about three quarters of a
mile more it occurred to mathatme that I1
might keep the kitten from continually
announcing our whereabouts to its
mother so I1 propped its mouth wide
open with my fingers and this stopped
its crying

we were making pretty good time and
I1 was beginning to feel a little reassuredbt gajwhen I1 heard thee leaves cracking behind
me I1 knew what was coming and did

not took around ake on determined
to hold thiethe at alan hazards

very soon however I1 heard the old
iilioness0ness much closer than I1 had expected

i and turned around just at the momentthatty horse mademaae a violent plunge for
ward the lioness had dug hirher loreforefeetteAt
iataintp the horses thighs preparatory to
leapingi upon his bacbacklctnwithita a terrified scream I1 flung the
kitten away with all my might the
lioness rireleasedleased her hold on the horseyhorse
anandd taking14 this kitten in her mouth as
she had eafentaken the other uttered a growl
indand with a tavasavage glare at me disap-
peared toin the thick underbrush

tremblingmg with fright and choked
with indignation to think that after all
my efforts I1 could not keep even oaeone of
the pretty little creatures I1 continued
my ride home

I1 reached the gate soon and in a few
moments related my adventure at the
supper table before I1 had finished
charley burst into the room holding
aloft a young lion

my heart bounded he had ccapturedtured
my kitten in great exciaexcitementement

age
he be-

gan to tell his stoastory he was just re-
turning to the trail fromr m his hunt in the
woods when he met face to face the
mountainmo lioness bearing her youngyoun one
in her mouth both were very much
startled lioness and boy but charlie re-
coveredcoverer his presence of mind first andana
raisingraising his gun fired killing the she lion
itiinstantly

he then picked up the little one and
also succeeded in dradragginging the mother a
short distance 14he left15t hherer just at the
edge of the woodsweeds and runran home with
the living cub to get help

charley magnanimously gave me the
baby of course I1 was a little crest-
fallen feeling that I1 had lost my share
of the glory outbut I1 was commended and
complimented after all

I1 kept the little lion three years we
fed him on bread and milk and as he
grew he showed no anssigns of his wild
nature he played amicably with the
dog and was on good terms with all the
ffamilyamy

one day however I1 unfastened his
chchain to give him exercise and one 0
the first things he did was to kill a
chicken it was his first taste of blood
after that he committed some depreda-
tion he was let loose he
grew sullen and morose

at lastiasi he bit a little girl who came to
visit us drawing blood which he lapped
eagerly she was alone with him and
when we heard her cry and ran out we
found that the cub had thrown the child
down and waswas resting his paws on her
body

he was killed at once I1 felt a few
severe pangs at his death boutwe savedsailed
the skin charley hadbad already tanned
the skin of the mother we had the
cubs skin treated in the same way and
now when my mother tells the story of
our youthful experience as she often
does she points brouprouproudly to the two
beautiful robes the spoils of her chil-
drens lion hunt ff earice aex
moses inichethe youthsbuths11 companion

HAS IT ever occurred to the police
that the burglars who are plying their
trade soBO successfully now a nighta inID
this city are concealing themselves by
day in the numberless ravines and
canycanyons0 us into which our main streets
hivehave been changer under the name of
preparations for payingparing


