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Vixen And The Panther. 

Horse-flush as an article of diet is not in 

high repute in this part of the world, The 

panther, however, has no deep-seated pre- 

judice against it ; but probably there are few 

panthers in a generation that could place 

their paws on their hearts and declare that 

they had had an opportunity to indulge their 

fondness for such diet, 

In the little Aroostook camp where I 

worked the winter I was sixteen years old 

there arrived an unusual kind of visitor, It 

was nothing less than a fine colt, Now it is 

seldom such a thing happens in camp, for a 

mare who is to be a mother is generally left 

at home in snugger quarters than the camp 

affords, 

The mother of this unlocked-tor visitor 

was bay mare called Vixen. She had fine 

intelligence and great working qualities, but 

she was bad-tempered to all but her master 

who thought the world of her. Just now 

she was in a worse temper than usual, for 

she thought her foal ought to be in more 

civilized quarters than those of the camp 

stables. 

The mare and her baby, 

cared for with a solicitude that should have 

softened her heart. It was spring weather, 

warm in the sun at midday, and besides the 

roomy corner of the stable which had been 

fitted up for my lady,s accommodation, the 

men had built her a wide pen in the yard, 

on the south side of the stable wall, where 

she could sun her offspring at all convenient 

seasons. The snow was trampled down hard 

in this enclosure, and then liberally spread 

with straw; and altogether Vixen had very 

little to complain of. 

One day, in the early afternoon, when the 

men ha: gone far off to their chopping. the 

cook and I found ourselves alone in camp. 

A week or so before this I had bad the 

misfortune to sink my axe deep into my left 

foot, The cut was a bad one, and since the 

accident I had not been able to walk a step. 

But this particular day was unsually warm 

and sunny, and as I had been shut up in 

camp sometime and was eager for a breath 

of fresh air, the cook early in the afternoon 

took me up in his arms and carried me to the 

edge of the clearing, ten or fifteen rods 

away. Here I could sit on a big log in the 

sun, with the thick woods at my back’ to 

shelter me from the wind. 

[ was sitting there very still, enjoying the 

warm sun and clear air after my irksome 

confinement, when some slight sound at- 

tracted my attention. Glancing toward the 

camp, my eye caught a glimpse of a lank, 

tawney creature stealthily creeping between 

the trees on the other edge of the clearing. 

His belly dragged the snow, so low did he 

crouch. He had not seen me, and he took 

the utmost pains to escape observation, He 

was eyeing Vixen and her foal over the low 

fence of their pen, and was deciding on the 

tactics best calculated to give him colt for 

supper. 

He crept slowly round the clearing, unob- 

served, as he thought, till he had the stuble 

between himself and the pen ; then he lefy 

his cover. But he had underated Vixen’s 

keeness. Her eye had been upon him from 

the first, aud the moment he disappeared 

from her view she set up an excited whinzy, 

which was intended to summon help from 

the camp. She did not like the looks of the 

stranger, and she was uneasy as soon as her 

eye was no longer upon him. 

The cook heard her call. He ran to the 

door and took a glance toward the pen. The 

mare looked all right, the colt was prancing 

about merrily, and there was no sign of dan - 

ger ortrouble that he could see ; but before 

he could go back to his work I shouted to 

him and told him what was the matter. 

Without waiting for more than a glimpse 

of the panther, the cook started on the run 

for the chopping where the men were at 

work. I knew he had gone for his gun, the 

only one in camp, which Jean Batiste had 

taken with him after dinner. 1 had to stay 

there, helpless, un my log. 

Seeing no help come from the camp, Vixen 

took her colt to the middle of the pen, and 

stood with it right under her nose, while she 

however, were 

  

kept a ceaseless watch on all sides. The 

colt seemed to realize, from its mother's 

alarm, that there was danger astir, and hud. 

dled itself apprehensively together, It fol- 

lowed its mother’s every motion, remaining 

close by her head, 

Presently round the corner of the stable 

crept the panther, a tawny shadow, flat on 

the suow, The moment he saw through the 

openings of the fence that the eye of the 

mare was upon him, he bounded to the top 

of the fence and made one bold spring for 

his prey ; but the mare was no less lighting- 

swift than himself, At the first glimpse of 
him she had whirled so that her heels were 

toward the enemy, and had waited in a 

crouching attitude that one might have taken 

to indicate the extreme of terror, As the 

panther spraug, her iron heels met him with 

a thud that forced out of him an involuntary 

snarling gasp, and he fell against the pen 

fence, In an instant he flashed over the 

fence and lay down in the snow to recover 

his breath, 

After a short rest the panther, deciding to 

try a new mode of attack, leaped over the 

fence just out of reach of Vixen’s heels, and 

darted straight across the pen; then swifter 

almost than thought, he doubled and spravg 

at the colt; but quick as he was, the mare's 

heels were there to meet him, and he was 

knocked in a heap against the fence. He 

didn't wait for another such greeting, but 

slipped over and lay down in the snow in his 

old place at the corner of the stable. 

Instead of making another direct attack 

the panther next rose to the fenceand thence 

sprang to the roof of the stable, where he 

crouched down and snarled fiercely, 

The colt was still the object of his heart's 

desire. The mounted to the 

roof Vixen had withdrawn to the tarther edge 

moment he 

of the pen, and now she stood bunched to- 

gether, with her head turned backward, so 

as to let no movement of her foe escape her 

eye. 

Continued on page seven. 
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Paine's Celery Compound 
% : or failny 
Saves a Life after failures 

with other medicines. 
  

+ ’ 
(Ralls) 
TTL S Mr, McMullin says: “P 

Celery Compound Worked 

Miracles For Me. 
— te eee et ———— 

The Only Safe Medicine 

for Sick and Diseased 

People. 
— ee eee eres 

WeLLS & Ricuarpson Co,, 

Gentleman :—For over four years I have 

been in poor health, and received treatment 

from two doctors besides using seven kinds 

of patent medicines, I also sent to New York 

and got 

medicine, but no good resuits come from it. 

I was run down, suffered terribly, could not 

rest at night, and every morning had a sev- 

ere pain in my back, dizziness in my head, 

and vomited bitter green matter, and had no 

appetite, I heard of Paine’s Celery Com- 

peund and decided to give it a trial, and am 

happy to report that it worked wonders, The 

pains are all gone, I rest well at night, my 
appetite is good, and my healh is now splen 

did, Paine's Celery Compound has worked 
miracles for me. I recommenk it to all sick 
people as the best medicine, 

ROBT. McMULLIN, 

Camden, N, 5. 

mouth’s treatment of a special 

  

WwW ANTED —SEVERAL TRUSTWORTHY 
persons in this state to manage our business 

in their own and nearby counties. It is mainly 
office work conducted at home. Salary straight 
$900 a year and expenses—definite, bonafide, no 
more, no less salary. Monthly $75. References.   

) 

Enclose self-addressed stamped envelope, Herbert 
E. Hess, Prest., Dept. M. Chicago, 

Klondike Gold. 
If you do not have it 
but have to make evey 
cent tell, bring your 
Carriage to us and 
have it Painted, Re- 
paired or Upholst- 
ered in a first class 
style. 

W. B. HARMON & SON 
Pec]. N. B. March 18th 1898, 

  

DR. MILLER’S 

Pills. Dinner 
FOR 

Tonic 

Pale, Debillitated People who suffer 
from Indigestion, Torpid Liver, 

Chonice Constipation, Hemorr- 
hoids, (or piles,) Weak 

and  Palpitating 
Heart, 

of Blood 
Pain in Back & Loins, 

a sure cure for Headache, | 
Nteuralgia, and Chronic Rheumatism | 

Want   
Ladies Use Them 

ee | 
to clear complexions and give vigor to the | 

general systom, 

They contain iron and the best tonics 

known to medicine 

Price 25 cents. 

For sale by all druggists, 
v ™ 

  

HARTLAND ADVERTISER 1S 

$1.00 a year.   

DRESSMAKING. 
I have engaged a first class Dressmaker, cuts 

by the Tailor System, to work at the 

LADIES’ EMPORIUM. 
Just received a new lot of 

DRESS TRIMMINGS, BRAIDS, GIMPS, 
VELVETS, SILKS, Etc. 

The Latest NECKTIES, EMBROIDERY 

SILKS, SHAKER FLANNEL, LAWNS, 

  

LACES, TABLE COVERS, FRINGES, etc. 

The only place in town where you can 

get MAYPOLLE SOAP; will dye faded 

cotton waists aud dresses in any delicate or 

decided shade. 

FUR GARMENTS RE-MADE. 

rom this on, both men and womeu's Eur 

Garments re-made. Work promptly done. 

Satisfaction guaranteed. 

MISS A. M. GRAY. 
MAIN STREFT, WATSON'S BUILDING 

HARTLAND. 

Notice to Contractors. 
Sealed tenders will be received at the 

office of A. Henderson, Woodstock, until 12 

o'clock noon on the Seventh day of Septem- 

  

ber next, for excavatating cellar or basement, 

furnishing materials and building foundaticn 

for Jail. 
Plans and specifications can be seen at A. 

Henderson's office where proposals are to be 

directed. 
The right is reserved to reject any or all 

tenders pot considered for the interests of 
the country, 

GrorGE W. WHITE, 
Chairman General Committee, 

Woodstocl, Car. Co., 27th August, 1898. 
  

  

When v 1 wnt a Horse & Carriage call at 

D. ‘4. BROOKS’ 
~«((3 Livery Stable. £9»- 

Horses To Let ; Stylish Carriages. 

  

ALSO TRUCKING DONE. sw 
  

Doors, Sheathing, 

Windows, Mouldings, Wainscot'g, 

Flooring, 

WOODWORK OF ALL KINDS. 
  

Church and School House Finish 

A SPECIALTY. 
  

ties; 

ful attention. 

No order too large for our facili- 

none too small for our care- 

  

Patronize Home Industries. 

    Hartland Woodworking Company. 
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