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i My Fight With

a Catamount.
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My guide, A'aric, and I bad gone in
after moose to the country beyond Mud
Brook, in Maine. There its watershed be-

_tween the east branch and the west is cut
up int> valleys, in one or another of which
a herd of moose, in winter, generally takes
up quarters. It was not yet yarding-time,
for the snow was still only about four
inches deep, making it jast right for the
moose-hunter who is at the same tim3 a
sportsmaun.

Our task was « slow one; we had to ex-
amine each valley tor moose-tracks, tramp-
ing up one side and dowan the other, or, as
we usually managed it, separating at the
valley's mouth, each taking a side, meeting
at the end and then, it unsuccessful, taking
the quickest way back to camp.

And unsuccesstul we were, since for
three days we found no trail. But Alaric
was not in the least discouraged.

‘You cin never tell about moose,’ he
said ; ‘they travel eo. There were mooee
in this country before the snow, and there

\ Te moose within a day’s walk of us now.
t's just as I told you; we may have to
spend five days in finding wheare they are’
It was on the second day that we Tound
that, while atter moose, we hid been track-
ed by a catamount. The print of its paw
was generously large.
‘I've seen bigger,’ said Alaric, ‘but this
feller's big enough. He's just waiting

round, I guees, so as to get some ot the |

meat we kill. *‘We'll remember him,’ he
said, looking up at me as he knel: on the
snow, ‘so’s to see that he doesn't spoil the
hide or the head ’

I accepted the theory, and thought little
more of the matter for twenty tour hours.

At the end ot the third day we found
that the catamount had for a s3cond time
been following our trail—not only our
trail, but also mine.

He had followed me all day as I walked
along the hillside, looking ahead and on
both sides, but seldom behind. Alaric ex-
amined his tracks carefully for halt a mile.

‘He was 1n sight of you all ths way,” he
said. ‘Sece bere, where he stood for some
time, just shifting about in one place,
watching P’ I saw—and thought.

After a while, it seemed to me, a cata-
mount might get tired of waiting for us to
kill his meat, and would start in to kill it
for himself. Unquestionably the easiest
game tfor him to get would be buman.

For there ~sere no deer in the region,
and the carivou were all herded on Katah-
din and Traveiler. Ths previous severe
winter had decimated the partridges, and
‘big isthe catamount that will tackle a
moose. I mentioned the theory to Alaric.

‘Um-—yes, perhaps,’ he said dnd eyed me
dubiously.

Then I withed that [ had nost said any-
thing. It is not well to let your guide think
that you are afraid.

In the morning, when we had attained
our valley’s mouth, Alaric was about to
keep with me, instead of leaving me as be-
tore; but that made our hunting much
slower, for we could cover much less
ground, and I sent h'm around the other
way.

‘All right,’ said he. ‘But keep a good
looking out behind you now.’

He disappeared in a cedar swamp, and [
made my way along the slope of a hill. I
watched indesd behind as well as in front,
and in every fox’s track I crossed I saw a
catamount’s, uatil finally I got used to the
situation, and believed that the ‘Indian
devil’ bad coancluded to let me alone.

The day was fine. The sun shone bright,
and the softening snow, dropping from the
upper branches ot the trees, kept up a con-
stant movement in the woods. I tock and
held a good pace, and with my eyes searck-
ing the snow ahead and on ail sides of me
for signs of moose walked for a full hour,
seeing nothing living but the woodpeckers
and the chickadees, hearing nothing but
the rustle of the branches, as released of
their loods they sprang back into place.
Then, quite needlessly, 1 found insecure
footing under the snow, and plunged sud-
denly at full length. My rifle whirled from
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my hand with force, and I heard it strike
against the uncovered top of a sugar-loaf
stone. I jumped up in fear and hastily ex-
amined it. The breech was shattered —my
rifle was as useless as any stick.

Now I thought of the catamount, as,
with the broken rifle in my hands, I looked
about me in the woods, bright with sun
and snow. I wae not entirely belpless, for
my revolver and knife were in my belt.
Yet a thirty-eight cabibre revolver, even
with a long cartridge and a long barrel, is
not a sure defence against an animal as
heavy as myself, which in facing me would
present for a mark only a round head and
a chest with muscles so thick and knotty
that they would probably stop any revolver
bullet. I doubted my ability to hit the eye

Very likely 1 was no longer tollowed ;
and in any case, I might call Alaric. And
yet he was too far away for a shout to
reach him, and I dared not fire signal shots
for in order totravel light, I had lelt at
camp all revolver cartridges but those in
the chambers. So> I startad at once for
tte bottom of the valley, hoping to strike
Alaric's trial on the opposite slope, and
intending fo tollow 1t untirI caught him.

My rifls I 1 ft where it was; it was use-
less and heavy. I cast many a glance
behind me as, almost at a tro*, I made my
way down the long hillside.

I strode on rapidly, for I had cetainly
a mile to cover before I could strike Alaric’s
trial, much more before I could catch my
nimble guide. I was cheerful and un-
alarmed until, pausing to look behind, I
saw, a hundred yards away, a tawny an-
imal quickly slip behind a tree.

I hastily drew my revolver and knife;
but no movement came from its hidden
breast, and rather than stand and wait, I
pursued my retreat. I moved more slowly
yet as fast as [ could and still guard my-
self against another fall and watch for a
rush from behind. 1 scanned the ground
in front of me, and glanced back every
sacond. For some time I sawno more ot
the catamount.

But when I did see bim, I was startled
at his nearness ; he was within fitty yards.
I hurried on as he slipped aside again;
but looking again in & moment, I saw him
now following boldly upon my trail. I
stopped, but he stopped, too, and stood
regarding me. He was too far away for
me to fire yet, and as he made no move-
ment to approach, I cautiously continusd
my retreat, always after a few steps stop-
ping to face him.

He stopped as I stopped, yet each time
I turned away came quickly closer. I was
already thinking of awaiting him without
further movement, when the way was
blocked by a ravine.

It was cut by the stream that drained the
valley, and its steep sides were nearly
fitteen feet in height. They even overhung
in places but this I did not then know. I
was in no mind to trust myself in the deep
gully, where the catamount might drop

upon me before I could scramble out upon
the other side.

I walked into an open space, and took
my stand close to a birch that grew on
the very edge . of the bank. For thirty
feet there w s no good cover for the cat-
amount; so, armed and determined, I
waited his action.

The animal skirted the bushes about me,
as if examining the ground, and to my uis-
appointment, began to com2 upon me
slong the edge of the ravine. This gave
him the best cover before his charge, and
at the same time assured him that the mo-
mentum of his rush would not carry him
tumbling into the gully. Always keeping
too well concealed for a good mark, he
crept up behind a fallen tree, on the near
side of which a little bush grew, and fla‘-
tened himselt there, wat:hing me, 1 felt
sure, and waiting, in hope that he might
ca’'ch me off my guard.

[ cannot describe how stealthy and
noisel:ss and altogether pertect his man-
ccuvering was. Although the irees that
grew about were all small and the bushes
bare, end althongh the white snow gave
no background tor concealment, he cov-
ered bhimselt so perfcc !/ at one time, and
slipped in and out of sight so quck y at
another, that although I stood wit: revo!
v.r pointed and cocked, I could find no
opportunity for a shot.

As he circled tor position he came ever
nearer, and I could see at one time the
round head, with its short. pointed ears;
at another the long, sinuous, muscular
body ; but they moved so rapidly that be-
fore I could shoot they were gone from
sight.

All the time he made no sound but a
rustle. In his final concealment I saw
nothing ot him but his tail, that twitched
and twitched and twitched.

At last 1 caught the glint of his pale
green eye and fired. There cime a snarl
from behind the bush, and it was dashed
to one side and the other, while round head
and bared teeth and tawny body came
carshing through I pulled the trigger again
and the report sounded muffled and the
smoke for an instant obscured the beast.
All was white, when, like a breath
it passed and I saw the ruching eatamount
not ten feet from me.

I had not time to fire or crouch, but with
ready legs hurled myself to one side, and
threw my lett arm around the tree that
grew at the edge of the bank. With an
awtul dread I telt the ground giving way
beneath me.

I dropped my knife and caught the tree
closer, when it, too, leaned to tall. It
hung tor a moment over the steep slope,
and I could not save myself. The frost
bad not clamped the overbang to the solid
ground. The last tall rains had cut it
under ; the first spring thaw would have
brought 1t down, had not my weight been
thrown upon it.

With a twist the tree and I fell together.
I clutched my revolver desperately, de-
spite the sickening fear of the fall, and in
my graspit exploded in mid air. Then I
teﬁ, and although my body struck easily in
the snow-covered ravine, my right hand
bad been beaten against a s rock, and
the birch was upon me so that I could not

move.
My legs were on the bank, and under-

neath the snow beneath my shoulders I
soon felt the ice, from which stones pro-
truded. One snow covered rock received
and supported my head. Ilay upon my
right side, and my right hand, swinging in
a curve, bad struck with force upon
the ice, the only part of my body. except
my head, which was free. My left arm
was Ereued close to my side by the birch,
which 11y across my body and legs.

The weight was not so great but that [
could have lifted it, could [ but have gain-
ed purchase. But [ must at the same time
li't my own body, for my hips ware lower
than my feet, my shoulders lower than my
hips : and I could not gather ten pounds of
torce in that position

Iy tail confused m3 somewhat, and I
could not af first feel anything, either the
pain in my hand or the danger I was in.
I noticed orly the fine, powdlery snow
whizh, cast up by the fall, settled upon me
as I lay. Then Isaw my arm stretched
out ia tront of m¢, with a bloody hand at
the end of it, and I came fully to myself.

A pain shot from finger-tip to shoulder
av [ closed my hand tigater upon the butt
of the revolver. But 1 clenched my teeth
and tried to rise—tried twice more before
I gave it up as hopeless. Then I raised my
hand and put it in a better position, prop-
ped upon a stone.

The movements hurt me terribly, but I
thought of the citamounf, which would
surely not be satisfied with two bullets for
its breakfast. I was scarc:ly ready when
the head of the beast was thrust over the
edge of the bank to look for me.

He saw, and gloated as a human enemy
might have done. His savage snarl was tull
of intelligence, and his slow approach was
deliberate torture. He stood for a moment
1 full view—then slipped and slid down to
the suriface ot the ice, where, ten yards
away, he stood and looked at me.

I saw his magnificent build, bis superb
muscular developmernt, as with his body in
profile, his head turned toward me, he
waited before approaching, playiog with
my helplessness; but I was not entirely
belpless ! With shaking hand I took aim;
I could not use my thumb to cock the
revolver, but drew hard at the trigger, and
the hammer rose and tell.

My turn for gloating bad come now, for
the catamount was crying with rage and
pain. He fell writhing, striking with his
lorepaws at the enow, and raising his head
to snap at nothing ; but this did not last
long. Slowly he dragged himselt to a sit-
ting posture, and I could understand his
plight and estimate my own danger.

My first two bullets bad but torn his
flssh. My last had broken his back. Ha
was paralyzad in his hind legs, as I have
seen a deer, yet he had many minutes to
live, perhaps hours, and was strong and
angry enough to fioish me. Painfully be
started on that short journey to me. With
his torepaws, his claws digging the snow,
he began to drag himselt toward me.

I could only wait. I had but one more
sho*, and wished to hold it till he should be
close; but my torn hand was weak, and
the bruised tendous had already begun to
stiffen. Into that deep place, where bank
and trees overhung, the sun did not come,
and I felt the cold striking into my raw
flash. More than that, my weight upon my
shoulder began to cut off the blood from
my arm. I felt prinking in my flesh, my
arm began to be numb, and I feared that
I might not be able to shoot.

If he could not burry ! He dragged
himself at a snail’s pace. It would be so
long before he came close that my hand
would be useless. Yet as he crawled
directly at me, the mark was a poor one.
I saw wita satistaction that h2 would have
to turn aside for one of the rocks in his
path. When at last he reached 1it, and
began to drag himself around it, he gave
me my last chance.

I saw the spac2 behind his shoulder,
prayed that my bullet might miss bis ribs,
summoned the last force at my almost dead
hand, and fired.

A little dritt of air blew the smoke aside
so quickly that I could see the fire fly. He
bit savagely at his side, but he crawled on

w.thou! stoppeg. From my numb hand
the revo'ver ell without noise in the snow—
my fi ht was fiish-d. He came on; he

«as on'y fi teen f et away from me, when
he stopped - nl coughed. Would he sink,
unable to move farther?

No; he started again ! Although his legs
dragged behind him, impeding, although he
left a red trail on the snow, and each step
forced a snarl {from him, he came on. With
glittering eyes and hoarse breath, he forced
himself to cross the last space. Minutes
passed before he was close enoughto touch
me.

Ah! Even 2s he turned toward my hand
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to seize it, even as I waited to see, rather
than feel, the crunching of my senseless
arm, his head dropped. He raised it once
more, but his power was gone. He laid
his head, once so powerful, upon my hand,
rested his body egainst the stone, that
stood . high enough to support him, and
glared at me with his fierce malignant eyes.

Then the fire changed in his eyes. cloud-
ed, flickered, glowed—went out. The last
breath was expelled with a wheeze. He
was dead.

Then my own powers sank, and I
thought that I dying, too. Somewhere in
the midst of my faintings I had a sense as it
I felt rather than heard, hasty, hesvy foot
steps on the bank above me. As soon as
1 knew anything clearly, I knew that the
tree had been pulled away, and that Alaric
was bending over me. He had, with ears
alert for any sound, and with tootsteps
kept as near to me as they might be with
obedience to my order, come rushing to
my aid at the sound of my first revolver
thot. But the distance was so great that
he did not arrive unt:l my fight was over.
—ALLEN FRENCH in the Youth's Com-
panion.
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8ix Words,

fi?cribed by the Clarksville Leat Chron-
icle :

Aunt Cherry Mallory was recently put
on the witness-stand to tell what she knew
about the annihilation of a hog by a rail-
way locomotive. After being sworn she
was asked by the lawyer if she saw the
!:n'in kill this bog. *Yes,’she said, ‘I seed
it.

‘Well,’ said the lawyer, ‘tell the court, in

A little court scene in Tennessee is thus |*

as few words as possible, all you know
about it.’ '

‘I kin do dat in a mighty few words,
said Aunt Cherry, clearinglher throat, and
with ene eye on the judge and one on the
}_awzer, she said : ‘Hit jus’ tooted and tuck
im.
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