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ror. His convulsive scramibling raised him, the
next instant, beyond reach of that punishrrent;
but imamediately the great bull reared, and struck
him again and again with his terrible hoofs, almost
crushing.the victim's maimed haunches. The bear
bawled again, but maintained his clutch of despera-
tiori, und finally drew himself up to, a saf e height,
where he crouched on a brandi, whîmpering piti-
fully, while the victor raged below.

At this moment the bear caught sight of Crimmins
eyeing him steadily. To the cowed beast this was
a new peril menacing hîm. With, a f rightened
glance he crawled out on another
branch, as f ar as it could be trusted
ýto support his weight. And there he
cluxxg, huddled and shivering like a
beaten puppy, looking from the man

tthe moose, from. the moose to the
man, as if lie feared they might both

"Uncle Adam ain't the man to bite off any more
th4n he can chew 1"

But Uncle Adam was lin no hurry. He had such
a respect for his adversary that he would not risk
losing a single point in the approachin g contest,
He waited till the mating season and the hunting
season were -long past, and the great bull's pride
and temper somewhat cooled. He waited, more-
over, for the day to come-alonig towards mid-
winter-when those titantic antlers should loosen
at their roots, and f all off at the touch of the first
light branch that might brush against themn. This,

great trees snapped sharply under the grip of the
bitter f rost. The men went on snowshoes, leaving
the teams hitched in a thicket on the edge of a
logging. road some three or four hundred yards
from the "moose-yard." The Sun glittered keenly
on the long white alleys which led this way and
that at randomn through the forest. The snow, un-
disturbed and accumulating for months, was heaped
in strange shapes over hidden bushes, stumps, and
rocks. The tread of the snowshoes mnade a furtive
crunching sound as it rhythmically broke the crisp
surface. FCAR off through the stilînesse

l'great moose, lying with the rest
of the herd in their shadowy covert,
caught the ominous sound. He lurched
to his feet and stood listening, while
the herd watched him anxiously, await-
ing his verdict as to whether that
strange sound nieant peril or no.

For reasons which we have seen, the
giant bull knew littie of man, and that
little flot of a nature to command any
great respect. Nevertheless, at this
season of the year, his blood cool, his-
august front sh9rn of its ornament and
defence, he was seized with an incom-
prehensible apprehension. After aIl,
as he felt vaguely, there was an un-
known menace about man;, and bis car
told, hlm that there were several ap-
proaching. A f ew months earlier he
would have stamped his huge hoofs,
thrashed the bushes with his colossal
antiers, and stormed f orth to chastise
the intruders. But now, he sniffed the
sharp air, snorted uneasily, drooped his
big ears, and led a rapid but dignified

":2 retreat down one of the deep alleys
of his maze.

Thlis was exactly what Uncle Adam
ý"e4 1-1, innd for. His abject was to


