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THE brook, which ad rattled down so gailywith many a laughing rapid and clattering
white cascade from the sunflit granite ter-
races of Lost Mauntain, fell silent and hung

back as it drew near the swamp. Wheeling wide
n slow, deep, purple-dark eddies it loitered for some

hundred yards or so between dim overhanging ranks
of aider, then sank rel 'uctanitly beneath a great arch
of miossed cedar roots anid was straightway lost in
the hecavy gloom.

Within the swamp the huge and ancient trunks
af cedar and tamarack crowded in a sort of des-
perate confusion. 0f great girth at the base, sonie
towered straight uip, seeking to get their tops out
into the sunlight, under those sparse patches of fair-
off, indifferent sky. Others slanted ponderously and
laid uipon their neighibours the responsibility of
supporting their burden of massive btanches. Yet
others, undermnined in youth by some treachery of
the slough, Iay prone above the water hales for a
portion of their length, and then turned skyward,
ineffectually, as if too late awalçene& f rom their
sluggisb dreams. The roats of the trees were haîf
uncovered-immense, coiled, uncoutil, dull-coloured
shapes, like monsters struggling Up from the teem-
ing primeval slime. Brook and swamp, trunk and
tree wallowed together.

I truth, there was a suggestion of something
monstrous in ail that the eye could see in Bl.ack
Swamp. The heavy, indeterminate masses of mud,
or patches of black water, lying deep between and
under the contortions of the roots; the thick, grey
rags of dead cedar bark; the rottiug stllmps, somne
uprooted and haîf engulfed in the inert morass; the
overpowering, windless shadow, which lay thick,
as if no s&und bad ever jarred it; above ail the
gigantic tangle af trunks and roots, stagnantly
motionless, witb the strained stillness that is not
of peace, but of a nightmare. Eroni a branch of
one of the sullen trunks hung a globe of lightest-
grey, papery substance, with a round hole in the
hottoni of it. In and out of this hole steadily moved
two venomous streams of black-and-white morets.

upon by one of the great black-and-white hornets
as a hawk might pounce on a rabbit. Pricked with
the tip af the hornet's sting the fat grub lashed
itself out in one convulsive squirm, and then lay
still. Straddlîig over it the bornet rolled it ta-
gether cleverly, then, plunging ber mnandibles inta
its soit body, proceeded to drain its juices.

For somie moments the bear 'had watched tbis
performance with curious interest, bis littl 'e eyes
twiînkling wickedly. Now, be had had enougb of
tbe show. Stretching out one mighty paw be laid
it downi deliberately on the bornet and ber prey.
For a moment be left it there as if bis act bad been
one of considered punisbtnent. Tben, witbdrawing
tbe paw, he eyed tbe flattened insect, and proceeded
ta swallow ber and ber victim togetber.

B UT tbe bornet was notquite dafor the ratten

insect, witb its burnished, black body barred witb
creamny white, was nio mere peppery little "yellow-
jacket" wasp, but the great bornet of the woods
wbose sting can pierce the bide of the moose. No
sooner had tbe bear picked up the dangerous morsel
tban he spat it ont againi witb a zuaof of surprise
and graund it into notbingness witb an angry sweep
of bis paw. Then be feil to shaking bis head, claw-
ing awkwardly at his xnouth, and wbining a fretful
pratest at tbe sting. Lumbering down to a swamp
bole close by he plunged bis niuzzle again and again
into the chill black niud. After a brief period of
this treatment be returned to the stunlp and went
on with bis banquet of grubs, stopping every now
and tben to shake bis head and grumble deep in
bis throat. Wben another big hornet, catcbing sigbt
of tbe feast, pounced upon a grub he smasbed ber
and ground ber up instantly without caring how
niany tasty morsels were annihilated in the process.

Wben the stump had been quite tamn to pieces
and every niaggot ectracted from it the bear maved

venamaus tribe, he migbt, perbaps, have had th
rashness ta climb tbe tree and declare a doubtf,
war. As it was, be noted only that between tw
great roats, which sprang out like buttresses frai
the base of tbe trunk, there was a space of- dr
eartb, covered with tbe minute elastic needles c
tbe tamiarack. Here be threw bimself down wit
a grunt and fell to rubbing bis face awkwardly wit
bis tbick forepaws.

B UT he was restles5, the old bear, eitber becati
tbe grubs bad not satisfied bis bunger or b

cause the sting of tbe bornet stili ranikled in h'.
I aw. Almost immediately be got up an his baunchE
and stared ail about, sniffing, witb b is nose in tli
air. The monstrous confusion of roots and trunlÙ
monotonously repeating itself as far as be could sE
tbraugb the shadow appeared ta offer bim notbin
wortb bis attention. But presently be lurched foi
ward ýas if be had made up bis mind what ta d4
Sbambling grotesquely, but picking bis, way aba'i
the slime as delicately as a cat, he kept on for pel
haps a bundred yards. Perbaps bis nostrils ha
caught, across the stagnant air, the tang of runnlin
water. It was running water that be came> ta-
for the brook, tboughi aften foiled, aoften diverteý
aiten turned back uipan itself and almost lost, ha
succeeded in savifig far itself a dlean cbanni
tbraugb the water bales and chaos of the swam]

Just at this point the brook ran through a danl
but living pool-brown, but transparent, witb bei
and there a gleam af eluisive ligbt, as in the ey(
af some dark-eyed. women. To this pool, and otheî
like it strung here and 'there througb the swaný
had gathered many fisb-trout, suckers and chub-
fleeing the toa direct rays of the high midsummii
sun.

Lumbering dawn the sticky bank tbe bear squa
ted biniself on bis baunches diosé ta the edge af tIi
water and stared at it fixedly. After a time bh
eyes began ta discern tbe fisb wbîcb tbranged in ii
deep centre. Uaving assured biniseli tbat the fis


