
io The Heart of the Anèient Wood

weasel.-but he kept a small shred of
prudence in his savage little heart, and he

knew that the mink was scarcely les-S
ferocious than himself, while nearly thrice
his size.

From the mossy crotch of an old ash
-tree, slanting over ' the trail, a pair of pale,

yellow-green eyes, with, fine black slits
for pupils, watched the traveller's march.

They were set in' a round, furry head,
which was pressed flat to the branch and

partly overhung it. The pointed,ýtufted
ears lay flat back upon the round -brown

head. Into the bark of the branch four
sets of razor,-edged claws dug themselves

venomously; for the wild-cat knew, per-
haps through sorne occult communication-
from its far-off domesticated kin of hearth
and door-sill, that in man he saw the one

unvanquishable enemy to all the folk of
the wood. He itched fiercely to, dropIî
upon the man's bowed neck, just where it

showed red. and defenceless between the
gaudy bundle and the rim of the brown

hat. But the wild-cat, the lesser lynx, was
heir to a ferocity well tempered with dis-


