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He s making for the Rig Swamp,*' 

said Don, and on they went, 
eyes and ears on the alert, expecting 
every moment to hear the snort of 
a bear, or to meet him on the fur­
ther side of every bunch of under­
brush.

asp

Glengarry School Days. dog in his sensitive parts, hi' 
scemled to meet his advancing 
and reaching down, hit him 
blow on the snout. 
rage and surprise the hear let 
hold, slipped to the ground 
gun to tear up the earth, 
violently.
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s'neez in gCHAPTER X —Continued.For an hour they went
stead}’ trot, over and under fallen rooster. If they ever do catch vou 
logs splashing through water holes, the only thing "to do is to lie 
crashing over dead brushwood, and and make beheve you're dead 
t^iruig through the interlacing then, unless they’re very hungry 
boughs of the thick underbrush of they won’t hurt you much ” 
spruce and balsam. The black dogs After half an hour’s rest the hunt-
whaT a eS ,tted h They Hnew wel1 ing instinct awoke within them and 
what was their business there, and the boys determined to make another 
that they kept strictly in mind. attempt
Fidou on the other hand, who loved swamp for some time, the boys 
to roam the woods in an aimless upon a beaten track which led 
hunt for any and every wild thing straight through the heart of the 
that might cross his nose, but who swamp. 8
had never seriously hunted any- <• t <.nv -> „„iH ,, ... . ....

Lahrl,dUHr’ htrOU<tH g°Kd' t0 'S,rike' the ridge ’somewhere ?0'ng 
naturedly behind Hughie, with rather about there ”
a bored expression on his face.

The trail, which had led them 
steadily north, all at once turned 
west, and away from the swamp.

Say,” said Don, ** he’s making 
for Alan Gorrach’s cabin.”

” Man !” said Hughie, “ that 
would be fine, to get him there. It’s 
good and open, too.”

Too open by a long way,” grunt- 
never get him

on at a

only hud that 
e, ” I'd get him. 

if lie gets away after Fido again, 
believe I’ll try it.”

After a few minutes he stood still gun, ’ 
Andand called for Fido, but the dog had 

gone on some hunt of his own, and 
with a sense of deeper loneliness he 
set himself again to his struggle with 
the moss and brush and fallen trees. 
At length he reached firmer ground, 
and began with more cheerful heart 
to climb up to the open.

Suddenly he heard a rustle, and 
saw the brush in front of him move.

Oh, there you are, you brute,” he 
cried, ” come in here.

still
and 1

The bear now set himself 
some new form of attack, 
been wounded, but only enough 
enrage him, and his fury served 
fix more firmly in his head the single 
Purpose of getting into his grip this- 
enemy of his in the tree, 
appeared to have so nearly at his 
mercy.

to plan 
He hail

to
toAfter circling about the

came
whom h,.

Pome in
Here, sir !”

He pushed the bushes aside, and his 
heart jumped and tilled his mouth 
A huge, black shape stood right 
across his path, not ten paces away. 
A moment they gazed at each other, 

any- and then, with a low growl, the bear 
began to sway awkwardly toward 

any him. 
tired.

Whatever his new plan might be 
a necessary preliminary was getting 
rid of Fido, and this he proceeded to 
do.

just
pointing t orth-east, 

and if we don’t see anything be­
tween here and the ridge, we'll strike 
home that way. 
ing than this cursed

Are you tired ?”

1
Round about the trees he pur­

sued him, getting farther and farther 
away from the birch, till Hughie, 
watching his chance, slipped down 
the tree and ran for his

It’ll be better walk-
swamp,

way.
Hughie refused to acknowledge 

weariness.
Rut

no sooner had he stooped for it than 
the bear saw the move, and with 
angry roar rushed for him.

Once more Hughie sprang for his 
branch, but the gun caught in 
boughs and he slipped to the ground, 
the bear within striking distance. 
With a cry he sprang again, reached 
his bough and drew himself up, hold­
ing his previous gun safe, wondering 
how he had escaped.
I-ido that had saved him, for, as the 
bear had gathered himself to spring, 
Fido, seeing his chance, rushed hold- 

a ly in, and flinging himself
hind leg of the enraged brute, 
fust.

gun.Hughie threw up his gun and 
The hear paused, snapping 

viciously and tearing at his wounded 
, wns clenr1 enough, and shoulder, and then rushed on Hughie

they fwere able to follow at a gooff without waiting to rise on his hind 
pace, so that in a few minutes, as 
they had expected, they struck 
north-east end of the

" Well, then, I am,” said Don. 
The trail

an

ed Don. ” We’d 
there.”

Sure enough, the dogs led up from 
the swamp and along the path to 
Alan’s cabin.

t helegs.
the Like a flash Hughie dodged behind 

swamp. Here th’e brush. and then lied like the wind 
j . , again they called a halt, and tying toward the open

1 he door stood open. UD the dop-s lav JB , , , , 1 '

'•«"« —r- he said, glowering jSMTKSS "* “ ........’
at„1C>n- , for dealing with h m

You won t be wanting any dogs ” Well, let's go on ” at length said 
to-day, Alan ? said Don, politely. Don ” There's just a chance of 

Alan glanced at him suspiciously, meeting him on this ridge. 
bu.î nuid n0t a word a den somewhere down in the
deed ML8”6 g0°d "°gS- in_ and he may be coming home
deed Alan way. Besides, it’ll take us all

Go on your ways, now, said time, now, to get home before dark
, v l , “ I guess there’s

1 nese black ones

Looking over his

Again it was
froze with terror. The balsams and 
spruces were all too low for safety. 
A little way before him he 
small birch

saw
If he could only make 

Summoning
all his strength he rushed for 
tree, the bear closing fast upon him. 
t’ould he spring up out of the 
of the bear's awful claws ?

are not in very dogs any longer ^ wî’n^T Vu TW° Vard'S from thl‘ tr«' he heard
good condition, but Fido there is a them go ” So saving n »5t atl angrv snap and snarl at his heels
good fat dog ” ÙioIl. a ’ saying- Don let the With a cry, he drop[)ed his gun and

Alan's wrath began to rise skîrmishRiggf°h r™3 ’ aftei" & 'ittle Springing f<»' the lowest bough,’ drew

- 'MU you be going on, now', about woods Z dogs ïpneaVd’"? ’T* 7 Z '°gf T'Z °f"‘r hi">’

,h„„, Alan, there's a Kept ifo “‘te'Vn 
hard winter coming on.’ Fido, on the other hand, followed

Mac an Diabhoil ! cried Alan, ranging the woods 
in a shrill voice, suddenly bursting cheerfully 
into fury. ” I will be having your 
heart’s blood.” he cried, rushing in­
to his cabin

upon the- 
held

it was the boy’s salvation, 
it was Lido's destruction, 

wheeling suddenly.

our
He’s got that he might escape 
swamp, 

this
the hut alas ! 

for. the hear
struck a swift, downward blow

our reach
u with
his powerful front paw. and tore the 
whole side >f the faithful brute wide 

howl.With aopen. Fido
reach

pooi-
dragged himself away out of 
and lay down, moaning pitifully.

The hear, realizing that he had 
rid of one foe, 
cautiously to deal 
and began warily climbing the 
keeping his wicked little 
upon Hughie 

Meantime, Hughie 
gun with all speed, 
powder-horn into

vv i t h 
them

To his amazement
got 

more 
ot her, 

t ree„ 
eyes fixed

now proceeded
with thethat the bear 

scrambling up the tree 
but was still

was not 
after hint, 

vv i t h■.-y : on either side, 
interested in scaring up 

ground-hogs and squirrels, 
never known the rapture of 

bringing down big game, and so w’as 
content with whatever came his way.

At length the hunters reached 
main trail, where their paths 
rated :

some paces oil, 
Fido skirmishing at long 
was Lido's

: Itra nge.
nip that had

brought him to a sudden halt, 
allowed Hughie to make his climb in 
safety.

rabbits, 
He had

"as loading his 
He emptied his 

the muzzle.
with the bear coming slowly 
began to

11 me]y
anil■ andCome on, Hughie,” cried 

and away they rushed, following the 
black dogs upon the trail of the 
bear.

■ Don, nearer,
seu rch lor his bullets. 

I'hrough one pocket after another his 
trembling lingers lle\v 
but of his gun he menaced 
proaching enemy 

' Where

the
sepa-

GOt>d dog. Fido. ■Sic him ! Sic 
him. old fellow !” cried out Hughie 
but Fidobut a little of the while with the 

h is a 11-
swanip

still remained, and on the other side 
was the open clearing.

This is your

was new to thisDeeper and deeper into the swamp 
the dogs led the way, the going be­
coming more diificult and the under­
brush thicker at every step, 
an hour or two of hard work, the 
dogs began to falter, and ran hither 
and thither

kind of 
every jump of the

the brush 
with Ins tail between his legs, return­
ing, however, to the attack 
hear retired.

warfare, and at 
raging brute he tied into

best are those
” Ah,

his
a place to

way,” said 
Don, pointing out the oath to Hugh- 

We had bad luck to-day, but 
We ll try again. We may meet him 
still, you know, so don't fire at 
squirrel or anything 
shot I’ll

bullets ?” he 
they are !”

pocket . 
keep them.

After groaned 
diving into 

Fool of 
too !”

llelV 
1 rousorsas t heîe.

After driving Fido off, the bear 
rushed at the tree, and in a fury be 

a gan tearing up its roots.

I now on one scent and 
then on another, till, tired out and 
disgusted, Don held them in, 
threw himself down upon the 
moss that lay deep over everything 

We re on his old tracks here,” 
said Don, savagely, ” and you can't 
pick out the new from the old.”

His hole must be somewhere not 
too far away,” said Hughie.

Yes, perhaps it is, but then, 
again, it may be across the ridge 
At any rate, we’ll have some grub.”

As they ate the bannocks and 
cheese, they pictured to themselves 
what they should do if they 
should come up with the hear.

One thing we’ve got to be 
ful of,” said Don. ” and that is, not 
to lose our heads.”

any
Me took aIf I hear 

to you, and you
handful 

t hem
f slugs and. Then, as

il realizing the futility ,,f this, ;
Hung himself upon its trunk and be­
gan shaking it with 
from side to side.

and
soft

bullet s. pou red 
rammed down 
upon all,

come do into his gun, 
a wadding of leaveshethe same by

I Say, said Hughie. " where does 
this track of mine

me.
ret lea ting

the higher limbs, thi­
ll i u i -

as lie did so togreat \ ioleijcecome out ? 
below the Doepole there, or is it 
t hi’ ot her side of the clearing ?” 

Why, don’t 
” This

Is it bear following 
Rut just as he had 

Il \t‘< I
I fughieon soon saw that 

would not long stand such 
tack.

his cap 
pie, the

si -i me 
bi'ii r nip-

his
uponuiyou know ?” said

runs right up to the 
Fisher’s berry patch,

He slipped down to i hr 
est bough so that he weight 
he taken from the

■nly reve 
"g bv his front 
h 11 u 1

towDon. 
hack of 
through the sugar-hush t 
clearing, 
like.”

plan llol 
In- threw In 
tin nk.

paws,
■gs off from the 

Was his usual method of 
The

might
swaying top, and,and

Ito your own 
I’ll go with you if

encouraging Fido, awaited 
He found himself singularly 

Having escaped immediate 
the hunter's instinct 
him, and he longed to get that 
If he only had his gun he would soon 
settle him. but the bear, unfortunut 
ly, had possession of that 
gan hurriedly to cut oil

resul i s lulling uves 
I M*!l t

YOU t iw swayed and 
the

ox till tlx t 11 almost 
hid; I high|danger, 

" it hm 
bear

Oh, pshaw !” said Hughie. “ I’ll 
find it all right. Come on, Fido.” 
Rut Fido had disappeared. ” Good 
night, Don.”

“ Good night.” said Don. 
you don’t tire unless it’s at a bear 
I’ll do the same.”

g in i u in I. 
w iva I hell 
his gun t., 11 
muzz.jp a ! un i

with 
i lu 11 link

is legs 
brought 

bl'-r. and with Rs

awokeever i - m ml

care-
11 mg I lie breast of 

111 pulled thethe hanging | t” Mind 1 trigger, â 
report, the

He be- There
bear tl n ,pj;»-, I
and 11 ne I, 
t he
tiall.v ;
to see

Hi” That’s so.” assented Hughie, feel­
ing quite cool and self-possessed at 
the time.

as stout a 
branch as he could to make himself 
a rlub. I le was not

'-ip iion, the tree,
.......I violent Iy to

I ,i lice
In a few minutes Hughie found him­

self alone in the thick underbrush of 
the swamp, 
ing heavy, and the sunlight that 
still caught the tops of the tall trees 
was quite lost in the gloom of 1 he 
low underbrush.

a moment !o<>soon, ior t ne bear, realizing that he 
could neither tear

g cicia: away, par- 
11 ' ‘ raised himself,

1 muling up to a 
gnashing his 

and foam 
drag him 

was conscious 
and found 

‘"ig the bear 
1 'lain me.

Because if you lose your head 
continued Don

The shadows were ly- 11P 1 he tree by 1 heyou’re done for,”
” Remember Ken McGregor ?” 

No,” said Hughie.
Didn’t you ever hear that ? 

he ran into a bear, 
drive at him with his

roots nor shake his 
decided, 
him.

enemy out of it, 
go up for

sitting p-,- 
t eet happarent ly. to a lu I <u.
from his u,, , 
self towaia

Why 
and made a

Deep moss 
foot, with fallen trees and

under 
thick-

growing balsam and cedars, made 
the walking difficult, and every step 
Hughie wished himself out in the 
clearing.
oppression of the falling darkness. 
He tried whistling to keep up his 
courage, but the sound seemed to fill 
the whole woods about him, and he

He first set himself 
Fido, which he

X to get rid 
partially succeeded in 

'im a long distance

of
of a lungi.-i. 
himself wm,.

axe, but the
bear, with one paw knocked the 
clear out of his hand, and with

doing by chasing h 
off.axe Then, with 
flew at the t

u great rush he would take 
But whii, 

there was i, 
great lilac t 
bear’s t h 
brute to 1 

I Ira wing 
back to tl

one
anil with

rapidity began to climb.
Hughie, surprised by this swift, at 

tack, hastened to climb to the higher 
blanches, but in a moment he 
that this

swoop of t ho othor toro his ins id os 
right

amazingHo began to fool, too. tho < < >gitat ing 
1 '<» t'k . a lid a 

1 ' h" at t lut 
livi'ce

They Yo
too,’* wont on Don 
tond to ho almost doad just to coax 
you near onmigh. 
spin round

mighty cute. 
Thoy’ll pro

: lie
and t hen thoy’ll 

on t h< i r hind legs like a
sa wm would be

member,'!,g (hat the hear Re-soon gave it up. « v, h ii-
he sound

sank

I

rig N .
■

■-

v

l
*\.i

■
i

;v' '

■
/:

'

,

MpungagM*
Vv:'1

> : •. ■ m
vi'V

v

.

V.
X

X
.

i

%

-Î®

CO
- Æ

U

CL
 -


