122

THE INSTRUCTOR.

intent on the capture of my flies by the wary
trout.  While my eyes were directed to the
water, a datk, swift-moving shadow passed
over that part of the river near which I stood.
Startled, I looked up, and the moment I lift-
ed my head, a Joud, wild scream was uttered
by a heron then passing over me ; .. was with-
in about four yardsof me, and its flight had
been so eaty, and it so silent, that I was per-
fectly unconscious]of its vicinity till I heard
the scream it gave. —On being so unexpected-
Iy disturbed in its flight, it raised itself as
quickly as possible to a considerable height in
the airy and pursued its journey towards the
shores of Larne Jough, whither it had been
bound.

LITERARYT DEZPARTMENT.

~ THE RATTLESNAKE HUNTER.
BY J. G, WHITTIER.

During a delightful excursiordin the vicinity
of the Green Mountainsy a few years since, I
had thegoud foriuuc to meet with a singular
character, koown in many parts of Vermont as
the Rattlesuake Panter. It wasa warm, clear
day of sunshine, in the middle of June, that
I saw him for the first time, while engaged
in a mineralogical ramble amongst the hills.
His head was bald, and }s forchead was deep-
)y marked with the strong lizesof carcand age.
His form was wssted and meagre, nnd, but
for the fiery vigor of Lis eye he might have
been ineapacitated by age and infirmity for
_even aslight exertion. Yet he hurried over
the rude ledges of rocks with a quick and ale
most youthful tread; and seemed earaestly
searching amioug the crevices and loose crags
andstinted bushes around him. At once he
started suddenly, drew himself back with a
sort of shuddering recoil, and then smote
fiercely with his staffupan tha rock before him.
Another and anotb(er blow, and he lifted the
Jithe and crushed form of a large rattlesnake
upon the end of his rod.

The old man’s eye glistened, but his lip
trembied, as he looked upon his yet writhing
victim, ¢ Another of the accursed race !”

! trambled wheahe spoke.

he muttered between his c'enched teeth. appae
rently unconscious ‘of my presence.

I was now satisfied that the person before
me was nonc other than the famous rattlesuake
hunter. He was known throughout the
neighborhood as an outcast and a wanderer,
obtaining a miserable subsistence from the
casual charities of the people around him.
His time was mostly spent among the recks
and rude hills where his ouly object scemed
to be the hunting out and destroying cf the
dreadful crotalus horridus, or rattlesnake.
Iimmediately determined to satisfy my curio-
sity, which had been strangely excited by the
re.narkable appearance anl the bahaviour of
the stranger. For this purpose [ approached
him.

¢Are there many of these reptiles in this vi-
cinity ¥’ I enquired, pointing to the serpent.

¢ They are getting to be scarce,” said the
old man, lifting his slcucked hat, ard wiping
his bald brow 3 ¢I kave known the time when
you could hardly stir ten rods from yrur dicr
in this part o€ il.2 state without hearing their
low, quick ratde at your side, or secing their
many colored hodics coiling wp in your path.
But as ! said hefore, tiey ¢ ¢ getting to be
scarce, The ieferna. racey il get tobeextirct
in a few years 3 andy Lol Cud, i have my-
sellf bean a crsid rable wause of theiv extere
mination.’

¢ You mast, of cow. .2, know the nature of
these cceatures perfectly well,” said 1. ¢ Do
you Lelies e in their fascination ?*

The ¢}l man's couatenance fell, There was’
a visibi: struggle of fecling within himj for
his lip quivered, and he dashed his brown hant
suddenly acrcss Lis e, esy as if to conceala tear.
Bct quickly recovering himself, he answered.
in the low, decp voice of one about to reveal
some “orrible secrat ¢

« | believe i1 the =attlesnake’s power of fas-
cinat’ aas firny asin my own existence.”

¢ Surely,’ said §, ¢ you do not heheve that
they have power over human beings,’

i do—I know it be so !’ and the old man
¢You arca stranger



