
iin>M«l hither and tliithcr. liiit old Crouch s(]iiatt«'d cahnly on a inpriHc

honjjh, virwinfj anil hating hII, yt fcnring the crentiire, man.

But hunger will come to ii healthy cougar, and Crouch soon vieweil

till- varying scene with another sentiiit iit.

A>i t'vi'uing canic on, two hoyK, with a iH'autiftil Coilie, slowly and
leisurely drove u iurd of cows honiiward along a path that led even
under {h<' very hough on which old Crouch reposed.

Su(i(l> Illy. >wiftiy. there was a stir in the air, a cry in the .silent

ivcning. ind there Nhot from the spruce hough a mass of tawny fur
that hore the struggling Collie into the jungle, to return no more.
Crouch (lid imt know tl.it he had din<d on I'inn'.s hcst cougar dog, the
cause of his loneliness and woe.

Canine tiesh appealed to his appetite. Hunger and resentment
were at the same time appeased. A new career had dawned on the life

of the mighty cat.

.Many were the trackers of wild life whose exits were sudden and
silent. Many a household companion returned no more to the hearth.
Henceforth the settlers of Tchnami mourned the loss of many a faith-

ful dog. And Crouch was the cause.

But in no way can you so readily arouse the wrath of man as hy
aliMslng his dog. 'I'he crime of Crouch called for rctrihution. War
was declared on the d(»g-eating cougar. There was organized a wide-

spread jDUgar hunt, a hunt that should in one day scovir the fields and
woodlands of 'I'llmami, even from the waters of the gulf to the snowy
summits of the interior.

The haying of a hound in the distance announced to Crouih that

his enemies were ahroatl. As the deep-toned voice drew nearer he

[)lanned that soon he should kill and m.mglc and feast. Ho took a

position on a hemlock hough and lay in wait for the foe. But. with

the hound came the scent of man; yes, it was the scent of Cougar Finn,

whose rifle he had learned to fe.ir. He dared not attack the hound in

thi' presence of the «leath dealer. Silent and motionless he would
"freeze" on the hendock, as ho had so often done and let the danger
pass.

Hut the hound was a sure-scentiil tracker, and the eyes of the

hunter were keen. The amhush was soon located, anil the huntsman
detected the dun colored, motionless mass that he so well knew to he

cougar. Steadily, carefully the rifle came to his shoulder. Firm rcli-

ahle hands hrought the weapon to position, while a keen unerring eye

looked along tlic sights.

Often, O Crouch, have dangers encompassed thee, hut never a

danger like thi.s. Often has Death .stalked thcc but never so closeiy

as now. One second more and that d.ath dealing weapon will speak;

w ill speak, O King of Tchnami ; speak as it spoke to thy kindred.

And the rifle spoke.
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