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A Tale of Two Dramatic Conflicis Among Dwcllers in Mhe Wild

THE lake was set in the high barrens. Its
wide surface, as smooth as glass under the
unobstructed sunset, was of an intense yet
faintly smoky orange, shading into green

in the deep, refiected zenith. Its far-off western
shore-line, fringed with a low growth of firs, was
toothed and black against the sky. The eastern
shore, but vaguely to be marked in the lone, per-
vasive glow, was, fiat and naked except for a thicket
oýf willow and poplar about the mouth of an inflow-
ing stream. The flooding, tranquil colour,1 the low
remoteness of the encircling horizon rim, the
apparent convexity of the lake surface-which
seemed to bosom upwards toward the impending
dome of air-agreed together in an unutterable
beauty of desolation.

Presently a black speck-no, two black specks-
appeared upon the sheen of the perfect mirror, de-
taching themselves, fromn the dark edge of
the western shore. Pushing out swiftly
across the radiance, side by side, they
broke it with long, smooth, .diverging
ripples, which gleamed changefully behind
themn as they drew their trail straight out
toward the centre of the lake. Under the
lonely glow the black specks revealed
themselves as the heads of two swimming
moose, a cow and a bull.

They swam completely submerged ex-
cept for their dark, uncouth but splendid
heads, their long, prehensile rnuzzles ont-
stretched and cleaving the surface. The
huge antlers 'of the bull, massive, and
broadly palmated, lay back fiat on the sur-
face behind him, above the turmoil of his
unseen, powerfully labouring shoulders. In
the eyes of the pair there was a question-
ing fear, a certain wildness as of panic.
It was a strange look for these tall lords
of the wilderness to be wearing at this
time of, year, the height of the mating
season-when the sullen eyes of the cows
are wont te smoulder with desire, and the
gigantic bulis front aIl creation arrogantly
in their lust of love and battle. But the
one terror that could daunt themn had corne
upon themn suddenly-the terror of the
uinknown.

The pair had been on the open strip of
beach, between the fir-forest wherein they
roamned and the water-side where they
were accustomed to wallow and pull lily-
roots, when the terror camne upon thern in
full force, and drove them out across the
orange mirror of the lake to seek refuge in
the barrens of the farther shore. And
neither knew what it was that they were
fleeing froin. For several days the cow
had been uneasy, the bull angry and sus-
picious. The sense of some vague, uncom-
prehended peril, approa*ching but still im-
palpable, was in the air.:ý Fromn the wonder
and fear and amazernt of other and
feebler kindreds of the wild, it had corne k'
by some obscure telepathy to trouble the
nerves of the great, imperturbable moose.

But in the chili glory of this October
sunset the mystery had corne nearer, had
grown more tangible without becoming any ,

the less a mystery. As the cow stood alone
by the water-side. calline her mate. she had "Unznrenai

eyes might mark them, he came stepping delicately
down the beach and seated himself on his haunches
not a dozen feet away. His shrewd eyes scanned
them with intense inquiry, as if wondering if their
careless confidence represented a, strength under
whîch he might shelter himself. At other times the
lordly pair of loyers would have resented his in-
trusion and driven bim off. But to-day they simply
stared at him with anxious inquiry. The look in
their eyes seemed to satisfy the fox that there was
no help here to be relied upon. He looked uneasily
over his shoulder toward the dark fringes of fir
whence'he had corne, rose slowly to his feet, stepped
past thern superciliously, and went trotting on down
the edge of the lake. Trheir keen eyes, following
hima closely, saw hirn lengthen out into the gallop
of desperate fiight the moment he reached the cover
of an osier thce.The sight of that sudden

of pale fire, which might be eyes. At last a breath
of air, an exhalation of the forest so light as not
even to stir the long fringes of hair pendant from
the bull's throat, came to their distended nostrils.
1t was a scent unknown to them, but indescribably
sinister. . .Its menace daunted them. Indig-
nant and appalled they backed down slowly, side by
side, into the water, still keeping their eyes fixed
upon the forest. Then, wheelingy suddenly, they
swam out into the orange radiance, straining toward
the refuge of the far-off opposite shore.

T HERE were eight gigantic wolves in the pack,
seemed, notre the less, to wield a certain influence
over her fellows. The eight were such portentous
figures as one would neyer expect to see in the
eastern wilderness, being of the most formidable

breed of Alaskan timber-wolf, long of jaw
and fiank, broad of skull, massive of
shoulder, deep of chest, 'and each powerful
enough to slash the throat of a caribou
cow at one snap and to pull her down in
her run. Yet, with one exception, they
had neyer seen Alaska, or a running
caribou, or the wild rivers rolling north,
or the peaks of endless snow. They had
been born south of the St. Lawrence, in
the limited and half-tamned forests of
northern Vermont; and they had corne
sweeping northeastward in the search for
more spacious solitudes.
<The establishing of so great and fierce

a company in the ordered East had corne
about in this way. Somne years earlier, at
a village in northern Vermont, a splendid
timber-wolf had made his escape from'the
caravan of a travelling menagerie. He had
been hunted, with abundant hue and cry,
for several days. But he was sagacious.
He did not haIt in his long, untiring gallop
till he had put safe leagues between him-
self and his pursuers, and found a forest
wild enough to bide in. Hie had hunted
with wise discretion, deer and hare and
other wild creatures oInly, and.had strictly
withheld himself from alI quarry that he
thought to be under the protection of man.
Thanks to this prudence no man suspected
his existence. After a while, meeting in
the neighbourhood of a village a long-
jawed, wolfish-looking bitch, a mongrel
with husky and deer hound in her veins,
he had easily seduced her away from her
master and back to the wild life for which
she had always had a dim craving. She
had hunted beside himi faithfully, and
given him two Iitters.-big-honed whelps
which grew up as huge and savage as
their sire, but far less sagacious than he,
and of more evil temper, as is apt to be
the case in such a cross. They obeyed their
sire and leader, because they feared hum
and f elt bis dominance. And they had a
respect for the virulent and sudden flame
of their slim mother's wrath. But as time
went on and wild garne grew scarce, they
could not bc withheld f romn foraging near
tlhA vmn1oPý, ntici a thev nresent1v drew

LoveI defence, the leader caught the pile-driv
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